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ROSCiUi  deceasM,  each  high  afpiring  phy'r 
PuOi'd;^!  his  Int'reft  fof  the  vacant  chair. 
The  buflcinM-lf^roes  of  the  mimic  ftagc 
Ko  longer  whai)e  in  love,  and  rant  in  rage  ; 
The  monarchfj^ics  his  throne,  and  condefcends 
Humbly  to  cgplt  the  favour  of  his  friends  : 
For  pity^s  fabft  tells  undeferv'd  miihaps, 
And,  their  applaufe  togain,  recounts  his  claps. 
Thus  the  viftorious  chiefii  o£  ancient  Rome,  n 

To  win  the  mob,  a  fuppliant^s  form  alTume, 
In  pompous  ftrain  6ght  o*er  th*  extinguifli*d  war^ 
And  ihew  where  honour  bled  in  ev*ry  fear. 

But  though  bare  merit  might  in  Rome  appear 
The  ftrongeft  plea  for  favour  *tis  not  here  j 
We  form  our  judgment  in  another  way  ; 
And  they  will  beft  fucceed,  who  ^e^  can  pay  i 
Thofe>  who  would  gain  the  votes  of  Britiihtribesy 
Mttft  add  to  force  of  merit,  force  of  bribes. 

What  can  an  z€tor  give  ?  In  ev*ry^ge 
Cafh  hath  been  rudely  banifh^d  from  the  ftage ; 
Mooarchs  themfelves,  to  grief  of  ev^ry  playV> 
Appear  as  often  as  their  image  there  : 
They  canity  like  candidate  for  other  featy 
Pour  feas  of  ^ne,  and  mountains  raife  <^  meat. 
Wine  !  they  could  bribe  you  with  the  world  as  foon^ 
And  of  joafl  beef,  they  only  know  the  tune : 
But  what  they  have  they  give,  could  Clive  do  more, 
Though  for  each  million  he  had  brought  home  four  ? 

Shuter  keeps  open  houfe  at  Soathwwk  fair» 
And  hopes  tbe  friends  of  humour  will  be  there  $ 
In  Smidifield,  Yates  prepares  the  rival  treat 
For  thofe  who  laughter  Iove»  inftead  of  meat ; 
Foote,  at  Old  Houfe»  for  even  Foote  vdll  be, 
Jn  felf-cpnceity  anaAor,  bribes  with  tea  $ 
Wliieh  Wilkinfon  at  fecond-hand  receives^ 
And  at  the  NeWf  pours  watwr  on  the  leaves. 

vouvm. 


The  town  divided,  each  runs  fev'ral  ways, 
As  paflion,  humour,  intVeft,  party  fways. 
Things  of  no  moment,  colour  of  the  hair, 
Shape  of  a  leg,  complexion  brown  or  fair, 
A  drefs  well  chofen,  or  a  patch  mifplac'd. 
Conciliate  favour,  or  create  diftafte. 

From  galleries  loud  peals  of  laughter  roll. 
And  thunder  Shuter's  praifes— he-s  fo  dro/l, 
Etnbox'dy  the  ladles  muft  have  fomcthing  fmart> 
Palmer!  Oh  !  Palmer  tops  the  janty  part. 
Seated  in  piti  the  dwarf,  with  aching  eyes. 
Looks  up,  and  vows  that  Barry's  out  of  £\tt  $ 
Whilft  to  fix  feet  the  vigorous  ftripling  grown. 
Declares  that  Garrick  is  another  Coan. 

When  place  of  judgment  is  by  whim  fupply'd^^ 
And  our  opinions  huve  their  rife  in  pride  ; 
When,  in  difcourfing  on  each  mimit  elf, 
We  praife  and  cenfurc  with  an  eye  to  (elf  J 
All  muft  meet  firiends,  and  Ackman  bids  as  fai^ 
In  fuch  a  court,  as  Garrick,  ibr  the  chair. 

At  length  agreed,  all  fquibbles  to  decide. 
By  fome  one  judge,  the  caufe  was  to  be  try'd  | 
But  this  their Xquabbles  did  ofrefh  renew. 
Who  fliould  be  judge  in  fuch  a  trial :  Who  ?      ' 

For  Johnfon  fome,  but  Johnfon,  it  was  fear'd. 
Would  be  too  grave  ;  and  Sterne  too  gay  appeared  ! 
Others  for  Francklin  voted  j  but  'twas  known» 
He  ficken'd  at  all  triumphs  but  his  own  : 
For  Colman  many,  but  the  peeviHi  tongue 
Of  prudent  Age  found  out  that  he  was  young  t 
For  Murphy  fome  pilfering  wits  declarM, 
Whilft  Folly  clapp'd  her  hands,  and  Wifdom  ftar'd. 

To  mifchief  train'd^  e'en  fi-om  hi3  mother's  womb. 
Grown  old  in  fraud,  tho'  yet  in  manliood's  bloom. 
Adopting  arts,  by  which  gay  villains  rife. 
And  reach  the  heights  which  honeft  men  defplfe  j 
Mute  at  the  bar,  and  in  the  fecate  loud, 
E>all  'mongft  the  dulleft,  proudeft  of  the  p/oud  } 
A  pert,  prim,  prater  of  the  northern  race. 
Guilt  in  his  hearty  and  famine  in  his  face, 
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Stood  forth  ;— -and  thnce  he  wavM  his  liUy  hand— - 
And  thrice  he  twrl'd  his  tye— thrice  ftrok'd  his  band.— 

<<  At  friendfhlp^s  call  (thus  oft  with  traitorous  aim^ 
Men>  void  of  faith,  ufurp  faith*s  facred  name) 
''At  Friendfhip^s  call  I  come,  by  Murphy  fent> 
•*  Who  thus  by  me  developet  his  intent. 
*<  But  left,  transfused,  the  fpirit  (hould  be  loft, 
*«  That  fpirit  which  in  ftorms  of  R/tet^ric  toft, 
'<  Bounces  about,  and  flies  like  bottled  beet, 
**  In  his  OMrn  words  his  own  intentions  hear. 

'*  Thanks  to  my  friends. — But  to  vileibrtunes  bom, 
"  No  robes  of  fur  thefe  (houlders  muft  adorn. 
"  Vain  yourapplaufc,  no  a'd  from  thence  I  draw  \ 
**  Vain  all  my  wit,  fbr  what  is  wit  in  law  ? 
•*  Twice  (cursM  remembrance !)  twice! ftrove to  gain 
**  Admittance  *mongft  the  law-inftrud^ed  train, 
**  Who,  in  the  Temple  and  Gray's-Inn,  prepare 
**  For  clients  wretched  feet  the  legal  fnare : 
''  Dead  to  thofc  arts  which  poliih  and  refine, 
**  Deaf  to  all  worth,  becaufe  that  worth  was  mine, 
**  Twice  did  thofc  blockheads  ftartle  at  my  name, 
'<  And  foul  rejection  give  me  up  to  ihame. 
"  To  laws  and  lawyers  then  I  bad  adieu, 
"  And  plans  of  far  more  lib*ral)iote  purfue. 
*'  Who  will  may  be  a  judge— iiiy  kindling  breaft 
<<  Burns  for  that  chair  which  Rofcius  once  poffefs^d. 
'*  Here  give  your  votes,  your  int*rcft  here  exert, 
^*  And  let  fuccefs  for  once  attend  defert.** 

With  (leek  appearance,  and  with  ambling  pace, 
And,  type  of  vacant  head,  with  vacant  face. 
The  Proteus  Hill  put  in  his  modeft  plea,— 
**  Let  Favour  fpeak  for  odiers,  Worth  for  me." 
For  who,  like  him,  his  various  powers  could  call 
Into  fo  many  (hapes,  and  fhine  in  all  ? 
Who  could  fo  nobly  grace  the  motley  lift, 
AElor%  tnfpeSior,  doEior,  ^otanift  f 
Knows  any  one  fo  well-— fure  no  one  knows,— 
At  once  to  //«fif }  frefcribe,  compimnd,  comf'ofe  ? 
Who  can— but  Woodward  came,— Hill  flipped  away, 
Melting,  like  ghofts,  before  the  riling  day. 

*  With  that./ovtf  Cunning,  which  in  fools  fupplies. 
And  amply  too,  the  place  of  being  wife. 

Which  Nature,  kind,  indulgent  parent,  gave 
To  qualify  the  blockhead  for  a  knave  \ 
With  thitfmootA  Falihood,  whofe  appearance  charms. 
And  reafon  of  each  wholfome  doubt  difarms. 
Which  to  the  loweftdeptlis  of  guile  defcends. 
By  vileft  means  purfues  the  vileft  ends. 
Wears  friendfliip*8  mafk  for  purpofes  of  fpite. 
Fawns  in  the  day,  and  butchers  in  the  night ; 
With  that  maUgnant  Envy,  which  turns  pale. 
And  fickens,  even  if  a  friend  prevail. 
Which  merit  and  fuccefs  purfues  with  hate^ 
And  damns  the  worth  it  cannot  imitate  j 
With  the  cold  Caution  of  a  coward^s  fpleen. 
Which  fears  not  guilt,  but  always  feeks  afcreen^ 
Which  keeps  this  maxim  ever  in  her  view— 
What^s  bafely  done,  (hould  be  done  fafely  Coo  \ 
With  that  dull,  rooted,  callous  Impudence, 
Which,  dead  to  (hame,  and  ev*ry  nicer  fenfe, 
Ne^erblufhM,  unlefs,  in  fpreading  Vice^s  fnares. 
She  blundered  on  fome  virtue  unawares  $ 

*  This  fevere  character  was  intended  for  Mr.  Fitz- 
patrick,  a  perfonwho  had  rendered  himfelf  remarka- 
ble by  his  a6tivity  in  the  play-houfe  riots  of  1763, 
relative  to  the  taking  half  prices.  He  was  the  hero 
of  Carrick's  Fribbleriad.  £. 


With  all  thefe  bleftings,  which  we  feldom  finA 
Lavi(h''d  by  nature  on  one  happy  mind, 
A  motley  figure,  of  the  Fribble  tribe, 
"Which  heart  can  fcarce  conceive,  or  pen  defcribe^ 
Came fin/f* ring  on  ;  to  afcertain  whofe  fex 
Twelve,  fage,  hnpanneWd  matrons  would  perpfexx^ 
Nor  male,  nor  female  ;  neither,  and  yet  both  ; 
Of  neater  gender,  though  of  Irj/A  growth  ^ 
A  fix -foot  fuckling,  mincing  in  its  gait ; 
AfFeded,  peevifh,  prim,  and  delicate  ; 
Fearful  it  fcem^d,  tho"  of  athletic  mak^I 
Lclk  brutal  brec%es  (hould  too  roughly  (hake 
Its  tender  form,  andfan/age  motion  fpread, 
0*et(/j  pale  cheek,  the  horrid  manly  red. 

Much  did  //  talk,'  in  ~in own  pretty  phrafe, 
Of  genius  and  of  tafte,  of  play  Vs  and  plays  ; 
Much  too  of  wridngs,  which  itfelf  Tiad  wrotev 
Of  fpccial  merit,  tho'  of  little  note  ; 
For  Fate,  in  a  ({range  humour,  had  decreed 
That  what/V  wrote,  none  but  itfelf  (hould  read  ; 
Much  too  it  chatter'd  of  dramatic  laws. 
Misjudging  critics,  and  mifplac'd  applaufe, 
Then,  widi  a  felf*complacent  jutting  air, 
Jt  jtrnVd,  it  fnurlCd,  it  wriggled  to  the  chair  ; 
And,  with  an  aukward  bfifknels  not  its  own. 
Looking  around,  and  perking  on  the  throne. 
Triumphant  feemM,  when  that  (hang^favage  dame. 
Known  but  to  few,  or  only  known  by  name, 
Plain  Common  Senfe  appeared,  by  Nature  there 
Appointed,  with  plain  Truth,  to  guard  the  chair. 
The  pageant  faw,  andblafted  with  her  frown, 
To  its  (irft  ftate  of  nothing  melted  down. 

Nor  (hall  the  Mufe  (for  even  there  the  pride 
Of  this  'vain  nothing  (hall  be  mortified) 
Nor  (hall  the  Mufe  ((hould  Fate  ordain  her  rimes^ 
Fond,  plea(ing  thought !  to  live  in  after-times) 
With  fuch  a  trifler*s  name  her  pages  blot ; 
Known  be  the  character,  the  thing  forgot  y 
Let  it,  to  difappoint  each  future  aim. 
Live  tuithout  Jex,  and  die  ivjthont  a  name  ! 
Cold-blooded  critics,  by  enervate  (ires 
Scarce  hanmierM  out,  when  Nature*s  feeble  (ires 
GlinmierM  their    laft  ;    whofe  fluggifh  blood  haff 

firoze. 
Creeps  laboring  thro*  the  veins ;  whofe  heart  Qc*er 

glows 
With  fancy-kindled  heat ;— a  fervile  race, 
Who  in  mere  want  of  fault,  all  merit  place  j 
Who  blind  obedience  pay  to  ancient  fchools. 
Bigots  to  Greece,  and  (laves  to  mufty  rules ; 
With  folemn  confequence  declarM  that  none 
Could  judge  that  caufe  but  Sophocles  alone. 
Dupes  to  didr  fancied  excellence,  die  crowd, 
Obfequious  to  the  facred  dictate,  bow*d. 
When,   firom  amidft  the   throng,  a  youth  ftood 
forth. 
Unknown  his  perfon,  not  unknown  his  worth  ; 
His  look  befpoke  applaufe ;  alone  he  ftood. 
Alone  he  ftemm'dthe  mighty  critic  flood. 
He  talkM  of  ancients,  as  the  man  became 
Who  pri2*d  our  own»  but  envied  not  their  fame  y 
With  noble  reverence  fpokeof  Greece  and  Romef 
Andfcom^d  t»  tear  the  laurels  from  the  tomb. 

**  Bu(  more  than  juft  to  other  countries  grown^ 
'<  Muft  we  turn  bafe  apoftates  to  our  own  } 
"  Where  do   thefe  words   of  Greece  and  Romr 

excdy 
<<  That  England  may  not  pleafe  the  ear  as  well  ^ 


Churchill's    p  ktz  m  s. 


^  Whit  mighty  inagic*s  in  the  place  or  air» 

**  That  all  pcrfei^Vion  needs  muft  centre  there  ? 

"  In  ftatesi  let  ftrangers  be  preferred  ; 

*'  In  ftate  of  letters  merit  fhould  be  heard. 

"  Genius  Is  of  no  country,  her  pure  ray 

**  Spreads  all  abroad,  as  general  as  the  day ; 

<'  Foe  to  reftraint,  from  place  to  place  flu:  fUeS| 

**  And  may  hereafter  e*en  in  Holland  rife. 

^'  May  not  (to  ^ve  a  pleating  fancy  {zcfptt 

"  And  chear  a  patriot  heart  with  patriot  hope) 

<<  May  not  foroe  great  extenfive  Genius  raiie 

*<  The  name  of  Britain  'bove  Athenian  praife  ; 

'<  Axid,  whilft  brave  thirft  of  fame  his  bofam  warms, 

**  Make  England  great  in  letters  as  m  arms  ? 

*<  There  may*— there  hath— and  Shakefpeare^'s  mu£e 

**  afpires 
**  Beyond  the  reach  of  Greece ;  with  native  fires 
<<  Mounting  alofb,  he  vrings  his  airy  flight, 
«  While  Sophocles  below  ftands  trembling  at  his 
«  height. 

<*  Why  (hould  we  then  abroad  for  judges  roam, 
**  When  abler  judges  we  may  find  at  home  } 
<<  Happy  in  tragic  and  in  comic  powers, 
^'  Have  we  not  Shakefpeare  ?— Is  not  Jonfon  ours  ? 
'*  For  them,  your  natural  judges  Britons,  vote ;  ^ 
«  TheyMl  judge    like  Britons,    who  like  Britons 
"  wrote." 

He  faid,  and  conquered— ^n/e  refumM  her  fway, 
And  difappointed  pedants  ftalk*d  away. 
Shakefpeare  and  Jonlbn¥^odeierv*d  applaufe, 
Toint-judgts  were  ordainM  to  try  the  caufe. 
Mean-dme  the  ftranger  ev*ry  voice  employ M, 
To  afk  or  tell  his  name— Who  is  it  ?^— Lloyd. 

Thus,  when  the  aged  friends  of  Job  ftood  mate^ 
And,  tamely  prudent,  gave  up  the  difpute, 
Elihu,  with  the  decent  warmth  of  youth, 
.  Boldly  ftood  forth  the  advocate  oi  truth ; 
t}onfuted  falfchood,  and  difabled  pride, 
Whilft  ba6kd  age  ftood  fnarling  at  his  fide. 

The  day  of  trya]*s  fix^d,  nor  any  fear 
Left  day  of  tryal  ihould  be  put  off  here. 
Caufes  but  feldom  for  delay  can  call 
In  courts  where  forms  are  few,  fees  none  at  all. 

The  morning  came,  nor  findl  that  the  Suny 
As  he  on  other  great  events  hath  done> 
Put  on  a  brighter  robe  than  whtt  he  wore 
To  go  his  journey  on  the  day  before. 

FuU  m  the  centre  of  a  fpacious  plain, 
On  plan  entirely  new,  where  nothing  vaini 
Nothing  magnificent  appear*d,  but  Art 
With  decent  modefty  perfbrm'd  her  part, 
Rofe  a  tribunal  t  from  no  odier  court 
It  borrowed  ornament,  or  fought  fupport  t 
No  juries  here  were  packM  to  kill  or  clear. 
No  bribes  were  taken,  nor  oaths  broken  here ; 
No  gownfmen  partial  to  a  client^s  caufe. 
To  then:  own  parp<^  tun*d  the  pliant  laws. 
^Each  judge  was  true  and  fteady  to  his  truft. 
At  Mansfield  wife,  and  as  old  Fofter  *  juft. 

In  the  firft  feat,  in  robe  of  various  dyes, 
A  noble  wUdnefs  ilaihing  fitmi  his  eyes, 
Sat  Shakefpeare.— In  one  hand  a  wand  he  bore. 
For  mighty  wonder  fam*d  in  days  of  yore  { 
The  other  held  a  globe,  which  to  his  will 
Obedient  tum*d,  and  own'd  the  mafter^s  flull : 

•  Sir  Mjchad  Fofter^  one  of  the  Judges  of  the 
K!iiR*i  Bench* 


Things  of  the  nobleft  kind  his  genius  drew^ 

And  looked  thro*  Nature  at  a  Angle  view  : 

A  loofe  he  gave  to  his  unbounded  foul. 

And  taught  new  lands  to  rife,  new  feas  to  roll  ; 

CaUM  into  being  fcenes  unknown  before, 

An4,  paffing  Nature*s  bounds,  was  fomething  more* 

Next  Jonfon  fat,  in  ancient  learning  trainM, 
His  rigid  judgment  Fancy*s  flight  reftrain*d, 
Corre^ly  prunM  each  wild  luxuriant  tl^ught, 
MarkM  out  her  courfe,  nor  fparM  a  glorious  hult. 
The  book  of  man  he  read  with  niceft  art. 
And  ranfack*d  all  the  fecrets  of  the  heart  i 
Exerted  penetration^s  utmoft  force. 
And  trac*d  each  pafiion  to  its  proper  foorce ;    . 
ThenftronglymarkM,  in  livelleft colours  drew. 
And  brought  each  foible  forth  to  public  view. 
The  coxcomb  felt  a  laih  m  ev^ry  word. 
And  fbols,  hung  out,  their  brothe^  fools  deterred. 
His  comic  humour  kept  the  world  in  awe. 
And  Laughter  fnghtenM  Folly  more  than  Law. 

But,  hark  !— die  trumpet  founds,  the  crowd  give 
way. 
And  the  proccflion  comes  in  juft  array. 

Now  fhould  I,  in  Tome  fweet  poetic  line. 
Offer  up  incenfe  at  Apollu^s  flirine  \ 
Invoke  the  Mufe  to  quit  her  calm  abode, 
And  waken  mem*ry  with  a  fleeping  ode. 
For  how  fliould  mortal  man,  in  mortal  verfe. 
Their  titles,  merits,  or  their  names  rehearfb  ? 
But  give,  kind  Dullnefs,  memory  and  rime. 
We'll  put  off"  Genius  till  another  time. 

Firfi,  Order  came,— with  folemn  ftep,  and  flow. 
In  mcafurM  time  his  feet  were  taught  to  go. 
Behind,  from  time  to  time,  he  caft  his  eye. 
Left  This  fliouId  quit  his  place.  That  ftep  awry. 
Appearances  to  fave  his  only  care  ; 
So  things  fecm  right,  no  matter  what  they  are. 
In  him  his  parents  faw  themfelvqs  renew*d. 
Begotten  by  &r  Critic  on  Saint  Prude. 

Then  came  drum,  trumpety  hautbcy,  fddhj  fute  \ 
Stxtjftufer,  /weeper,  J^jfter,  foldier,  mute  : 
Legions  of  angels  all  in  wMte  advance  ; 
Furies,  all/irr,  come  forward  in  a  dance ; 
Pantomime  figures  then  are  brought  to  view| 
Fools  hand  in^iand  with  fools,  go  two  by  two. 
Next  came  the  treafiirerof  either  houfe  j 
One  with  full  purfe,  t*other  with  not  a  fous. 
Behind,  a  group  of  figures  awe  create. 
Set  off  with  all  th*  impertinence  of  ftate  | 
By  lace  and  feather  confecrate  to  fame, 
Expletrue  kings,  and  queens  \^thout  a  name. 

Here  Havnrd,  all  ferene,  in  the  fune  ftrains. 
Loves,   hates,    and     rages,    triumphs,    and    com* 

plains  ; 
His  eafy  vacant  face  proclaim*d  a  heart 
Which  could  not  feel  emotions,  nor  impart. 
With  him  came  mighty  Davies.    On  my  life, 
That  Davies  hath  a  very  pretty  wifi:  :— 
Statefraanall  over  !— In  plots  famous  grovv*n  !— 
He  mouths  a  fentence,  as  curs  mouth  a  bone. 

Next  Holland  came.— With  truly  tragic  ft.ilk. 
He  creeps,  he  flies.— -A  hero  fliould  not  walk. 
As  if  with  heav*n  he  warr'd,  his  eager  ryes 
Planted  their  batteries  againftthe  flcies  ; 
Attitude,  a^on,  air,  paulc,  ftart,  figh,  grnfin. 
He  borrowed,  and  madeufe  of  as  his  own. 
By  fortune  thrown  on  any  other  ft  age. 
He  might)  perf»ps^  have  pleased  an  eafv  a^e  \ 
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But  now  appears  a  copy  and  no  morei 
Of  fom^thing  better  we  have  feen  before. 
The  a£)tor  who  would  build  a  folid  fanie> 
Muft  imitation^s  fervile  arts  difclaim  j  * 
A&.  from  himfelf,  on  his  own  bottom  itand  ; 
X  hate  e*en  Garrick  thus  at  fecond-hand. 

Behind  came  King.— Bred  up  in  modeft  lore> 
Bafhful  and  young  he  fought  Hibernians  fliore  ) 
Hibemia,  fam'd,  'bove  ev*ry  other  grace, 
Formatchlcfs  intrepidity  of  face. 
From  her  his  features  caught  the  generous  flame. 
And  bid  defiance  to  all  fenfc  of  iluune. 
Tutor'd  by  her  all  rivals  to  furpafs, 
'Mongft  Drury's  fons  he  comes,  a^d  fliines  in  Brafs. 

Lo  Yates  !-^Without  the  leaft  finefle  of  art 
He  gets  applaufe — I  wifh  he'd  get  his  part. 
When  hot  impatience  is  in  full  career. 
How  vilely  "  Hark'e  !  Hark*c  I'*  grates  the  ear  ? 
When  adtive  fancy  from  the  brain  is  fent, 
And  ftands  on  tip -toe  for  fome  wlfli'd  events 
I  hate  thofe  carelefs  blunders  which  recall 
3vifpended  fenfe,  and  prove  it  fidlion  all. 

In  chancers  of  low  and  vulgar  mould, 
Where  Nature's  coarfeft  features  we  behold, 
Where,  deftitute  of  ev*ry  decent  grace, 
UnmanncrM  jefts  are  blurted  in  your  face. 
There  Yates  with  juftlce  ft  rift  attention  draws, 
Afts  truly  from  himfelf,  and  gains  applaufe. 
Bnt  when  to  pleafe  himfelf  or  charm  his  wife, 
He  aims  at  fomethin^  in  politer  life. 
When,  blindly  thwarting  Nature's  fhibbom  plan. 
He  treads  the  flage,  by  way  of  gentleman, 
The  clown,  who  no  one  touch  of  breeding  knows, 
Jjodks    like    Tom    Errand    drefs'd    in  Clincher^s 

(loaths. 
Fond  of  his  drefs,  fond  of  his  perfon  grown, 
Laugh'd  at  by  all,  and  to  himfelf  unknown. 
From  fide  to  fide  he  ftruts,  he  fmiles,  he  prates, 
/Uid  feema  to  wond^  what's  become  of  Yates. 

Woodward,  endow'd  with  various  tricks  of  face. 
Great  mafler  in  the  fcience  of  grimace. 
From  Ireland  ventures,  fav'rite  of  the  town, 
JLur'd  by  the  pleafing  profpeft  of  renown ; 
A  fpeaking  Harlequin,  made  up  of  whim, 
He  twifts,  he  twines,  he  tortures  ev'ry  limb, 
plays  to  the  eye  with  a  mere  monkey's  art. 
And  leaves  to  knfc  the  conqueft  of  the  heart. 
We  laugh  indeed,  but  on  reflexion's  birth,  . 
We  wonder  at  ourfelves,  and  curfe  our  mirth. 
His  walk  of  parts  he  fatally  mifplac'd. 
And  inclination  fbndly  took  for  tafie  i 
Hence  hath  the  town  fo  often  feen  dtfplay'd 
Peau  in  burlefque,  high  life  in  mafquerade. 

Biit  when  bold  wits,  not  fuch  as  patch  up  plays. 
Cold  and  correft,  in  thefe  infipid  days. 
Some  comic  charafter,  flrong  featur'd,  urge 
To  probability's  extremeft  verge. 
Where  modeft  judgment  her  decree  fufpends. 
And  for  a  time,  nor  cenfures,  nor  commends. 
Where  critics  can't  determine  on  the  fpot. 
Whether  it  is  in  Nature  found  or  not, 
There  Woodward  fafely  fhall  his  pow'rs  exert. 
Nor  fail  of  favour  where  he  fhewa  defert 
Hence  he  in  Bobadil  fuch  praifes  hote, 
i\ich  worthy  praifes,  Kitely  fcarce  had  more. 

By  turns  transform'd  into  all  kinds  of  fhapes, 
Conitanr  to  none>   Foote  laughs^  cries,  ftruts  and 
fcrapcs ; 


Now  in  the  centre,  now  in  van  or  rear. 
The  Proteus  ihifts,  Bawdf  Parfm,  AuSiiofteer- 
His  ftrokes  of  humour,  and  his  burfls  o(  fport* 
Are  all  contain'd  in  this  one  word,  Dijiort*, 

Doth  a  man  ftutter,  look  a-fquint,  or  halt  ? 
Mimics  draw  humour  out  of  Nature's  faulty 
With  perfonal  defefts  their  mirth  adorn, 
And  hang  misfortunes  out  to  public  fcorn* 
E'en  I,  whom  nature  caft  in  hideous  mouldy 
Whom,  having  made,  fhe  trembled  to  beho]<j» 
Beneath  the  load  of  mimicry  may  groan. 
And  find  that  Nature's  error  are  my  own. 

Shadows  behind  of  Foote  and  Woodward  came  $ 
Wilkinfon  this,  Obrien  was  that  name. 
Strange  to  relate,  but  wonderfully  true, 
That  even  fhadows  have  their  fhadows  too ! 
With  not  a  fingle  comic  pow'r  endu'd. 
The  firfl:  a  mere  mere  mimic's  mimic  fiood  i 
The  laft  by  Nature  fbrm'd  to  pleafe,  who  fhews* 
In  Jonfon's  Stephen,  which  way  Genius  grows  ; 
Self  quite  put  off,  affe£ts,  with  too  much  arty 
To  put  on  Woodward  in  each  mangled  part  | 
Adopts  his  fhrug,  his  wink,  his  flare ;  nay^  more. 
His  voice,  and  croaks  j  for  Woodward  croak'd  be- 
fore. 
When  a  dull  copier  fimnle  grace  negleds. 
And  refts  his  imitation  m  defeats. 
We  readily  forgive  j  but  fuch  vile  arts 
Are  double  guilt  in  men  of  real  parts. 

By  Nature  form'd  in  her  perverfeft  mood, 
With  no  one  rsquifite  of  art  endu'd. 
Next  Jackfbn  came.— Obferve  that  fettled  glaxi^ 
Which  better  fpeaks  a  puppet  than  a  player : 
Lift  to  that  voice— did  ever  Difcord  hear 
Sounds  fo  well  fitted  to  her  untun'd  ear  ? 
When,  to  enibrce  fome  very  tender  part. 
The  right-hand  fleops  by  in£tin£i  on  the  heart,  ^ 

His  foul,  of  every  other  thought  bereft. 
Is  anxious  only  where  to  place  the  left:  j 
He  fobs  and  pants  to  foothe  his  weeping  fpoufe« 
To  foothe  his  weeping  mother,  turns  and  bows. 
Aukward,  embarn^fs'd,  ftiflT,  without  the  fktll 
Of  moving  gracefully,  or  ftanding  flill. 
One  leg,  as  if  fufpicious  of  his  brother, 
Deflrous  feems  to  run  away  from  t'other. 

Some  errors,  handed  down  from  age  to  age. 
Plead  cuftom's  force,  and  ftill  poflefs  the  fti^e. 
That's  vile~-Should  we  a  parent's  faults  adore* 
And  err,  becaufe  our  fathers  err'd  before  $ 
If,  inattentive  to  the  author*s  mind. 
Some  aftors  made  the  jeft  they  could  not  find. 
If  by  low  tricks  they  marr'd  f^ir  Nature's  mieq» 
And  blurr'd  the  graces  of  the  fimple  fcene. 
Shall  we,  if  reafon  rightly  is  employ 'd, 
Not  fee  their  faults,  or  feeing  not  avoid  ? 
When  Falftafl^*  ftands  deCeded  in  a  lye. 
Why,  without  meaning,  rolls  Love's  glafjy  eye  } 
Why  ? — There's  no  caufe— at  leaft  no  caufe  we 

know— « 
It  was  the  fafliion  twenty  years  ago. 
Fafliion,  a  word  which  knaves  and  fools  may  ufe 
Their  knavery  and  folly  to  excufe. 
To  copy  beauties,  forfeits  all  pretence 
To  fiunci— to  copy  faults,  is  want  of  fenfe. 

Yet  (tho'  in  fome  particqlars  he  fails. 
Some  few  particulars,  where  Mode  prevails) 
If  in  thefe  hallow'd  times,  when  foberi  hit 
All  gentlemen  arc  m^ancholy  mad. 
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When  *tis  not  deemM  fo  great  a  crime  by  half 

To  violate  a  veftal,  as  to  laugh, 

Rude  mirth  may  hope  piefumptuoas  to  engage 

An  aft  of  Toleration  for  the  ftage. 

And  courders  will,  like  reafonable  creatures^ 

Sufpend  vain  fafhioo,  and  unfcrew  their  features. 

Old  FalftafF,  playM  by  Love,  ihall  pleafe  once  more 

And  humour  fet  the  audience  in  a  roar. 

A£lon  I*ve  (een,  and  of  no  vulgar  name. 
Who,  being  ^m  one  part  pod^sM  of  fame, 
Whether  they  are  to  laugh,  cry,  whine,  or  bawl. 
Still  introduce  that  favMte  part  in  alL 
Here,  Love,  be  cautious— neVr  be  thou  betrayed 
To  call  in  that  wag  FalftaflTs  dangerous  aid  $ 
Like  Goths  of  old,  however  he  feems  a  fHend, 
HeMl  feiae  that  throne,  you  wifh  him  to  defend. 
In  a  peculiar  mould  by  Humour  cofl. 
For  Falftaff  firam'd— Himfelf,  the  firft  and  lafb— 
He  ftands  aloof  ^m  all—- maintains  his  fUte, 
And  fcoms,  like  Scot/ment  to  aifimilate. 
Vain  all  difguife— too  plain  we  fee  the  trick, 
Tho*  the  Knight  wears  the  weeds  of  Domhiic, 
And  Boniface,  difgracM,  betrays  the  imack. 
In  Anno  Domini,  of  Falilaff^s  fack. 
*   Arms  crofsM,  brows  bent,  eyes  fixM,  feet  march- 
ing flow, 
A  band  of  malecontents  mth  fpleen  overflow ; 
Wrapt  in  conceit*8  impenetrable  fog. 
Which  pride,  like  Pluebus,  draws  from  ev*ry  bog, 
They  curfe  die  Managers,  and  corfe  the  Town, 
Whofe  partial  favours  keeps  fuch  merit  down. 

But  if  fomd  man,  more  hardy  than  the  refl. 
Should  dare  attack  thefe  gnatVmgs  in  their  nefl  $ 
At  once  they  rife  wdth  impotence  of  rage. 
Whet  their  fmall  ftmgs,  and  baza  about  the  ftage. 
«  ^Tis  breach  of  privilege !— Shall  any  dare 
<<  To  arm  fatyric  truth  againft  a  player  f 
^«  Piefcriptive  rights  we  plead  time  out  of  mind  \ 
<<  Aftors,    unla&*d  themfidves,    may  lafh    man- 
««  kind.'* 
What !  ihall  opinion  then,  of  Nature  free 
And  liberal  as  the  vagrant  air,  agree 
To  rufl  in  chains  like  thefe,  imposed  by  things 
Which,  lefs  than  nothing,  ape  the  pride  of  kings  $ 
No— though  half-poets  with  half-players  join 
To  curfe  the  freedom  of  each  honefl  line  j 
Though  rage  and  malice  dim  their  Aded  cheek ; 
What  the  mufe  freely  thinks,  ihe*ll  freely  fpeak. 
With  juft  difdain  of  ev^ry  paltry  fneer. 
Stranger  a}ike  to  flattery  and  fear. 
In  purpofe  fix^d  and  to  hcrfelf  a  rule. 
Public  contempt  ihall  wait  the  public  fool. 

Auftin  would  always  glifbn  in  French  filks, 
Ackman  would  Norris  be,  and  Packer  Wilks. 
For  who,  like  Ackman,  can  with  hnmoor  pleafe ; 
Who  can,  like  Packer,  charm  with  fprighdy  cafe  ? 
Higher  than  all  the  reft,  fee  Branfby  ftrutx 
A  mighty  Gulliver  in  UUiput ! 
Ludicrous  Nature!  which  at  once  conld  ihew 
A  man  fo  very  high,  lb  very  low. 

If  1  forget  thee,  Blakes,  or  if  I  fay 
Aught  hurtful,  may  I  never  fee  thee  play. 
Let  critic*  with  a  fupercittous  air. 
Decry  thy  various  merit,  and  declare 
Frenchman  is  fBU  at  tt^  $— but  fcom  that  rage 
Which,  m  attackbg  thee  attacks  die  mt, 
French  fbUies,  unhorfallyembnc^d. 
At  once  provoke  our  niitbj  uA  ftia  ow  Ufk^ 


Long,  from  a  nation  ever  hardly  us^d, 
At  random  cenfur*d,    wantonly  abusM, 
Have  Britons  drawn  their  fport,  with  partial  view 
FormM  general  notions  from  therafcal  few  ; 
CondemnM  a  people  as  for  vices  known, 
Which,  from  their  country  baniih'd,  feek  our  own. 
At  length,  however,  the  flavifh  chain  is  broke. 
And  Senfe  awakenM,  fcoms  her  ancient  yoke  : 
Taught  by  thee,  Moody,  we  now  learn  to  raife 
Mirth  from  their  foibles,  from  their  virtues,  prai/e. 
Next  came  the  legion,  which  our  Summer  Bayes, 
From  alleys,  here  and  there,  contriv'd<  to  raife, 
FlufliM  with  vaffc  hopes,  and  certain  to  fucceed 
With  Wits  who  cannot  write,  and  fcarce  can  read. 
Vct'rans  no  more  fupportthe  rotten  eaufe, 
No  more  from  £lIiot*s  worth  they  reap  applaufe  j 
Each  on  himfelf  decermines  to  rely. 
Be  Yates  diibanded,  and  let  Elliot  fiy. 
I  Never  did  play'rs  fo  well  an  author  fit. 
To  Nature  dead,  and  foes  declared  to  Wit. 
So  loud  each  tongue,  fo  empty  was  each  head, 
3o  much  they  talked,  fo  very  little  faid, 
So  wond'rous  doll,  and  yetfowond'rous  vain. 
At  once  fo  willing,  and  unfit  to  reign. 
That  Reafon  fwore,  nor  would  the  oath  recall, 
Their  mighty  mailer's  foul  infi)rm*d  them  all. 

As  one  with  various  difappointments  fad. 
Whom  DuUnefs  only  kept  from  being  mad, 
Apart  from  all  the  reft  great  Murphy  came— 
Conamon  to  fools  and  wits,  the  rage  of  fame. 
What  tho'  the  fonsof  Nonfenfe  hail  him  Sias, 
AuniTOR,  Author,  Managzk,  and  S^tvias^ 
His  reftlefs  foul's  ambition  ftops  not  there. 
To  make  his  triumphs  perfe£k,  dub  him  Play  si. 

^  In  perfon  tall,  a  perfon  fbrm'd  to  pleafe. 
If  fymmetry  could  charm,  deprived  of  cafej 
When  motionlefs  he  ftands,  we  all  approve. 
What  pity 'tis  theT^ffg-was  made  to  move. 

His  voice,  in  one  dull,  deep,  and  variod  found* 
Seems  to  break  forth  from  caverns  under  ground. 
Frcnn  hollow  cheft  the  low  fepulchral  note 
Unwilling  heaves,  and  ftruggles  in  his  throat. 
Could  authors  butcher'd  give  an  a^or  giacet 
All  muft  to  him  refign  the  foremoft  place. 
When  he  attempts,  in  fome  faV'rite  part. 
To  ape  the  feelings  of  a  manly  heart. 
His  honeft  features  the  difguife  defy. 
And  his  face  loudly  gives  his  tongue  the  lye. 

Still  in  extremes,  he  knows  no  happy  mean. 
Or  raving  mad,  or  ftupidly  ferene. 
In  cold-wrought  fcenes  the  lifelefs  aAor  flags. 
In  pafiion,  tears  the  paffion  into  rags. 
Can  none  remember  ?— Yes-— I  know  all  muft^- 
When  in  the  Moor  he  ground  his  teeth  to  duft. 
When  o'er  the  ftage  he  Folly's  ftandard  bore,     ' 
I  Whilft  Common-Senfe  ftood  trembling  at  the  door. 
How  few  are  found  ^th  roal  talents  blefs'd, 
'^ewcr  with  Nature's  gifb  contented  reft. 
Man  firom  his  fphere  eccentric  ftarts  afhray ; 
All  hunt  fi>r  fiwae  $  but  moft  miftake  the  way. 
Bred  at  St.  Omer's  to  the  ihuffling  trade. 
The  hopeful  youth  a  Jefnit  might  have  made, 
With  various  readings  itorM  his  empty  fltull, 
Leam'd  without  fenie,  and  venerably  dull  \ 
Or,  at  fome  banker's  defk,  like  many  more» 
Content  to  tell  that  two  and  two  make  four. 
His  name  had  ftood  in  City  Annals  fah. 
And  ^udent  DuUnefi  markM  him  Ibr  a  Mayor. 
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What  then  could  tempt  thee  in  a  critic  age» 
Such  blooming  hopes  to  forfeit  on  a  ftage  ? 
Could  it  be  wofth  thy  vrond^rous  wafte  of  pains 
To  publi/h  to  the  world  thy  lack  of  brains  ? 
Or  might  notreafon  e^en  totheehai^  Hiewn 
Thy  greateft  praife  had  been  to  live  unhtown  ? 
Yet  let  not  vanity,  like  thine,  defpair  : 
Fortune  makes  Folly  her  peculiar  care. 

A  vacant  throne  high  placed  in  Smithfield  viewy 
To  facrcd  DuUnefs  and  htr  Jirji-bom  due. 
Thither  with  haf^e  in  happy  hour  repair, 
Thy  birth-right  claim,  nor  fear  a  rival  there. 
Shuter  himfelf  ihall  own  thy  jufter  claim. 
And  venal  Ledgers  puff  their  Murphy^s  name, 
Whjlft  Vaughan  *  or  Dapper,  call  him  which  you  will, 
Shall  blew  the  trumpet,  and  give  out  the  bill. 

There  rule  fecure  from  critics  and  from  ienfe. 
Nor  oncefhall  Genius  rife  to  give  offence  ; 
ftemal  peace  fhall  blefs  the  happy  ihorc. 
And  little  Fa^ions  break  thy  reft  no  more. 

From  Covent-Garden  crowds  promifcuous  go. 
Whom  the  Mufe  knows  not,  Jior  defires  to  know. 
Veterans  they  fecm'd,  but  knew  of  arms  no  more 
Than  if,  till  that  time,  arms  they  never  bore : 
Like  Weftminfler  militia  trainM  to  fight, 
They  fcarcely  knew  the  left  hand  fit>m  the  right. 
Afham^d  among  fuch  troops  to  fhew  the  head, 
Their  chiefs  were  fcatterM,  and  their  heroes  fled. 

Sparks  at  his  glafs  fat  comfortably  down 
To  fcp'rate  frown  from  fmile,  and  fmile  fiom  firown  j 
Smithy  the  genteel,  the  airy,  and  the  fmart, 
Smith  was  juft  gone  to  ichool  to  fay  his  part ; 
Rofs  (a  misfortune  which  we  ofben  meet) 
Was.  {z&  afleep  at  dear  Statira^s  feet  j 
Stadra,  with  her  hero  to  agree. 
Stood  on  her  feet  as  fail  afleep  as  he  j 
Macklin,  who  largely  deals  in  half-formM  founds. 
Who  wantonly  tranfgrefTes  Nature^s  bounds, 
Whofe  acting's  hard,  afFe£led,  and  conflrain'dy 
Whofe  features,  as  each  other  they  difdainM, 
At  variance  fet,  inflexible  and  coarfc, 
Ke*er  know  the  workings  of  uiuted  force> 
Ne^cr  kindly  foften  to  each  other^s  aid, 
Kor  fhew  the  mingled  pow'rs  of  light  and  fhade. 
No  longer  for  a  thanklcfs  flage  concemM> 
To  worthier  thoughts  his  mighty  genius  tnrnM, 
HaranguM,  gave  led^ures,  made  each  fimple  elf    . 
Ahnoil  as  good  a  fpeaker  as  himfelf  j 
Whilft  the  whole  Town,  and  with  miftaken  zeal» 
An  aukward  rage  for  Elocution  feel  $ 
Dull  Cits  and  grave  Divines  his  praife  proclaim. 
And  join  with  Sheridan's  their  Macklin's  name  ; 
Shuter,  who  never  carM  a  fingle  pin 
Whether  he  left  outnonfenfe  or  put  in, 
Whoaim'd  at  wit,  thb'  levellM  in  the  dark,    . 
The  random  arrow  feldom  hit  the  mark, 
At  Iflington,  all  by  the  placid  ffaream 
Where  City  fwains  in  lap  of  dullnefs  dream. 
Where,  quiet  as  her  flrains  their  flrains  do  flow. 
That  all  the  patron  by  the  bards  may  know. 
Secret  as  night,  with  Rolt's  experienced  aid, 
The  plan  of  future  operations  laid, 
Projeded  fchemes  the  fummer  months  to  chear, 
And  fpin  out  happy  Folly  through  the  year. 

♦  A  gentleman  fUU  living,  who  publifhed,  at  this 
junaurc,  a  Poem  entitled,  «  The  Retort.*'  E. 


But  think  not,  though    thefe  daJlaxd-chiefs  tre 
fled, 
That  Covent-Garden  troops  fhall  want  a  head  s 
Harlequin  comes  their  chief  l-~See  from  afar. 
The  hero  feated  in  fantaflic  car ! 
Wedded  to  Novelty^  his  only  arms 
Are  wooden  fwords,  wands,  talifmans,  and  charms  ; 
On  one  fide  Folly  fits,  by  fome  call'd  Fun, 
And  on  the  other,  his  arch -patron  Lun. 
Behind,  for  liberty  a-thirft  in  vain, 
Senfe,  helplefs  captive,  drags  the  galling  chain. 
Six  rude  mif-ihapcn  beafts  the  chariot  draw^. 
Whom  Reafon  loadis,  and  Nature  never  faw  ; 
Monflers,  with  tails  of  ice,  and  heads  of  fire  ; 
Gorgons,  and  Hydras,  and  Chimasras  dire. 
Each  was  beftrode  by  full  as  monflrous  wighty 
Giant,  Dwarf,  Genius,  Elf,  Hermaphrodite. 
The  Town,  as  ufual,  met  him  in  full  cry  j 
The  Town,  as  ufual,  knew  no  reafon  why. 
But  Fafhion  fo  dire^,  and  moderns  raife 
On  Fafhion's  mouldVing  bafe  their  tranfient  praife. ' 

Nest,  to  the  field  a  band  of  females  dravir 
Their  force  \  fbr  Britain  owns  no  Salique  lavr  : 
Tuft  to  their  worth,  we  female  rights  admit. 
Nor  bar  their  claim  to  empire  or  to  wit. 

Firft,  giggling,  plotting  chamber-maids  arrive. 
Hoydens  and  romps,  led  on  by  General  Clivr. 
In  fpite  of  outw^uid  blemifhes,  fhe  (hone 
For  humour  famM,  and  humour  all  her  own. 
Eafy,  as  if  at  home,  the  ftage  fhe  trod, 
Nor  fought  the  critic's  praife,  nor  fear*d  his  rod* 
Original  in  fpirit  and  in  eafe, 
She  pleasM  by  hiding  all  attempts  to  pleafe. 
No  comic  adh-efs  ever  yet  could  raife. 
On  Humour's  bafe,  more  merit  or  more  praifei 

With  all  the  native  vigour  of  fixteen. 
Among  the  merry  troop  confpicuous  feen. 
See  lively  Pope  advance  in^/jf  and  tnp%  ' 

Corinna,  Cherry,  Honeycomb,  and  Snip. 
Not  without  Art|  but  then  to  Nature  true. 
She  charms  the  Town  with  humour  juft,  yetn^/r. 
ChearM  by  her  promife,  we  the  lofs  deplore 
The  fatal  time  when  Clive  fhall  be  no  more. 

Lo  !  Vincent  comes— with  (imple  grace  array 'd. 
She  laughs  at  paltry  arts,  and  fcorns  parade. 
Nature  through  her  is  by  reflexion  ihewn, 
Whilft  Gay  once  more  knows  Polly  fbr  his  own. 

Talk  not  to  me  of  diffidence  and  fear-— 
I  fee  it  all,  but  muft  forgive  it  here. 
Defedls  like  thefe  which  tmdeft  terrors  cau/e. 
From  impudence  itfelf  extort  applaufe. 
Candour  and  Reafon  ftill  take  Virtue's  part  \ 
.We  love  e*en  foibles  in  {q  good  an  heart. 

Let  Tommy  Ame,  with  ufual  pomp  of  ftile> 
Whofe  chief,  whofe  only  merit's  to  compile. 
Who,  meanly  pilfering  here  and  there  a  bit. 
Deals  mufic  out  as  Murphy  deals  out  wit, 
Publifh  propofals,  laws  fbr  tafte  prefcribe. 
And  chaunt  thfr  praife  of  an  Italian  tribe  \ 
Let  him  reverfe  kind  Nature's  firft  decrees, 
And  teach  e'en  Brent  a  mediod  not  to  pleafe  ; 
But  never  (ball  a  truly  Britifh  age 
Bear  a  vile  race  of  eunuchs  on  die  ftage. 
The  boafted  work's  call'd  Natkmalin Yam, 
If  one  Italian  voice  pollutes  the  ftrvnt 
Where  tyrants  rule,  and  flaves  with  joy  obey. 
Let  ftaviih  mioftrels  poiur  th'  enenraCe  lay  i 


Churchil  l's     poems. 


To  Britons  far  more  noble  pleafures  fpring, 
lo  native  notes  whilft  Beard  and  Vincent  fing. 

Might  figure  give  a  title  unto  fame. 
What  rival  ihould  with  Yates  difpute  her  claim ; 
But  juftice  may  not  partial  trophies  raife. 
Nor  fink  the  a^befs  in  the  woman^s  praife. 
Still  hand  in  hand  her  virords  and  anions  go. 
And  the  heart  feels  more  than  the  features  ihew : 
for,  through  the  regions  of  that  beauteous  fiice, 
We  no  variety  of  paflions  trace ; 
Dead  to  the  fofb  emotions  of  the  heart. 
No  kindred  fofbiefs  can  thofe  eyes  impart ; 
The  brow,  dill  fix*d  in  (orrow's  fuUen  fi-ame, 
Void  of  diftindiion,  nurks  all  parts  the  fame. 

What*s  a  fine  perfon,  or  a  beauteous  face, 
Unlefs  deportment  gives  them  decent  grace  ? 
Blcfs*d  with  all  other  requifites  to  pleaie. 
Some  want  the  fh'iking  elegance  of  eafe ; 
The  curious  eye  their  aukward  movement  tires ; 
They  feem  like  puppets  led  about  by  wires. 
Others,  like  ftatuesi  in  one  pollure  ftill. 
Give  great  ideas  of  the  workman^s  ikill ; 
Wond*ring,  his  art  we  praife  the  more  we  view^ 
And  only  grieve  he  gave  not  motion  too. 
Weak  of  themfelves  are  what  we  beauties  call. 
It  is  the  manner  which  gives  ftrength  to  all. 
This  teaches  ev^ry  beauty  to  unite. 
And  brings  them  forward  in  the  nobleft  light. 
Happy  in  this,  behold,  amidft  the  throng, 
With  tranfient  gleam  of  grace,  Hart  fweepi  along. 

If  all  the  wonders  of  external  grace, 
A  peribo  finely  tumM,  a  nx>uld  of  face. 
Where,  union  rare,  expreilion^s  lively  force 
With  beauty's  ibfteil  magic  holds  difcourfe, 
Attrad  the  eye ;  if  feelings,  void  of  art, 
Rooze  the  ^uick  paflions,  and  inflame  the  heart ; 
If  mufic,  fweetly  breathing  firom  the  tongue. 
Captives  the  ear,  Bride  muft  not  pafs  unfung. 

When  fear,  which  rank  ill -nature  terms  conceit. 
By  time  and  cuilomtonqiier'd,  ihall  retreat  s 
When  judgment  tutor^ti  by  experience  fagc. 
Shall  fiioot  jibroad,  and  gather  ftrength  from  age ; 
When  heaven  in  mercy  £all  th(^ftage  releafe 
yrom  the  dull  flumbers  of  a  ftiU  life-piece ; 
When  ibme  ftale  flowV,  difgraceful  to  the  walk. 
Which  long  hath  hung*  tho^  withered  on  the  ftall;. 
Shall  kindly  dropy  then  Bride  fhall  make  her  way, 
And  merit  find  a  palTage  to  the  day  j 
Brought  into  adion,  (he  at  once  fliall  raife 
Her  own  renown,  and  juftify  our  praife. 

Formed  for  the  tragic  icene,  to  grace  the  ftage. 
With  rival  excellence  of  love  and  rage, 
Miftrels  of  each  foft  art,  with  matchlefs  /kill 
To  turn  and  vrind  thepaffions  as  flie  will  j 
To  melt  the  heart  with  fympathetic  woe. 
Awake  the  figh,  and  teach  the  tear  to  flow  $ 
To  put  on  frensy*8  vrild  diftrafted  glare. 
And  freexe  the  fool  with  horror  and  defpair ; 
Widi  ja£t  defers  enrollM  in  endlefs  firame, 
Confciout  of  worth  fuperior.  Gibber  came. 

When  poor  Alidads  madd*mng  brains  are  rack'd. 
And  fboQgly  imagM  grieft  her  mhid  dillraft ; 
Struck  with  her  grief>  I  catch  the  madnefs  too ! 
My  brain  turns  round,  the  headlefs  trunk  I  view ! 
The  roof  cracks,  fhakes  and  falls  !•— New  honon 

rife, 
Aad  rcaf^n  buried  ip  the  rain  lies. 


« 


Nobly  difdainful  of  each  flavIlH  art, 
She  mokes  her  firft  attack  upon  the  heart ; 
Pleased  with  the  fummons,  it  receives  her  laws* 
And  all  is  filence^  fympathy,  applaufe. 

But  when,  by  rond  ambition  drawn  afide, 
Giddy  with  praife,  and  pufTd  with  female  pride. 
She  quits  the  tr^ic  fcene,  and,  in  pretence 
To  comic  merit,  breaks  down  Nature's  fence;  . 
I  fcarccly  can  believe  my  ears  or  eyes. 
Or  find  out  Gibber  through  the  dark  difguife. 
Pritchard,  by  nature  for  the  ftage  defign'd. 
In  perfon  graceful,  and  in  fenfe  refined ; 
Her  art  as  much  as  Nature's  friend  became. 
Her  voice  as  free  fi:t)m  blemifit  as  her  fame. 
Who  knows  fo  well  in  majefty  to  pleafe, 
AttemperM  with  the  graceful  charms  of  eafe  F 

When  Gongreve's  favonr'd  pantomime  to  graces 
She  comes  a  captive  queen  of  Moorifii  race ; 
When  love,  hate,  jeaioufy,  defpair  and  rage. 
With  wildeft  tumults  in  her  breaft  engage  i 
Still  equal  to  herfdf  is  Zara  feen ; 
Her  paflions  are  the  paflions  of  a  queen. 

When  fhe  to  murdier  whets  the  timoroiis  Thanef 
I  feel  ambition  ruih  through  every  vrin  j; 
Perfuafion  hangs  upon  her  daring  tongue. 
My  heart  grows  flint,  and  ev'ry  nerve's  new  flning. 
InGomedy—**  Nay,  there,"  cries  Gritic,  "  hold. 
Pritchard's  for  comedy  too  fyt  and  old. 
Who  can,  with  patience,  bear  the  ^ay  coquette. 
Or  force  a  laugh  with  over-grown  Julett  ? 
Her  fpeech,  look,  action,  humour,  all  are  juft  j 
*'  But  then,  her  age  and  figure  give  difguft." 
Are  foibles  then,  and  graces  of  the  mind. 
In  real  life,  to  fize  or  age  confin'd  ? 
Do  fpirits  flow,  and  is  good  breeding  plac'd 
In  any  fet  circumference  of  waift  f 
As  we  grow  old,  doth  afle^tion  ceafe. 
Or  gives  not  age  new  vigour  to  caprice  ? 
If  in  originals  thefe  things  appear, 
Why  ihould  we  bar  them  in  die  copy  here  ? 
The  nice  pun&ilio  mongers  of  this  ^ge. 
The  grand  minute  refi>rmers  of  the  ftage. 
Slaves  to  propriety  of  ev'ry  kind, 
Someftandard-meafure  for  each  part  fliould  find» 
Which  then  the  befl  of  a^ors  fliall  exceed. 
Let  it  devolve  to  one  of  fmaller  breed. 
All  actors  too  upon  the  backfliould  bear 
Certificate  of  birth  ;        time,    when  ;—— placs^i^ 

where. 
For  how  can  critics  rightly  fix  their  worth, 
Unlefs  they  know  the  minute  of  their  birth  ? 
An  Audience  too,  may  find  too  late 
That  they  have  clapp'd  an  a^orout  of  date. 
Figure,  I  own,  at  firfl  may  give  oflfence, 
And  harihly  (hike  the  eye's  too  curious  fenfe  : 
But  when  perfeftioosof  the  mind  break  forth. 
Humour's  chafle  fallies,  judgment's  folid  worth  f 
When  the  pure  genuine  flame,  by  Nature  taught. 
Springs  int3  fenfe,  and  ev'ry  action's  thought  $ 
f^fore  fuch  merit  all  objeAions  fly  ; 
Pritchard's  genteel,  and  Garrick's  fix  feet  high. 

Oft  have  I,  Pritchard,  feen  thy  wond'rous  (kill, 
Gonfefs'd  thee  great,  but  find  thee  greater  fUlL 
That  worth,  which  fhone  in  fcatter'd  rays  before* 
GoUeAed  now,  breaks  forth  with  double  pow'r. 
The  Jealous  Wife !  on  that  thy  trophies  raife. 
Inferior  only  to  die  author's  pralfet 
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From  Dublin)  famM  In  legends  of  romance 
For  mighty  magic  of  enchanted  lance^ 
With  which  her  heroes  armM  vidorious  prove^ 
And  like  a  flood  ruih  o*erthe  land  o^  love, 
Moflbp  and  Barry  came— names  ne*er  defignM 
By  fate  in  the  fame  fentence  to  be  join'd. 
RaisM  by  the  breath  of  popular  acclaim. 
They  mounted  to  the  pinnacle  of  fame  $ 
There  the  weak  brain,  made  giddy  with  the  height, 
SpufrrM  on  the  rival  chiefs  te  mortal  fight. 
Thus  fportive  boys,  around  fome  bafon''s  brim. 
Behold  the  pipe-drawn  bladders  circling  fwim: 
But  if  from  lungs  more  potent,  there  arife 
Two  bubbles  of  a  more  than  common  fi^i 
Eager  for  honour  tliey  for  fight  prepare. 
Bubble  meets  bubble,  and  both  fink  to  air. 

Moffop,  attached  to  military  plan, 
Still  kept  his  eye  fix'd  on  his  right  hand  man. 
Whilft  the  mouth  meafures  words  with  Teeming  /kill, 
The  right  hand  labours,  and  the  left  lies  ftill ; 
For  he  refolv'd  on  fcripture-grcunds  to  go, 
Whit  the  right,  doth,  the  left  hand-fliall  not  know. 
With  (ludicd  impropriety  of  fpeech. 
He  foars  beyond  the  hackney  entices  reach  $ 
To  epithets  allots  emphatic  ftate, 
Whilft  principals,  ungracM,  like  lacquies  wait ) 
In  ways  firft  trodden  by  himfelf  excels. 
And  ftands  alone  in  undedinables  $ 
ConjuradVion,  Prepofition,  Adverb  join 
To  ftamp  new  vigour  on  the  nervous  line : 
In  monofyllables  his  thunders  roll. 
He,  she,  it,  and,  we,  ye,  they,  fright  the  foul. 

In  perfon  taller  then  the  common  fize, 
Behold  where  Barry  draws  admiring  eyes ! 
When  laboring  pafiions,  in  his  bofom  pent, 
Convulfive  rage,  ahd  ftruggling  heave  for  vent ; 
Spe^ators,  with  imagined  terrors  warm, 
Anxious  exped  the  burfting  of  the  ftorm : 
But,  all  unfit  in  fuch  a  pile  to  dwell, 
His  voice  comes  fivth,  like  Echo  from  her  cell. 
To  fwell  the  tempeft  needfiil  aid  denies, 
And  all  a-downthe  ftage  in  feeble  murmurs  dies. 

What  man,  like  Barry,  with  fuch  pains,  can  err 
In  elocution,  adion,  chsniEtex  ? 
What  man  could  give-— if  Barry  was  not  here, 
Such  well-applauded  tendernefs  to  Lear  ? 
Who  elfe  can  fpeak  fo  very,  very  fine. 
That  fenfe  may  kindly  end  with  ev^ry  line  ? 

Some  dozen  lines  before  the  ghoft  is  there, 
Behold  him  for  the  folemn  fcene  prepare. 
See  how  he  frames  his  eyes,  poifes  each  Umb, 
Puts  the  whole  body  into  proper  trim.-— . 
From  whence  we  learn,  vnthno  great  ftretch  of  art, 
Five^  lines  hence  comes  a  ghoft,  and,  ha !  a  ftart. 

When  he  appears  moft  perfe£l,  ftill  we  find 
Something  vdiich  jars  upon,  and  hurts  the  mind. 
Whatever  lights  upon  a  part  are  thrown, 
We  fee  too  plainly  diey  are  not  his  own. 
No  flame  from  Nature  ever  yet  he  caught  ; 
Nor  knew  a  feeling  which  he  was  not  taught ; 
He  raised  his  trophies  on  tbie  bafe  of  art, 
And  connM  his  paffions,  as  he  coanM  his  part. 

Quin«  from  afar,  lurMhythefcentof  ftunCf 
A  ftage  Leviathan,  pat  in  his  claim. 
Pupil  of  Betterton  and  Booth.     ^Jone, 
Sullen  he  walkM,  and  deemM  the  chair  his  own. 
Fer  how  ihould  modems,  muflirooms  of  the  day. 
Who  ne^er  thofe  mafters  koewi  know  bow  to  play  ? 


Grey-bearded  veterans,  who,  with  partial  tongue^ 
Extol  the  «-imes  when  they  themfelves  were  youngs  } 
Who  having  loft  all  relifli  for  the  ftage, 
See  not  dieir  own  AtfeCts,  but  laSh  the  age, 
ReceivM  with  joyfiil  murmurs  of  applaufe. 
Their  darling  chief,  and  linM  his  iav  Vite  cauie. 

Far  be  it  firom  the  candid  Mufe  to  tread 
InfuHbg  o'er  the  afhes  of  the  dead. 
But,  juft  to  living  merit,  ihemaintains. 
And  dares  theteft,  whilft  Garrick*s  genius  idgDS  y 
Ancients  in  vain  endeavour  to  excel. 
Happily  praisM,  if  they  could  a£t  as  well. 
But  though  prefcription's  ftu'ce  we  difallow* 
Nor  to  antiquity  fubmifiive  bow; 
Though  we  deny  imaginary  grace. 
Founded  on  accidents  of  time  and  place  > 
Yet  real  worth  of  ev'ry  growth  (hall  bear 
Duepralfe,  hormuft  we,  Quin,  forget  thee  there. 

His  words  bore  fterling  weight,  nervous  and  ftrong 
In  manly  tides  of  fenfe  they  roll'd  along. 
Happy  in  art,  he  chiefly  had  pretence 
To  keep  up  numbers,  yet  not  forfeit  fenfe. 
No  a^or  ever  greater  heights  could  reach 
In  all  the  laboured  artifice  of  fpeech. 

Speech  !  Is  that  all  ?— -And  tti^l  an  aAor  found 
An  univerfal  fame  on  partial  ground  ? 
Parrots  themfelves  fpeak  properly  by  rote, 
And,  in  fix  months,  my  dog  fliall  howl  by  note. 
I  laugh  at  thofe,  who,  when  the  ftage  they  tread » 
NegleA  die  heart,  to  compliment  the  head  j 
With  ftri^  propriety  their  care's  confined 
To  weigh  out  words,  while  pafiion  halts  behind. 
To  fyllable-difledors  they  appeal. 
Allow  them  accent,  cadence,— fools  may  feel , 
But,  fpite  of  all  the  criticifing  elves, 
Thofe  who  would  make  us  feel,  muft  feelthemfelver/ 

His  eyes,  in  gloomy  focket  taught  to  roll. 
Proclaimed  the  (ullen  habit  of  his  foul. 
Heavy  and  phlegmatic  he  trod  the  ftage. 
Too  proud  for  tendernefs,  txx>dull  for  rage. 
When  Hedor's  lovely  mdow  ihines  in  tears, 
OrRowe's  gay  rake  dependant  virtue  jeers. 
With  the  fame  caft  of  features  he  is  {ctn  ' 
To  chide  the  libertine,  ami  court  the  queen. 
From  the  tame  fcene,  which  vrithoutpafiion  flows. 
With  juft  defert  his  reputation  roie  ; 
Nor  lefs  he  pleased,  when,  on  fome  furly  plan. 
He  was,  at  once,  the  a^r  and  the  man. 

In  Bnite  he  fhone  tmequaUM  :  all  agree 
Garrick's  not  half  fo  great  a  brute  as  he. 
When  Cato's  laboured  fcenes  are  brought  tx>  view. 
With  equal  praife  the  aftor  laboured  too  $ 
For  ftill  youUl  find,  trace  paflions  to  their  root, 
Small  diflf  Vence  *twixt  the  Stoic  and  the  brute. 
In  fancied  fcenes,  as  in  life's  real  plan. 
He  could  not,  for  a  moment,  fink  the  man. 
In  whatever  caft  his  charader  was  laid. 
Self  ftill,  like  oil,  upon  the  furface  play*d. 
Nature,  in  fpite  of  all  his  fkill,  crept  in  : 
Horatio,  Dorax,  Falftaff,— ftill 'was  Qgin. 

Next  follows  Sherida]»--a  doubtfiil  name. 
As  yet  unfettled  in  the  rank  f^  fame. 
This,  fimdly  lavifh  in  his  pralfes  grown, 
Gives  him  dl  merit :  That  allows  him  none. 
Between  them  both,  we'll  fteer  the  middle  courfei^ 
Nor,  loving  praife,  rob  Judgment  of  her  force. 

Juft  his  conceprions,  natitfal  and  great: 
His  feelings  ftroogi  his  words  enfbrc'd  with  weight 
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^at  rpeech-faoiM  Q^n  Kimrelf  to  hear  hiin  fpeak, 
Envy  MTouId  drive  the  colour  from  his  cheek : 
But  ftep-'dame  Nature»  mggard  of  her  gracey 
I>eny*d  the  ibcial  powers  of  voice  and  face. 
•  FixM  in  one  frame  of  features,  glare  of  eyey 
Paflionsy  like  chaosy  in  confufion  lie  t 
Jn  vain  the  wonders  of  his  fkill  are  try*d 
To  fonn  diftindions  Nature  hath  denyM. 
His  voice  no  touch  of  harmony  admits^ 
Irregularly  deep  and  ihrill  by  fits  : 
The  two  extremes  appear  like  man  and  wifcy 
Coupledtogether  for  the  fake  of  ftrife. 

Hit  ai^on^s  always  (bong,  but  fometimec  fuchy 
That  candour  muft  declare  he  ads  too  much. 
Why  muft  impatience  fall  three  paces  back  ? 
Why  paces  three  return  to  the  attack  f 
Why  is  the  right-leg  too  ibrbid  to  flirt 
\MeCi  in  motion  femicircular  * 
Why  muft  the  hero  with  the  Nailor  vie. 
And  hurl  the  cIofe-cIenchM  fift  tt  nofe  or  eye  ? 
In  royal  John,  with  Philip  angry  grown, 
I  thought  he  would  have  knodcM  poor  Davies  down. 
Inhuman  tyrant !  was  it  not  a  /hame» 
To  fright  a  king  To  harmlefs  and  fo  tame  ? 
But,  fpite  of  all  defefls,  his  glories  rife  $ 
And  Aft,  by  Judgment  formed,  with  Nature  vies: 
Behold  him  found  the  depth  of  Hubert's  ibul» 
Whilft  in  his  own  contending  paffions  roll  y 
View  the  whole  fcency  with  critic  judgment  fcan. 
And  then  deny  him  merit  if  you  can. 
Where  he  falls  fhort,  'tis  Nature's  fault  alone  ; 
Where  he  fucceeds,  the  merit's  all  his  own. 

Laft  Garrick  came.—* Belv'nd  him  throng  a  train 
Of  fnarling  critics,  ignorant  as  v^n. 
One  finds  out—*  *  He's  of  ftature  fomewhat  low,— 
*<  Your  Hero  always  (hould  be  tall,  you  know.— 
**  True  nat'ra!  greamefs  all  confifb  in  height.'' 
Produce  your  voucher,  Critic — "  Seijeant  Kite." 

Anotbitr  can't  forgive  the  paltry  arta 
By  which  he  mukes  his  way  to(h^low  hearts  j 
Mere  pieces  of  fineflle,  traps  for  applaufe— 
«  Avaunt,  unnat'ral  ftart,  affeded  paufe.'* 

For  me,  by  Nature  fbrm'd  to  judge  with  phlegm, 
]  can't  acquit  by  wbolefaley  nor  condemn. 
The  befl  things  carried  to  excefs  are  wrong  : 
The  ftart  may  be  too  frequent,  paufe  too  long  ; 
Bttty  only  tts'd  in  proper  time  and  place, 
Severeft  judgment  muft  allow  them  grace. 

If  bunglers,  form'd  on  Imitation's  plan* 
Tuft  in  the  way  that  monkies  mimic  man, 
Thdr  copied  fcene  vrith  mangled  arts  difgrace, 
And  paufe  and  fhrt  vrith  the  fame  vacant  face  ; 
We  join  the  critic  laugh  { thofe  tucks  we  fcoroy 
Whkh  fpoil  the  fcenes  they  mean  them  to  adorn. 
But  when,  from  Nature's  pure  and  genuine  fource, 
Thefe  ftrokes  of  acting  flow  with  gen'rous  fbrce» 
When  in  the  features  all  the  (bul's  pourtray'd, 
Andpaffions,  fuch  as  Ganick's,  are  difplay'd, 
To  me  thev  (eem  fmn  quickeft  feelings  caught : 
Each  ftnt  is  Nature  $  and  each  paufe  is  Thought. 

WheareaTon  yields  to  paflion's  wild  alarms* 
And  the  whole  fbte  of  man  is  up  in  arms  ; 
MThat  bat  a  Critic  could  condemn  the  P%'r, 
For  paofiQg  here,  when  Cool  Senfe  pau&  there  } 
Whilfty  working  finomthe  beait,  the  fire  I  trace* 
And  mirk  it  fbongly  flaming  to  the  face ; 
Whilft,  in  each  found,  I  hear  the  verymmi| 
I  can*t  catch  words,  aad  pity  thofe  who  cam 


Let  wits,  like  fplders,  from  the  tortur'd  brain 
Fine-draw  the  critic-web  with  curious  pain  ; 
The  gods,— a  kindnefs  1  with  thanks  muft  pay,— 
Have  fbrm'd  me  .of  a  coarfer  kind  of  clay  ; 
Nor  fturtg  with  envy,  nor  with  fpieen  difeas'd, 
A  poor  dull  creature,  ftill  with  Nature  pleas'd  5 
Hence  to  thypraifes,  Garrick,  I  agree, 
And,  pleas'd  with  Nature,  muft  be  pleas'd  with  thee. 
Now  might  I  tell,  how  (ilence  reign'd  t!.  ougbout* 
And  deep  attention  hufh'd  the  rabble  rout : 
How  ev'ry  claimant,  torturM  with  defire. 
Was  pale  as  afhes,  or  as  red  as  fire  t 
But,  loofe  to  fan)e,  the  Mufe  more  (imply  ads* 
Rejedls  all  flouriih,  and  relates  mere  ^^s. 

The  judges,  as  the  feveral  parties  caine,  ' 
With  temper  heard,  with  judgment  weighM  each 

claim, 
And,  ii)  their  fentence  happily  agreed. 
In  name  of  both,  Great  Shakefpeare  thus  decreed* 
"  If  manly  Centc  ;  if  Nature  Cnk'd  with  Art  j 
"  If  thorough  knowledge  of  the  human  hearty 
"  If  pow'rsof  a^ing  vaftand  unconfin'd  ; 
"  If  feweft  faults  with  greateft  beauties  j<nn'd ; 
"  If  ftrong  expreftlon,  ani  Grange  pow'rs  wlilch  lie 
"  Within  the  magic  circle  of  the  eye ; 
'*  If  feelings  which  few  hearts,  like  his,  can  kna«% 
"  And  which  no  face  fo  well  as  his,  can  fhew  ; 
**  Deferve  the  pref 'rence } — Garrick,  take  the  chair  } 
"  Nor  quit  it— till  thou  place  an  equal  there." 


T    H    « 

APOLOGY 

ADDKKS^tD      TO     THE 

CRITICAL     REVIEWER^ 

LAUGHS  not  the  heart,  when  giants  big  wic^ 
pride, 
AfTume  the  pompous  port,  the  martial  ftride  $ 
0*er  arm  Herculean  heave  th'  enornoous  flileld, 
Vaft  as  a  weaver's  beam  the  javelin  wield; 
With  the  loud  voice  of  thundering  Jove  defy* 
And  dare  to  Tingle  combat— What  F— A  fly. 

And   laugh  we  Icfs,  when  giant  naniesy  whie^ 
fhine 
EftablUh'd,  as  it  were,  by  rigAt  dh/'me} 
Critics,  whom  cv'ry  captive  art  adores. 
To  whom  glad  Science  pours  forth  all  her  ftores  i 
Who  high  in  lettered  reputation  fit^ 
And  hold,  Aftrsea-like,  the  fcales  of  wit ; 
Widi  partial  rage  ruih  forth, — Oh  !  Ihame  to  tcU  I 
To  cruih  a  bard  juft  burfting  from  the  (hell  ? 

Great  are  his  perils  in  this  ftormy  time 
Who  rafhly  ventures  on  a  Tea  of  rime. 
Around  vaft  furgesroll,  winds  envious  blow* 
And  jealous  rocks  and  quickfands  lurk  below  I 
Greatly  his  foes  he  dreads,  but  more  his  friends } 
He  hurts  me  moft  who  bviihly  commends. 

Look  thro'  the  world— in  ev'ry  other  trade 
The  fame  employment's  caufe  of  kindnefs  made* 
At  leaft  appearance  of  good- will  creates. 
And  ev'ry  fool  puffs  off  the  fool  he  hates. 
Coblen  with  coblers  fmoke  away  the  night. 
And  in  the  €ommoo  cauft  e'en  phy'rs  unic^. 
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Authors  alone,  with  more  than  lavage  rage» 
Unnatural  war  with  brother- authors  wage. 
The  pride  of  nature  would  as  foon  admit 
Competitors  in  empire  as  in  wit : 
Onward  they  rufli  at  Fame*s  imperious  call^ 
And,  lefs  than  greatefty  would  not  be  at  all. 

Smit  wath  the  love  of  honour,— K)r  the  pence^ 
0*er>run  with  wit,  and  deftitute  of  fenfe, 
Should  any  novice  in  the  riming  trade 
With  hwlefs  pen  the  realms  of  verfe  invade  ; 
Forth  from  the  court,  where  fceptred  fages  fit, 
AbusM  with  praife,  and  flatterM  into  wit  $ 
Where  in  lethargic  majefty  they  reign. 
And  what  they  won  by  dulnefs,  ftill  miintdn ; 
Legions  of  fa^ious  authors  throng  at  once ) 
Fool  beckons  fool,  and  dunce  awakens  dunce. 
To  Hamilton's  ♦  the  ready  lies  repair  :— • 
Ne*er  was  lye  made  whieh  was  not  welcome  there--* 
Thence,  on  maturer  judgment's  anvil  wrought. 
The  t)oIiihM  falfhood's  into  public  brought. 
QuicK-circulating  flanders  mirth  afford. 
And  reputation  bleeds  in  cv'ry  word. 

A  Critic  was  of  old  a  glorious  name, 
Whofe  fan^ion  handed  Merit  up  to  Fame  ; 
Beauties  as  well  as  ^ults  he  brought  to  view : 
His  judgment  great,  and  great  his  candour  too. 
No  fervile  rules  drew  iickly  Tafte  afide ; 
Secure  he  walked,  for  Nature  was  his  guide. 
But  now.  Oh  (hange  reverfe !  our  Critics  bawl 
In  praife  of  candour  with  a  heart  of  gall. 
Confcious  of  guilt,  and  fearful  of  the  lights 
They  lurkenfhrouded  in  the  veil  of  night ; 
Safe  from  deteftion,  feite  th*  unwary  prey. 
And  ftab,  like  bravoes,  all  who  come  that  way. 

When  firft  my  Mufe,  perhaps  more  bold  than  wife, 
Bad  the  rude  trifle  into  light  arife. 
Little  (he  thought  fuch  tempefts  would  enfue ; 
Lefs,  that  thofe  tempefts  would  be  rais'd  by  you. 
The  thunder's  fury  rends  the  tow'ring  oak  j 
Rofciads,  like  fhrubs,  might  'fcape  the  fatal  f^roke. 
Vain  thought !  a  Critic's  fury  knows  no  bound ; 
Drawcanfir-like,  he  deals  deftrudion  round ; 
Nor  can  we  hope  he  will  a  ftranger  fpare. 
Who  gives  no  quarter  to  his  friend  Voltaire. 

Unhappy  Genius ;  plac'd  by  partial  fate 
With  a  free  fpirit  in  a  flaviih  ftate  ; 
Where  the  reluftant  Mufe,  opprefs'd  by  kings. 
Or  droops  in  filence,  or  in  fetters  fings ; 
In  vain  thy  dauntlefs  fortitude  hath  borne 
The  bigot's  fiirious  zeal,  and  tyrant-s  fcom. 
Why  didfl  thou  fafe  firom  home-bred  dangers  fleer, 
lleferv'd  to  perifh  more  ignobly  here  ? 
Thus,  whenthe  Jijlian  tyrant's  pride  to  fwell 
Rome  wth  her  Pompey  at  Pharfalia  fell. 
The  vanquiihM  chief  efcap'd  from  C^far's  hand 
To  die  by  ruffian's  in  a  foreign  land. 

How  could  thefe  felf-ele^ed  monardia  raife 
So  large  an  empire  on  fo  (mall  a  bafe  ? 
In  what  retreat,  inglorious  and  unknown, 
Did  Genius  fleep,  when  Dullnefsfeiz'd  the  throne  ? 
Whence,  abfolute  now  grown,  and  free  from  awe. 
She  to  the  fubje^  world  difpenfes  law. 
Without  her  licence  not  a  letter  ftirs, 
And  all  the  captive  crifs-crols-row  is  her's. 
The  Stagyrite,  who  rules  fix>m  Nature  drew. 
Opinions  gave,  but  gave  his  reafons  too. 

*  Printer  of  the  Cridcal  Rereiw. 


Our  great  Didatort  take  a  fhorter 
Who  (hall  difpnte  what  the  Reviewers  fay  f 
Their  word's  fufficient  j  and  to  aflc  a  reafoa. 
In  fuch  a  ftate  as  theirs,  is  downright  treafon. 
True  judgment  now  widh  them  alone  can  dweU  ^ 
Like  Church  of  Rome,  they're  grown  infalUMc. 
Dull  fuperftitious  readers  they  deceive, 
Who  pin  their  eafy  faith  on  Critic's  fleeve. 
And,  knowing  nothing,  ev'ry  thing  believe  ! 
But  why  rq>ine  we,  that  thefe  puny  elves 
Shoot  into  giants  ?-— We  may  thank  ourielvea  $ 
Fools  that  we  are,  like  Ifracl's  fools  of  yore» 
The  calf  ourfelves  have  fafhion'd  we  adore. 
Bnt  let  true  Reafbn  once  refume  her  rdgn. 
This  god  (kail  dwindle  to  a  Calf  again. 

Founded  on  arts  which  ihun  the  face  of  day. 
By  the  fame  arts  they  ilill  maintain  their  fway. 
Wrapp'd  in  myflerious  fecrecy  they  rife, 
And,  as  they  are  unknown,  are  fiUfe  and  wife. 
At  whomfoever  aim'd,  howe'er  fevere 
Th'  envenom'd  (landers  (lies,  no  names  appear. 
Prudence  forbids  that  (lep.-^Then  all  migjht 
And  on  more  equal  terms  engage  the  (be. 
But  now,  what  Quixote  of  the  age  would  care 
To  wage  a  war  wlui  dirt,  and  fight  with  air  ? 

By  int'refi  join'd,  th'  expert  confederates  ftaiid> 
And  play  the  game  into  each  other's  hand. 
The  vile  abufe,  in  turn  by  all  deny'd. 
Is  bandy 'd  up  and  down  from  (ide  to  fide ; 
It  f!ies---hey  !— prefto !— >Iike  a  juggler's  ball, 
'Till  it  belongs  to  nobody  at  all. 

All  men  and  things  they  know,  dtemfclvet 
known. 
And  publifh  ev'ry  name— except  their  own. 
Nor  think  this  (hange — fecure  from  vulgar  eyes 
The  namelefs  author  pafles  in  difguife. 
But  vet'ran  Critics  are  not  fo  dcceiv'd, 
If  veteran  Critics  are  to  be  belicv'd. 
Once  feen,  they  know  an  author  evennotc, 
Nay  fwtar  to  hands  they  never  faw  before. 
Thus  in  theRofciad,  beyond  chance  or  doubt. 
They,  by  the  writing,  found  the  writers  out. 
**  That's  Lloyd's— his  manner  there  you  plainly 
"  And  all  the  Ador  (lares  you  in  the  fiice. 
"  By  Colman  that  was  written.— On  my  life, 
**  Theftrongeft  fymptoms  of  the  Jealous  Wife. 
'<  That  little  difingenuous  piece  of  fpite, 
*'  Churchill,  a  wretch  unknown,  perlu4>s  might  write* 
How  doth  it  make  judicious  readers  fmile. 
When  authors  are  deteded  by  their  ftile  ; 
Tho'  ev'ry  one  who  knows  this  author,  knows 
He  (hifb  his  ftile  much  ofber  than  his  cloaths  ? 

Whence  could  arife  this  mighty  critic  fpleen. 
The  Mufe  a  trifier,  and  her  theme  fo  mean  ? 
What  had  I  done,  that  angry  Heav'n  (hould  (end 
The  bitt'refl  foe  where  nnoft  I  wifh'd  a  firiend  P 
Ofl  hath  my  tongue  been  wanton  at  thy  name. 
And  hail'd  the  honours  of  thy  matchleis  fiune. 
Forme  let  hoary  Fielding  bite  the  ground. 
So  nobler  Hckle  flands  fuperbly  bound. 
From  Livy's  temples  tear  th'  hiftoric  crown. 
Which  with  more  juftice  blooms  up(m  thine  own^ 
Compar'd  with  thee,  be  all  life-writers  dumb. 
But  he  who  wrote  the  life  of  Tommy  Thumbs 
Who  ever  read  the  Regicide,  but  fwore 
The  author  wrote  as  man  ne'er  wrote  before  ? 
Others  for  plots  and  under-plots  may  call. 
Here's  the  right  method-^have  no  plot  at  al|f.. 
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Wio  flin  fo  often  In  his  caufe  engage 
The  tiny  pathos  of  the  Grecian  ftage, 
Whilft  horrors  rife,  and  tears  fpontaneous  flow. 
At  traffic  Ha!  and  no  lefs  tragic  Oh  ! 
To  praife  his  nervous  wcakneft  all  agree  ; 
And  then  for  fweetnefs,  who  fo  fweet  as  he ! 
Too  big  for  utterance  when  forrows  fwell. 
The  too  big  forrows  flowing  tears  muft  tell : 
But  when  thofe  flowinglears  fliall  ceafeto  flow. 
Why— then  the  voice  muft  fpealc  again,  you  know. 

Rude  and  unikilflil  in  the  Poet^s  trade, 
I  kept  no  Naiads  by  me  ready-made  j 
Ne'er  did  I  colours  high  in  air  advance, 
Tom  fix>ra  the  bleeding  fopperies  of  FraMe  j 
No  flimfy  Unfey-woolfey  fcenes  I  wrote. 
With  patches  here  and  there  like  Jofeph's  coat. 
Me  humbler  themes  befit :  Secure,  for  me. 
Let  playwrights  fmuggle  nonfenfe,  duty  free : 
Secure,  for  me,  ye  lambs,  ye  lambkins  bound. 
And  friflc,  and  frolic  o'er  the  fairy  ground  : 
Secure,  for  me,  thou  pretty  little  fawm. 
Lick  Sylvia's  hand,  and  crop  the  flow'ry  lawn ; 
Uncenfur'd  let  the  gentle  breezes  rove 
Thro'  the  green  umbrage  of  th*  enchanted  grove  ; 
Secure,  for  me,  let  foppifh  Nature  fmile. 
And  play  the  coxcomb  in  the  Defart  Ifle. 

The  ftage  I  chofe— a  fubjefi  fiur  and  free— 
•Tis  yours— 'tis  mine— 'tis  public  property. 
All  common  exhibitions  open  lie 
For  praife  or  cenfurc  to  rfie  common  eye. 
Hence  are  a  thoufand  hackney  writers  fed  j 
Hence  monthly  critics  earn  their  4aily  bread* 
This  is  a  gcn'ral  tax  which  all  fbuft  pay. 
From  thofe  who  fcribble,  down  to  thofe  who  play. 
Aftors,  a  venal  crew,  receive  fupport 
From  public  bounty,  for  the  public  fport 
To  clap  or  hifs,  all  have  an  equal  claim, 
Thecobler's  and  his  lordlhip's  right  the  fame. 
All  join  for  their  fubfiftence  ;  all  expert 
Free  leave  to  praife  their  wordi,  their  faults  coned. 
When  active  Pickle  Smithfield  ftage  afcends. 
The  three  days  wonder  of  his  laughing  friends  $ 
Each,  or  as  judgment,  or  as  fancy  guides. 
The  lively  wittling  praifes  ot  derides. 
And  Where's  the  ixughty  diflT'rcnce,  tell  me  where, 
Betwixt  a  Merry- Andrew  and  a  Player  ? 
The  ftroUing  tribe,  a  defpicable  race. 
Like  wand'ruig  Arabs,  fliifb  from  place  to  place. 
Vagrants  by  law,  to  juftice  open  laid. 
They  tremble,  of  the  beadle's  lafli  afraid. 
And  fawning  cringe,  for  wretched  means  of  life, 
To  Madam  Mayorefs,  or  his  Worfhip's  wife. 

The  mighty  monarch,  in  theatric  fack. 
Carries  his  whole  regalia  at  his  back  ; 
His  royal  confort  heads  the  female  band. 
And  leads  the  hdr-apparent  in  her  hand  ; 
The  pannier'd  afs  creeps  on  with  confcious  pride, 
Bearing  a  future  prince  on  either  fide. 
No  choice  muficlans  in  this  troop  are  found 
To  vamiih  nonfenfe  with  the  charms  of  found ; 
No  fwords,  no  daggers,  not  one  poifon'd  bowl ; 
No  lightning  flaihes  here,  no  thunders  roll ; 
No  guards  to  fwell  the  monarch's  train  are  fhewn ; 
The  monarch  here  muft  be  a  hoft  alone. 
No  folem  pomp,  no  flow  proceffions  here ; 
No  Ammon^s  entry,  and  no  Juliet's  bier. 
By  need  compeJlM  to  proftitute  his  art, 
Tke  wied  aftor  iies  fipom  part  to  part  J 


And,  ftnuige  difgrace  to  all  theatric  pride  ! 
His  charader  b  fhifced  with  his  fide. 
Queftion  and  Anfwer  he  by  turns  muft  be, 
Olce  that  fmall  wit  *  in  Modem  Tragedy  ; 
Who,  to  patch  up  his  fame,— or  fill  his  purfe,— 
Still  pilfers  wretched  plans  and  makes  them  worfe; 
Like  gipfies,  left  theftolenbratbe  known. 
Defacing  firft,  then  claiming  for  his  own* 
In  ihabby  ftate  they  ftrut,  and  tatter'd  robe  j 
The  fcene  a  blanket,  and  a  barn  the  globe. 
No  high  conceits  their  mod'rate  wifhes  raife^ 
Content  with  humble  profit,  humble  praife. 
Let  dowdies  iimper,  and  let  bumpkins  ftare. 
The  ftrolling  pageant  hero  treads  in  air  : 
Pleas'd  for  his  hour,  he  to  mankind  gives  law. 
And  fnores  the  next  out  on  atrufs  of  ftraw. 

But  if  kind  Fortune,  who  we  fometimes  know 
Csfi  take  a  hero  from  a  puppet^/j^ow. 
In  mood  propitious  fliould  her  fav'rite  call 
On  royal  ftage  in  royal  pomp  to  bawl. 
Forgetful  of  himfelf  he  rears  the  head. 
And  fcorns  the  dunghill  where  he  firft  was  bred. 
Cunveifing    now    with    well  -  drefs'd    kings     and 

queens. 
With  gods  and  goddeiTes  behind  the  fcenes. 
He  fweats  beneath  the  terror-nodding  plume. 
Taught  by  mock  honours  real  pride  t'  alfume. 
On  diis  great  ftage  the  world,  no  monarch  e'er 
Was  half  fo  haughty  as  a  monarch  play'r. 

Dodi  it  more  move  our  anger  or  our  mirth. 
To  fee  thefe  Things,  the  loweft  fons  of  earth, 
Prefume,  with  felf-fufficient  knowledge  graC'd, 
To  rule  in  Letters,  and  prefide  in  Taile  ? 
The  Town's  declfions  they  no  more  admit, 
Themfelves  alone  the  arbiters  of  Wit  5 
And  fcom  the  jurifdi^lionof  that  court. 
To  which  they  owe  ^^r  being  and  fupport. 
Adlors,  like  nx»iks,|c»f  old,  now  facred  grown, 
Muft  be  attack'd  by  no  fools  but  their  own. 
Ltft  the  vain  tyrant  fit  amidft  his  guards, 
His  puny  Green-room  Wits  and  Venal  Bards, 
Who  meanly  tremble  at  the  puppet's  frown. 
And  for  a  playhoufe  freedom  lofe  their  own ; 
In  fpite  of  new-made  laws,  and  new-made  king|. 
The  free-bom  Mufe  with  lib'ral  fpirit  fings. 
Bow  down,  ye  Haves ;  before  theife  idols  £al\  i 
Let  Genius' ftoop  to  them  who've  none  at  all; 
Ne'er  will  I  flatter,  cringe,  or  bend  the  knee 
To  thofe  who,  flaves  to  All,  are  (laves  to  Me. 

Adors,  as  actors,  are  a  lawful  game  ; 
The  poet's  right,  and  who  fhall  bar  his  claim  f 
And  if,  o'er-weening  of  their  little  fkill. 
When  they  have  left  the  ftage,  they're  adors  ftill  ( 

I  If  to  the  fubjed.world  they  Itill  give  laws. 
With  paper  crowns  and  fceptres  made  of  ftraws ; 
If  they  m  cellar  or  in  garret  roar. 
And  lungs  one  night,  are  kings  for  evermore  ; 
Shall  not  bold  Truth,  e'en  there,  purfue  her  theme. 
And  'wake  the  coxcomb  from  his  golden  dream  ? 
Or  if,  well  worthy  of  a  better  fate. 
They  rife  fuperior  to  their  prcfent  ilate ; 
If,  with  each  focial  virtue  gracM,  they  blend 
The  gay  companion  and  the  faithful  friend  ; 
If  they,  like  Pritchard,  join  in  private  life 
The  tender  parent  and  the  virtuous  wife  ; 

•  Mr.  Foote, 
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Shall  not  our  verfe  their  praife  with  pleafure  fpeak. 

Though  mimics  barky  and  Envy  fpUts  her  cheek  ? 

No  honeft  worth's  beneath  the  Mufe^s  praifc  $ 

No  greatnefs  can  above  her  cenfure  raife  $ 

Station  and  wealth  to  her  art  trifling  things  $  I 

She  ftoops  to  adlorS)  and  fhe  foars  tu  kings.  I 

Is  there  a  man^  in  vice  and  folly  bred^ 
To  fenfe  of  honour  as  to  virtue  dead  ; 
Whom  ties  nor  human,  nor  divine  can  bind ; 
Alien  to  God,  and  foe  to  a!I  mank'nd  ; 
Who  fpares  no  chara^er  y  whofe  ev'ry  wordy 
Bitter  as  gaily  and  fharper  than  the  fwordy 
Cuts  to  the  quick ;  whofe  thoughts  yvith  rincour  fwell  j 
Whofe  tongue,  on  earth,  performs  the  work  of  hell ; 
If  there  be  fuch  a  monlVer,  the  Reviews 
5ha]l  fimi  him  holding  forth  againft  abufe. 
**  Attack  profefiion  !— *tis  a  deadly  breach  !— 
<*  The  Chriftian  laws  another  lcil<in  teach  :— 
«*  Unto  the  end  fli.ill  'charity  endure, 
«*  And  Candour  hidethofe  faults  it  cannot  cure." 
Thus   Candour's    maxims    flow    irom    Rancour^s 

throat, 
As  devils,  to  ferve  their  purpofe,  Scripture  quote. 

Tl^B  Mufe's  office  was  by  Heav'n  defignM 
To  pleafe,  improve,  inflru^,  reform  mankind  $ 
Ko  make  dejedled  Virtue  nobly  rife 
Above  the  tow*ring  pitch  of  fplendid  Vice  ; 
To  make  pale  Vice,  aba/h'd,  her  head  hang  down. 
And  trembling  crouch  at  Virtue^s  awfiil  frown. 
Now  arm'd  with  wrath,  fhe  bids  eternal  fhame, 
Wkh  fh-i£tefl  juftice,  brand  the  villain's  name  : 
Now  in  the  milder  garb  of  ridicule 
3he  fports,  and  pleafes  while  fhe  wounds  the  fool. 
Her  fhapc  is  often  varied ;  but  her  aim. 
To  prop  the  caufeof  Virtue,  fHll  the  fame. 
In  praife  of  mercy  let  the  guilty  bawl. 
When  Vice  and  Folly  forcorreftion  call. 
Silence  the  mark  of  weaknefs  jufUy  bears, 
^nd  is  partaker  of  the  crimes  it  flares. 

But  if  theMufe,  too  cruel  in  her  mirth. 
With  harfh  refledHons  wounds  the  man  of  worth ; 
|f  wantonly  fhe  deviates  from  her  plan. 
And  quits  the  A6lor  to  expofe  the  Man  $ 
Afham'd,  fhe  marks  that  paffage  with  a  blot, 
^nd  hates  the  line  where  Candour  was  forgot. 

But  what  is  Candour>  what  is  Humour's  ve^ni 
Tho'  Judgment  join  to  oonfecrate  the  fl;rain, 
If  curtous  numbers  will  not  aid  afford. 
Nor  choiceft  muftc  play  in  ev'ry  word  ? 
Verfes  mufl  run,  to  charm  a  modem  ear^ 
From  all  har/h,  rugged  interruptions  clear. 
Soft  let  them  breathe,  as  Zephyr's  balmy  breeze  { 
Smooth  let  their  current  flow,  as  fummer  feas  } 
PerfeA  then  only  deem'd  when  they  difpenfe 
/V  happy  tunefiJ  vacancy  of  fenfe.    ' 
Italian  fathers  thus,  with  barb'rous  rage. 
Fit  helplefs  infants  for  the  fj^ueaking  flagej 
Deaf,  to  the  calls  of  pity.  Nature  wound, 
And  mangle  vigour  fbr  the  fake  of  found. 
Henceforth  farewell  then  fisv'rifh  thirfl  of  fam^  | 
Farewell  the  longings  for  a  poet's  name ; 
J*erifh  my  Mufe  j— a  wifh  'bove  all  fevere 
To  him  who  ever  held  the  Mufes  dear-e^ 
If  e'er  her  labot^rs  weal^n  to  refine 
The  gen'rouft  roughnefs  of  a  nervous  line. 

Others  afi'edtthe  ftiff  and  fwelllhg  phrafe  | 
Their  Mt|fe  mufl  \valk  in  ftiltSi  and  ilnit  In  ftayf^ 


The  fenfe  they  murder,  and  the  words  tmipolc^ 
Lefl  poetry  approach  too  near  to  profe. 
See  tOTtur'd  Reafon  how  they  pare  and  trina, 
And,  like  Procrufles,  fh'etch  or  lop  the  limb. 

Waller,  whofe  praife  fucceeding  barda  rehrarl<ti 
Parent  of  harmony  in  Englifh  verfe, 
Whofe  tuneful  Mufe  in  fweeteft  accents  flows* 
In  couplets  firft  taught  fbraggling  fenfe  to  cloie. 

In  polifh'd  numbers,  and  majeflic  found. 
Where  fhall  thy  rival.  Pope,  be  ever  found  ? 
But  whilft  each  line  with  equal  beauty  flows, 
E'en  excellence,  unvaried  tedious  grows. 
Nature,  thro'  all  her  works,  in  great. degree. 
Borrows  a  bleffing  from  Variety. 
Mufic  itfelf  her  needful  aid  requires 
To  rouse  the  foul,  and  wake  our  dying  fires. 
Still  in  one  key,  the  Nightingale  would  teixe : 
Still  in  one  key,  not  Brent  would  always  pleafe. 

Here  let  me  bend,  great  Dryden,  at  thy  fhrine^ 
Thou  dearefl  name  to  ^1  the  tuneful  Nine. 
What  if  fome  dull  lines  in  cold  order  creep. 
And  with  his  theme  the  poetfeems  tofleep, 
Still,  when  his  fubje£l  rifes  proud  to  vieWy 
With  equal  flrength  the  poet  rifes  too. 
With  flrong  invention,  noblefl  vigour  fraught* 
Thought  ftill  fpriogs  up  and  rifes  out  of  thouf^t « 
Numbers  ennobling  numbers  in  their  courfe  ; 
In  varied  fweetnefs  flow.  In  varied  force  $ 
The  pow'rs  of  Genius  and  of  JudgmeiA  join^ 
And  the  whole  art  of  Poetry  is  thine. 

But  what  are  numbers,  what  are  bards  to  mcs 
Forbid  to  tread  the  paths  of  poefy  ? 
**  A  facred  Mufe  fhould  conifecrate  her  pen  j 
**  Priefls  mufl  not  hear  nor  fee  like  other  men  | 
«  Far  higher  themes  fhould  her  ambition  claim  { 
« Behold   where    Stemhold   points    the   way    to 
fame." 

Whilfl  with  mifla]^en  xeal  dull  bigots  bum* 
Let  Reafon  for  a  moon^  take  her  turn. 
When  coflfee-fages  hold  difcourfe  with  kings^ 
And  blindly  walk  in  paplcr-leading  fbingSf 
What  if  a  man  delight  to  pafs  his  time 
In  fpinmng  Reafon  into  narmlefs  rime  ; 
Or  fumetimes  boldly  venture  to  the  play  I 
Sayi  Where's  the  crime  ?<— great  Man  of  Prudeo^s 

fay  ? 
No  two  on  earth  in  all  things  can  agree  | 
All  have  fome  darling  fingularity  j 
Women  and  men,  as  well  as  girls  an4  boysy 
In  gew-gaws  take  delight,  and  figh  for  toys. 
Your  fccptres,   and  your    crowns,   and  (fuch  liliy 

things, 
Are  but  abetter  kind  of  toys  fur  kings. 
In  things  indifferent  Reafon  bids  us  chufe. 
Whether  the  whim's  a  Monkey,  or  a  Mufe. 

What  the  {;rave  triflers  on  this  bufy  fcene, 
When  they  make  ufe  of  this  word  Reafba,  mea^* 
I  know  not  j  but,  according  to  my  plan, 
*Tis  Lord  Chief. Juflipe  in  the  Court  of  Afao^ 
Equally  form'd  to'rule  in  age  or  youth,  ' 

The  fVjend  of  Virtue,  and  the  guide  to  Truth. 
To  Her  I  bow,  whofe  facred  pow'r  I  feel  i 
To  Her  decifion  ma]ce  my  lafl  appeal ; 
Condemn'd  by  Her,  applauding  worlds  in  smat 
Should  tempt  me  to  take  up  the  pen  again : 
By  Her  abfolv'd,  my  courfe  I'll  flill  purfy^ ; 
If  Reafoa*a  for  me^  Cob  is  fbr  ms  too. 
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ROBERT      LliOYD. 

^TTHEN  foes  infult,  and^rWinr/  friends  ^Hfpoiiet 
Y V     In  pity^s  ftrainSy  the  worft  of  infolencey 
On  with  thecy  Ll  o  y  d»  I  fteal  an  hour  jfrom  grief» 
And  in  thy  focial  cooverfe  find  relief.  > 

The  mind,  of  folitade  impatient  growny 
Loves  any  formws  rather  dian  her  own. 

Let  flaves  to  bufinefsy  bodies  without  foolf 
Important  blanlu  in  Nature^s  mighty  roll, 
Solemniae  nonfenfe  in  the  dav^i  broad  glare, 
We  Night  prefer,  which  neala  or  hides  our  caic. 

Rogues  ju^ified,  and  by  fuccefs  made  bold. 
Dull  ibols  and  coxcombs  ian(^fied  by  gold," 
Ffoely  may  balk  in  Fortune*s  partial  rav. 
And  fpread  their  feather*8  opening  to  the  day  ; 
Bat  tkread'bare  Merit  dams  not  (hew  the  head 
*TU1  vain  Profpeiity  retires  to  bed. 
Misfortunes,  like  die  owl,  avoid  the  light  $ 
The  ions  of  Care  are  always  foos  oi  Night. 

The  wretch  bred  up  in  Metfaod^s  drowfy  fchool^ 
Whofe  only  merit  is  to  err  by  rule* 
Who  ne*r  thro*  heat  of  blood  was  tripping  caught. 
Nor  guilty  deem*d  of  one  eccentric  thought, 
Whofe  foul  direfted  to  no  uie  is  iben, 
Unkis  to  move  the  body^s  dull  machine, 
Which,  clock-work  like,  with  the  fame  e^alpace^ 
Stin  travels  on  thro'  life's  infipid  fpace ; 
Turns  up  his  eyes  to  think  that  &ere  ilioald  be 
Among  God*s  creatures  two  fuch  things  as  wt : 
Then  for  his  night-cap  calls,  and  thanks  the  pow'rs 
Which  kindly  gave  him  grace  to  keep  rcod  hwn. 

Good  hcun^^Tmic  words  !«^But  was  it  ever  (een 
That  all  men  could  agree  in  what  they  mean  ?  • 
Florio,  who  many  years  a  courfe  hath  run 
In  downright  q»po(itioa  to  the  fun. 
Expatiates  on  good  iourif  their  caufe  defends 
With  as  much  vigour  Moarfrudent  friends, 
Th'  uncertain  term  no  fettled  notion  brings. 
But  ftill  in  difPrent  mouths  mean  diff*rent  things. 
Each  takes  the  phrafe  in  his  own  private  view. 
With  Prudence  it  is  ten,  with  Florio  two. 
Go  on,  ye  fools,  who  talk  for  talluAg  lake. 
Without  diftinguiihing  diftin^ioos  niake» 
Shine  forth  In  narive  folly,  native  pride. 
Make  youiiiBlves  rules  to  all  the  world befjdej 
Reafon,  coUeded  in  herfelf,  difdains 
Theflavifh  yoke  of  arbitrary  chains  ; 
Stndy  and  true,  each  circumftancc  flie  welghsy 
Nor  to  bare  words  inglorious  tribute  pays- 
Men  of  fonfe  live  exen^  firom  vulgar  2we, 
And  Reafon  to  herfeli*  alone  is  law. 
That  freedom  ihe  enjoys  with  liberal  mind. 
Which  fhe  as  freely  grants  toall  mankind. 
No  idol  titled  name  her  rev'rence  ilirsa 
No  hour  fhe  blindly  to  the  re&preien  | 
All  are  alike,  if  they're  alike  employ'd. 
And  all  are  good  if  vtrtuouj^  enjoy'd. 

Let  the  fage  Doctor  (think  him  one  we  know) 
With  fcn^  of  ancient  leamtiy  overflow. 
In  all  the  dignity  of  ta(f  declare 
The  fotal  coniequence  of  midnight  air, 
How  damps  and  v^oun,  » it  weie  by  Aeakhs 
aiil  (ap  Uh;  VfUt  of  Imjfatbt 


For  me  let  Galen  moulder  on  the  fhdf, 
1*11  live,  and  be  phyfician  to  myfelf. 
While  foul  is  joinM  to  body,  whether  fate 
Allot  a  longer  or  a  fhorter  date  ; 
I'll  make  them  live  as  brother  ihould  with  brother* 
And  keep  them  in  good-humour  with  each  other. 
The  fureft  road  to  health,  fay  what  they  will* 
Is  never  to  fuppofe  we  fhall  be  ill. 
Moil  of  thofe  evils  we  poor  mortals  know. 
From  dofVors  and  imagination  flow. 
Hence  to  old  women  with  your  boafted  rules. 
Stale  traps,  and  only  fjcred  now  to  fools ; 
As  well  may  fons  of  phyfic  hope  to  find 
One  med'cine,  as  one  hour,  for  all  mankind. 

If  Rupert  afler  ten  is  out  of  bed. 
The  fool  Tiitxt  morning  can't  hold  up  his  head. 
What  reafon  this  which  me  to  bed  muft  call, 
Whofe  head  (thank  heaven)  never  aches  at  all  f 
In  diff'rent  courfes  diff'rent  tempers  run. 
He  hates  the  Moon,  I  ficken  at  the  Sun. 
Wound  up  at  twelve  at  noon,  hit  clock  goes  rights 
ASm  better  goes,  wound  up  at  twelve  at  night. 

Then  in  Oblivion^s  grateful  cup  I  drown 
The  galling  fneer,  the  fupercilious  frown. 
The  flrange  referve,  the  pf oud  afledled  (late 
Of  upflart  knaves  grown  rich,  and  fools  grown  greata 
No  more  that  abje£t  wretch  difturbs  my  reft. 
Who  meanly  overlooks  a  friend  dtflreft. 
Purblind  to  poverty  the  wordling  goes. 
And  fcarce  lees  rags  an  Inch  beyonid  his  nofo : 
But  fnmi  a  crowd  can  fingle  out  his  grace, 
And  cringe  and  creep  to  fools  who  flrut  in  lace.   . 

Whether  thofe  daflic  regions  are  furvey'd 
Where  we  in  earliefl  youth  together  ftray'd. 
Where  hand  in  hand  we  trod  the  flow'ry  fbores 
Tho'  now  thy  happier  genius  runs  before. 
When  we  confpir'd  athanklefs  wretch  to  raifc, 
An^  taught  iftumf  to  fhoot  with  pilfer'd  praife. 
Who  once  for  Rev'rtfjd VKxit  fanoous  grown, 
Gratefully  ftrove  to  kick  his  Maker  down  | 
Or  if  more  gen'ral  arguments  engage. 
The  court  or  camp,  the  pnlpit,  bu-  or  (b^  ; 
If  half-bred  furgeons,  whom  men  doctors  caU« 
And  lawyers,  who  were  never  bred  at  all, 
Thofe  mighty  letter'd  monfters  of  the  eartbj 
Our  pity  move,  or  exercife  our  mirth ; 
Or  if  in  tittle-tattle,  tooth-pick  way. 
Our  rambling  thoughts  with  eafy  freedom  ftny  { 
A  gainer  ft  ill  thy  ^iend  himfelf  muft  find. 
His  grief  fufpended,  and  improv'd  his  mind. 

Whilft  peaceful  flumbers  blefs  the  homely  bed^ 
Where  Virtue,  felf-approv'd,  reclines  her  head » 
Whilft  Vice  beoeadi  unaginM  horrors  mourns. 
And  Confoience  plants  the  villain's  couch  with  thorns  { 
Impatient  of  reftraint,  the  adHve  Mind, 
No  more  by  fervile  prejudice  confin'd. 
Leaps  from  her  feat,  as  waken'd  from  a  trance. 
And  darts  through  Nature  at «  fingle  glance. 
Then  we  our  friends,  our  foes,  oiirfelves,  furvey« 
And  fee  by  Night  what  fools  we  are  by  Day. 

Stript  of  her  gaudy  plumes  and  vaindiij^fe» 
See  where  Ambirion  mean  and  loathfome  lies  | 
Refie£Uon  with  relentlefs  hand  pulls  down 
The  tyrant's  bloody  wreath  and  ravUh*d  cmvm. 
In  vain  he  tells  of  battles  bravely  woa« 
Of  nations  coo^uer'df^  and  of  worlds  undone  t 
Triumphs  like  theie  hut  ill  wich  noAQhopd  fuli^ 
Andfiakt;y9«iy>Wyl>Wlink<>llyil>^ 
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But  if,  in  fearching  roond  the  world  y  we  find 

Some  generous  youth,  the  friend  of  all  mankind, 

Whofe  anger,  like  the  bolt  of  Jove,  is  fped 

In  terrors  only  at  the  guilty  head, 

Whofe  mercies,  like  Heaven's  dew,  refreflung  fell 

In  general  love  and  charity  to  all, 

PleasM  we  behold  fuch  worth  on  any  throne^ 

And  doubly  pleasM  we  find  it  on  our  own. 

Through  a  falfe  medium  things  are  (hewn  by  Day, 

Pomp,  wealth,  and  titles,  judgment  lead  aftray. 

How  many  from  appearance  borrow  (late, 

Whom  Night  difdiins  to  number  with  the  Great ! 

Muft  not  we  laugh  to  fee. yon  lordling  proud 

SnufF  up  vile  incenfe  from  a  fawning  crowd  ? 

Whilft  in  his  be^m  furrounding  clients  play. 

Like  infers  in  the  fun^s  enlivening  ray, 

V/hilft,  Jehti-like,  he  drives  at  furious  rate. 

And  feems  the  only  charioteer  of  ftatc,  ' 

Talking  himfelf  into  a  little  God, 

And  ruling  empires  with  a  fingle  nod  \ 

Who  would  not  think,  to  hear  him  law  difpenfe. 

That  he  had  intVeft,  and  that  they  had  iex\<c  ? 

Injurious  thought !  Beneath  Night's  honed  fhade. 

When  pomp  is  buried  and  falfe  colours  fade. 

Plainly  we  fee  at  that  impartial  hour 

T&m  dupes  to  pride,  and  Mm  the  tool  of  powV. 

God  help  the  man,  condemn*d  by  cruel  fate 
To  court  the  feeming,  or  the  real  great. 
Much  forrow  (hall  he  feel,  and  fuffer  more 
Than  any  flave  who  labours  at  the  oar. 
By  flaviih  methods  muft  he  learn  to  pleafe. 
By  fmooth-tonguM  flatt'ry,  that  curft  ceurt-difiafe, 
Supple  to  ev*ry  wayward  mood  ftrike  fail. 
And  fliift  with  ihifting  humour^s  peevifh  gale. 
To  Nature  dead,  he  muft  adopt  vile  Art, 
And  wear  a  fmile  with  anguifli  in  his  heart. 
A  fenfe  of  honour  vrould  deftroy  his  fchemes. 
And  Confcience  ne>r  would  fpeak  unlefs  in  dreams. 
When  he  hath  tamely  borne  for  many  years 
Cold  looks,  forbidding  frowns,  contemptuous  fneers ; 
When  he  at  laft  expe!fts,  good  eafy  man, 
To  reap  the  profits  of  his  laboured  plan. 
Some  cringing  Lacquey,  or  rapacious  Whore, 
To  favours  of  the  great  the  fureft  door. 
Some  Catamite,  or  Pimp,  in  credit  grown. 
Who  tempts  another*s  wife,  or  fells  his  own. 
Steps  crofs  his  hopes,  the  promised  boon  denies. 
And  for  fome  Minion^s  Minion  claims  the  prize. 

Foe  to  reftraint,  unpraftis'd  in  deceit. 
Too  refolute,  from  Natures  aftive  heat. 
To  brook  affronts,  and  tamely  pafs  them  by  ; 
Too  proud  to  flatter,  too  fincere  to  lye. 
Too  plain  to  pleafe,  too  honefl  to  be  great ; 
Give  me,  kind  Heav'n,  an  humbler,  happier  ftatc ; 
Far  from  the  place  where  men  with  pride  deceive. 
Where  rafcals  promife,  and  where  fools  believe  > 
Far  from  the  walk  off"  folly,  vice  and  ftrife. 
Calm,  independent,  let  me  fteal  thro'  life, 
Nof  one  vain  wifli  my  fteady  thoughts  beguile 
To  fear  his  lordfliip's  frown,  or  court  his  fmile. 
Unfit  for  Greatnefs,  I  her  inares  defy. 
And  look  on  riches  with  untainted  eye. 
To  others  tet  the  glitt*rlng  bawbles  fall. 
Content  fhall  place  us  far  above  them  all. 

Spe^ators  only  on  this  buftliog  ftage. 
We  fee  what  vain  defigns  mankind  engage  { 
Vice  after.vice  with  ardour  they  purfue, 
And  one  old  fpUy  bnngs  forth  twenty  newi 


Perplex'd  with  trifles  thro'  the  vale  of  life, 
Man  ftrives  *gainft  man,  without  a  caufefor  ftrife  j 
Armies  embattled  meet,  and  thoufands  bleed 
For  fome  vile  fpot  where  fifty  cannot  feed. 
Squirrels  for  nuts  contend,  and,  wrong  or  right. 
For  the  world's  empire  kings  ambitious  fight; 
What  odds  ?— Tous  'tis  all  the  felf-fame  thing, 
A  Nut,  a  World,  a  Squirrel,  and  a  King. 

Britons,  like  Roman  fpirits  fam'd  of  old. 
Are  cift  by  nature  in  a  Patriot  mould  ; 
No  private  joy,  no  private  grief  they  know. 
Their  foul's  ingrofs'd  by  public  weal  or  woe. 
Inglorious  eafe,  like  ours,  they  greatly  fcorn  : 
Let  care  with  nobler  wreaths  their  brows  adorn. 
Gladly  they  toil  beneath  the  ftatefman's  pains. 
Give  them  but  credit  for  a  ft^atefman*s  brains. 
All  would  be  deem'd,  e'en  from  the  cradle,  fit 
To  rule  in  politics  as  well  as  wit. 
The  grave,  the  gay,  the  fnpling,  and  die  dunce. 
Start  up  (God  blefs  us !)  ftatefmen  all  at  once. 

His  mighty  charge  of  fouls  the  prieft  forgets. 
The  court-bred  lord  his  promlfes  and  debts. 
Soldiers  their  fame,  mifers  forget  their  pelf. 
The  rake  his  mifirefs,  and  the  fop  himfelf ; 
Whilft  thoughts  of  higher  moment  claim  their  care. 
And  their  wife  heads  the  weight  of  kingdoms  bear. 
Females  themfelves  the  glorious  ardour  feel* 
And  boaft  an  equal,  or  a  greater  zeal ; 
From  nymph  to  nymph  the  ftate-infc^ion  flics. 
Swells  in  her  breaft,  and  fparkles  in  her  eyes. 
O'erwhelm'd  by  politics  lie  malice,  pride. 
Envy,  and  twenty  other  faults  befide. 
No  more  their  little  fluttVing  hearts  confefs 
A  paffion  for  applaufe,  or  rage  for  drefs  ; 
No  more  they  pant  for  Public  Raree-fhows, 
Or  lofe  one  thought  on  monkeys  or  on  beaux. 
Coquettes  no  more  purfue  the  jilting  plan. 
And  luftfol  prudes  forget  to  rail  at  man. 
The  darling  theme  Cecilia's  felf  will  chufe. 
Nor  thinks  of  fcandal  whilft  ihe  talks  of  news. 

TheCiT,  a  Common-Council -Man  by  place. 
Ten  thoufand  mighty  nothings  in  his  face, 
By  fituation  as  by  nature  great, 
With  nice  precilion  parcels  out  the  ftate  ; 
Proves  and  difproves,  affirms,  and  then  denies. 
Objects  himfelf,  and  to  himfelf  replies  j 
Wielding  alofb  the  politician  rod. 
Makes  Pitt  by  turns  a  devil  and  a  god  $ 
Maintains,  e'en  to  the  very  teeth  of  pow'r. 
The  fame  thing  right  and  wrong  in  half  an  hour. 
Now  all  is  well,  now  he  fufpe^s  a  plot, 
And  plainly  proves,  whatevsk  is,  is  not. 
Fearfolly  wife,  he  fliakes  his  empty  head, 
And  deals  out  empires  as  he  deals  out  thread. 
His  ufelefs  fcales  are  in  a  comer  flung. 
And  Europe's  balance  hangs  upon  his  tongue. 

Peace  to  fuch  triflers ;  be  our  happier  plan 
To  pafs  thro'  life  as  eafy  as  we  can. 
Who's  in  or  out,  who  nwves  this  grand  machinea 
Nor  ftirs  my  curiofity,  nor  fpleen. 
Secrets  of  ftate  no  more  I  wifh  to  know 
Than  fecret  movements  of  a  Pnppet-(how ; 
Let  but  the  puppets  move,  I've  my  defire, 
Unfeeenthe  haivi  which  ^i(/»  the  Mafter-wire. 

What  is*t  to  us,  if  taxes  rife  or  fall. 
Thanks  to  our  fortune  we  pay  none  at  all. 
Let  muckworms,  who  in  diity  acres  deal, 
iLvoent  thofoJMP^flupt  which  we  caiii»(M« 
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His  Grace  whofmartsy  may  bellow  if  hepleafe> 
But  muft  I  bellow  tooy  who  fit  ateafe  ? 
By  cuftom  fafe,  the  poet'*s  numbers  flowy 
Free  as  the  light  and  air  fome  years  ago. 
No  ftatefman  e'er  will  find  it  worth  his  palna 
To  tax  our  labours^  and  excife  our  brains. 
Burthens  likethefe  vile  earthly  buildings  beary 
No  tribute's  laid  on  caftUx  in  the  mt. 

Let  then  the  flames  of  war  deftru£live  reign^ 
And  England's  terrors  awe  imperious  Spain  ^ 
Let  ev'ry  venal  clan  and  neutral  tribe 
Learn  to  receive  conditions)  not  prefcribe  ; 
Let  each  new  year  call  loud  for  new  fuppliesy 
And  tax  on  tax  with  double  burthens  rife ; 
Exempt  we  fit,  by  no  rude  cares  oppreil, 
Andy  having  littlcy  are  with  little  bleft. 
AU  real  ills  in  dark  oblivion  lie. 
And  joys,  by  fancy  fbrm*dy  their  place  fupply. 
Night's  laughing  hours  unheeded  flip  away. 
Nor  one  dull  thought  foretells  th'  approach  of  Day. 

Thus  have  weliv'd,and  whilft  the  fates  afibrd 
Plain  plenty  to  fupply  the  fiiigal  board, 
Whiltt  Mirth  with  Decency  his  lovely  bride, 
And  Wine's  gay  God,  with  Temp'rance  by  his  fide. 
Their  welcome  vifit  pay ;  whilft  Health  attends 
The  narrow  circle  of  our  chofen  friends, 
Whilft  frank  Good-Humour  confecrates  the  treat. 
And  Woman  makes  fdciety  complete. 
Thus  vnll  we  h' ve,  tho'  in  our  teeth  are  hurl'd 
Thofe  hadutey  firumpets.  Prudence  and  the  World. 

Prudence,  of  old  a  facred  term,  imply'd 
Virtue,  with  godlike  Wifdom  for  her  guidcy 
But  now  in  general  ufe  is  known  to  mean 
The  ftalking-horfe  of  vice,  and  folly's  fcrcen. 
The  ienfe  perverted  we  retain  the  name, 
Hypocrify  and  Prudence  are  the  fame. 

A  Tutor  once,  more  read  in  men  than  books, 
A  kind  of  crafty  knowledge  in  his  l»oks. 
Demurely  fly,  M^di  high  preferment  bleft. 
His  fiiv'rite  pupil  in  thefe  words  addreiled  : 

Would'il  thou,  my  fon,  be  wife  and  virtuous  deem'dy 
By  all  mankind  a  prodigy  efleem'd  ? 
Be  this  thy  rule  ;  be  what  men  prudent  call  | 
Prudence,  almighty  Prudence,  gives  thee  aU. 
Keep  up  appearances,  there  lies  the  tefl. 
The  world  will  give  thee  credit  for  the  reft. 
Outward  be  Air,  however  foul  mtiun  $ 
Sin  if  thou  wilt,  but  then  in  fecretfin. 
This  msatm/i  into  common  favour  grown, 
Viceis  jiolonger  vice,  unlefs  'tis  known. 
Virtue  indeed  may  barefiic'd  take  the  field  j 
But  vice  is  virtue  when  'tis  well  conceal'd. 
Should  raging  paffions  drive  thee  to  a  whore. 
Let  Prudence  lead  thee  to  a  foftem  door , 
Stay  out  all  night,  but  take  efpecial  care 
That  Prudence  bring  thee  back  to  early  prayer. 
As  one  with  wafiching  and  with  f^dy  fauty 
Red  in  a  dninkaidy  and  reel  out  a  faint. 

With  joy  the  youth  this  ufeful  leflbn  heard. 
And  in  his  mem'ry  flor'd  each  precious  word, 
Succefiifully  purfu'd  the  plan,  and  iiowy 
«  Room  for  my  Lord,— Virtue  fland  by  and  bow.*' 

And  is  this  aU<— is  this  the  worldings  art. 
To  mafty  butnot  mend  a  vicious  heart  ? 
Shall  lukewarm  caudoo  and  demeanor  grave 
For  wife  and  good  ftamp  ev*ry  fupple  knave  f 
Shall  wretches  whom  no  real  virtue  warms, 
0Ud  fair  tbcir  names  and  lUtea  with  empty  fonni* 


Whilft  Virtue  feeks  in  vain  the  wifli'd-for  prkci 
Becaufe,  difdaining  ill,  fhe  hates  difguife  j 
Becaufe  ihe  frankly  pours  forth  all  her  (lore, 
Seems  what  (he  »,  and  fcoms  to  pafs  for  more  ? 
Well— be  it  fo— -let  vile  difTemblers  hold 
Unenvy'd  pow*r,  and  boaft  their  dear-bought  goldj 
Me  neither  pow'r  (hall  tempt,  nor  thirftof  pelf. 
To  flatter  others  or  deny  my  felf; 
Might  the  whole  world  be  plac'd  within  my  fpad* 
I  would  not  be  tAat  Thing,  tAat  Prudent  Man. 

What,  cries  Sir  Pliant,  would  you  then  oppofe 
Yourfelf,  alone,  againft  an  hoft  of  foes  ? 
Let  not  conceit,  and  peeviih  luft  to  rail. 
Above  all  fenfe  of  intereft  prevail.    ' 
Throw  off*  for  fhame  this  petulance  of  wfy 
Be  wife,  be  modeft,  and  for  once  fubmit : 
Too  hard  the  talk  'againft  multitudes  to  fight, 
Tou  muft  be  wrong,  the  World  is  in  the  right. 

What  is  this  World  ?  A  term  which  men  have  got 
To  fignify,  not  one  in  ten  knows  what ; 
A  term,  which  with  no  more  precifion  pafles 
To  point  out  herds  of  men  than  herds  of  ajes  i 
In  common  ufe  no  more  it  means,  we  find. 
Than  many  fools  in  fame  c^inions  join'd. 

Can  numbers  then  change  Nature's  ftated  laws  ? 
Can  numbers  make  the  worfe  the  better  caufe  ? 
Vice  muft  be  vice,  virtue  be  virtue  ftill, 
Tho'  thoufands  rail  at  good  and  pra^ice  ill. 
Wouldft  thou  defend  the  Gaul's  deftru€tive  rage 
Becaufe  vaft  nations  on  his  part  engage  ? 
Tho'  to  fupport  the  rebel  Caefar'4  caufe 
Tumultuous  legions  arm  againft  the  laws, 
Tho'  Scandal  would  our  fatriot*s  nameimpeach^ 
And  rails  at  virtues  which  (he  cannot  reach, 
What  honeft  man  but  would  with  joy  fubmit 
To  bleed  with  Cato,  and  retire  wdi  Pitt  ? 
Stedfaft  and  true  to  Virtue's  facred  laws, 
Unmov'd  by  vulgar  cenfure  or  applaufe, 
Let  the  World  talky  my  friend  ',  that  World 

know 
Which  calls  us  gtiilty,  cannot  make  us  fo, 
Unaw'd  by  numbers,  follo#  Nature's  plan, 
Aflert  the  rights,  or  quit  the  name  of  Man. 
Confider  well,  weigh  ftridUy right  and  wrong; 
Refolve  not  quick,  but  once  refblv'd  be  ftrong. 
In  fpite  of  duUnefs,  and  in  fpite  of  wit. 
If  to  thyfelf  thou  canft  thyfelf  acquity 
Rather  ftand  up  afTur'd  with  confcious  pride 
Aloney  than  err  with  millions  on  thy  fide. 


T   M   B 

PROPHECY  OF   FAMINEi 

A 

SCOTS     PASTORAL. 

INSCRIBBD     TO 

j6hN    WlLKESy   Esq, 

WHEN  Cupid  firft  inftmas  his  darts  to  fly 
From  the  fly  comer  of  fome  cook-maid*s  eye» 
The  ftripling  tawy  juffc  enter'd  !n  his  teensy 
RecetTO  the  woui»«  and  wonders  what  it  means ; 


' 
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His  heart  like  dnppin^i  v^ts,  and  new  defire 
Within  him  ftin,  each  time  (he  ftirs  the  fire ; 
Trembling  and  blufliing  he  the  fair  one  viewsy 
And  fain  would  fpeak,  but  can^t-— without  a  Mufe. 

&  to  the  facred  mount  he  takes  his  way, 
Prunes  his  young  wings,  and  tunes  his  infant  lay, 
Hit  oaten  rce^  to  nirad  ditties  frames, 
To  flocks  and  rocks,  to  hills  and  sills  proclaims, 
In  fimpleft  notes,  and  all  unpolidiM  ftraint. 
The  loves  of  nymphs,  and  eke  the  loves  of  fwalns. 

Clad»  as  your  nymphs  vrere  always  clad  of  yore. 
In  ruftic  w*ecds— a  cook -maid  now  no  more— 
Beneath  an  aged  oak  Lirdella  lies,     ,  .^ 
Green  mofs  her  couch  ;  her  canopy  the  Ikies. 
From  aromatic  (hrubs  the  roguj/A  gale 
Steals jmi/ff^  perfumes,  and  Vafts  them  thro*  the  vale. 
The  youth,  tum*d  fwain,  and  fkilPd  in  ruftic  lays. 
Fait  by  her  fide  his  amorous  defcant  plays. 
Herds  lowe,  flocks  bleat,  pies  chatter,  ravens  fcream, 
And  the  full  chorus  dies  a-down  the  ftream. 
The  ftrenmst  with  mufic  freighted,  as  they  pafs, 
Prefentthe  filr  Lardella  witha  glafs. 
And  Zephyr,  to  compleat  the  love-fick  plan. 
Waves  his  light  wings,  and  fervcs  her  for  a  fan. 

But,  when  maturer  Judgment  takies  the  lead, 
Thefe  childifli  toys  on  Reafon^s  altar  bleed ; 
TantCd  after  fome  grraf  man^  whofe  name  breeds  iwe, 
Whofe  cv*  ry  fenrencc  Fafhton  makes  a  law. 
Who  on  mere  credit  his  vain  tmphies  rears. 
And  founds  his  merit  on  our  fervile  fears ; 
Then  we  difcard  the  w.>rkings  of  the  heart. 
And  Nature^s  biniihM  by  me  hank  Art ; 
Then,  deeply  rend,  our  reiding  muft  be  fhown  ; 
Vain  is  that  knowledge  which  remains  unknown. 
Then  Oi^tatkm  marches  to  our  aid. 
And  lettered  Pride  ftalks  ft>rth  in  full  parade  \ 
Beneath  their  care  bdiold  the  work  rdtne. 
Pointed  each  fentence,  poIiihM  cv*ry  line : 
Trifles  are  dignified,  and  taught  to  wear 
The  robes  of  Ancients  with  a  Modem  air* 
Nonfenfe  with  cI^mj^  ornaments  is  gfac*d. 
And  puilcs  current  with  the  ibmp  of  Tafle. 

Then  the  rude  Theocrite  is  ranfack*d  o'er, 
And  t-wrf  Ar  Maro  callM  from  Mtndo's  flme  j 
&7iW  mufex  on  our  mountams  roan, 
Eafyandfifreasif  they  w«re  at  home  t 
Hympus,  Natads,  If ereids.  Dryads,  Sityis,  FmiSy 
Spoitinour  floods,  and  trip  ito*erourlafwm; 
Flow^y  whicii  QBCt  nouniliM  aic  n  Gnoce  nd 

Rome, 
More  fair  revire  in  ErgUnds  meads  to  hkmB  } 
Skies  wkhoiit  doud  exotic  funs  adorn  \ 
And  coles  blufk,  hot  hhnfh  witfaoat  a  tbon  ^ 
ljodlca|KS  unknown  to  Jm%^  Nature,  rifey 
And  new  cicatioos  ftrike  our  woodVing  eyes. 

Fw  MFQi  nks  tkcJey  who  ntkaer  nng  nor  uyy 
Graive  wnhont  chouigbty  ■Mrwitfaoot  Rcung  ST* 
^VhOK  iwimlif.K  n  one  even  tenor  nowy 
.^fw V  to  plealiife«  and  «rf»V  lowoe» 
Who,  if  piain  Common  Scnie  her  vifitpajsy 
And  nan  one  cocplet  in  their  h^py  lap. 
As  Ot  NBM  gfaoft  afin|[htod,  ftait  and  ftavCy 
And  W^^TWfpi'^^  K— >*«ii^fi>#«»« 

For  hii4s  like  tMe  «  wrath  floU  M4bn  hcs^ 

FoUf^ 
inUtlKT 

toiWR} 


My  /ori— to  letters  taXo  faith  moft  trw 

At  once  their  patron  and  example  too— 

Shall  fuaitit/y  fafhion  his  love-labour'*d  dceams. 

Sigh  with  fad  winds,  and  weep  with  weeping  fbreams, 

Curitnu  in  grief,  (for  real  grief,  we  know. 

Is  curious  to  drefs  up  die  tale  of  woe) 

From  the  green  umbragie  of  fome  Druid^s  leat. 

Shall  his  own  works  in  his  own  way  repeat. 

Afi?  KriMMnnoMufeof  heav*nly  birdi  1nfpirev> 
No  judgment  tempers  when  rafh  genius  fires  $ 
Who  boafl  no  merit  but  mere  knack  of  rimey 
Short  gleams  of  fenie,  and  fatire  out  of  timcy 
Who  cannot  fbllow  where  trim  fancy  leads 
By  prattRf^^t&sncl'ctJh'W^r'empurpled  meads  ; 
Who  often,  bat  without  fucceis,  have  pray*d 
For  tf// Alliteration's  0rf^/tf7</; 
Who  would,  but  cannot,  with  a  mailer*!  (kill> 
Coin  fine  new  epithets  vfkick  mean  no  ill  \ 
Me^  thus  uncouth,  thus  ev^ry  way  unfit 
For  padng  poefy,  and  ambBng  wit, 
Tafte  widi  contempt  beholds,  nor  deigmto  place 
Amongft«die  loweilof  her  favoured  race. 

Thou,  Nature,  art  my  goddefs — to  thy  lavr 
Myfelf  1  dedicate.— HAr<r«  flavifh  awe 
Which  bends  to  fiihion,  and  obeys  the  rules, 
ImposM  at  firft,  and  fioK  obferv^d  by  fools. 
Hence  thofe  vile  tricks  which  mar  fair  N3ture*s  huCy 
And  bring  the  fbber  matron  forth  to  view. 
With  all  that  artificial  tawdry  glare, 
Which  Virtue  fcoms,  and  none  but  (trumpets  wear. 
Sick  of  thole  pomps,  thofe  vanities  that  wafte 
Of  toil,  wfaidi  critics  now  miftake  for  tape^ 
Of  falfe  refinements  fick,  and  labonr'd  eaie. 
Which  Art,  too  thinly  veilM,  forbids  to  pleafe^ 
By  Nature^s  charms  (inglorious  truth  f)  fubduM> 
However  plain  her  drefs,  and  *haviour  rude. 
To  MOrtAeru  climes  my  happier  courie I  fleer. 
Climes  where  the  goddefs  reigns   diroughoot  the 

year. 
Woere,  umfiffaarhM  by  Art*s  rAeirioas  plan* 
She  niles  the  Ityal  laird^'' zaA  faltkful  clan. 

To  that  nre  fral,  where  virtues  cloftVng  grew. 
What  ttfghcy  bleflbigs  doth  not  England  owe  ? 
^haXxoaggm-Ioadi  of  courage,  wealth  andfenfcj 
Doth  each  revolving  day  import  from  thence  ? 
To  us  (he  gives,  difiuljaefteJ  fnend. 
Faith  without  fraud,  and  Stuarts  widiout  end. 
When  we  proQierity*s  rich  trapptngs  wear. 
Come  not  her  generous  Ions  and  take  a  fhasc  f 
And  if,  by  nne  difaftroos  tmn  or  rate* 
Change  fkoold  enfiie,  and  ruin  fcize  die  ihtty 
Shall  we  not  fbd  la^  in  thatluI]ow*d  groond* 
Such  refuge  as  die  Holy  Martyr  found  ? 

Nor  leu  oar  dent  n  Science,  dio*  deny  v 
By  die  weak  Sat«s  of  pc^wficc  and  pride. 
jLmKCt  came  the  Ranu^Sy  names  ot  wuthy  noCe^ 
Of  whom  one  paints,  as  wdl  as  t'other  wrote  \ 
Tlonr,  Home,  dilMuJeJ  from  the  Ibas  of  foft 
For  loving  plays,  dm*  no  oa  Dean  was  there  \ 
TloKrifliiedlarth,  at  great  MacpheKim*S  caD, 
That  «JU,  anv,  efic  fm.9vraf,  Fiflgal  ; 
rimetM^kKh,  fisend  aTike  of  CfarcA  a^  &tfr» 
Of  Chnft  and  UbciCy,  vj  giatetul  Fate 
RjB  o  tnrewaras  wliitli,  m  a 
AUiirfi^a^UU^ftonM 
rhmtfnfkhaHs^  by 
Totyivji^tMnibj 
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In  fixnple  nunner  utter  fimple  lays. 

And  UKBt  vr'iiti  fimpte  penfions,  fimple  praiie. 

Waft  me  fome  Mufe  to  Twoed^s  infpiring  ftreanii 
"Where  all  the  little  loves  and  graces  dream* 
Where  flowly  winding  the  dull  waters  creep* 
And  (eem  themfelves  to  own  the  power  of  fleep, 
Wh^  OR  the  Airface  lead,  like  feathersp  fw^ms. 
There  let  me  bathe  my  yet  unhallowed  limbs* 
As  once  a  Syrian  bath*d  in  Jordan's  flood* 
Wafh  off  my  native  ftains*  corred  that  blood 
Which  mutinies  at  call  of  Eng/i^/  pride* 
And*  deaf  to  prudence,  rolls  a  patriot  tide. 

From  folemn  thought  which  overhangs  the  brow 
Of  patriot    care*    when  things-  are— God    knows 

how; 
From  nice  trim  points*   where   Honour*   flave   to 

rule* 
In  compliment  to  Folly*  plays  the  fool ; 
From  thofegay  fcenes  where  Mirth  exalts  his  powV* 
And  eafy  Humour  vrings  the  laughing  hour ; 
From  thofe  foft  better  moments*  When  defire 
Beats  high*  and  all  the  world  of  man's  on  fire* 
When  mutual  ardours  of  the  melting  fair 
More  than  repay  ut  for  whole  years  of  care* 
Atyr/MK^r/'sfummons  will  my  Wilkes  retreat* 
Aiid  fee*  oncefeen  befirtf  that  ancitnt  feat* 
That  tfirW^r  feat*  where  majefty  difplay*d 
Her  enfigna*  long  before  the  loorld  was  made  ! 

Mean  narrow  maxims*  which  enflave  mankind* 
Ne*er  from  its  bias  warp  thy  fettled  mind. 
Not  dup*d  by  party*  oor  opinion*s  flave* 
Thofe  faculties  whkb  bounteous  Nature  gave* 
Thy  honeft  fpirlt  Into  praftice  brings* 
N^  courts  the  fmile*    nor  dreads  the  frowns  of 

kings. 
Let  huU  iicentioia  Engliiflunen  comply 
With   tumult*s  voice*    and   curfe  they  know  not 

why  J 
Uiiwllling  to  condenm*  thy  fiml  difdaiat 
To  wear  vile.AAion*c  arbitrsry  chains* 
And  ibi^ly  vireighs*  in  appreheniion  clear* 
Things  as  they  are*  and  not  as  they  appear. 
With  thee  Qood-Humour  tempers  lively  Wit* 
EnthronM  with  Judgment*  Candour  loves  to  fit* 
And  Nature  gave  thee*  open  to  diftrefs* 
A  heart  to  pity*  and  a  haid  to  blefs. 
Oft  have  I  heard  thee  mourn  the  wretched  lot 
Of  the  poor*  mean*  defpis*d*  infulted  Scot, 
Who*  might  calm  reafon  credit  idle  ules* 
By  rancour  fi)rg*d  where  prejudice  prevails* 
Or  ftarves  at  home,  orpradifes,'thro*  fi;ar 
Of  ftarving*  arts  which  damn  all  confcience  here. 
When  ScriSblert,  to  the  charge  by  infreft  led* 
The  fierce  NortA-Bnton  foaming  at  their  head* 
Pour  forth  inTedives*  deaf  to  candour^s  call* 
And  injnrM  by  one  ^icn*  rail  at  all ; 
On  Northern  P^gah  when  they  take  their  fbnd* 
To  mark  the  weaknefs  of  dutt  Holy  Land^ 
With  needlefs  truths  their  libels  to  odocn* 
And  hang  a  nation  up  to  public  fcom* 
Thy  generous  foul  condemns  the  frantic  rage* 
And  hates  the  faithful  but  IIl-natur*d  page. 

The  &oti  are  poor*  cries  furly  Englifh  pride  \ 
True  it  the  charge,  nor  by  themfelves  deny*d» 
Are  tiiey  not  ^en  in  ftrifteft  reafon  clear* 
Who  wifely  come  to  mend  their  fortunes  here  ? 
If  by  low  topple  arts  fuccefsful  grown* 
TKry  fappM  our  vigour  to  increafe  their  owa^ 
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if*  mean  in  want*  and  infolent  in  powV* 
They  only  fawn*d  more  farcly  to  devour, 
Rous*d  by  fuch  wrongs  HioulJ  Reafon  take  alarm* 
And  e'en  the  Mufe  for  public  fafety  arm ; 
But  if  they  own  ingenious  Virtue's  fw'ay, 
And  follow  where  true*  Honour  points  the  way* 
If  they  revere  the  hand  by  which  they're  fed. 
And  blefs  the  donors  for.  their  dally  bread* 
Or  by  vaft  debts  of  higher  imJ)orr  bound, 
Are  always  humble,  always  grateful  found* 
If  they*  directed  by  Paul's  holy  pert, 
Become  difcreetly  all  things  to  all  men,  , 

That  all  men  may  become  all  things  to  them* 
Envy  may  hate,  but  Juftice  can't  condemn. 
**  Into  our  places,  ftates,  and  beds  they  creep  ;** 
They've    fenfe    to    get*    what    We   want  fenfe  tO 
keep. 
Once,  be  the  hour  accurs'd,  accurs'd  the  place^ 
I  ventur'd  to  bhfphcme  the  chofen  race. 
Into  thofe  traps,  which  men  called  Patriots  laid* 
By  fpecious  arts  unwarily  bctray'd. 
Madly  I  leagu'd  againft  that  facred  earth* 
Vile  parricide !  which  gatrc;  a  parent  birth. 
But  ftali  I  meanly  Error'i  path  purfuc. 
When  heavenly  Truth  prefents  her  fr'endly  ciue> 
Once  pluilg'd  in  ill,  {hall  I  go  farther  in  > 
To  make  the  oath  was  rafli,  to  keep  it,  fin. 
Backward  I  tread  the  paths  1  trod  before. 
And  calm  reflection  hates  what  pafiion  fwore. 
Converted*  (blefTed  are  the  fouls  which  know 
Thofe  pleafures  which  from  true  converfion  floW, 
Whether  to  reafon,  who  now  rules  my  breaft. 
Or  to  pure  faith*  like  Lyttleton  and  Welt) 
Paft  crimes  to  expiate,  be  myprefentahn 
To  raifc  new  trophies  to  the  Scotdfh  name* 
To  make  (what  can  the  proudeft  Mufe  do  more  ?) 
E'en  Fadion'sfons  her  brighter  worth  adore* 
To  make  her  glories  ftamp'd  with  honcrt  rimes* 
In  fulleft  tide  roll  down  to  lateft  tinKs. 

*«  PrefumptuOus  wretch !  and  fliall   a  Mufe  like 
thine, 

"  An  EngJi/A  Mufe,  the  meaneft  of  the  nine*  ^ 

« Attempt    a  theme    like  this  f    Can  her  weak 
«« flrain 

«  Expedt  indulgence  from  the  mighty  Thane  ? 

«*  Should  he  from  toils  of  government  retire* 

"  And  for  a  moment  fan  the  poet's  fire, 

"  Shduld  he,  of  fclenccs  the  moral  friend* 

"  Each  curious,  each  important  fearch  fufpend* 

"  Leave  uaaff^ed  Hill  of  herbs  to  tell, 

"  And  all  the  wonders  of  a  cockle-Jhell, 

*'  Having  the  Lord's  good  grace  before  his  eyes* 

*<  Would  not   the  Home  fiep  fortii,  and  gain  thi 
"  prize  ? 

"  Or  if  this  wreath  of  honour  might  adorn 

**  The  humble  brows  of  one  in  England  bom* 

**  Prefumptuoas  ftlll  thy  daring  muft  appear  ; 

"  Vain  all  thy  tow'ring  hopes,  whilft  1  am  here." 
Thus  fpake  inform,  by  filken  fmlle  and  tone 

Dull  and  unvaried*  for  the  Laurcat  known. 

Folly's  chief  friend.  Decorum's  eldeft  fon. 

In  ev'ry  party  found  and  yet  of  none. 

This  atry  fulfiance,  this  fuh/fantlal  Jkadt^ 

AbaOi'd  I  hiard,  and  witn  refpeOobey'd. 
From  themes  too  lofty  for  a  bard  fo  mc;an> 

Difcrttvm  beckons  to  an  humbler  fcene. 

The  reftlefj  fever  of  ambition  laid* 

Calm  I  retire^  and  feck  the  fylvan  ihside. 

D 


\ 


so 
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What  if,  difdaining  oaths,  and  einpty  Toond, 
By  which  our  nation  never  fliall  be  bound. 
Bravely  we  taught  unmuzzled  war  to  roam 
Thitt'  the  weak  land,  and  brought  cheap  lanrels 

home ; 
When  the  bold  traitors  leaguM  for  the  defence 
Of  Law,  Religion,  Liberty  and  Senfc, 
When  they  againft  their  lawful  monarch  rofc, 
And  darM  the  Lord's  Anwnted  to  oppofc, 
What  if  we  ftill  rever'd  the  baniAM  race. 
And  ftrmre  Ae  -Royal  Vagrants  to  replace. 
With  fierce  rebellions  fliook  th'  unfettled  flat*. 
And  greatly  dar'd,  tho'  crofs'd  by  partial  fete  ; 
Thete  fiifts,  which  might,  where  wifdom  held  the  fway, 
Awake  the  vcr)'  ftoncs  to  bar  our  way, 
^hcrc  fliall  be  nothing,  nor  one  trace  remain 
In  the  dull  region  of  an  Englifh  brain. 
BlcfsM  with  that^:r^,  which  mountains  can  remove, 
Firfttheylhall//«^,  next  faints^  laft  wtfr/yri  prove. 

Already  is  this  game  of  tate  begun 
Under  the  fan^on  of  my  darling  fon : 
That  (on  of  nature  royal  as  his  name, 
Js  deftinM  to  reueem  our  race  from  (hame ; 
Hrs  boandlefF  pow'r,  beyond  example  great* 
Shall  make  the  rough  way  fraooth,  the  crooked 

ftraight. 
Shall  for  our  eafe  the  raging  floods  reflraln, 
And  fink  the  mountain  Ie%'el  b>  the  plain. 
Difcord,  whom  in  a  cavern  under  ground 
With  nrnfTy  fotters  their  late  Patriot  bound. 
Where  her  own  flefh  the  furious  hag  might  tear^ 
And  vent  her  curfes  to  the  vacant  air. 
Where,  that  ihe  never  might  be  heard  of  mQre> 
He  planted  Lo)'alty  to  guard  the  door. 
For  better  purpofe  /hall  our  Chief  releafe, 
Pilgtiifo  her  for  a  time,  and  call  her  Peace. 

Lttr*d  by  that  name,  fine  engine  of  deceit^ 
Shall  the  weak  Engli/h  help  tfaemfelves  to  cheat ; 
To  gain  our  love,  with  honours  (hall  they  grace 
The  old  adherents  of  the  Stuart  race. 
Who  pointL-d  out,  no  matter  by  what  name^ 
Tories  or  Jacobites  are  ftill  the  fame, 
To  foothe  our  rage,  the  temporifing  brood 
Shall  break  the  ties  of  truth  »id  gratitude, 
Againft  their  Saviour  venom*d  falsehoods  fhune* 
And  brand  with  calumny  thdr  William's  name  \ 
To  win  oar  grace,  (rare  argument  of  wit) 
To  our  untainted  felth  (hall  they  commit 
(Our  faidi  w^ch  in  extremeft  perils  tried, 
DifdainM,  and  (HU  difdains,  to  change  her  fide) 
That  (acred  Majefty  they  all  approve, 
Wm>  iDoft  enjoys,  and  heft  deferves  their  love. 
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Nay,  men  of  r€A  worth  can  fcarcely  beir* 
So  nice  is  Jealoufv,  a  rival  there. 

Be  wicked  as  thou  wilt,  do  all  diat*s  bafc^ 
Proclaim  thyfclf  the  monfter  of  thy  race  } 
Let  Vice  and  Folly  thy  black  foul  divide, 
Be  proud^  with  meanncfs,  and  be  mean  with  pride  ] 
Deaf  to  the  voice  of  fetdi  and  honour,  &11 
From  fide  to  fide,  yet  be  of  none  at  all ; 
Spuifiall  thofe  cluurities,  thofe  facred  ties. 
Which  Nature  in  her  bounty*  good  as  wife> 
To  work  our  fafoty,  and  enfure  her  plan, 
CoBtrtvM  to  bind,  and  rivet  man  to  nun  \ 
Lift  againft  Virtue  powr^s  opprefiiive  rod. 
Betray  thy  country,  and  deny  thy  God  j 
And,  in  one  general  comprehenfive  line. 
To  group,  w^ich  volumes  fcarcely  could  define* 
WhateVr  of  fin  and  dullne(s  can  be  laid, 

Join  to  a  F "%  heart  a  D— *s  head  \ 

Yet  may*ft  thou  pais  unnotic'd  inthe  throng. 
And  free  from  envy,  fafely  fneak  along. 
The  rigid  faint,  by  whom  no  mercy's  (faewa 
To  faints  whofe  lives  are  better  than  his  own. 
Shall  fpare  thy  crimes ;  and  Wit>  who  never  ooce 
Forgave  a  brother,  ihA\  forgive  a  dunce. 
But  (hould  thy  foul,  formed  in  fome  lucklefs  hour. 
Vile  int'reft  fcom,  nor  madly  grafp  at  pow'r  \ 
Should  love  of  fame,  in  ev'ry  noble  nund 
A  brave  difeafe,  with  love  of  virtue  joined. 
Spur  thee  to  deeds  of  pith,  where  courage,  tried 
In  Reaibii*s  court,  is  amply  juftified  ; 
Or  fond  of  knowledge,  and  averfe  to  ftrifo, 
ShooM'ft  thou  prefor  die  calmer  walk  of  lifo  i 
Shoo]d*ft  thou,  by  pale  and  fickly  Study  led, 
Poifue  coy  Science  to  the  fountain-head  $ 
Yiitoe  thy  Guide,  and  Public'  Good  thy  end. 
Should  ey*ry  thought  to  our  improvement  toidj 
To  curb  the  paflions,  to  enlarge  the  mind. 
Purge  the  fick  weal,  and  humanize  mankin4  : 
Rage  in  her  eye,  and  malice  in  her  breaft. 
Redoubled  horror  grinning  on  her  creft. 
Fiercer  each  fnake,  and  (harper  ev*ry  dart, 
Quick  from  hercdl  (hall  maddening  Envy  ftart, 
T^  (halt  thou  find,  butfindalas!  too  late. 
How  vain  is  worth  1  how  (hort  is  glory's  date ! 
Then  (hak  thov  find,  whilft  ftiaidt  widi  foes  cotf- 

ipire 
To  give  more  proof  than  virtue  would  dcfire» 
Thy  danger  chiefly  lies  in  ading  well  | 
No  crime's  fo  great  as  daring  to  excel. 
Whilft  Sadie  l^us  difdainlng  mean  contnml* 
Urg'd  the  (ree  did^tes  of  an  honeft  foul. 
Candour,  who,  with  the  charity  of  Pwlt 
Still  diinkstbe  beft,  wfaen'er flie  thinks  at  all. 
Widi  the  fwect  milk  of  human  kindnrfs  bk6*d> 
The  forious  ardour  of  my  seal  icprefs'd. 
C»*ft  thoM»  with  WOK  than  nfual  warmth,  M 

ctyM, 
Thy  malice  to  indulge,  and  foed  thy  pride, 
Can*ft  thou,  fevere  by  Nitfuie  as  thou  art. 
With  all  dutwoDd'nios  rancour  in  thy  heart, 
IXrIigltf  to  torture  Truth  ten  thonfand  v^ays. 
To  fpindetradkn  forth  firom  themes  of  praiie. 
To  make  Vice  fit  ftir  puxpofes  of  ftrifo. 
And  draw  die  hag  much  larger  than  the  lifo. 
To  make  the  good  feem  bad,  the  bad  foem  worfi:. 
And  iepre(ent  our  nature  as  our  curie  ? 
Doth  not  humanity  condemn  dot  seal 
WhMi  tends  toaj^grnrMend  ikXtohol? 
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Goth  not  difcfetioii  warn  thee  of  difgrace, 

And  danger  grinning  Hare  thee  in  die  face  $ 

Loud  as  the  drumV  which  fprcadtng  terror  round 

Fromenptinefs  acqukes  the  pow*r  of  (bund  ? 

Doth  not  the  voice  of  Norton  ftrike  thy  ear. 

And  the  pale  Mansfield^ihill  thy  Ibul  with  ^ar  ? 

Du^ft  thou*  ibnd  man,  believe  thyfelf  ieeure, 

Becaufe  thou*rt.hooeft>  and  becaufe  thou^rt  poor  ? 

Do*ft  diou  on  law  and  liberty  depend  ? 

Turn,  turn  thy  eyes,  and  view  thy  injurM  firiend. 

Art  thou  beyond  the  ruffian  gripe  of  powV  } 

When  Wilkes,  prejudg'^,  is  fentencM  to  theTow'r? 

Do^ft  thou  by  privilege  exemption  claim, 

When  privilege  is  iitde  more  than  name  ? 

Or  to  prerogative  (that  glorious  ground 

On  which  ftate-icoundrels  oft  have  fafety  found] 

Do^ft  thou  pretend,  and  there  a  fandion  find, 

UnpunifliM,  thus  to  libel  human  kind  f 

When  poverty,  the  poet*s  conftant  crime. 
Compelled  thee,  all  unfit,  to  trade  in  rime. 
Had  not  romantic  notions  turnM  thy  head, 
Had^lt  thou  not  valuM  honour  more  than  bread. 
Had  inc'reft,  pliant  jnt^reft,  been  thy  guide, 
And  had  not  prudence  been  debauchM  by  pri^e. 
In  IUttery*&  ftream  thou  would^ft  have  dippMthy 

pen. 
Applied  to  great,  and  not  to  honeft  men. 
Nor  ibould  convjAJon  have  feducM  thy  heart 
To  take  the  weaker  tho'  the  better  part. 

What  but  rank  folly,  for  thy  curfe  decreed^ 
Could  into  Satire's  barren  path  miflead. 
When,  open  to  thy  riew,  before  thee  lay 
Soul-foothing  Panegyric's  flowery  way  ? 
There  might  the  Muft  have  faunter*d  at  her  eafe. 
And,  pleafing  others,  leam*d  herielf  to  pleafe  j 
Lordi  ihould  have  liften*d  to  the  fugarM  treat. 
And  ht£esy  fimp*ring,  own*d  it  vaftly  fweet  j 
Rogues^  in  thy  prudent  verfe  with  yutue  gracM, 
F09/1,  marked  by  thee  as  prodigies  of  tsfle, 
Muft  have  forbid,  pouring  preferment  down. 
Such  Wit,  luch  Truth  as  thine  to  quit  the  govin. 
Thy  iacfed  brethren  too  (for  they  xk>  lefs 
Than  laymen,  bring  their  offerings  to  fuccefs) 
Had  hail*d  thee  good  if  great,  and  paid  tlve  vow 
Sincere  as  that  they  pay  toGod,  whilft  thou 
In  lawn  hadft  whifpcr*d  to  a  fleeping  croud. 
As  dull  as  R'       ,  and  half  as  proud. 

Peace,  Candour  !— Wifely  had*ffc  thou  faid,   and 
weU, 
Could  int*reft  in  this  breail  one  moment  dwell. 
Could  flie,  with  profped  of  fuccefs,  oppofe 
The  firm  refolves  which  horn  convi^ion  rofe. 
I  cannot  truckle  to  a  fool  of  fbte. 
Nor  take  a  favour  firom  the  man  I  hate. 
Free  leave  have  others  by  fuch  means  to  fhine  $ 
I  fcorn  their  prance,  they  may  laugh  at  mine. 

But  in  this  charge,  fbi^etfiil  of  Siyfelf, 
Thou  haft  afTum^d  the  maxims  of  that  elf. 
Whom  God  in  wrath  for  man's  diihonour  framM, 
Cunning  in  Heav*n,  amongft  us  Prudence  narnM, 
That  farmJe  Prudence  which  I  leave  Co  thofe 
Who  dare  not  be  my  friends,  can't  be  my  foes. 

Had  I  with  cruel  and  oppreffive  rimes 
PurfoM,  and  turnM  misfortunes  into  crimes  i 
Had  I,  whoi  Virtoe  gafping'  lay  and  low, 
JoinM  tyrant  Vice,  and  added  woe  to  woe  } 
Had  I  madeModeftyin  bluihes  fpeak. 
And  dnwathe  tnr  dowa  Btauty*8  facrcd  check  $ 


Had  I  (damn*d  then)  in  thought  debased  my  lays. 
To  wound  chat  Ccx  whigh  honour  bids  me  praife  ; 
Had  I,  firom  vengeance  by  bafe  views  betray 'd, 
in  endlefs  night  funk  injured  Aylifl^'^s  Hiade  5 
Had  I  (which  Satirifts  of  mighty  name. 
Renowned  in  time,  rever''d  for  moral  fame. 
Have  done  before,  whom  Jullice  fiiall  purfue 
In  future  verfe)  brought  forth  to  public  view 
A  noble  friend,  and  made  his  foibles  known, 
Becaufe  his  worth  was  greater  than  my  own  ; 
Had  I  fpar*d  tliofe  (fo  Prudence  had  decreed) 
Whom,  God  (o  help  meat  my  grcateft  need, 
I  ne'er  will  fpare,  thofe  vipers  to  their  King, 
Who  fmooth   their   IooIb,  and  fiatter  whllft  they 

fling. 
Or  had  I  not  taught  patriot  zeal  to  boaft 
Of  thofe,  who  flatter  leaft»  but  love  him  moft  ; 
Had  I  thus  finn'd,  my  ftubbom  foul  fiiould  bend 
At  Qandour*s  voice,  and  take,  as  from  a  friend^ 
The  deep  rebuke  ;  myfelf  ihould  be  the  firft 
To  hate  myfelf,  and  ftamp  myMufe  accurs''4« 

But  (hall  my  arm— forbid  it  manly  pride* 
Forbid  it  Reafon,  warring  on  my  fiJe-^ 
l^or  vengeance  lifted  high,  the  ftroke  forbear. 
And  hang  fufpended  in  the  defart  air. 
Or  to  my  trembling  fide  unnerv'd  fink  down, 
Palfied,  fbrfooth,  by  Candour's  half-made  frown  t 
When  Jufticc  bids  me  on,  /hall  I  delay 
Becaufe  infipid  Candour  bars  my  way  } 
Whenfhe,  of  all  alike  the  puling  friend. 
Would  difappoint  my  Satire's  nobleft  end. 
When  (he  to  villains  would  a  fan£^ion  give, ' 
And  (helter  thofe  who  are  not  fit  to  live. 
When  (he  would  fcreen  the  guilty  from  a  blofl^ 
Andj{ids  me  fpare  whom  Rc»fonbids  roe  cruih. 
All  leagues  with  Candour  proudly  I  refign  \ 
She  cannot  be  for  honour's  turn,  normine. 

Yet  come,  cold  monitor,  Ralf  foe,  half  friend, 
Whom  Vice  can't  fear,  whofh'  Virtue  can^t  oooi'* 

mend. 
Come  Candour,  by  thy  dull  indiflf^rence  known. 
Thou  equal-blooded  judge,  thou  lukewarm  droo^ 
Who,  hi(hion'd  without  findings,  dofl  expert. 
We  call  tluit  Virtue  which  we  know  Defed  } 
Come,  agd  obferve  the  nature  of  our  crloies. 
The  grofs  and  rank  complexion  of  the  times, 
Obferveit  well,  and  then  review  my  plan, 
Praife  if  you  will,  or  cenfure  if  you  wn. 

Whilffc  Vice  prefumptuous  lords  it  ann  fport« 
And  Piety  is  only  known  at  court  $ 
Whilft  wretched  laberty  expiring  lies 
Beneath  the  fatal  burthen  of  Ei^cife  \ 
Whilft  nobles  a&  without  one  touch  of  (hame. 
What  men  of  humble  rank  would  bldh  to  name  \ 
Whilft  Honour's  plac'd  in  higheft  point  of  view, 
WorihippM  by  thofe,  who  juftice  never  knew  j 
Whilft  bubbles  of  diftlodion  wafte  in  play 
The  hours  of  reft,  and  blunder  thro*  the  day, 
With  dice  and  cards  opprobrious  vigils  keep. 
Then  turn  to  ruin  empires  in  their  fleep ; 
Whilft  fathen,  by  relentlefs  pafifion  led. 
Doom  worthy  injur'd  fons  to  beg  their  bread. 
Merely  vrith  ill -got,  ill-fav*d  wealth  to  grace 
An  alien,  abjco,  poor,  proud,  upftart  race  $ 
Whilft  Martin  flatters  only  to  betray. 
And  Webb  gives  up  his  dirty  foul  (or  pay  5 
Whilft  titles  ferve  to  hu(h  a  villain^s  fi»rs  ; 
Whilft  peen  area^ents  audei  and  agents  peers  | 
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What  if,  difdaining  oaths,  and  empty  found, 
By  which  our  nation  never  {hull  be  bound. 
Bravely  wc  taught  unmurrled  war  to  roam 
Thro'   the  weak  land,  and  brought  cheap  lanrels 

home  ; 
When  the  bold  traitors  leagued  for  the  defence 
Of  Uw,  Religion,  Liberty  and  Senfe, 
When  they  againft  their  lawful  monarch  role. 
And  darMthe  Lord's  Anointed  tooppofe. 
What  if  we  flill  rever'd  the  baniAM  race. 
And  fhove  die  Royal  Vagrants  to  replace, 
With  fierce  rebellions  ihookth*  unfettled  flat*. 
And  greatly  dar'd,  tho'  crofs'd  by  partial  ftte  ; 
Thelc  fafts,  which  might,  where  wifdom  held  the  f%ray. 
Awake  the  very  ftones  to  bar  our  way, 
TAcre  fliall  be  nothing,  nor  one  trace  remain 
In  the  dull  region  of  jn  Engltfh  brain. 
Blcfs'd  wth  thztfairA,  which  mountains  can  remove, 
Firfl  they  fhall  i/v/ri,  ncxtfaintsy  laft  ifrtfr/yri  prove. 

Already  is  this  game  of  fate  begun 
Under  the  fanftion  of  my  darling  fon : 
That  Ton  of  nature  royal  as  his  name, 
Is  deftin'd  to  reueem  our  race  from  fhime ; 
Hrs  boundleff  pow'r,  beyond  example  great, 
Shall  make  the  rough  way  fmooth,  the  crooked 

flraight. 
Shall  for  our  eafe  the  raging  floods  reftrain, 
And  fink  the  mountain  level  to  the  plain. 
Difcord,  whom  in  a  cavern  under  ground 
With  mafly  fetters  their  late  Patriot  bound. 
Where  her  own  flefh  the  furious  hag  noight  tear. 
And  vent  her  curfes  to  the  vacant  air. 
Where,  that  ihe  never  might  be  heard  of  more. 
He  planted  Loyalty  to  guard  the  door. 
For  better  purpofe  fliall  our  Chief  releafe, 
Pifguife  her  for  a  time,  and  call  her  Peace, 

Lur'd  by  that  name,  fine  engine  of  deceit, 
Shall  the  weak  English  help  themfdves  to  cheat ; 
To  gain  our  love,  with  honours  fhall  they  grace 
The  old  adherents  of  the  Stuart  race. 
Who  pointL*d  out,  no  matter  by  what  namcy 
Tories  or  Jacobites  are  ftill  the  fame, 
To  foothe  our  rage,  the  temporifing  brood 
Shall  break  the  ties  of  truth  and  gratitude, 
Againft  their  Saviour  venom'd  falfehoods  iVame, 
And  brand  v^  calif  mny  thdr  William's  name  \ 
To  win  our  grace,  (rare  argument  of  wit) 
To  our  untainted  faith  /hall  they  commit 
(Our  6uth  which  in  extremeft  perils  tried, 
Difdain'fl,  and  ftill  difdains,  to  change  her  fide) 
That  Cacred  Majefty  they  all  approve, 
Wu>  moft  enjoys,  and  hefl  defbrves  their  lovCf 
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Nay,  men  of  r^  worth  cm  fcarcely  bea> 
So  nice  is  Jeakmiy,  a  rival  diere. 

Be  wicked  n  tboo  wilt,  do  all  that's  ht^ 
Proclaim  thyfelf  the  monfler  of  thy  race  } 
Let  Vice  and  Folly  thy  black  foul  dtride^ 
Be  proud  with  meannefs,  and  be  mean  with  piUc  | 
Deaf  to  the  voice  of  faith  and  honour,  fidl 
From  fide  to  fide,  yet  be  of  noneat  all  \ 
Spurft  all  thofe  chanties,  tfaofe  faoed  tieSt 
Which  Nature  in  her  bounty,  good  at  wiie« 
To  work  our  fafety ,  and  enfure  her  plan, 
Contriv'd  to  bind,  and  rivet  man  to  man  } 
Lift  againft  Virtue  powr's  oppreffive  rod* 
Betray  thy  country,  and  denv^hy  God  } 
And,  in  one  gen'ral  compruenfive  Xwc% 
To  group,  which  volumes  fcarcely  could  ddSae* 
Whate'er  of  fin  and  dullnefs  can  be  (kid. 

Join  to  a  F \  heart  a  D— — 'e  head  } 

Yet  may'ft  thou  pais  onnotic'd  inthe  throogy 

And  (ttt  from  envy,  fafely  fneak  along. 

The  rigid  faint,  by  whom  no  mercy's  diewn 

To  faints  whofe  lives  are  better  than  his  .o«ni» 

Shall  fpire  thy  crimes  {  and  Wit,  who  never  once 

Forgave  a  brother,  iktll  forgive  a  dunce. 

But  ihould  thy  foul,  fbrm'd  in  fome  luckleft  lioiir» 

Vile  int'reft  fcom,  nor  madly  grafp  at  pow*r  } 

Should  love  of  fame,  in  ev'ry  noble  inirMl 

A  brave  difeafe,  with  love  of  virtue  joined. 

Spur  thee  to  deeds  of  pith,  where  courage,  tritd 

In  Reaibo's  court,  it  amply  Juftified  ; 

Or  fond  of  knowledge,  and  averfe  to  fhife, 

Should'ft  thou  prefor  the  calmer  walk  of  lif^  } 

Should'ft  thou,  by  pule  and  fickly  Study  led, 

Purfue  coy  Science  to  the  fonntain-head  { 

Virtue  thy  Guide,  and  Public'  Good  thy  end. 

Should  ev^ry  thought  to  our  improvement  tnd« 

To  curb  the  pafilions,  to  enlarge  the  mind. 

Purge  the  fick  weal,  and  hiunanixe  mankind  : 

Rage  in  her  eye,  and  malice  in  her  breaft. 

Redoubled  horror  grinning  on  her  creft. 

Fiercer  each  fnake,  and  (harper  ev'ry  dart, 

Quick  from  her  cell  ihall  maddening  Envy  fUrt 

T^en  (halt  thou  find,  but  find  alas!  too  late, 

How  vain  is  wordi  1  how  (bort  isglory'i  date ! 

Then  (halt  thou  find,  whilft  ftiendt  iritfa  fact  coH^ 

fpire 
To  give  more  proof  than  virtue  would  defire. 
Thy  danger  chiefly  lies  in  a^ing  well } 
No  crime's  fo  great  as  daring  to  excd. 
Whilft  Satire  thus  difdalning  mean  controulf 
Urg'd  the  free  didt?tes  of  an  honeft  foul. 
Candour,  who,  vrith  the  charity  of  PW, 
Still  thinks  the  beft,  when'erfiie  thinks  at  all. 
With  the  fweet  milk  of  human  kindnefs  bkfi'd. 
The  furious  ardour  of  my  seal  reprefs'd.  \ 

Can*ft  thoq,  with  naorethan  ufual  warmth,  A6 

cry'd. 
Thy  malice  to  indulge,  and  feed  thy  pride, 
Can'ft  thou,  fevere  by  Nature  as  thou  art, 
^th  all  that  wond'rcius  rancour  in  thy  heart. 
Delight  to  torture  Truth  ten  thoufand  ways. 
To  fpin  detradion  forth  from  themes  of  praiie. 
To  make  Vice  fit  for  purpofes  of  ftrifo. 
And  dnmr  the  hag  much  larger  than  the  lifo. 
To  make  the  good  feem  bad,  the  bad  feem  worfi!. 
And  reprefent  our  nature  as  our  curfe  ? 
Doth  rx)t  humanity  condenm  diat  seal 
Whi^  tends  to  aggravate  and  Hoc  tp  heal  ? 
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&oth  not  difcretlon  warn  thee  of  difgrace. 

And  danger  grinning  dare  thee  in  the  face  j 

Loud  as  the  drumv  which  fpreading  terror  round 

From  emptinefs  acquires  the  powV  of  Ibund  ? 

Doth  not  the  voice  of  Norton  ftrike  thy  ear. 

And  the  pale  Mansfieldxhill  thy  (bul  with  fear  ? 

Do'ft  thouy  fond  man,  believe  diyfeif  feeure, 

Becaufe  thou'rt  honeft,  and  becaufe  thou^rt  poor  ? 

Do^ft  diou  on  law  and  liberty  depend  ? 

Turn,  turn  thy  eyes,  and  view  thy  injured  friend. 

Art  thou  beyond  the  ruffian  gripe  of  powV  ? 

When  Wilkes,  prejudg'Ji  is  fentencM  tothcTow'r? 

Do'ft  thou  by  privilege  exemption  cl»m. 

When  privilege  is  little  more  than  name  ? 

Or  to  prerogative  (that  glorious  ground 

On  which  ftate-icoundrels  oft  have  iafety  found) 

Do'il  thou  pretend,  and  there  a  fanAion  find, 

UnpunlHiM,  thus  to  libel  human  kind  ? 

When  poverty,  the  poet^s  conftant  crime* 
Compelled  thee,  aU  unfit,  to  trade  in  rime> 
Had  not  romantic  notions  tumM  thy  head, 
Had'll:  thou  not  valuM  honour  more  than  bread, 
Had  int'reft,  pliant  >ntVefl,  been  thy  guide. 
And  had  not  prudence  been  debauchM  by  pri^. 
In  flattery^s  fh-eam  thou  would^ft  have  dippMthy 

pen. 
Applied  to  great,  and  not  to  honefl  men. 
Nor  ihould  convidlion  have  feducM  thy  heart 
To  take  the  weaker  tho^  the  better  part. 

What  but  rank  folly,  for  thy  curfe  decreed* 
Could  into  Satire's  barren  path  miflead. 
When,  open  to  thy  view,  before  thee  lay 
Soul-foothing  Panegyric's  fiow'ry  way  ? 
There  might  the  Mufe  have  faunterM  at  her  eafe. 
And,  ple^g  others,  leam'd  herfelf  to  pleafe  \ 
Lords  fhould  have  liften*d  to  the  fugar*d  treat. 
And  ladiesy  fimp'ring,  ownM  it  vaftly  fweet  j 
Rogues,  in  thy  prudent  verfe  with  vutue  grac*d, 
Foois,  markM  by  diiee  as  prodigies  of  tsfle, 
Mufl  have  forbid,  pouring  preferment  down, 
Such  Wit,  inch  Truth  as  thine  to  quit  the  go^i'n. 
Thy  facred  brethren  too  (for  they  no  lefs 
Than  laymen,  bring  their  offerings  to  fuccefs) 
Had  hailM  thee  good  if  great,  aiKi  paid  tlve  vow 
Sincere  as  that  they  pay  to  God,  whilfl  thou 
In  laim  hadft  whifpcrM  to  a  fleeping  croud. 
As  dull  as  R        ,  and  half  as  proud. 

Peace,  Candour  ! — ^Wifely  had'ft  thou  faid,   and 
well, 
Could  int'reft  in  this  breaft  one  moment  dwell* 
Could  fhe,  with  profpe£t  of  fuccefs,  oppofe 
The  firm  refolves  which  from  ccmviAion  rofe. 
I  cannot  truckle  to  a  fool  of  ftate. 
Nor  take  a  ^vour  from  the  man  I  hate. 
Free  leave  have  others  by  fuch  means  to  fhine  $ 
I  fcom  their  pradlice,  they  may  laugh  at  mine. 

But  in  this  charge,  forgetful  of  Siyfelf, 
Thou  haft  alTum'd  the  maxims  of  that  elf. 
Whom  God  in  wrath  for  man's  diihonour  fVam'd, 
Cunning  in  Heav'n,  amongft  us  Prudence  namM* 
Thzt  fervile  Prudence  which  I  leave  to  thofe 
Who  dare  not  be  my  firiends,  can't  be  my  foes. 

Had  I  with  cruel  and  oppreflive  rimes 
Purfu'd,  and  turn'd  misfortunes  into  crimes  i 
Had  I,  whoi  Virtue  gafping'  lay  and  low, 
Join'd  tyrant  Vice,  and  added  woe  to  woe } 
Had  I  made  Modefly  in  blufhes  fpeak, 
Aod  dnwn  the  tear  down  Beauty's  facred  cheek  $ 


Had  I  (damn*d  then)  in  thought  debasM  my  lays. 
To  wound  that  fex  whi$h  honour  bids  me  praife  ; 
Had  I,  from  vengeance  by  bafe  views  betray 'd* 
In  endlefs  night  funk  injured  AylifF's  fhade  * 
Had  I  (which  Satiriib  of  mighty  name, 
Renown'd  in  rime,  rever'd  for  mora/  fame. 
Have  done  before,  whom  Juftice  fhall  purfue 
In  future  verfe)  brought  forth  to  public  view 
A  noble  firiead,  and  made  his  foibles  known* 
Becaufe  his  worth  was  greater  than  my  own  ; 
Had  I  fpar'd  thofe  (fo  Prudence  had  decreed) 
Whom,  God  (b  help  me  at  my  grcateft  need* 
I  ne'er  will  fpare,  thofe  vipers  to  their  King* 
Who  fmooth  their   looks,  and  flatter  whilft  they 

fting. 
Or  had  I  not  taught  patriot  zeal  to  boaft 
Of  thofe,  who  flatter  leaft,  but  love  him  mod  ; 
Had  I  thus  finn'd,  my  fhibbom  foul  fhould  bend 
At  Candour's  voice,  and  take,  as  from  a  friend^ 
The  deep  rebuke  ;  myfelf  fhould  be  die  firft 
To  hate  myfelf,  and  ftamp  my  Mufe  accur8^4. 

But  (hall  my  arm-— forbid  it  manly  pride* 
Forbid  it  Reafon,  warring  on  my  fiJe-^ 
For  vengeance  lifbed  high,  the  ftroke  fbr^cffy 
And  hang  fufpended  in  the  defart  air, 
Or  to  my  trembling  fide  unnerv'd  iink  down* 
Palfied,  fbrfooth,  by  Candour's  half-made  ixowa  f 
When  Juftice  bids  me  on,  fhall  I  dday 
Becaufe  infipid  Candour  bars  my  way  ? 
When  fhe,  of  all  alike  the  puling  friend* 
Would  difappoint  my  Satire's  nobleft  end* 
When  fhe  to  villains  would  a  fan£^ion  give* ' 
And  fhelter  thofe  who  are.not  fit  to  live* 
When  fhe  would  fcreen  the  guilty  from  a  blofl^ 
And^j^ids  me  fpare  whom  R«ifonbi4s  me  cnifh* 
All  leagues  with  Candour  proudly  I  refign  \ 
She  cannot  be  for  honour's  tuni*  nonmine. 

Yet  come,  cold  monitor,  K^f  foe^  half  friend* 
Whom  Vice  can't  fear*  whofiH'  Virtue  can^t  oooi*' 

mend, 
Come  Candour,  by  thy  dull  indiff'rence  known. 
Thou  equal-blooded  judge,  thou  lukewarm  drooe^ 
Who,  fafhion'd  without  feelmgs,  doft  expeft* 
We  call  tlut  Virtue  which  we  know  Defeft  ; 
Come,  ai)d  obferve  the  nature  of  our  crfflvs* 
The  grofs  and  rank  complexion  of  the  times* 
Obferve  it  well,  and  then  review  my  plan,. 
Praife  if  you  will,  or  cenfure  if  you  Mp. 

Whilfl  Vice  prefumptuous  lords  it  ann  fportf 
And  Piety  is  only  known  at  court  $ 
Whilfl  wretched  Liberty  expiring  lies 
Beneadi  the  fatal  burthen  of  Eipcife  $ 
Whilft  nobles  ad  without  o.ne  touch  of  fhame. 
What  men  of  humble  rank  would  blufh  to  name  ; 
Whilft  Honour's  plac'dinhigheftpoiotof  view* 
Worlhipp'd  by  thofe,  who  juftice  never  knew  \ 
Whilft  bubbles  of  diftindtion  wafte  in  play 
The  hours  of  reft,  and  blunder  thro*  the  day* 
With  dice  and  cards  opprobrious  vigils  keep» 
Then  turn  to  ruin  empires  ii)  their  fleep ; 
Whilft  fathers,  by  relentlcfe  paffion  led* 
Doom  worthy  injur'd  fons  to  beg  their  bread* 
Merely  wirfi  ill -got,  ill-fav'd  wealth  to  grace 
An  alien,  abjed,  poor*  proud,  upftart  race  ; 
Whilft  Martin  flatters  only  to  betray* 
And  Webb  gives  up  his  dirty  foul  for  pay  ; 
Whilft  titles  ferve  to  hufh  a  viUain^s  fears  j 
Whilft  peers  are  agents  made,  and  a^ts  peers  | 
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Whilft  bafe  betrayen  are  tbemfelves  betray  M» 
And  makers  nun'd  by  the  diing  they  made  ; 

WhilftC ,  falie  to  God  afld  man,  for  gold, 

Like  the  old  traitor  who  a  Saviour  fold. 

To  ihame  his  mafter,  friend*  and  father  gives ; 

Whilft  Bute  remains  in  pow^r,  whilft  Holland  lives ; 

Caii  Satire  want  a  fabje^,  where  Difdain, 

By  Virtue  iir^d,  may  point  her  Hiarpeft  ftrain  ; 

Where  cIoathM  with  thunder,  Tnidi  may  roll  along, 

And  Candour  juftify  the  rage  of  fong  } 

Such  things  !  fuch  men  before  thee  !  fuch  an  age  ! 
Where  Rancour,  great  as  thine,  may  ^lut  her  rage, 
And  ficken  e>n  tx>  iurfeit,  where  the  pride 
Of  Saiire,  pouring  down  iji  fuUeft  tide. 
May  fpread  wide  vengeance  round,  yet  all  the  while 
Jnftice  behold  dentin  with  a  fmile  \ 
Whilft  X,  thy  ibe  mifdeem'd  cannot  condemn^ 
-Nor  difapprove  that  rage  I  wifh  to  ftem. 
Wilt  thou,  degenerate  and  corrupted,  chufe 
TofcMl  the  credit  of  thy  hapghty  Mufe  ? 
With  fallsicy,  moft  infamous,  tx>  (Vain 
Her  truth,  and  render  all  her  anger  vain  ? 
When  I  beheld  thee  incorreA,  but  bold, 
A  various  copiment  on  the  ftage  unfold  \ 
When  play*rs  on  pUy^rs  before  thy  fadre  foil, 
And  poor  Reviews  confpirM  thy  yrrath  to  fwell  \ 
W^en  ftaiesand  ftatefmen  next  became  thy  care. 
And  only  kings  were  fafo  if  thou  waft  there  ; 
Thy  evVy  word  I  weigh*d  in  Ju4gtneqt*s  fcale. 
And  in  thy  ev*ry  wordfound  truth  prevail. 
Why  doft  thou  now  to  foUhood  meanly  fly  ^ 
Not  even  Candour  can  forgive  a  lye. 

Bad  as  men  are,  why  foould,dby  frantic  rimes 
Traffic  in  flander>  and  invent  new  crimes  ? 
Crimes,  which  emitting  only  iit  thy  mind. 
Weak  fpleen  brings  forth  to  blacken  all  mankind. 
By  pkafing  hopes  ^tft  lure  the  human  beast 
Topradi&  virtue,  ^i^  improve  in  art  i 
To  thwart  thefc  epds,  (which  proud  of  honeft  fame, 
A  noble  Mufe  would  cherilh  and  enflame) 
Thy  dnfdge  contrives,  and  in  our  full  career 
Sick  lies  our  hopes  ^ith  th.e  pale  hue  of  fear  i 
Tells  us  that  all  our  labours  are  in  vain  ; 
That  what  we  feek,  we  never  can  obtain  $ 
That  dead  to  Virtue,  loft  to  Nature^splan, 
Envy  pofTelEBSthe  whole  race  of  man  i 
That  worth  is  criminal,  and  danger  lies. 
Danger  extreme,  in  being  good  and  wife. 

*Tis  a  ran^  falihood  j  fearch  the  world  around. 
There  cannot  be  fq  vile  a  monfter  found^ 
Not  one  fo  vile,  on  whom  fufpicions  fall 
Of  that  grofs  guilt,  which  you  impute  to  all. 
Approved  by  A»ft  who  difobey  her  laws. 
Virtue  from  Vice  itfelf  extorts  applauie. 
Her  very  foes  bear  witaefs  to  her  fUte  > 
They  will  nfitloye  her,  but  they  cannot  hate. 
Hate  Virtue  for  herfelf,  with  ^ite  purfue 
Merit  for  merit's  fake !  Mi^t  this  be  true, 
I  would  renounce  my  Natuce  with  difdain, 
And  with  the  beafts  that  perifli  graze  the  plain : 
Might  this  be  true,  had  we  fo  for  flllM  up 
The  meafure/>f  our  crin^s,  and  from  the  cup 
Of  guilt  fo  deeply  drank,  as  not  to  fii]^, 
Thiriting  for  iin,  one  drop,  one  dr^  behind^ 
Quick  rum  mnft  involve  thU  flaming  ball; 
And  Providence  tn  jufUce  crufh  us  all. 
None  but  the  damn*d,  and  amon^ft  thcffl  the  vorfti 

Thpfc  w^  for  double  gvUc  are  doubly  €Ujr8*4« 


Can  be  fo  loft  ;  nor  can  the  woril  of  9O 

At^onceinto  fuch  deep  damnation  fall  > 

By  painful  flow  degrees  they  reach  this  crime^ 

Which  e'co  in  hell  muft  be  a  work  of  rime. 

Ceafe  then  thy  guilty  rage,  thou  way*'-ard  ign* 

With  the  foul  gall  of  difcontciit  o'er-  -unj. 

Lift  to  my  voice— >be  hooeft,  if  you  can* 

Nor  ftander  Nature  in  her  f^vViteMao. 

But  if  thy  fpirit,  refolute  in  ill. 

One  having  errM,  perfiifts  in  errotr  ftiU, 

Go  on  at  laige,  no  loqger  worth  my  care^ 

And  freely  vent  thofe  blafphemies  in  air. 

Which  I  would  fta^p  as  falfe,  tho*  on  thfr  tongue 

Of  angels  the  injurious  flander  hung. 

DupM  by  thy  vanity  (that  cunning  elf 
Who  fioares  the  coxcomb  to  deceive  himfelf) 
Or  blinded  by  that  rage,  did'ft  thou  believe 
That  we,  too,  coolly,  would  ourfclves  deceive  ^ 
That  we  as  fterliog  folihood  would  admit, 
Becaufe  'twas  featon'd  with  fome  little  wit  ? 
When  fid^ion  rifes  pleafing  to  the  eye. 
Men  will  believe,  becaufe  they  love  the  lie  ; 
But  Truth  herfelf,  if  clouded  with  a  frown^ 
Muft  have  fome  folemn  proof  to  pafs  her  dowiu 
Hall  thou,  maintaining  that  which  muft  dilgrace 
And  bring  into  contempt  the  human  race, 
Haft  thou,  or  can'ft  thou,  la  Truth's  fibred  coiuty 
To  fave  thy  credit,  and  thy  caufe  fupport. 
Produce  one  prqo^  make  out  one  real  ground 
On  which  fo  great^  fo  grofs  a  charge  to  found  ! 
Nay,  do'ft  thou  know  pofMnan  (let  that  appear 
From  wilful  falfhood  I'll  proclaim  thee  dear) 
One  man  fo  loft,  to  Nature  fo  untrue. 
From  whom  this  gen'ral  charge,  thy  rafhne(s  drei«  ? 
On  this  foundation  jhalt  thou  ftand  or  fall — 
Prove  that  in  One,"  which  you  have  charg'd  00  AB. 
Reafbn  determines,  and  it  muft  be  done ; 
'Mongftmen,  or  paft,  orpfefent,  naxnpmeOne. 
Hogarth— I  tajce  thee.  Candour,  at  thy  word. 
Accept  thy  profferM  terms,  and  will  be  heard  i 
Thee  have  I  heard  with  virulence  declaim, 
Nothing  retain'd  of  Candour  but  the  name  i 
By  thee  have  I  been  charged  in  angry  ftrains 
With  that  mean  falfhood  which  my  foul  difdalns— 
Hogarth  ftand  forth—Nay  hang  not  thus  aloof-— 
Now,  Candour,  now  thou  ihalt  receive  fuch  proof. 
Such  damning  proof,  that  henceforth  thou  (halt  fear 
To  tax  my  wrath,  and  own  my  condu^  clear— 
Hogarth  ftand  forth — I  dare  thee  to  he  tried 
In  that  great  court*  where  Confoience  muft  prcfide  j 
At  thatmoft  folemn  bar  hold  up  thy  hand  } 
Think  before  vlrhom,  00  wh^t  accountyoo  ftand— • 
Speak,  but  confider  well — ^^m  firft  to  laft 
Review  thy  life,  weigh  ey'ry  a^ion  paft— 
.  Nav,  you  (hall  haye  no  reafon  to  complain— 
Take  longer  time,  and  yiew  (hen^  o'er  again^ 
Can'ft  thou  remennber  firom  thy  eaHieft  youth. 
And  as  thy  God  (niuil  ju<lgc  th.ee,  ipeak  the  truth;| 
A  fi^gle  inftance  where,  jeif  laid  afide. 
And  jttlHce  taking  place  of  fear  and  pride, 
Thou  vi^th  an  e^ual  eye  dld'ft  Cenius  view^ 
And  {^ve  to  merit  what  was  merit's  due  ? 
Genius  and  fneric  are  a  fure  offence. 
And  thy  foul  fickens  at  the  name  of  fenft;. 
Is  any  one  fo  fooliih  to  fucceed, 
On  Envy's  altar  he  i$  doom'd  to  blee4  f 
Hogarth,  a  guilty  pleafurein  his  eycs^ 
The^e  of  qn^oitm^f  fuppttcg. 
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See  how  he  gloteSy  enjoys  the  facred  feaft. 
And  proves  himfelf  by  cruelty  a  prieft. 

Whilft  die  weak  artiftto  thy  wWms  aflave. 
Would  bury  all  thoropow*rs  which  Nature  gave. 
Would  fuffer  blank  concealment  to  obfcure 
Thofe  rays,  thy  jealoufy  could  not  eildure  j 
To  feed  thy  vanity  would  ruft  unknown* 
And  to  fecure  thy  credit  blaft  his  •wn» 
In  Hogardi  he  was  fure  to  find  a  friend  ; 
He  could  not  fear,  and  therefore  might  commend. 
But  when  his  fpirit,  rous'd  by  honeft  (hame, 
Shook  off  that  lethargy,  and  foarM  to  fame, 
When,  with  the  pride  of  man,  refolvM  and  ftrong. 
He  fcomM  thofe  fcan  which  did  his  honour  wnrng^ 
And,  on  himfelf  determlnM  to  rely. 
Brought  forth  his  labours  to  the  public  eye. 
No  mend  in  thee,  could  fuch  a  rebel  know  $ 
He  had  defert,  and  Hogarth  was  his  foe. 

Souls  of  a  tlm*rous  caft,  o(  petty  name 
In  £nvy*8  court,  not  yet  quite  dead  to/hame. 
May  fome  remorfe,  fome  qualms  of  confdence  feel, 
And  fuffer  honour  to  abate  their  xeal  $ 
But  the  man  truly  and  compleatly  great, 
Allows  no  rule  of  adion  but  his  hate ; 
Thro'ev*ry  barhe  bravely  breaks  his  way, 
Paflion  his  principle,  and  parts  his  prey. 
Mediums  in  vice  and  virtue  fpeak  a  mind 
Within  the  pale  of  temperance  confined ; 
The  daring  fpirit  fcoms  her  narrow  fchemes. 
And,  good,  or  bad,  is  always  in  extremes. 

Man*s  pff^iccduly  weighM,  thro*  ev*ry  age 
On  the  fame  plan  hath  Envy  fbrm*d  her  rage : 
*G|infl  thofe  whom  fortune  hath  our  rivals  made 
In  way  of  Science,  and  in  way  of  Trade, 
Stung  with  mean  jealoufy  (he  arms  her  fptte, 
Firll  works,  then  views  their  ruin  with  delight. 
Our  Hogarth  here  a  grand  improver  (hines. 
And  nobly  on  die  genVal  plan  refines  i 
He  like  himfelf  o*erleaps  the  fervile  bound  { 
Worth  is  his  mark,  whereverworth  is  found. 
Should  pahiters  only  his  vail  vratii  iiiffice  ? 
Genius  inev^ry  walk  is  lawful  prise. 
*Tts  a  grofs  Infult  to  his  overgrown  ftate  y 
His  love  to  merit  is  to  feel  hu  hate.        ^ 

When  Wilkes,  our  countryman,   our  common 
fiiend, 
Aroie,  his  king,  his  country  to  defend. 
When  tools  of  powV  he  bar*d  to  public  view, 
And  f^m  thehr  holes  the  (heaking  cowards  drew, 
When  Rancour  found  it  far  beyond  her  reach 
To  foil  his  honour,  and  his  truth  impeach. 
What  could  induce  thee,  at  a  time  and  place. 
Where  manly  foes  had  blufh*d  to  fhew  Oieir  fiice. 
To  make  that  effort,  which  muft  damn  thy  name, 
And  link  thee  deep,  deep  in  thy  grave  with  ihame  ? 
Did  virtue  move  thee  ?  No,  *twas  pride,  rank  pride. 
And  if  thou  hadft  not  done  it,  thou  hadf^  dy*d. 
Malice  (m^o,  difappointed  of  her  end, 
MThether  to  work  the  baneof  foe  or  fi^end, 
Prefs  on  herielf,  and  driven  to  the  fbdce» 
Civet  Virtue  that  revenge  (he  fcoms  to  talce) 
Had  kiird  thee,  tott'ring  on  11A*i  utmoftvergCf 
Had  Wilkes  and  Liberty  efcap*d  thy  feourge. 
Wben  that  great  Charter,  iriiich  our  fathers 
bought 
-With  their  befl  blood,  was  Intoqueltion  bfouglit  { 
WlicB,  Ug  whh  ruin,  o*er  each  Bngllfliltcid 
VUc  llif  *I7  hu^  fufpejided  by  a  thitad ) 


WhenLibetty,  all  trembling  and  aghaft, 

FearM  fbr  (he  future,  knowing  what  was  paft  ; 

Wheft  ev^ry  bfeaft  was  chiird  with  deep  defpah-. 

Till  reafon  pointed  out  that  Pratt  was  there ;  . 

iMtking,  moft  ruffian-like,  behind  a  fcieen. 

So  placM  all  things  to  fee,  himfelf  unfeen, 

VlrcQe,  widi  due  contempt,  faw  Hogarth  ftand. 

The  murderous  pencil  in  his  palfied  hand. 

What  was  the  caufc  of  Liberty  to  him, 

Ok*  what  was  Honour  ?  Let  them  fink  or  fwim. 

So  he  may  gratify  without  controul, 

The  mean  refentments  of  his  felfilh  fouL 

Let  Freedom  perifh,  if,  to  Freedom  true, 

I»the  fame  ruin  Wilkes  may  perifh  too. 

With  all  the  fymptoms  of  aflfurM  decay. 

With  age  and  ficknefs  pinched,  and  warn  away, 

Pale    quivVing  lips,    lank  cheeks,   and    fault^rii^ 

tongue, 
The  fpirits  out  of  tune,  'the  nerves  unfhiing. 
Thy  body  fhrlveird  up,  thy  dim  eyes  funk. 
Within  their  fockets  deep,  thy  weak  hams  ihrunk 
Thy  body*s  weight  unable  tofuftain, 
The  ihedm  of  life  fcarce  ttembling  thro*  the  vein. 
More  thai»half-kiird  by  honeft  truths,  which  fidl. 
Thro*  thy  own  fiiult,   from  men  who  wilh*d  di«» 

well, 
Can*il  thou,  e*en  thus,  thy  droughts  to  vengeaace 

give, 
Aiid,  dead  to  all  things  elfe,  to  malice  live  f 
Hence,  dotard,  to  thy  clofet,  fhut  thee  in. 
By  deep  repentance  waih  away  thy  fin, 
From  haunts  of  men  to  (hame  and  fiittow  fly. 
And,  on  the  verge  of  death,  learn  how  to  die* 
Vabi  exhortation  !  Wafh  the  Ethlop  white, 
Difchafgethe  leopard*sfpots,  turn  day  to  night* 
Controul  the  courfe  of  Nature,  bid  the  deep 
Hufli  at  thy  pigmy  voice  her  waves  to  fleep. 
Perform  things  paifing  ftrange,  yet  own  thy  ait 
Too  weak  to  work  a  change  in  fuch  a  heart. 
TA^t  Envy  which  was  woven  in  the  firame 
At  firft,  will  to  the  lad  remain  the  fame. 
Reafon  may  droop,  may  die,  but  Envyfs  ra|e 
Improves  by  time,  and  gathers  ftrength  from  age. 
Some,  and  not  few,  vain  trifiers  with  the  pen» 
Unread,  unpra^s*d  in  the  ways  of  men,-' 
Tell  OS  Chat' Envy,  who  with  giant  ftride 
Stalks  diro*  die  vale  of  life  by  Virtue*s  fide, 
Retxeats  when  (he  hath  drawn  her  lateft  breadi. 
And  calmly  hears  her  praifes  afbr  death. 
To  flach^bfetvers  Hogarth  gives  the  lie  ; 
Worthmay  be  hQars*d,  but  Envy  cannot  die ) 
Within  the  manfion  of  his  gloomy  breafl, 
A  manfion  fufted  well  to  fuch  a  gueft. 
Immortal,  unlmpair*d  fhe  rears  her  head. 
And  damns  alike  the  living  and  the  dead. 
Ofl  have   I    known   thee  Hogaith,  wtak  aoi 

vain, 
Thyfelf  the  idol  of  thy  aukward  ftrain. 
Thro*  the  dull  mcafure  of  a  fummer*s.day. 
In  phrafe  moft  vile,  prate  long  lon^hours  away, 
Whilft  fifiends  with  friends  all  gaping  fit,  and  gate 
To  hear  a  Hogarth  babble  Hogarth*s  pniife. 
But  if  athwart  thee  interruption  came, 
And  mentioned  with  refpe^  fome  ancient*8  namej 
Some  ancieht*s  name,  who  in  the  days  of  yore 
The  cra«m  of  Art  with  greateft  honour  wore. 
How  hive  I  feen  thy  coward  cheek  turn  pale. 
And  hlank  confiifioD  feite  thy  numgled  tale  ! 


24. 


HfURCRItL's      POXMS. 


How  hath  thy  jealoufy  Co  madnefs  grcnnroy 
And  deemed  his  prajfe  iniurious  to  thy  own  ! 
Then  without  mercy. did  thy  wrath  make  way» 
And  Arts  and  Artifts  all  became  thy  prey  ; 
Then  did*ft  thou  trample  on  eftabli{h*d  niles. 
And  proudly  levelPd  all  the  ancient  fchools, 
Gondemn'd  thofe  works.  With  praife  through  ages 

gracM, 
I  Which  you  had  never  feen,  or  could  not  tafte. 
*'  But  would  mankind  have  true  perfe^ion  (hewn, 
•*  It  muft  be  found  in  labours  of  my  own. 
*'  I  dare  to  challenge  in  one  (ingle  piece, 
«'  Th'  united  force  of  Itily  and  Greece/' 
Thy  eager  hand  the  curtain  then  undrew,  ^ 

^nd  brought  the  boafted  mafter-piece  to  view. 
Spare  thy  remarks— fay  not  a  fingle  word — 
The  pidlure  feen,  why  is  the  painter  heard  ^ 
Call  not  up  Hiame  and  anger  in  our  cheeks  ; 
Without  a  comment  Sigifmunda  fpesks* 

Poor  Sigifmunda  ',  what  a  fate  is  thine  ! 
•  Dryden»  the  great  High-Prieft  of  all  the  Nirie, 
Revived  thy  mme,  gave  what  a  Mufe  could  givc» 
And  in  his  numljers  bade  thy  mem'ry  live  ; 
Gave  thee  thofe  foft  fenfationsy  which  might  move 
And  warm  the  coldeft  anchorite  to  love  ; 
Gave  thee  that  virtue  which  could  curb  defire. 
Refine  and  confecrate  love's  headftrong  fire  ; 
Gave  thee  thofe  griefs  which  made  the  ftoic  feel. 
And  caird  companion  forth  from  hearts  of  fteel ; 
Gave  thee  that  firmnefs  which  our  fex  may  fhame. 
And  make  Man  bowto  Woman*s  jufler  claim> 
So  that  our  tears,  which  fi'Om  companion  flow. 
Seem  to  debafe  thy  dignity  of  woe. 
But  O,  how  much  unlike  !  how  fallen  !  howchangM ! 
How  much  from  Nature  and  herfelf  eftrangM  ! 
How  totally  deprived  of  all  the  powers 
To  (hew  her  feelings,  and  awaken  ours. 
Doth  Sigifmunda  now  devoted  flaad, 
The  helplefs  vid^im  of  a  Dauber*s  hand  ! 

But  why,  my  Hogarth,  fuch  a  progrefs  made* 
So  rare  a  pattern  for  the  Agn-poft  trade. 
In  the  full  force  and  whirlwind  of  thy  pride, 
Why  was  Hernc  painting  laid  aGde  ? 
Why  is  it  not  refum'd  ?  Thy  friends  at  court. 
Men  all  in  place  and  powV,  crave  thy  fupport ; 
Be  grateful  then  for  once,  and  thro*  the  field 
Of  politics,  thy  £/fc  pencil  wield, 
Maintain  the  caufe,  which  they,  good  lack  1  avow* 
And  would  maintain  too,  but  dieyknow  not  how. 

Thro*  ev*ry  Panncl  let  thy  virtue  tell 
How  Bute  prevailed,  How  Pitt  and  Temple  fell ! 
How  £ngland*s  fons  (whom  they  confpirM  to  blefs 
Againft  our  will,  with  infolent  fuccefs) 
Approve  their  fall,  and  wnth  addreffes  run. 
How  got,  God  knows,  to  hail  the  Scottifh  fun  ! 
Point  out  our  fame  in  war,  when  vengeance,  hurled 
From  the  fbrong  arm  of  Juftice,  fhook  the  world  ^ 
Thine,  and  thy  country^s  honour  to  encreafe, 
Point  oat  the  honours  of  fucceeding  peace  ; 
Omt  moderation^  chriftian-like,  difplay. 
Shew  what  we  got,  and  vdiat  we  gave  away. 
In  colours,  dull  and  heavy  as  the  tale. 
Let  a  State-zYiWi  duo*  (he  whole  prevail. 

But,  of  events  regardlefs,  whilil  the  Mufe, 
Perhaps  with  too  much  heat,  her  theme  purfues  % 
Whilft  her  quick  fpirits  roafe  at  Freedom*s  call* 
iU  ev'ry  drop  of  bkod  is  ^nimM  to  gaU; 


Whilft  a  dear  country,  and  an  'n}ar*d  ^"ttnds 
Urge  my  ftroi^  anger  to  the  bitter'ft  end  ; 
Whilfl  honeil  trophies  to  revenge  are  r<us*d« 
Let  not  one  Veal  virtue  pafs  unpraisM  : 
Jufllce  with  equal  courfe  bids  Satire  flow. 
And  loves  the  virtue  of  her  greateft  (oc, 

O  !  that  I  here  could  that  rare  Virtue  mean. 
Which  fcoms  the  rule  of  Envy,  Pride,  and  Spleen, 
Which  fprings  not  from  the  labourM  works  of  Art, 
But  hath  its  rife  fi-om  Nature  in  the  heart* 
Which  in  itfelf  with  happincfs  is  crown'd. 
And  fpreads  with  joy  the  blcfHng  all  around  ! 
But  Truth  forbids,  and  in  thefe  fimple  lays* 
Contented  with  a  different  kind  of  praife, 
Mnft  Hogarth  ftand  :    that   praife    which   Genius 

^  gives. 
In  which  to  lateft  time  the  jirtift  lives, 
But  not  the  A/tfif ;  which,  rightly  underftood. 
May  make  us  great,  but  cannot  make  us  good  ; 
Thit  praife  be  Hogirth's  ;  freely  let  him  wear 
The  wreath  which  Genius  wove,  and  planted  there. 
Foe  as  I  am,  fhould  Envy  tear  it  down, 
Myfclf  would  hbour  to  replace  the  crown. 

In  walks  of  humour,  in  that  cad  of  flyle. 
Which,  probing  to  the  quick,  yet  makes  usfmilc} 
In  Comedy,  his  hat*ral  road  to  fame. 
Nor  let  me  cill  it  by  a  meaner  name. 
Where  a  beginning,  middle,  and  an  end 
Are  aj»tly  joinM  %  where  parts  on  parts  depend. 
Each  made  for  each,  as  bodies  for  their  foul* 
So  as  to  form  one  true  and  perfect  whole. 
Where  a  plain  Itory  to  the  eye  is  told. 
Which  we  conceive  the  moment  we  behold, 
Hogarth  unrivaird  (lands,  and  fhall  engage 
Unrivaird  praife  to  the  moftdiftant  age. 

How  could'll  thou  then  to  fhame  perverfely  run* 
And  tread  that  path  which  Nature  bade  thee  ihun  ? 
Why  did  Ambition  overleap  her  rules, 
And  thy  vail  parts  become  the  fport  of  fools  ? 
By  diff'*rent  methods  different  men  excel. 
But  where  is  he  who  can  do  all  mings  well  ? 
Humour  thy  province,  for  fome  monftrous  crime 
Pride  flruck  thee  with  the  phrenzy  of  Subl'me. 
But,  when  the  work  was  ^nifhM,  could  thy  mind 
So  partial  be,  and  to  herfelf  ia  blind. 
What  vrith  contempt  all  viewed,  to  view  with  awe. 
Nor  fee  thofe  faults  which  ev^ry  blockhead  faw  ? 
Blufh,  diou  vain  man,  and  if  defire  of  fame. 
Founded  on  rtA  Art,  thy  thoughts  inflame, 
To  quick  deilrudiion  Sigifmunda  give. 
And  let  her  memory  die,  that  thine  may  live. 

But  (hould  fond  Candour,  for  her  mercy  fake, 
With  pity  view,  and  pardon  this  m)ft?ke  ; 
Or  fhould  oblivion,  to  thy  wifh  moft  kind, 
Wipe  off  that  (lain,  nor  leave  one  trace  behind  ; 
Of  Arts  deJfnCdy  of  Artifts  by  thy  firown 
Aw'dfromjuji  kopcs,  of  tying  luortk  kept  down^ 
Of  all  thy  meannefs  thro*  this  mortal  race* 
CasCft  tfaott  the  living  memory  erafc  ? 
Orfhall  not  vengeance  follow  to  the  grave* 
And  give  back  jufl  that  meafure  which  you  gave  ^ 
With  fo  much  merit,  and  fomuch  fuccefs. 
With  fo  much  power  to  curfe,  fo  much  to  hlefs. 
Would  he  have  been  man^s  firiend  inflead  of  foe* 
Hogarth  had  been  a  little  God  below. 
Why  then,  like  favage  giants,  fam^d  of  old^ 
Of  vrhom  m  fcripture  ilory  we  are  told* 
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l>oft  thou  in  cruelty  that  ftrength  employ, 
Which  Nature  meartt  to  fare,  not  to  deftroy  ? 
Why  doft  thou,  all  in  horrid  pomp  array'd, 
Sit  grinning  o*er  the  ruios  thou  haft  made  ^ 
Moft  rank  III -nature  mud  applaud  thy  art  ; 
But  even  Candour  muft  condemn  thy  heart. 

For  me,  who  waitn  and  zealous  for  my  friend, 
Infptte  of  railing  thoufands,  will  commend, 
And,  no  lefs  warm  and  zealous  *gainft  my  foes. 
Spite  of  commending  thoufands,  will  oppofe, 
I  dare  thy  worft,  with  fcom  behold  thy  rage, 
But  with  an  eye  of  pity  view  thy  age  ; 
Thy  feeble  a;e,  in  which,  as  in  a  glafs. 
We  iee  how  men  to  dlflbludon  paft. 
Thou  tvreu/jid  Bang^  whom,  on  Reafon^s  plan. 
So  changed,  fo  loft,  I  cannot  call  a  man, 
What  could  perfuide  thee,  at  this  time  of  li£s. 
To  launch  zMk  into  the  fea  of  ftrife  ? 
Better  for  thee,  fcarce  crawlbgon  the  earth, 
Almoft  as  much  a  child  as  at  thy  birth. 
To  have  refignM  in  peace  thy  parting  breath. 
And  funk  unnodc*d  in  the  arm?  of  Death. 
Why  would  thy  grey,  grey  hairs  refentment  brave, 
Thus  to  go  down  with  forrowto  the  grave  ? 
Now,  by  my  foul,  it  makes  me  bluSi  to  know 
My  fpirits  could  defcend  to  fuch  a  foe. 
Whatever  caufe  the  vengeance  might  provoke. 
It  feeros  rank  cowardice  to  give  the  ftroke 

Sure  'tis  a  curfc  which  angry  Fates  impofe, 
To  morrify  man's  arrogance,  that  thofc 
WhoVc  fefliion'd  of  fome  better  fort  of  clay. 
Much  fooner  than  the  comnoon  herd  decay. 
What  bitter  pangs  muft  humble  Genius  feel. 
In  their  laft  hours,  to  view  a  Swift  and  Steele  } 
How  muft  ill-boding  horrors  fill  her  breaft, 
When  (he  beholds  men,  mark'd  above  the  reft 
For  qualities  moft  dear,  plung'd  from  that  height. 
And  funk,  deep  ftink,  in  fecond  childhnod't  night  ? 
Are  men,  indeed,  fuch  things,  and  are  the  beft 
More  fubje^  to  this  evil,  than  the  reft. 
To  drivel  out  whole  years  of  ideot  breath. 
And  fit  the  monuments  of  living  death  } 
O,  galling  circumftance  to  human  pride  ! 
Abafing  thought,  but  not  to  be  denied ! 
With  curious  art  the  brain  too  finely  wrought, 
'  Preys  on  herfelf,  and  is  deftroy'd  by  thought. 
Conftant  attention  wears  the  a&ive  mind. 
Blocs  out  her  pow'rs  and  leaves  a  blank  behind* 
But  let  not  youth,  to  infolence  allied. 
In  heat  of  blood,  in  full  career  of  pride, 
Poffefs'd  of  Genius,  with  unhaUowM  rage. 
Mock  the  infirmities  of  rev'rend  age. 
The  greateft  Genius  to  this  fate  may  bow ; 
Reynolds,  in  time,  may  be  like  Hogarth  now. 
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TTTTTH  eager  fearch  to  dart  the  foal, 
VV    Cttrioufly  vain,  from  pole  to  pole, 
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And  from  the  phnets,  wandifng  (pheres 

T'  "extort  the  number  of  our  ye.irs, 

And  whether  all  thofe  years  /hall  flow 

Serenely  fmoorh,  and  free  from  woe, 

Or  rude  misfortune  fhall  deform 

Our  life,  with  one  continual  ftorm  j 

Or  if  the  fcene  fhall  motley  be. 

Alternate  joy  and  mlfery  ; 

Is  a  dedrc,  which,  more  or  lefs, 

All  men  mutt  feel,  iho'  few  confefs. 

Henco,  ev'ry  place  and  ev'ry  age 

Affords  fubfiftence  to  the  fage, 

Who,  free  from  this  world  and  its  cares. 

Holds  an  acquaintance  with  the  ftars, 

From  whom  he  gains  intelligence 

Of  things  to  come  fome  ages  hence. 

Which  unto  friends,  at  eafy  rates. 

He  readily  communicates. 

At  its  firft  rife,  which  all  agree  on. 
This  noble  fcicnce  was  Chaldean, 
That  ancient  people,  as  they  fed 
Their  flocks  upon  the  mountains  head, 
GazM  on  the  liars,  obferv'd  their  motions, 
And  fuck'd  in  aftrologic  notions. 
Which  they  fo  eagerly  purfue. 
As  folks  are  apt  whatever'  is  new. 
That  things  below  at  random  rove, 
Whilft  they're  confulting  things  above  $ 
And  when  they  now  fo  poor  were  grown, 
That  they'd  no  houfes  of  their  own. 
They  made  bold  with  their  friends  the  ftarS, 
And  prudently  made  ufe  of  theirs. 
To  Egypt  from  Chaldee  it  travell'd, 
And  Fate  at  Memphis  was  unravell'd  : 
Th'  exotic  Science  foon  ftruck  root. 
And  flouriih'd  into  high  repute. 
Each  learned  prieft,  O  ftrange  to  tell !    "^ 
Could  circles  make,  and  caft  a  fpell ; 
Could  read  and  write,  and  taught  the  nation 
The  holy  art  of  Divination. 
Nobles  themfelves,  for  at  that  time 
Knowledge  in  Nobles  w?s  no  crime. 
Could  talk  as  learned  as  the  prieft. 
And  prophecy  as  much  at  leaft. 
Hence  all  the  fortune-telling  crew, 
Whofe  crafty  fkill  mars  Nature's  hue. 
Who,  in  vile  tatters,  with  fmirch'd  face. 
Run  up  and  down  from  place  to  place. 
To  gratify  their  fi-iend's  defires. 
From  Barapfield  Carew  to  Moll  Squires, 

I  Are  rightly  term'd  Egyptians  all  ;  . 
Whom  we,  miftaking,  Gypfies  call. 
The  Grecian  Sages  borrow'd  this. 
As  they  did  other  fciences. 
From  fertile  Egypt,  tho'  the  loan 
They  had  not  honefty  to  own, 
Dodona's  oaks,  infpir'd  by  Jove, 
A  learned  and  prophetic  grove, 
Tum'd  vegetable  Necromancers, 
And  to  all  comers  gave  their  anfwers : 
At  Delphos,  to  Apollo  dear, 
All  men  the  voice  of  Fate  might  hear ; 
Each  fubtle  prieft  on  three-Iegg'd  ftool. 
To  take  in  wife  men,  play'd  die  fool. 
A  Aiyftery,  fo  made  for  gain. 
E'en  now  in  fafhion  muft  remain. 
Enthufiafts  never  will  let  drop 
What  brings  fuch  buiinefs  to  their  fhop, 
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And  that  great  faint  we  Whitfield  call. 
Keeps  up  the  Humbug  Spiritual. 

Among  the  Romans,  not  a  bird 
Without  a  prophecy  was  heard ; 
Fortunes  of  empires  often  hung 
On  the  magician  magpie^s  tongue. 
And  ev'ry  crow  was  to  the  ftate 
A  Aire  interpreter  of  Fate. 
Prophets,  embodied  in  a  College,  \ 

(Time  out  of  mind  your  feat  of  knowkdgey 
For  Genius  never  fruit  can  bear 
Unlefs  it  firft  is  planted  there. 
And  folid  learning  never  falls 
Without  the  verge  of  College  walls) 
Infallible  accounts  would  keep 
When  it  was  bed  to  watch  or  deep, 
To  eat  or  drink,  to  go  or  (lay. 
And  when  to  fight  or  run  away  ; 
When  matters  were  for  action  ripe, 
By  looking  at  a  double  tripe  \ 
When  Emperors  would  live  or  die. 
They  in  an  ^js'sjcuii  could  fpy  $ 
When  genVals  would  their  ftation  keep. 
Or  turn  thdr  backs,  in  heartt  of  Jheep. 
In  matters,  whether  fmallor  great. 
In  private  families  or  ftate. 
At  amongft  us,  the  holy  Seer 
Officioufly  would  interfere, 
tVith  pious  arts  and  reverend  flcill 
Would  bend  Lay  Bigots  to  his  will. 
Would  help  or  injure  foes  <Mr  friends. 
Tuft  as  it  ferv'd  his  private  ends. 
Whether  in  honeft  way  of  trade. 
Traps  for  virginity  were  laid, 
Or  if,  to  make  their  party  great, 
Defigns  were  formM  agalnft  the  State. 
Regardlefs  of  the  common  weal, 
By  int*reft  led,  which  they  call  seal. 
Into  the  fcales  was  always  thrown 
The  will  of  Heaven  to  back  thur  vum, 

England,  a  happy  land  we  know. 
Where  fijlUes  naturally  grow; 
Where  without  culture  diey  arife, 
And  towV  above  the  common  fize  ; 
England  a  fortune-telling  hoft. 
As  numerous  as  the  ftars,  could  boaft } 
Matrons,  who  cofs  the  cup,  and  fee 
The  ground's  of  Fate  in  grounds  of  Tea  \ 
Who  vers'd  in  evVy  modeft  lore, 
Can  a  loft  maidenhead  reftore. 
Or,  if  their  pupils  rather  chufc  it. 
Can  fliew  the  read  left  way  to  lofe  it  \ 
Gypfies,  who  ev*ry  ill  can  cure. 
Except  the  ill  of  being  poor ; 
Who  charms  *gainft  Love  and  Agues  fell. 
Who  can  m  hen-rooft  feta  fpell, 
PreparM  by  arts,  to  them  beft  known. 
To  catch  all  UsX  except  their  own ; 
Who  as  to  fortune  can  unlock  it. 
As  eafily  as  pick  a  pocket ; 
Scotchmen  who,  in  their  country  *s  right, 
Poflefs  the  gift  of  fecond-fighty 
Who  (when  their  barren  heaths  they  quit. 
Sure  argument  of  frudtnt  wit. 
Which  reputation  to  maintain, 
They  never  venture  back  again) 
By  lies  prophetic  heap  up  riches. 
And  boaft  the  luxury  of  bxwcbbs* 


Amongft  the  reft,  in  fi)rmer  yeav, 
Campbell,  jlluftrious  name,  appears 
Great  hero  of  futurity. 
Who  htind  could  every  thing  forejeef 
Who  dunA  could  ev'ry  thingforeteil. 
Who,  Fate  with  equity  to  fell. 
Always  dealt  out  the  will  of  Heaven 
According  to  what  price  was  given. 

Of  Scottiih  race,  in  Highlands  bom, 
PoflcfsM  with  native  pride  and  fcom. 
He  liither  came,  by  cu^om  led, 
Tocurfe  the  hands  which  gave  him  bread. 
With  want  of  truth,  and  want  of  fenfdi 
Amply  made  up  by  impudence, 
{A  Juccedaneumf  which  we  find 
In  common  ufe  with  all  mankind) 
Carefs'd  and  favoured  too  by  thofc, 
Whofe  heart  with  patriot  feelings  glows  $ 
Who  fooliihiy,  where'er  difpers*d» 
Still  place  their  native  country  firft } 
tFor  Englilhmen  alone  have  fenfe. 
To  give  iftranger  preference, 
Whilft  modeft  merit  of  their  own  * 
Is  left  in  poverty  to  groan) 
Campbell  foretold  juft  what  he  wou'd. 
And  left  the  ftars  to  make  it  good ; 
On  whom  he  had  imprefs'd  fuch  awe. 
His  dilates  current  pafs'd  fi>r  law  $ 
Submifiive  all  his  Empire  ownM  ; 
No  ftar  durft  fmile,  when  Campbell  frownM. 

This  Sage  deceased,  &x  all  muft  die. 
And  Campbeira  no  more  fafe  than  I, 
No  more  than  I  can  guard  the  heart, 
When  Death  (hall  burl  the  fatal  dart. 
Succeeded,  ripe  in  art  and  years. 
Another  favVite  of  the  fpheres ; 
Amther  and  amihtr  came. 
Of  equal  (kill,  and  equal  fame ; 
As  white  each  wand,  as  black  each  gown. 
As  long  each  beard,  as  wife  each  frown  ; 
In  ev*ry  thing  fo  like,  youM  fwear, 
Campbell  hitnfelf  was  fitting  there. 
To  all  the  happy  Art  was  known^ 
To  tell  our  fttrtunes,  paake  their  own: 

Seated  in  garret,  for  you  know, 
The  nearer  to  the  ftars  we  go. 
The  greater  we  efteem  his  art, 
Fools  curious  flocked  from  ev*ry  part. 
The  rich>  the  poor,  the  maid,  the  married^ 
And  thofe  who  could  not  walk,  were  carried. 

The  Butler,  hanging  down  his  head. 
By  chamber-maid  or  cook-maid  led, 
Enquires,  if  from  his  friend  the  Moon^ 
He  has  advice  of  pilferM  fpoon. 

The  Court-bred  Woman  of  Cooditiott 
(Who  to  approve  h^r  dlfpofition 
As  much  iuperior  as  her  birth 
To  thofe  composed  of  common  earth» 
With  double  fpirit  muft  ei^age 
In  ev'ry  folly  of  the  age) 
The  honourahU  arts  would  buy. 
To  pack  the  cards,  and  cdg  a  die* 

The.Hero  (who  for  brawn  and  face 
May  claim  right  honourable  place 
Amongft  the  chiefs  of  Butcher-Row^ 
Who  might  fomfe  thirty  years  ago. 
If  we  may  be  allow*d  to  guefs 
I  At  hii  eflD|>]oyinent  by  his  dreftf 
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put  mel*c]iiet  off  horn  cart  or  ftage^ 
The  grand  Tofcano  of  the  age> 
Or  might  about  the  countries  go> 
High-Steward  of  a  puppet-fliewy 
Steward  and  StnOard/7j^  mofi  mcet^ 
For  ail  kmfw  puppets  never  eat  j 
Who  would  be  thought,  (tho**,  fave  the  marky 
That  point  is  fomedung  in  the  dark) 
Tie  Mam  tf  Honour^  one  like  thofe 
RcnownM  in  ftory»  who  ^ov*d  blows 
Better  than  viduals,  and  would  fight, 
Merely  for  fport,  fiiom  mom  to  night ; 
Who  treads  like  Mayors  firm,  whofe  tongue 
Is  widi  the  triple  thunder  hung  \ 
Who  cries  to  Fear— Stand  off---aloof— 
And  talks  as  he  were  cannon-proof  j 
Would  be  deemM  ready,  when  you  lift. 
With  fword  and  piftol,  ftick  and  fi(l, 
Carelcfs  of  points,  balls,  bruifes,  knocks. 
At  once  to  foice,  Are,  cudgel,  box, 
But  at  the  fame  time  bears  about, 
Within  himfelf,  Tome  touch  of  doubt. 
Of  prudent  doubt,  which  hints— that  fainc 
Is  nothing  but  an  empty  name  \ 
That  life  is  rightly  underllood 
By  all  to  be  a  real  good  ; 
That,  even  in  a  HcroU  hearty 
DiferetioH  is  the  better  part  j 
That  this  fame  Honour  may  be  won. 
And  yet  no  kind  of  danger  run) 
Like  Dnigger  comes,  that  magic  pow*n 
May  afcertain  his  /uciy  hours. 
For  at  fome  hours  the  fickle  dame 
Whom  Fortune  properly  we  name. 
Who  ne^er  confidert  wrong  or'  right. 
When  wanted  mod  plays  leaft  in  fight. 
And,  like  a  modem  Court -bred jilt  ^ 
Leaves  her  chief  i^vVites  in  a  tilt. 
Some  hours  diere  are,  when  from  the  heart 
Courage  into  fome  other  part. 
No  matter  wherefore,  makes  retreat. 
And  fear  ufurps  the  vacant  feat ; 
VfheSKt  planet 'fimck  we  often  find 
Stuarts  and  Sackviires  of  mankind. 
Father  he*d  know  (and  by  his  ait 
A  conjurer  ca^  that  impart) 
Whether  politer  it  is  reckonM 
To  have  or  not  to  have  a  fecond. 
To  drag  the  fiiends  1%  or  a^oor 
To  make  the  danger  all  their  own  } 
Whether  repletion  is  not  bad. 
And  fighters  with  full  ftomachs  mad  \ 
Whether  before  he  fecks  the  plain. 
It  were  not  well  to  breathe  a  Vein  \ 
Whether  a  gentle  Cilivation, 
Confifteptly  with  reputation. 
Might  not  of  precious  ufe  be  found. 
Not  to  prevent  indeed  a  wound. 
But  to  prevent  the  confequence 
Which  oftentimes  arifes  thence, 
Thofe  fevers,  which  the  patient  urge  on 
To  gates  of  death,  by  help  of  fuigeon ; 
Whether  a  wind  at  eafl  or  weft 
Is  for  green  wounds  accounted  belt ; 
Whether  (was  he  to  chufe)  his  mouth 
Should  pMnt  towards  the  north  or  fouth , 
Whether  more  lafely  lie  might  ufe. 
On  theft  occifiooii  pumpi  or  j^s ; 


Whether  it  better  is  to  fight 
By  ftftt'Jiinef  or  by  candU-ligkt  j 
Or  (left  a  candle  fhould  appear 
Too  mean  to  fhine  in  fuch  a  fphere. 
For  who  would  of  a  candle  toll 
To  light  a  hero  into  hell. 
And  lef^  the  Sun  fhould  partial  rife 
To  dazzle  one  or  t*other*s  eyes. 
Or  one  or  t'  other's  brains  to  fcorch) 
Might  not  Dame  Luna  hold  a  torch  f 

Thefe  pomts  with  dignity  difcufsM, 
And  gravely  fix^d,  a  taflc  which  muft 
Require  no  little  time  and  pains. 
To  make  our  hearts  friends  with  our  brains^ 
The  Man  offVar  would  next  engage 
The  kind  aiHftance  of  the  Sage, 
Some  previous  method  to  dire^. 
Which  fhould  make  thefe  of  none  efifedi. 

Could  he  not,  from  the  myftic  fchool 
Of  Art,  produce  fomefacred  mle. 
By  which  a  knowledge  could  be  got. 
Whether  men  valiant,  were,  or  not. 
So  he  that  challenges  might  write 
Only  to  thofe  who  would  not  fight  ? 

Or  could  he  not  fome  way  difpenfe. 
By  help  of  which  (without  offence 
To  AbiMKr,  whofe  nice  nature^s  fuch. 
She  fcarce  endures  the  flighteft  touch)^ 
When  he  for  want  of  t'  other  rule 
MifhJces  his  man,  and,  like  a  ibol. 
With  fome  vain  fighting  blade  gets  In, 
He  fairly  may  get  out  again  ? 

Or,  fliould  fome  Dxmon  lay  a  fcheme 
To  drive  him  to  the  laft  extreme. 
So  that  he  muft  confefs his  fears. 
In  mercy  to  his  nofe  and  ears. 
And  like  a  prudent  recreant  kolght. 
Rather  do  any  thing  than  fight. 
Could  he  not  fome  expedient  buy 
To  keep  his  fhaipe  firom  public  eye  ? 
For  well  he  held,  and  men  review. 
Nine  in  ten  hold  the  maxim  too. 
That  Honour's  like  a  maiden-head^ 
Which  if  in  private  brought  to  bed. 
Is  none  the  worfe,  but  walks  the  town, 
Ne'er  loft,  until  the  lofs  be  known. 

The  Parfcm  too  (for  now  anid  thea 
Parfons  are  juft  like  other  Toa^ 
And  here  and  there  agrave  Divine 
Has  pafiion's  fuch  as  your'sor  mine) 
Burning  with  Aofy  lult  to  know 
When  Fate  preferment  will  beih)W, 
Traid  of  detedion,  not  of  fin, 
Withcircumfpedtion  ifheaking  in 
To  CcnfroTf  as  he  does  to  Whore^ 
Thro'  fome  bye-alley,  or  back-door, 
With  the  fanoe  caution  orthodox 
Confults  thcftarSf  and  gets  a  pox. 

The  Citizen,  in  fiaud  grown  old. 
Who  knows  no  Deity  but  Gold, 
Worn  out,  and  gafping  now  for  breath, 
A  med'cine  wants  to  keep  off  death  ) 
Would  know,  if  That  he  cannot  havf. 
What  coins  aire  current  in  the  grave ; 
If,  when  theftocks  (which  by  Jits  pow'r» 
Would  rife  or  fall  in  half  an  hour. 
For,  though  unsought  of  and  unfeen. 
He  woi;k'd  the /pricks  behind  ihe  fcreea) 
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By  Ms  dirc^^Ions  came  al?out. 
And  rofc  to  par,  he  /hould  fell  out  j 
Whether  he  fafely  might,  or  no. 
Replace  it  in  the  funds  he/ow. 

By  all  addrefs'd,  believ'd,  and  paid. 
Many  purfuM  the  thriving  trade, 
And,  great  in  reputation  grown, 
Succeffiveheld  the  Magic  throne. 
FavourM  by  ev'ry  darling  paflion. 
The  love  of  novelty  and  fafhion. 
Ambition,  Av'rice,  Luflr,  and  Pride, 
Riches  pour'd  in  on  ev*ry  fide. 
But  when  tht  prudent  laws  thought  fit 
To  curb  this  infolence  of  Wit ; 
When  Senates  wifely  had  provided, 
Decreed,  enafted,  and  decided. 
That  no  fuch  vile  and  upftart  elves 
Should  have  more  knowledge  than  themfelvcs  j 
When  fines  and  penalties  were  laid 
To  flop  the  progrefs  of  the  trade, 
And  ftars  no  longer  could  difpenfe. 
With  honour,  farther  influence. 
And  Wizards  (which  muft  be  confeft 
Was  of  more  force  than  all  the  reft) 
No  certain  way  to  tell  had  got. 
Which  were  informers,  and  which  not  j 
Affrighted  Sages  were,  perforce, 
Obhg'd  to  fteer  fome  other  courfe. 
By  various  ways,  thefe  Sons  of  Chancf 
Their  fortunes  laboured  to  advance. 
Well  knowing,  by  unerring  rules, 
Knaves  ftarve  not  in  the  Und  of  Fools, 

Some,  with  high  titles  and  degrees. 
Which  wife  men  borrow  when  they  picafc. 
Without  or  trouble  or  expence, 
Phyficians  inftantly  commence, 
And  proudly  boaft  an  equal  /kill 

i?u*^°^^  who  claim  the  right  to  kill, 

Otliers  about  the  countries  roam, 
(For  not  one  thought  of  going  home) 
With  piftol  and  adopted  leg 
Prepar'd  at  once  to  rob  or  beg.. 

t^^^'^t'  ^^^  ^^  ^"^^^^^  0^  t^ei^  race, 
(Who  felt  fome  touch  of  coward  grace, 
Who  Tyburn  to  avoid  had  wit. 
But  never  fear'd  deferving  it) 
Came  to  their  brother  SmolIet*s  aid. 
And  carried  on  the  Critic  trade. 

Attached  to  Letters  and  the  Mufc, 
&«^verfes  wrote,  2a\^fome  wrote  news } 
Thofeesch  revolving  month  are  feen. 
The  heroes  of  a  Magazine  j 
^hefiy  ev'ry  morning,  great  appear 
In  Ledger,  or  in  Gazetteer; 
3prcading  the  falfehoods  of  the  day 
By  turns  for  Faden  and  for  Say ; 
Like  Swifs,  their  force  is  always  laid 
On  that  fide  where  they  beft  are  paid. 
Hence  mighty  prodigi<js  arife, 
And  daily  Monfters  ftrike  our  eyes  j 
Wonders,  to  propagate  the  trade, 
More  ftrange  than  ever  Baker  made. 
Are  hawk'd  about  from  ftreet  toftrcet, 
And  Fools  believe,  whilft  Liars  eat. 

Now  armies  in  the  air  engage. 
To  fright  a  fupecftitious  age  j 
Now  comets  through  the  aether  range, 
In  povcmm«nts  nortcnding  ^c^ige  { 


Now  rivers  to  the  ocean  fly 
So  quick  they  leave  their  channels  dry  j 
Now  munftrous  whales  on  Lambeth  ihore 
Drink  the  Thames  dry,  and  thirft  for  wok  : 
And  ev'ry  now  and  then  appears 
An  Irifii  favage  numbering  years 
More  th^  thofe  happy  fages  cou^d. 
Who  drew  their  breath  before  the  Flood. 
Now,  to  the  wonder  of  all  people, 
A  cJhtrcA  is  leftwnthout  zfleetle  \ 
A  Jteeple  now  is  left  in  lurch, 
And  mourns  departure  of  the  church. 
Which  borne  on  wings  of  mighty  wind. 
Removed  a  furlofag  off  we  find. 
Now,  wrath  on  cattle  to  difcharge, 
Hail-ftones  as  deadly  fall,  and  large 
As  thofe  which  were  on  Fgypt  lent. 
At  once  their  crime  and  punifhment ; 
Or  thofe  which,  as  the  Prophet  writes. 
Fell  on  the  necks  of  Amorites, 
When,  ftruck  with  wonder  and  amaze. 
The  Sun  fufpended,  ftayM  to  gaze. 
And,  from  her  duty  longer  kept. 
In  Ajalon  \a&ffier  flept. 

But  if  fuch  things  no  more  engage 
The  tafte  of  a  politer  age^ 
To  help  them  out  in  time  of  need 
Another  Tofrs  muft  rabbits  breed. 
Each  pregnant  female  trembling  hears. 
And,  overcome  with  fpleen  and  fisars, 
Confults  her  faithful  glafs  no  more. 
But  madly  bounding  o'er  the  floor,  • 
Feels  hairs  all  o'er  her  body  grow. 
By  Fancy  tum'd  into  a  doe. 
Now  to  promote  their  private  ends. 
Nature  her  ufual  courfe  fufpends. 
And  varies  from  the  ftated  plan, 
Obferv'd  e'er  fince  the  world  began. 
Bodies  (which  fooliihly  Mre  thought. 
By  cuftom's  fervile  maxims  taught, 
Needed  a  regular  fupply, 
And  without  nouriihment  muft  die) 
With  craving  appetites  and  fenfe 
Of  hunger  eafily  difpenfe, 
And,  pliant  to  thar  wond'rous  fkill. 
Are  taught,  like  tvatchis,  to  ftand  ftill 
Uninjured,  for  a  month  or  more  j 
Then  go  on  as  they  did  before. 
The  novel  takes,  the  tale  fucceeds, 
Amply  fupplies  its  author's  needs. 
And  Betty  Canning  is  at  leaft. 
With  Gafcoyne's  help,  a  fix  month's  feaft« 

Whilft  in  contempt  of  all  our  pains. 
The  tyrant  Superftition  reigns 
Imperious  in  the  heart  of  man. 
And  warps  his  thoughts  from  Nature's  plan  i 
Whilft  fond  Credulity,  who  ne'er 
The  weight  of  wholefome  doubts  could  bear, 
To  Reafon  and  herfclf  unjuft. 
Takes  all  things  blindly  yp  on  truft ; 
Whilft  Curiofity,  whofe  rage 
No  mercy  fhews  to  fex  or  age, 
Muft  be  indulg'd  at  theexpsnce 
Of  Judgment,  Truth,  and  Common  Senfe  j 
Impoftures  cannot  but  prevail. 
And  when  old  miracles  grow  9a\t% 
Jugglers  will  ftill  the  art  purfue, 
And  entertain  the  world  with  new. 
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Tor  TheTn>  obedient  to  their  will, 
And  trembling  at  their  mighty  lkill» 
Sad  Spirits,  fummonM  from  the  tomb/ 
Glide  glaring  ghailly  thro*  the  gloom, 
In  all  the  ufual  pomp  of  ftorms, 
In  horrid  cuftomary  forms, 
A  Wolf,  a  Bear,  a  Horfe,  an  Ape, 
As  Fear  and  Fancy  give  them  fliape 
Tormented  with  deipair  and  pain. 
They  roar,  they  yell,  and  clank  the  chain. 
Folly  and  Guilt  (for  Guilt,  however 
The  face  of  courage  it  nuy  wear, 
Is  ftlU  a  coward  at  the  heart) 
Atfear>created  phantoms  ftart. 
The  Prieft,  that  very  word  implies 
Thathe*8  i>oth  innocent  and  wife. 
Yet  fears  to  travel  in  the  dark, 
Unlefs  efcorted  by  his  Clerk. 

But  let  not  ev'iy  bungler  deem 
Too  lightly  of  fb  deep  a  fcheme  ; 
For  reputation  of  the  jirt. 
Each  Choft  mnft  ad  a  proper  part, 
Obferve  DeconmCs  needful  grace, 
And  keep  the  laws  of  Time  and  Places 
Mail  change,  with  happy  variation, 
Hb  manners  with  his  iituation ; 
What  in  the  country  might  pafs  downy 
Would  be  impertinent  in  town> 
No  fpirit  of  difretion  here 
Can  think  of  breeding  awe  and  fear, 
'Twill  ferve  the  pur^mfe  more  by  half 
To  make  the  congregation  laugh. 
Jfe  ynxit  no  cnfigns  of  furprize, 
Locks  flifF  with  gore,  and  fawcer  eyes ; 
Give  in  an  enteitaimng  ^ite^ 
Gentle,  familiar,  and  politic. 
One  who  appears  in  fuch  a  form 
As  might  an  holy  hermit  warm, 
Or  who  on  former  fchemes  refines, 
And  only  talks  by  founds  and  figns. 
Who  will  not  to  the  eye  appear, 
But  pays  her  vifits  to  the  ear. 
And  knocks  fo  gently,  *twould  not  fright 
A  lady  in  thedarkeil  night. 
Suck  ia  0«r  Fannt,  whofe  good-will. 
Which  cannot  in  the  grave  lie  ftilly 
Brings  her  on  earth  to  entertain 
|ler  firiends  and  lovers  bi  Cock-Lane. 
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A   SACRED  flandard  rule  wt  find, 
jf\    By  poets  held  dme  out  of  mind, 
Toofterat  Apollo*s  ihrine. 
And  call  on  One,  or  All  the  Nine. 

This  cuftom  thro*  a  bigot  seal, 
Which  Modems  of /»/  tafie  mufl  feel 
For  thofe  who  wrote  in  days  of  yore. 
Adopted  fhnds  like  many  more, 


Tho*  ev'ry  caufe  which  then  confpirM 
To  make  it  praftisM  and  admir'd,  ♦ 

Yielding  to  time's  deftrudVive  courfe, 
Forages  paft  hath  loft  its  force. 

With  awient  bards,  an  invocation 
Was  a  true  adt  of  adoration. 
Of  worfhip  an  efTentlal  part, 
And  not  a  formal  piece  o(  art. 
Of  paltry  reading  a  parade, 
A  dull  folemnity  in  trade, 
A  pious  fever,  taught  to  burn 
An  hour  or  two  to  ferve  a  turn. 

They  talk'd  not  of  Caftalian  Springs, 
By  way  of  faying  pretty  thhgs. 
As  w^  drefs  out  our  flimfey  rimes  j 
'Twas  the  Religion  of  the  timest 
And  they  belie v'd  that  holy  ftre.  m 
With  greater  force  made  Fancy  teem, 
Reckon'd  by  all  a  true  fpecitic 
To  make  the  barren  brain  prolific  : 
ThusKovciiih.  Church  (a  fcheme  which  bears 
Not  half  fo  much  excufe  as  theirs) 
Since  Faith  mpHcitly  hath  taught  her. 
Reveres  the  force  of  Holy  JVater. 

The  Pagan  Syftem,  wljether  true 
Or  falfe,  its  ftrength,  like  buildings^  drew 
iFrom  many  parts  difpos*d  to  bear. 
In  one  great  Whole,  their  proper  ihare, 
Eacb  God  of  eminent  degree 
Tofome  vaft  beam  comparM  might  be  \ 
Each  Godliqg  was  a^^,  or  rather 
A  cramPi  to  keep  the  beami  together : 
And  man  as  fafely  might  pretend, 
From  Jove  the  thunder-belt  to  rend. 
As  with  an  impious  pride  afpire 
To  rob  Apollo  of  his /yr^. 

But  why  fhould  We,  who  cannot  feel 
Thefe  glowings  of  a  Pagan  zeal. 
That  wild  enthujiajiic  force. 
By  which,  above  her  common  courfe. 
Nature  in  extacy  up-borne, 
Looked  down  on  earthly  things  with  fcom  \ 
^^^0  have  no  more  regard,  'tis  known. 
For  their  religion  than  our  tnon. 
And  feel  not  half  fo  fierce  a  fiame ' 
At  Clio*8  as  at  Fifher*s  name  ; 
fyho  know  thefe  hoaxed  facredftreaan 
Were  mere  romantic  idle  dreams. 
That  Thames  has  water  clear  as  thofe 
Which  on  the  top  of  Pindus  rofe. 
And  that  the  Fancy  to  refine. 
Water's  not  half  fo  good  as  wine ; 
fFho  know,  if  profit  ftrikes  our  eye, 
Should  we  drink  Helicon  quite  dry, 
Th*  whole  fountain  would  iiot  thither  leak 
So  foon  as  one  poor  jug  from  Tweed  $ 
fnoy  if  to  raife  poetic  fire. 
The  pow*r  of  beauty  we  require. 
In  any  public  place  can  view 
More  than  the  Grecians  ever  knew  j 
Jf  HHt  into  the  fcale  is  thrown. 
Can  boaft  a  Lennox  of  our  own ; 
Why  fhould  we  fervilecuftoms  chufe* 
And  court  an  antiquated  Mufe  ? 
No  matter  why— to  afk  a  reafon^ 
In  Pedant  Bigotry  is  treafon. 

In  the  broad,  beaten,  tumpike-roa4 
Of  hackney* d  Panegyric  Ode$ 


so 
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No  Modem  Poet  dares  to  ride 

Without  Apollo  by  his  fide. 

Nor  in  a  Somut  take  the  air, 

Unlefs  his  Lady  Mufe  be  there. 

She,  from  fome  Amarantiaru  gmve, 

AVhere  little  Loves  and  Graces  rovey 

The  laurel  to  nn  Lord  muft  bear, 

Or  garlands  make  for  vihorex  to  wear  ; 

She,  with  foft  ele^at  verfe,* 

Mufl  grace  fome  mighty  •villain^i  hearfe  > 

Or  for  fome  infant,  doomM  by  Fate^ 

To  wallow  in  a  large  cdate. 

With  rimes  the  cradle  mufl  adorn, 
,  To  tell  the  world  zfool  is  bora. 
Since  then  our  Critic  Lords  expeft 

No  hardy  Poet  fhould  KJc& 

EltabliihM  maxims,  or  prcfume 

To  place  much  better  in  their  room, 

By  nature  fearful,  1  fubmit, 

And  in  the  dearth  of  Senfe  and  Wit, 

With  netting  done,  and  little  jdid, 
.  (By  wld  excurfive  Fancy  led. 

Into  a  Second  Book  thus  far. 

Like  fome  unwary  traveller. 

Whom  varied  fcenes  of  wood  and  lawn. 
With  treacherous  delight,  have  drawn  ^ 
Deluded  from  his  purposed  way, 
Wliom  ev*ry  ftcp  leads  more  ailray  ; 
Who  gazing  round  can  no  where  fpy> 
Or  houfe,  or  friendly  cottage  nigh, 
And  refolution  fecms  to  lack 
To  venture  forward  or  go  back) 
Invoke  fome  Goddefs  to  defcend. 
And  help  me  to  my  journey's  end. 
Tho*  confcious  Arrow  all  the  while 
Hears  the  petition  with  a  fmile. 
Before  the  glafs  her  charms  unfolds. 
And  in  Aerfclf  My  Mufe  beholds. 

Truth,  Goddefs  of  ccleftial  birth. 
But  little  lov'd,  or  known  on  earth, 
Whofe  pow*r  but  feldom  rules  the  heart, 
Whofe  name,  with  hypocritic  art, 
An  errant  ftalking-horfe  is  made, 
A  fnug  pretence  to  drive  a  trade, 
An  inftrument  convenient  grown 
To  plant,  more  firmly,  Falihood's  throne. 
As  rebels  vami^  o*er  their  caufe 
With  fpecious  colouring  of  laws. 
And  pious  traitors  draw  the  knife 
Jn  the  King's  name  againft  his  ^ ; 
Whether  (from  cities  far  away, 
"V^hcn  fraud  and  falfekood  fcom  thy  fway) 
The  faithful  nymph's  and  fhepherd's  pride. 
With  Love  and  Virtue  by  thy  fide. 
Your  hours  in  harmlefs  joys  arc  fpent 
Amongft  the  children  of  Contact  \ 
Or,  fond  of  gaiety  and  fport, 
You  tread  the  round  of  England's  Court  \ 
Howe'er  my  Lord  may  firowning  go. 
And  treat  the  Jiranger  as  zfoe. 
Sure  to  be  found  a  welcome  gueft 
In  George's  and  in  Charlotte's  bread  i 
If,  in  the  giddy  hours  of  youth. 
My  conftant  foul  adhcr'd  to  Truth  ; 
If,  from  the  time  1  firfl  wrote  Man, 
I  dill  purfu'd  thy  facred  plan, 
Tempted  by  intereft  in  vain 
To  wear  mean  Falfhood's  golden  chain  \ 


If,  for  a  feaibn  drawn  9wair, 
Starting  from  Virtue**  ptfh  dSXiJp 
All  low  difguifc  I  fcom'd  to  try. 
And  dar'd  to  fin,  but  not  to  lye  ] 
Hither,  O  hither,  coodefcend, 
Eternal  Truth,  thy  fleps  to  hitdp 
And  favour  Mm,  yfbo  fJ^ry  hour, 
Confefles  and  obeys  thy  pow*r ! 

But  come  not  with  that  eafy  vwop 
By  which  you  won  the  ttvef^  De^m, 
Nor  yet  aflume  the  ftruo^>et  air, 
Which  Rabelais  tau^t  thee  firft  to  wear^ 
Nor  yet  that  arch  ambiguous  face. 
Which  with  Cervantes  gave  thee  graccy 
But  come  in  facred  veflure  clad, 
Solemnly  dull,  and  truly  fad  * 

Far  from  thy  feemly  matron  train 
Be  ideot  Mirth,  and  Laudbter  vain  ! 
For  Wit  and  Humour  which  pretend 
At  once  to  pleafe  us  and  amend, 
TAey  are  not  for  my  prefenl  turn, 
Let  them  remain  in  Frame  with  Sterne. 

Of  noblell  City  parents  born, 
Whom  we;«lth  and  dignities  adorn. 
Who  ftill  one  conftant  tenor  keep. 
Nut  quite  awake,  nor  quite  aOeep, 
With  Thee,  let  formal  Dullnefs  come. 
And  deep  Attention,  ever  dumb. 
Who  on  her  lips  her  fingers  lays, 
Whilft  every  circum^ance  ihe  weighs, 
Whofe  down-cail  eye  is  oflen  found 
Bent  without  mtotion  to  the  ground. 
Or,  to  fome  outward  diing  confin'd. 
Remits  no  image  to  the  mind. 
No  pregnant  mark  of  n^eanlng  bears. 
But  ftupid  without  vifion  flares  j 
Thy  fteps  let  Gravity  attend, 
H^ifdom^i  and  Tfuth*%  unerring  firiend. 
For  ont  may  fee  with  half  ap  eye. 
That  Gravity  can  never  lye  ;   . 
And  his  arch'd  brow,  puU'd  o'er  Jiis  eyes. 
With  folemn  proof  proclaims  him  if»Jc^ 

Free  froQi  all  waggeries  and  fpoits. 
The  produce  of  luxurious  Courts, 
Where  floth  and  luft  enervate  ^outh, 
ComeMotf,  adowa-rigtit  CTryTjUth, 
The  City,  which  we  ever  jind, 
A  fober  pattern  for.manlund  ; 
Where  man.  In  equilibrio  hung, 
Is  feldom  old,  and  never  young, 
And  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave. 
Not  Virtue's  fi^end,  nor  Vice's  (lave  \ 
As  dancers  on  the  imre  we  fpy, 
Hanging  between  the  earth  and  fky. 

She  comes-^I  fee  her  from  afar 
Bending  her  courfe  to  Temple-Bar ; 
All  fage  and  filent  is  her  train. 
Deportment  grave,  and  garments  plain. 
Such  as  may  fuit  a  Parfon^s  wear. 
And  fit  the  head -piece  of  a  Mayor ^ 

By  Truth  infpir'd,  our  Bacon's  force 
Open'd  the  way  to  Learning's  foutcie  \  ~ 
Boyle  thro'  tlie  works  of  Nature  rs^i.. 
And  Newton,  fomethi(]\g  ;nore  than  t^^ 
Div'd  into  Nature's  hidden  jfpiings, 
Laid  bare  the  principles  of  tnin^s. 
Above  the  earth  our  fpirits  bqre. 
And  gave  us  worlds  un)c|^|pwa  l)e£iyv. 
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By  Truth  infpir'3  whenLotw/^r's  fpight 
O'er  Milton  caft  the  vStof  night, 
Douglas  arofe,  and  thro*  the  maze 
Of  intricate  and  windin^j  wiys, 
Came  where  the  fubtle  traitor  lay, 
And  dragged  him  trembling  to  the  d.iy  ; 
Whilft  He  (Q  (hame  to  nobler  parts, 
Difhonour  to  the  liberal  arts, 
To  traffic  in  fo  vile  a  fcheme  !) 
AVhillt  He,  our  lettered  Polypheme, 
Who  had  Confed'rate  forces  joined. 
Like  a  bafe  coward,  /kulk'd  behind. 
By  Truth  infpirM,  our  Critics  go 
To  track  Fingal  in  Highland  fnow. 
To  form  their  own  and  others  creed 
From  Manufcripti  they  cannot  read. 
By  Truth  infpir'd,  we  numbers  fc^ 
Of  each  profeflion  and  degree, 
Gentle  and  Simple,  Lord  and  Cit, 
Wit  without  wealth,  wealth  ^thout  wit, 
When  Punch  and  Sheridan  have  done, 
To  Fa  N  N  Y  's  Gkojily  LeSfurei  run. 
By  Truth  and  Fanny  now  infpir'd, 
I  feel  my  glowing  bofom  firM  i 
Defire  beats  high  in  ev'ry  vein 
T«  fing  the  Spirit  of  Cock-Lane ; 
To  tell  (juii  as  the  meafure  flows 
In  halting  rime,  half  verfe,  half  pro&} 
With  more  than  mortal  arts  endii'd^ 
How/Sf  united  force  wlthitood. 
And  proudly  gave  a  brave  defiance 
To  if^tt  and  Dultufi  in  alliance. 
This  ArrARiTioN  (with  relation 
To  ancient  modes  of  derhatioftf 
7V/U  we  may  properly  fo  call. 
Although  it  ne'er  appears  at  ally 
As   by  the  way  of  Inmendof 
Lucus  is  made  a  rum  lucendo) 
Superior  to  the  vulgar  mode, 
Nobly  difdalnsthat  fervile  m$d. 
Which  coward  ghufts,  as  it  appears, 
Have  walk'd  in  full  five  thoufand  years. 
And  for  reftraint  too  mighty  grown. 
Strikes  out  a  method  of  her  own. 
Others  may  meanly  ftart  away^ 
Aw'd  by  the  herald  of  the  day, 
M^th  faculties  too  weak  to  bear 
The  fireihnefs  of  the  morning  air, 
J4ay  vaniih  with  the  melting  gloom. 
And  glide  in  filence  to  the  tomb  ; 
She  dares  the  fun's  moft  piercing  light* 
And  knocks  by  day  as  well  as  night. 
OtherSf  with  mean  and  partial  view. 
Their  vifita  pay  to  one  or  two  ; 
She  great  in  reputation  grown. 
Keeps  the  bell  company  in  towrv 
Our  aftive  enterprifing  Ghoil 
As  Iai|^  and  fplendld  routs  can  boaft 
As  thofe  which,  rals'd  by  Pride's  command. 
Block  up  thepaflfage  thro'  the  Strand, 
Great  adepts  in  the  fighting  trade. 
Who  ferve  their  time  on  the  parade  \ 
She-Sainti  who,  true  to  pleafure's  plan, 
Talk  about  God,  and  luii  for  man  \ 
Wits,  who  believe  nor  God,  nor  Ghoft, 
AiiA  fbois,  who  worihip  ev'ry  poft  \ 
Cowards  whofe  lips  with  war  are  hung  $ 
M^P  truly  brave,  who  hold  their  tongue  ; 


Courtiers,  who  laugh  they  know  not  why. 
And  Cits,  who  for  the  fame  caufecry  ; 
The  canting  Tabernacle-Brother, 
(For  one  rogue  ftill  fufpe£ls  another) 
Ladies,  who  to  a  Sftrit  fly, 
Rather  than  with  their  hujbandi  lie  ; 
Lords,  who  as  chaftely  pafs  their  live% 
With  other  women  as  their  nvi'ves; 
Proud  of  their  intelleds  and  cloaths, 
Phyficlans,  Lawyers,  Parfons,  Beaur. 
And,  truant  from  their  defks  and  fhops. 
Spruce  Temple  clerks,  and  'prentice  fops^ 
To  Fanny*  come,  with  the  fame  view. 
To  find  her  falfe,  or  find  her  true. 
Hark  !  fomethlng  creeps  about  the  houfe ! 
Is  it  a  Spirit  J  or  a  Mouje  ? 
Hark  !  fomething  fcratches  round  the  room  \ 
A  cat,  a  raty  2.fiubb''d  birth-broom. 
Hark  !  on  the  walnfcot  now  it  knoch  ! 
If  thour't  a  G/5^,  cried  Orthodox, 
With  that  3i{}ie&td  foiemn  air 
Which  Hypocrites  delight  to  wear. 
And  all  thofe  form*  of  confequence 
Which  fools  adopt  inltead  offenje  ; 
If  thou'rt  a  Ghoft,  who  from  the  tomb 
Stalk'ft  fadly  filent  thro'  this  gloom. 
In  breach  of  Nature's  ftated  laws. 
For  ^W,  or  bad,  or  for  no  caufe. 
Give  now  nine  knocks :  like  Priefts  of  old. 
Nine  we  a  facred  number  hold. 

'Piha,  cries  Profound,  (a  man  of  parts^^ 
Deep  read  in  all  the  curious  arts. 
Who  to  their  hidden  fprings  had  trac'd 
The  force  of  numbers,  rightly  piac'd) 
As  to  the  Number,  you  are  right. 
At  to  the  firm,  miftaken  quite.       • 
What's  Nine  ?  Your  Adepts  all  agree« 
The  viitue  lies  in  three  times  three. 

He  fald,  no  need  to  fay  it  twice. 
For  Thrice  (he  knocked,  and  Thrice,  and  Thrice. 

The  crowd,  confounded  and  amaz'd. 
In  filence  at  each  other  gaz'd. 
From  Celia's  hand  the  fnuff-  box  fell, 
Tinfel,  who  ogled  with  the  Belle, 
To  pick  it  up  attempts  in  vain, 
He  floops,  but  cannot  rife  again. 
Immane  Pompofo  was  not  heard 
T*  import  onto  crabbed  foreign  word. 
Fear  fsizes  Heroes,  Fools,  and  Wits, 
And  Plaufible  his  pray 'rs  forgets. 

At  length,  as  people  juft  awake. 
Into  wild  diilbnance  they  break  ; 
All  talk'd  at  once,  but  not  a  word 
Was  undei  flood,  or  plainly  heard. 
Such  is  thenoife  of  chatt'ring  geefe. 
Slow  failing  on  the  Summer  breeze  ^ 
Such  is  the  language  Difcord  fpeakjs 
In  fFekh-women  o'er  beds  of  leeks  ; 
Such  the  confus'd  and  horrid  founds 
Of  Iri/h  in  potatoe-grounds. 

But  tir'd,  for  even  C 's  tongue 

Is  not  on  iron  hinges  hung. 
Fear  and  Confiifion  found  retreat, 
Reafon  and  Order  take  their  feat. 
The  fad  confirm'd  beyond  all  doubt. 
They  now  would  find  the  caufes  out 
For  this  a  facred  rule  we  find 
Among  the  oiceft  of  mankind, 
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Which  never  might  exception  brook » 
From  Hobbes  e*en  down  to  Bolingbrokey 
To  doubt  of  fa£ts,  hov  .vertruc, 
Unlefs  they  know  the  .  /ufes  too. 

Trifle,  of  whom  'twas  hard  to  tell 
When  he  intended  ill  or  well. 
Who,  to  prevent  all  farther  pother, 
Probably  meant  not  one  nor  t'  other> 
Who  to  be  filent,  always  loth, 
Would  fpeak  on  either  fide,  or  both, 
Who>  led  away  by  love  of  fame. 
If  any  new  idea  came, 
Whatever  it  made  for,  always  faid  it. 
Not  with  an  eye  to  Truth,  but  Credit ; 
Tor  Ontors prof cjf,  *tis  known, 
Talk  not  for  cur  fake,  but  their  entm  } 
Who  always  fhcwM  his  talents  beft 
When  ferious  things  were  turn'd  to  jeft, 
And,  under  much   impertinence, 
PoflefsM  no  common  fliarc  of  fenfc  5 
Who  could  deceive  ifie  flying  hours 
With  chat  on  butterflies  and  flow'rs  i 
Could  talk  of  powder,  patches,  painty 
With  the  Time  zeal  as  of  a  faint  j 
Could  prove  a  Sybil  brighter  far 
Than  ycnus  or  the  Mont'ing  Star  ; 
Whilft  fomethijig  fl:ill  fo  gay,  fo  new, 
The  fmile  of  approbation  drew. 
And  females  eyM  the  charming  man, 
Whilft  their  hearts  flistterM  with  their  fan  ; 
Trifle,  who  would  by  no  means  mifs 
An  opportunity  like  this. 
Proceeding  on  his  ufual  plan, 
SinWdy  ftroKd  Ms  ch'fiy  and  thus  began. 

Wi  th j^^fri,  or  fciffon,  fivord  or  knife^ 
When  the  Fates^ut  the  thread  of  lifc^ 
(For  if  we  to  the  grave  arc  fent. 
No  matter  with  what  inJlrumAjt) 
The  body  m  fome  lonely  fpot. 
On  dunghill  vile,  is  laid  to  rot^ 
Or  flceps  among  mc«re  hly  dead, 
With  pray'rs  irreverently  read  ; 
The  foul  is  fent,  where  Fate  ordains^ 
To  reap  rewards,  or  firffer  palns^ 

Tlw  virtuous  to  thofe  manfions  go> 
Where  pleafures  unembitter'd  flow  ; 
Where,  leading  up  a  jocund  band. 
Vigour  and  Youth  dance  hand  in  hand, 
Whjlft  Zephyr,  with  harmonious  gales. 
Pipes  fofteft  mufic  thro'  the  vales, 
And  Spring  and  Flora,  gaily  crown 'd, 
With  n/elvet  carpets  fpread  the  ground  ; 
With  FiveFier  hlujh  where  rofes  bloom, 
And  cv'ry  fhrub  expires  perfume  \ 
Where  cryfial  ftreams  meandering  glide, 
y/hcrfwarbling  flows  the  amber  tide  ; 
Where  other  &ins  dart  brighter  beams, 
And  Light  thro'  pi'fttr  ather  ftreams. 
Far  other  feats,  far  difF  'rent  ftatc 
The  fons  of  Wickednefs  await. 
Juftice  (not  that  old  hag  I  mean, 
Who's  nightly  in  the  Garden  feen. 
Who  lets  no  fpark  of  mercy  rife 
For  crimes,  by  nulnch  men  loje  their,  eyes  \ 
Nor  Her  who,  with  an  equal  hand. 
Weighs  tea  zn^fugar  in  the  Strand  ; 
Nor  Her  who,  by  the  world  deem'd  ivif*^ 
Ve^  to  the  widow's  pierciog  cries^ 


St  eel 'd  'gainft  the  ftarviog  orphan's  tear?» 
On  fawns  her  bafe  tribunal  rsnrs } 
But  Her  who  after  death  prefides, 
Who  facred  Truth  unerring  guides ; 
Who,  free  from  partial  influence. 
Nor  fmks  nor  raifes  evidence , 
Before  whom  nothing's  in  the  dark, 
Who  takes  no  bribe,  and  keeps  no  clerk) 
Juftice  with  equal  fcale  below 
In  due  proportion  weighs  oot  woe, 
And  always  with  fuch  lucky  aim 
Knows  punifliments  fo  fit  to  frame. 
That  flie  augnrients  their  grief  and  pajn, 
Leaving  no  reafon  to  complain. 

Old  Maids  and  Rakes  are  join'd  together* 
Coquettes  3ir\d  prudes,  like  y^r;/ weather. 
Ti^/'s  forc'd  to  chum  with  Common^Scnfe, 
And  lAift  is  yok'd  to  Impotence. 
Profeflbrs  {juftice  fo  decreed) 
Unpaid  muft  conftant  Le^uret  read  $ 
On  earth  it  often  doth  befal. 
They're  paid,  and  never  read  at  all. 
Parfons  muft  pradife  what  they  teach. 
And  Bi/hops  are  compel  I'd  to  pre-ich. 

She  who  on  earth  was  nice  and  prim. 
Of  delicacy  full,  and  whim, 
Whofe  tender  nature  could  not  bear 
The  rudenefs  of  the  churlifli  air. 
Is  doom'd,  td  morrify  her  pride, 
The  change  of  weather  to  abide, 
And  fells,  whilft  tears  with  liquor  mix. 
Burnt  brandy  on  the  fliore  of  Styx. 
Avaro,  by  long  ufe  grown  bold 
In  ev'ry  ill  which  brings  him  gold. 
Who  his  Redeemer  would  pull  douTi, 
And  fell  his  God  for  half-a-crown  ; 
Who,  if  fome  blockhead  ftiould  be  willmg 
To  lend  him  on  his  foul  a  /hilling, 
A  well -made  bargain  would  efteem  it. 
And  have  more  ftnft  than  to  redeem  it ; 
5uftice  fliall  in  thofo  fliades  confine. 
To  drudge  for  Plutus  in  the  mine. 
All  the  day  lo/ig  to  toil  and  roar, 
And  curling  work  the  ftubborn  ore. 
For  coxcombs  here,  who  have  no  brains, 
Without  a  fixpence  for  his  pains. 
Thence,  with  each  due  return  of  night, 
Compell'd,  the  tall,  thin,  half-ftarv'd  fprite 
Shall  earth  re-vifit,  and  furvcy 
The  place  where  once  his  treafure  lay  ; 
Shall  view  theftall,  where  holy  Pride 
With  letter''d  Ignorance  allied, 
Once  hail'd  him  mighty  and  ador'd, 
Defcendcd  to  another  Lord. 
Then  fliall  he  fcreaming  pierce  the  air, 
Hang  his  lank  jaws,  and  fcowl  defpair  ; 
Then  fliall  he  ban  at  Heaven's  decrees. 
And,  howling,  fink  to  hell  for  eafe. 

Thofe  who  on  earth  thro'  life  have  paft 
With  equal  pace,  firom  firll  to  laft, 
Nor  vex'd  with  paflions  nor  with  fpleen, 
Infipid,  eafy,  andferene; 
Whofe  heads  were  made  too  weak  to  bear 
The  weight  of  bufinefs,  or  of  care ; 
Who  widiout  mmr,  mihoxit  crime, 
Contrive  to  while  away  theur  time. 
Nor  Good,  nor  Bad,  nor  Fools,  nor  Wits, 
Mild  Juftice  with  a  fmile  permits 
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SqII  to  pttrfue  tfacir  darling  plan> 
And  finid  amufianait  how  diey  can^ 

The  Beattf  io  gaudieft  plumage  drdlb 
With  lucky  fancy,  6*cr  the  left 
Of  A'vr  a  curious  mantle  throws. 
And  chats  among  his'brorher  Beaux  \ 
Or,  if  the  weather*s  &ie  and  clcar> 
No  fign  of  rain  or  temjieft  near, 
£ncottrag*d  by  the  cloudlefs  day. 
Like  ffidtd  kmterpti  at  play. 
So  lively  all,  lb  gay,  fobri^. 
In  air  rhxyfuttnj  fioatt  vAfnft^ 

The  Belle  (what  mortal  doth  not  know. 
Belles  alter  death  admire  a  Beau  ?) 
With  happy  grace  renews  her  art. 
To  trap  the  Co^comb*s  wandering  heart 
And  after  death,  as  whilftthey  live, 
A  heart  is  all  which  Beaujt  can  give« 

In  imat  ftili,  iolemn,  facred  ihade) 
Behold  a  group  of  Authors  laid, 
Ne^S'paperVfiXij  and  Sonneteers) 
Gentlemen  Bacds,  and  rzMWig  Peers, 
Biographert,  whofe  wond*ioafl  worth 
Is  fcarce'  rememberM  now  onearth, 
'    Whom  Fielding^sAraiRwrled  aftray, 
AMpiainttoe  Fops,  debauch'd  by  Gray, 
All  nt  together  in  a  ring. 
And  laugh  and  pf^e,  write  and  fing. 

On  his  own  works,  yttdi  laurei  ccownM, 
Nearly  and  eUgmtfy  Uund^ 
(For  tliis  is  one  of  jg^any  rules 
With  writing  Lords  janA  laureat  Fooh, 
And  «^ch  for  eve^  muft  fucceed 
Widi  et^  Lords  who  cannot  cr4^. 
However  dcftitufie  of  wit, 
jfo  make  their  work»  for  Book-cafe  fit) 
Acknowledge  mafter  of  thole  leats. 
Gibber  his  BirtA'daj  Oda  repeats. 

With  triumph  aott;  poflefs  that  feat, 
Widi  triumph  now  thy  Odet  r^eat, 
UnrivallM  vigils  proudly  keep, 
Whilft  ev*rf  hearer*8  luird  to  lleep  ; 
But  know,  itttifinous  Bard,  when  Fatet 
Which  ftill  purfues  thy  name  with  hate. 
The  regal  laurel  hUAi  wtiich  now 
Blooms  on  the  placid  Whitehead's  biow» 
Low  muft  defcend  thy  pride  and  fame. 
And  Cibber*s  be  the  fecond  name. 

Here  Trifle  coughM  (for  cou^Akig  ftill 
Bean  witnefs  of  thefpeahr^t  {kill, 
A  ntceflaiy  piece  of^art. 
Of  Rief'rk  an  efleatial  part. 
And  adepts  in  the  Speakung  trade 
Keep  a  co»^4  by  them  ready  made. 
Which  they  fucce&fuUydifpenfe 
When  at  a  lofs  hrvrords  orfm/e) 
Here  Trifle  cough*d,  here  paus'd»*but  while 
He  ftrove  to  recoiled  his  fmilef 
That  happy  engine  of  hii  art. 
Which  triumphed  o*er  the  female  heait. 
Credulity,  thr  chUd  of  Fdly, 
Begot  oa'clojfier*d  Melancholy, 
Who  heard,  with  grief,  thefloridfool 
Turn  facred  thhsgs  to  ridicule. 
And  fiiwhim,  led  by  Wlum  away, 
SdU  Anther  fiom  the  fubjo&  ftray. 
Tuft  in  the  happy  nick,  aloud. 
In  Ihape  of  M— e,  ad4n6*d  .the  onwd. 
JGLYtU. 


Were  we  yirith  patience  here  to  iki . 
Dupes  toth*  impertinence  of  Wit,, 
Till  Trifle  his  harangue  Ihould  end, 
A  Greenland  night  we  might  ^ttea<^ . . 
Whilft  He,  with  fluency  of  fpeech^, . 
Would  various  n^g^  notMngs  teach* 
(Here  Trifle,  ftemly  looking  down^ 
Gravely  endeavoured  at  a  frown. 
But  Nature  unaWlHes  ftept  in,     . 
And,  moclcing,,  turned  it  to  a  grin) 
And  when,  in  Fancy ^s  cliariot  hurl*d» . 
We  had  been  carried  round  thewprldf 
InvoIvM  in  error  ftill  and  doubt. 
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He*d  leave  us  where  Wefirft  fet  out. .      .,    , 
Thus  fold'iers  (in  whofe  exercife  ',, 

Material  ufe  v/ith  grandeur  vies) 
Lift  up  their  legs  with  mighty  pain,  ^  • 
Only  to  fet  them  down  again. 

Believe  ye  not  (yes,  all  I  fee 
In  found  belief  concur  with  me) 
That  Providence,  for  w<Mrthy  ends. 
To  us  unknown,  tiis  Spirit  fends  ! 
Tho*  fpeechlefs  lay  the  trembling  tongue* 
Ycmr/aifA  was  on  your  features  hung. 
Your JaitA  I  in  your  eyes  could  fee, 
When  all  were  pale  and  ftar'd  like  met 
But  fcruples  to  prevent,  and  root 
Out  ev*ry  fliadow  of  difpute, 
Pompofo,  Plauflble,  and  I, 
With  Fannt  have  agreed  to  try 
A  deep  concerted-.fcheme— «This  night 
To  fix  or  to  deftroy  Her  quite. 
If  It  be  true,  befbre  we've  done, 
W^*I1  make  it  glaring  as  the  fun ; 
If  it  hefalfff  admit  no  doubt, 
Ere  mommg's  datm  we'U  find  it  out  . 

Into  the  vaulted  wotnb  of  death,  ^ 

Where  Fanny  now,  depriv'd  of  breath,. 
lAcsfefi^ringf  whilft  her  troubled  j(^>e 
Adds  norror  to  the  gloom  of  night. 
Will  we  defcend,  and  bring  from  thence 
Proofs  of  fuch  force  to  CommooSenfe, 
Vain  Trifters  fhall  no  mpre  deceive. 
And  Atheills  tkembl^and  believe* 

He  faid,  and  ceasM  ;  the  chamber  rung 
With  due  applaufe  from  every  tongue. 
The  mingled  found  (now  Itt  me  fee# 
Something  by  way  offoiule) 
Was  it  more  lik^  Strytiionian  eranes. 
Or  wndsf  law  murmuring f  wAcn  it  ra^s^^ 
Or  drowfy  Mm  of  elt^ring  heex,  .,^ 

Or  the  koarfe  roar  of  angry  jeas  T. 
Or  ftill  to  heighten  and  explain^ 
For  elle  iwr  fynilo  is  vain) 
Shall  we  declare  it  like  all  four 9 
Kfcreamf  a  murmur ^  kum  zndroarf     •->■ 

Let  Fancy  now  in  awful  ftate 
Prefent  this  great  Triumvirate, 
(A  method  which  recdvM  we  find 
In  or^«r  cafes  by  mankind) 
BleHed  with  a  joint  confent, 
^Ufoob  in  town  to  reprejent* 

The  clock  ftrikes  twelye^M-^  ftattsand 
In  oatkSf  we  know,  as  well  as  pray  Vs, 
Religion  lies,  and  a  G/turck  brother 
May  ufe  at  will  or  one  or  t*  other. 
Pkufible  ftoxfi  ius  caflbck  drew 
A  holy  manual^  fceadAg  new  i 
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A  book  k  was  of  frwae§fr^>f 
ButnoCapinthtworfeftr  wear; 
For»  as  we  bytlie  boj  may  ^t 
None  halt /mm  ftmts  id  private  pray. 
Religion,  ^mrcft  maid  on  earth. 
As  meek  as  good,  wliodrew  her  bbth 
From  that  Udl  miioBy  when  in  heaven 
Pleafure  was  bride  to  vittne  given ; 
Religion,  ever  pleas*d  to  pray,  ^ 
Po(le(s*d  the  preckms  gift  ime  day } 
HypocriTy,  ot  Omning  bom, 
Crq»t  in  and  ftole  it  ere  the  mom, 
Whi.  te    -d,  thatgreateftof  alllaiflts. 
Who  always  yays  and  never  fabtts. 
Whom  She  to  hier  vwh  hrotken  boi«» 
Rapine  and  Luft,  on  Severa*s  fliore, 
Receiv*d  it  horn  ^fpanting  dame  { 
From  ^M  to  PlaufiUe  k  came. 
Who,  with  unufual  care  oppicftt 
Now  trembluig,  polled  it  ftom  his  breaft. 
Duubrs  ill  hit  boding  heart  ariibf 
And  faficied  fpeftres  bhift4iis  eyes. 
t)evor}on  (prings  from  ikjeE^fearf 
And  ftampshis  »ray*rs  for  Mice  6ncere. 

Pompofo  (inudent  and  loud. 
Vain  idol  of  zjenhhrmg  crowd, 
WhoTe  very  name  inTpires  an  awe, 
Whofe  cv*ry  word  is  fcnie  and  law. 
For  what  his  greatneis  hath  decreed. 
Like  laws  of  Perfia  and  of  Mede, 
Sacred  through  all  the  realm  of  H^itt 
Muft  never  of  repeal  adnitf 
Who,  ciufiog  fl^itttry»  is  the  tool 
Of  ev*ry  favmuig,  flaTring  fool; 
Who  wk  with  jeidoDt  eye  Purveys, 
And  fickeas  at  anodier*s  pndfe } 
Who  prandiy  feisM  of  lurnmg^%  thmiie» 
Now  damns  aU  leaftting  but  his  own  | 
Who  fiooras  thofe  common  wares  to  trade  in, 

aMI  Mttjfy  CBnWMTHJg  aiM  rtfpUinig$ 

But  makes  each  fenience  cuntnfe  ptfs 
WkhPi^,  Cmttombf  Scmtadnlf-^i  \ 
For  *tis  with  him  a  certain  nife. 
The  ibUy*s  provM  when  he  cilt  Ibol  \ 
MTho,  Id  inciej^  hn  native  focngthf 
Dnws  words  fix  fyltablM  la  kaga, 
Wkh  wfaidi,  affifled  wiin  a  nown 
By  wigrof  dubf  he  knocks  us  down  $ 
Wh«  *boTe  the  vulgar  dates  ti»life» 
And  feafe  of  )i<0micy  defies ; 
For  this  lame  dieemyh  m|de 
Only  fer  bunglers  in  the  trade. 
And  like  the  cokwekUim^  U  ftfll 
Broke  thro*  bv  frctff  ma  when  they  will)** 
Pompofo,  wkhjlrw^/r«r(tf  fupplttd. 
Supported  and  confirm^  by  fnde^ 
His  comrades*  terrors  to  b^mle, 
Grhaed  Aorrihfya  g^fy^'  •* 
Features  fo  horrid,  were  it  light. 
Would  put  the  Devil  hlmfelf  to  flighti 

Such  were  the  t^ree  in  name  and  worth, 
Whom  2^al  and  Judgment  fingled  forth 
To  try  lhc^it€  on  Reafon's  plan, 
Whether  k  was  of  God  or  Matt. 

Dark  Was  the  night,  k  was  that  hour 
When  Terror  reigns  in  folleft  wm% 
When,*  as  the  Leam'd  of  old  have  faid. 
The  yawning  grave  gives  up  her  dead. 


When  Murder,  Rapine  by  her  fidet 

Stalks  o*er  the  earth  wkh  gmmt  ftride  } 

Our  Quxotes  {ior  that  imgAt  tf  old 

Was  net  in  troth  by  half  fe  bcU^ 

Tho*  Reaicm  at  the  (ame  time  crieSf 

Our  Quxotes  are  not  h^  fo  eoj/^,  ' 

Since  they,  with  other  fiilfies,  boaft 

An  expedition  *gainft  a  GA^) 

Thro*  the  ^lU  deep  liirrounding  gloom, 

lA  dofe  array,  tow*rds  Fakny*s  tomb 

Adventnr*d  forth.— Caution  before. 

With  heedfol  ftep,  the  lantMom  bore. 

Pointing  at  graves  $  and  in  the  rear, 

TraMng,  and  tslkmg  Uudf  went  Fear. 

The  chufch-yard  teem*d— ^*  unfottled  ground. 

As  in  an  ague,  fiwok  around  \ 

While  in  fome  dremy  vault  confined. 

Or  riding  on  the  Mtw  KKodf 

Homir,  which  turns  the  heart  tti  ftone, 

In  dieadfol  founds  was  heard  to  groan. 

All  ftating,  vnld,  and  out  of  breath, 

At  length  diey  reach  theplace  of  death. 

A  Vault  it  was,  long  time  s^y*d 
To  hold  the  laft  lemafais  of /fiii^  ; 
No  tqrg^  diere,  of  humble  race. 
And  humble  fortunes,  fiads  a  place  { 
To ttikmfmf  as  wdl as  eaftf 
The  only  way*s  to  pay  the/xv. 
Fools,  Rogues,  and  Whores,  if  neA  and  gnatf 
Proud  e*cn  in  death.  Here  rot  in  ftate. 
So  thieves  difrobe  the  wcfZ-ir^deady 
No  plumbers  fteal  idatfaertd  ItaA  ) 
Qjiiet  and  fafo  the  bodies  lie, 
No  (extoDMfellf  no  fiirgeons  Auy, 

Thrice  each  the  pond'roos  key  appljr*d. 
And  tMee  to  tern  it  vainly  try*d. 
Till  taught  by  fndmct  to  unite. 
And  ftraining  with  ooU^ed  might, 
The  ftubbom  wards  refift  no  more, 
But  open  flies  thegnscdSivg  door. 

Three  paces  back  they  foil  amazed, 
VkitfiatMes  Aodd,  like  madmen  gae*d ; 
The  frighted  blood  forfakes  the  foce. 
And  feeks  the  heart  with  quicker  pace  t 
The  throbbing  heart  its  foars  declares. 
And  uprightdbod  the  briftled  haks  \ 
The  head  in  w9d  diftraaion  Iwims  { 
Cold  fweats  bedew  the  trembling  limbs  j 
Nature,  wfa^  foars  her  bofom  ehiU, 
Sufpends  her  pow*r8,  and  Lifoilands  ftill. 

Thus  had  Oiey  ftood  till  «mp,  but  Sluaie 
(Anufofol,  tho*  negleAed  dame. 
By  Heav*n  <}efign*d  the  friend  of  Man, 
Tho*  we  degrade  her  all  we  can. 
And  ftrive,  as  our  firft  proof  of  wit,  ' 
Hername  and  nature  to  forget) 
Came  to  their  aid  in  happy  hour. 
And  with  a  wand  of  mighty  pow*r. 
Struck  on  thdr  hearts  ;  vadaywrf  flibfider 
And  baffled,  leave  the  field  to  Pride. 

Shall  They,  (forbid  k  Fame)  jhall  They 
The  dilates  of  vile  foar  obey  }  ^ 

Shall  They,  the  idb/i  of  the  IVram, 
To  hugjftan  Fancy  formed  bow  down  i 
Shall  They,  who  greateft  seal  expitft» 
And  uadeitookfor  all ^  veil. 
Whole  matchlefs  courage- all  admire^ 
Inglorious  from  the  inik  retire  ? 
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How  wtuld  the  wtftorf  wnt  D^oioe* 

And  Jnpdth  exalt  tbdv  voice, 

If  M— e  and  Plaa(ible  were  lbond« 

By/hMdowos  aw*d  to  <(kiit  their  ground? 

flow  would  /ooZf  langh,  fliould  it  apgcar 

Pbmpofo  wa»  the  (lave  of  fl'ar?    ^ 

**  Periih  the  thought !  Tho^  to  our  eyes 

In  all  its  terrors  ^i/Zflniuld  rife, 

*<  Tho*  thoufand  Ghofts,  in  dread-arr^y* 

*'  With  glaring  ey0>ball9,  crofsoorway, 

**  Tho*  Caudon,  treaiUing,  ftand^  aloof, 

«  S^  we  will  on,  and  dare  the  proof.*' 

They  faid,  and  withoat  farther  halt, 

Dauntlefs  march'd  onwaxd  to  the  yault. 

What  mortal  men,  who  e*er  drew  breath, 
Shall  break  into  the  houfe  of  Death, 
With  foot  unhaltiw'dj  and  from  thenct 
The  myftVies  of  that  ftate  difpenfe, 
Unlefs  they,  ^th  due  rites,  prepare 
Their  vreaker  ienfe  fuch  fighta  to  beory 
And  gain  permiflion  from  die  State^ 
On  ehrth  dieir  journal  tb  relate  ? 
Poets  themfelves,  vnthoUt  a  crime. 
Cannot  attempt  it  e>n  in  rime^ 
But  always,  on  fuch  grand  occafion^ 
Prepare  ^J^emn  invocatiahf 
A  /o^  ibr  grim  Pluto  weave, 
And  in  fmooth  numben  aik  his  leave. 
But  why  this  caution?  Why  prepare 
Rites,  needlefs  now?  fbr  rArke  in  air 
The  fpirit  oi  the- Night  hadi^MsV, 
And  tMce  hath  dappM  his  win^^  wdl-pleas*di 

Defcend  then.  Truths  and  guard  diy  fidei 
My  Mttftf  my  Patrone/tf  and  Guidei 
Let  others  at  invention  sum. 
And  tttk  by  falisties  fbr  fame  j 
Our  ftory  wants  not  at  this  timey* 
Floitnees  zxAfitrhtlvw  in  rime  s 
Relate  plain  fa^  {•  be  brief  and  bold  ; 
And  let  the  Poets^  famMof  oldy 
.  Seek,  whiU^  our  artlefs  tale  we  tell. 
In  vainio  find  a  Parallel : 
SiLVNT  Al&  THRXr  wskt  Im,  avovt 
All  Thkss  Tusir^bStLSNT,  amoGams 

END  or  TMX  svcoitD  tfoor^ 


B'  O    0'   R       HI; 

TTwAt  TRZ  Hotfii,  wlien  Aw/^cj^  AKm 
I   With /Mr/ and  timn  hangs  eadi  tUotn, 
When  happy  Batls;  who  can  regale 
Their  Mufe  iirith  country  air  and  ale 
Ramble  afield,  to  brooks  and  bow*rs. 
To  pick  npfmtiments  9od'Jhu>*rt  i 
When  dogs  and  *S<iulres  finom  kennel  iiy; 
And  hogs  and  fanriersquit  their  fty  j 
When  mf  Lord  rifes  to  the  chafe, 
And  brawny  Chaplaii  tftkel  his  placci 

Tbeieimi^ges,  orbadorgoods 
If  tfacy  are  rightly  uoderftood* 
Sqtaeim  readcMxnuft  allow, 
FracliiBi  «•  ia  dir  cooBOry  DOW ; 


•^r  obfervations  moftly  rife 

FromobjeAsjuft  before  our  eyes. 

And  ev'ry  Lwd  in  Critic  Wit 

Can  tell  you  where  the  piece  vns  writy 

Can  point  out,  as  he  goes  along, 

(And  who  (hall  dare  to  fay  he*s  wrong  ?)   * 

Whether  the  warmth  {for  Bards  we  know 

At  prefent,  never  more  than  glow) 

Was  in  the  town  or  country  caught, 

By  the  peculiar  turn  of  thought. 

It  WAS  T MS  Houit«—«ho^ Critics  finows. 
We  now  declare  ourfelves  in  town. 
Nor  will  a  moment's  pattfe  allow 
For  finding  when  we  came,  or  how. 
kThe  man  who  deals  in  humble  pfbfe. 
Tied  down  by  rule  and  method,  goes  ? 
But  they  who  court  the  vigorous  Mufe, 
Their  carriage  have  a  right  tochufe. 
Free  as  the  air,  and  uiiconfin'd. 
Swift  as  the  motions  of  the  mind, 
The  Poet  darts  firom  place  to  place, 
And  inftant  bounds  o'er  ^vat  and  (pace  j^ 
Nature  (whilft  blended  fire  and  ikiU 
Inflame  our  pafiinns  to  his  will) 
Smiles  at  her  violated  laws. 
And  crowns  his  daring  with  applaufe* 

Should  there  be  ftill  fome  rigid  few. 
Who  \aBC^  propriety  in  view. 
Whole  heads  turn  round,  and  cannot  bear 
This  whirling  paflage  thro'  the  air. 
Free  leave  have  fuch  at  home  to  fity 
And  write  a  regbuen  fbr  wit ; 
To  clip  our  pinions  let  them  try , 
Not  having  heart  themfelves  to  fiy^ 

It  WAS  THC  KovK,  when  devotees 
Breathe  phut  cur/a  on  their  knees. 
When  they  vrith  pray'rs  dheday  begin 
To  fanaify  a  night  of  fin  5 
When  rogues  of  modeily,  who  roam 
Under  the  vril  of  night,  fneak  home. 
That  fi«e  from  all  rdhaint  and  awe. 
Tuft  to  the  vrindward  of  the  law, 
Lefs  modeft  rogues  their  tricks  may  play. 
Out.  I  And  plunder  in  the  face  of  day. 

But  hold^-whilfl  thus  we  play  the  fool. 
In  bold  contempt  of  ev'ry  rule. 
Things  of  no  conTequience  expreffing^ 
De^nkbtp  now,  and  now  t^^jjlitg. 
To  the  difcredit  of  our  fictU, 
The  main  concern  isftandiqgfHll. 

In  Playi  indeed,  wien  florms  of  rage 
Tempeftuoos  in  the  Ibol  engage, 
Orwhenthefpirits,  weakandlow. 
Are  funk  in  deep  djftrefs  and' woct 
With  M€t  propriety  we  hear 
Defcription  ftealing  on  the  ear. 
And  put  off  feeling  half  an  hoor^ 
To  tAatcA  a  cot f  at  paint  mfatifr  \ 
But  in  thefe/<rtota  workt,  de^'d 
To  mend  the  morals  of  maakijid. 
We  ffiuft  fbr  ever  be  dlfgnaoM 
With  all  the  nicer  ibosof  Tafle, 
If  once,  the  fhadow  to  puiAiCy 
We  let  the  fubfboceootof  view. 
Owr  means  muft  uniformly  tend' 
In  due  proportion  to  their  end) 
And  ev'ry  paflage  aptly  join 


To  hnof  about  t^«ii^< 
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Qur  friends  themfelves  cannot  admit 
This  rambling,  vnld,  digreilive  Wit, 
Ko— not  tho(e  very  friends,  who  fboad 
Their  credit  on  the  felf-iame  ground. 

Peace,  my  good  grumbling  Sir— for  once, 
Sunk  in  the  folemn,  formal  dunce. 
This  Coxcomb  ihall  your  fears  beguile        ■ 
We  will  be  dull,  that  you  may  fnule. 

Come  Method,  c(mie  in  all  thy  pride, 
Dullnefs  and  Whitehead  by  thy  nde> 
DuUnefs  and  Method  (till  are  one, 
And  Whitehead  is  their  darling  Ton. 
Not  He  *  whofe  pan,  above  controul« 
Struck  terror  to  the  guilty  foul, 
Maie  Folly  tremble  tlfto^  her  ftate. 
And  villains  blufli  at  being  great, 
Whilft  he  himfelf  with  flcady  faCe, 
Difdaining  modefty  and  grace. 
Could  blunder  on  thro*  thick  and  thin. 
Thro*  cv*ry  mean  and  fcrvile  fin. 
Yet  fwear  by  Philip  and  by  Paul, 
He  nobly  fcorn'd  to  bluih  at  all  $ 
But  He,  who  in  the  Laureat  Chair, 
By  Grace  not  Merit  planted  there, 
In  aukwnrd  pomp  is  feen  to  fit, 
And  by  his  fatent  proves  his  wit ; 
For  favours  of  the  Great,  we  know. 
Can  wit  as  well  as  rank  beftow, 
And  they  who  without  one  pretenik>n. 
Can  get  for  fools  a  place  or  penfiooi 
Muft  able  be  fuppqsM  of  courfe 
(If  reafon  is  allowM  due  force) 
To  give  fuch  qualities  and  grace , 
As  may  equip  them  ibr  the  place« 

But  He — ^who  meafures  as  he  goet« 
A  mongrel  kind  of  tinkling  profe» 
And  is  too  frugal  to  difpenfe 
At  once  both  Poetry  and  Senfe  ; 
Who,  from  amidft  his  fiumh^ring  guards. 
Peals  out  a  Charge  tofuhjt^  Bardif 
Where  couplets  after  couplets  creep 
Propitious  to  the  reign  of  fleep. 
Yet  ev'ry  word  imprints  an  awe. 
And  all  his  di£^ates  pafs  for  law 
With  Beaux  whofimper  all  around. 
And  Belles,  who  die  at  ev*ry  found, 
jpor  in  all  things  of  diis  relation. 
Men  moftly  judge  ftQmJituaim% 
Nor  in  a  thoufand  find  we  one 
Who  really  weighs  what*s  faid  of  doae. 
They  deal  out  cenfure,  or  give  credit> 
•  Merely  from  him  who  did.  or  faid  it* 
But  He— who,  ^ttpfUyferefu^ 
Means  nothing,  yet  would  feem  to  mean  3 
Who  rules  and  cautions  can  difpenfe 
With  all  that  humble  infoknce. 
Which  Impudence  ip  vain  would  teach. 
And  none  but  modeft  men  can  reach  \ 
Who  adds  to  Sendfuents  the  grace 
Of  always  being  out  of  place. 
And  drawls  out  Morals  with  an  aiF 
A  gentleman  would  bluih  to  wear  | 
Who^  on  the  cAafiefiy  fanfUfi  plan| 
As  chafie^  as  Jimple  as  the  man* 
Without  or  charoBery  or  ploty 
Natyre  unknown,  and  Art  fbr^QL, 

*  Paul  WhiSie9(L 


Can,  with  much  racking  of  the  biiiflty 
And  years  confumM  in  lettered  paiiB} 
A  heap  of  words  together  lay. 
And,  fmirking,  call  the  thuiga  Play  ; 
Who  champion  fwom  in  Virtue''8  caufe, 
^Gainft  Vice  his  Ury  bMn  draws. 
But  to  no  part  of  fruJence  ftranger, 
Firft  blunts  the  point  for  fear  of  danger. 
So  nurfes  fage,  as  caution  works, 
When  children  iirft  afe  knives  and  fbrk$» 
For  fear  of  mifchief,  it  is  known. 
To  others  fingers,  or  their  own. 
To  take  the  edge  ofF  wifely  chufe, 
Tho*  the  fame  ftrok^takes  ofF  the  ufe. 
•  Thee,  Whitehead,  Thee  I  now  invoke. 
Sworn  foe  to  Satire^s  gen*rous  ftroke, 
Which  riiakes  iimvinlling  Confdence  feel» 
And  wounds,  but  (mly  wounds  to  heal. 
Good-natur'd,  eafy  creature,  mild. 
And  gentle  as  a  new-bom  child. 
Thy  heart  would  never  once  adnut 
E*en  loholefcme  rigour  to  thy  wit ; 
Thy  heady  if  Confcience  <hould  comply. 
Its  kind  airidance  would  deny. 
And  lend  thee  neither  force,  nor  sff^. 
To  drive  it  onward  to  the  heart 
O  may  thy  facred  powV  controul 
Each  fiercer  working  of  my  foul. 
Damp  every  fpark  of  genuine  fire. 
And  langours  like  thine  own  infpire; 
Ttite  be  each  thought,  and  ev*ry  line 
As  naraly  and  as  dull  as  Thine. 

Pois*d  in  mid-juxw<(it  matters  not 
To  afcertain  the  very  fydtf 
"Ucr  yet  to  give  you  a  relation. 
How  it  eluded  gramtattM      *  ) 
Hung  a  H'atch'7'ower^^kj  Vulcan  plann*d 
With  fuch  rare  fklll,  by  Jove*8  command,* 
Thatev'ry  word,  which  whifperM  here 
Scarce  vibrates  to  the  neighbour  ear. 
On  the  ftill  bofom  of  the  air 
Is  borne,  and  heard  diftin^ly  there. 
The  palace  of  aa  ancient  dame. 
Whom  men  as  well  as  gods  call  Fame. 
A,  prattl'mg  gofpf  on  whofe  tongue 
Proof  of  pe^^ual  motion  hung  S 
, Whofe  lungs  in  ftrength  all  lungs  furpafs, 
Ulce  her  own  trumpet  made  of  brafs  \ 
Who  with  an  hundred  pair  of  eyes 
The  vain  attack  of  deep  defies  ; 
Who  with  an  hundred  pair  of  wings 
News  tiom  the  fkrtheft  quarters  brings  \ 
Sees,  hears,  and  tells,  untold  befbre* 
All  that  ibe  knows,  and  ten  times  matt. 

Not  all  the  virtues  which  we  find 
Concentered  in  a  Hunter^s  mind. 
Can  make  her  fpare  the  rancorous  tale. 
If  in  one  point  ihe  chance  to  fall  \ 
Or  if,  once  in  a  thoufand  years, 
A  perfe£fc  charafier  appears. 
Such  as  of  late  with  joy  and  pride 
My  foul  poflefsM,  ere  Arrow  died  | 
Or  fuch  as.  Envy  muf^  allow. 
The  world  enjoys  in  H  now  \ 

This  hag,  who  aims  at  all  alike. 
At  virtues  e*en  like  theirs  will  ftrike. 
And make  faults,  in  theveay  of  trade^ 
When  ihe  caa*t  find  them  rndy  made. 
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AU  things  ihe  takes  illy  fioiaU  and  great, 
TaUu  of  t  tvf'Jkop  and  ^fiaic  \ 
Of  WU  vAjodt^  t^  Jamts  aod  kings f 
Of  garien,  ftarst  ma  leaJuig-Jh'mgs  j 
Of  old  brdsfumhrnwfor  a  cUtpf 
And  youi^  omifuU  of  prof  r  and  pap  \ 
Of  «Mrfs,  of  morals f  mdtjC'WgSf 
Of  tears  and  Jinjeants  dicing  jigs  ; 
Of  grave  prof^s  atthtitar 
Leaning  to  t Jinan  on  the  gnttarj 
Whilft  laws  are#HMtfrV o*er  in  hafte. 
And  Judgment  &rificM  to  Tafte  { 
Of  VfiatM  jepnlckres^  lawnfieevet^ 
And  God*s  iov^  made  a  den  if  thit*ots  \ 
Of  fim^id pemps^  where  danxMirs  hung. 
And  fis*d  difgrace  on  ey^ry  tongue, 
Whilft  Senie  and  Order  blufliM  to  fee 
J^ohfa  without  Humanity  \ 
Of  camMftom,  wJiere  each  heart,  « 

With  honeft  raptures,  bore  a  part ; 
OfGtffeafis^  where  Elegance 
Was  prmid  her  colours  to  advance. 
And  Gluttony,  uncommon  cnfe, 
CoaM  oUly  get  the  fecond  place  $ 
Of  mrn^rtm^d  pillars  in  the  ftate. 
Who  muft  be  good  as  being  great ; 
Of  findden^  (m  which  Honours  fit 
Almoft  as  clumfily  as  fVn  \ 
Of  domgkty-kmgktSf  whom  titles  pleafe. 
But  not  the  payment  of  thtfees  \ 
Of  ItffnrtSf  whither  ey^ry  iool 
IfkficondchildAood  goes  to  fchool  $ 
0\  gree-beards  deaf  to  Reafim^s  call, 
From  Inn  of  Court ^  or  City  Hall^ 
Whom  youthful  appedtes  enflave. 
With  one  foot  ^rlyln  the  grave,  . 
By  help  of  crutch  a  needilil  brother. 
Learning  of  Hart  to  dance  with  t'other  \ 
Of  doffors  rtgnlarly  bred 
To  fill  the  manfions  of  the  dead  ; 
Of  fnach  (for  quacks  they  muft  be  ftill 
Who  fave  when  forms  require  to  kill) 
Who  life,  and  health,  and  vigour  give 
To  Him,  not  <Hie  would  wilh  to  live  \ 
Of  art j/h  who f  with  nobleit  view 
IXfintoefted  plans  purfue. 
For  trembling  worth  the  ladder  raife. 
And  mark  out  the  afcent  to  praife  i 
Of  Arts  and  SdenceSf  where  meet 
SnbBaUt  profound,  and  alUompleat» 
A  Set  (whom  at  fome  fitter  time 
The  Muie  (hall  confecrate  in  rinu) 
Who  humUe  Artifts  to  out-do 
A  fiv  more  Dii'ral  plan  purfue. 
And  let  their  well-judged  Premiums  fUl 
On  diofe  who  have  no  worth  at  all } 
Of  fgU'ttf  ExJUhitionst  raisM 
For  laughter  more  than  to  be  praisM 
(Tho*  by  die  way  we  cannot  fee 
Why  pr^e  and  lat^kter  roay*nt  agree) 
Whcfe  genuine  Humours  runs  to  wafte, 
Aad  joftly  chides  our  want  of  tafte, 
Cbilar*d,  like  other  things,  tho*  good, 
Becwie  they  are  not  uodcrftood. 

To  higher  fubjeds  now  She  foars, 
Aad  tllkt  of  poTttics  and  whores 
(If  to  your  iiice  and  chafter  ean 
Thit  tarn  mdi^e  appcast. 
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Scripture  politely  fhall  refine, 

And  melt  it  into  concubine)  ; 

In  the  fame  breath  fpreads  Bourbon^s  league. 

And  publifhcs  the  grand  intrigue  j 

In  Bruffels  or  oiir  own  Gaaette 

Makes  armies  fight  which  never  mtt. 

And  circulates  the  pox  or  plague 

To  London,  by  the  way  of  Hague  ; 

For  all  the  lies  which  there  appear  . 

Stamped  viith  authority  come  here  j 

Borrows  as  Freely  from  the  gabble 

Of  fome  rude  leader  of  a  rabble. 

Or  from  the  (ptaint  harangues  of  thole 

Who  lead  a  nation  by  the  nofe, 

As  from  thofey?6rwi  which,  void  of  art, 

Burft  from  our  honeft  Patriot's  h»rt> 

When  Eloquence  and  Virtue  (late 

Remark'd'to  live  in  mutu.il  hate) 

Fond  of  each  other's  friendihip  grows. 

Claim  ev'ry  fentence  for  their  own; 

And  with  an  equal  joy  recites 

Parotic  ctroursf  7a\^  half -pay  fghtSf 

Perform  *d  hy  heroes  of  fair  weather^ 

Merely  by  dint  of  lace  and  feather. 

As  thofe  rare  a£bs  which  Honour  taught 

Our  daring  fons  where  Gianby  fought. 

Or  tliofe  which,  with  fupcrior  ikiil, 

Sackville  atchiev'd  h^  jCnuHngftUL 

This  Hag  (the  curious  if  mcy  pleafe* 
May  learch  finom  earlieft  times  to  thefe. 
And  Poets  they  will  always  fee. 
With  gods  and  goddej/cs  make  free. 
Treating  them  all,  except  die  Mi^e, 
As  fcarcely  fit  to  wipe  their  (hoes) 
Who  had  beheld,  from  firft  to  laft, 
How  our  Triumvirate  had  pafe'd 
Night's  dreadful  interval,  and  heard 
With  ftrift  attention  every  word. 
Soon  as  fhe  favv  return  of  light, 
On  founding  pinion*;  rook  her  flight. 

Swift  thro*  the  regions  of  the  iky. 
Above  the  reach  of  human  eye, 
Onward  fhe  drove  the  furious  blaft. 
And  rapid  as  a  whirlwind  paft 
O'er  countries,  once  the  feats  of  7*^^, 
By  Time  and  Ignorance  laid  wafte  j 
O'er  lands,  where  former  ages  faw 
Reafon  and   Trutk  the  only  law  ; 
Where  Arts  and  Anns,  and  Fublic  home 
In  gen'rous  emularion  ftrove  ; 
Where  Kngs  were  proud  of  legal  fway^ 
And  fubjeCts  hap^  to  obey, 
Tho'  now  in  fliv'ry  funk,  and  broke 
liofuperftit'unCz  galling  yolce  ; 
Of  Arts,  of  ArmSf  no  more  diey  tell. 
Or  Freedom,  which  with  Science  felL 
By  tynvits  aw'd,  who  never  find 
The  paftage  to  their  people's  mind. 
To  whom  the  joy  was  never  known 
Of  planting  in  their  heart  the  throne. 
Far  from  all  profpe^  of  relief. 
Their  hours  in  fruitlefs  pray'rs  and  grief. 
For  lofs  of  bleiljngs  they  employ. 
Which  Wc  unthankfully  enjoy. 

Now  is  the  time  (had  we  the  will) 
T'  amaze  the  reader  with  our  ikill. 
To  pour  out  fuch  a  fiopd  of  knowledge^ 
As  might  fttffice  for  a  whole  C^Uegef 
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Par  ftiendc  tbemlclves  cannot  admit 
This  rambluigy  wiU,  £greffivc  Wit* 
No  '  not  thoCc  very  firiends,  Mtbo  iaaad. 
Thdr  credit  on  the  fdf-£uDe  ground. 

Peace,  my  good  gnunbling  Sir— ^or  oneey 
Slink  in  the  folemn,  fbrmal  donce^ 
This  Coxcomh  ihall  your  iears  hcgdle        ■ 
We  vnH  be  daily  that  you  may  fnmle. 

Come  Method,  come  b  all  thy  pride* 
DoUnefs  and  Whitehead  by  thy  fide» 
Dnllnefs  aqd  Method  ftiU  are  one. 
And  VHiitehead  is  tbeirdarling  ion. 
Not  He  *  whole  ?3n,  above  controoly 
Struck  tenor  to  the  guilty  foul, 
Maie  Folly  tremble  tfto*  her  ftate. 
And  villains  bluih  at  being  great, 
Whilft  he  himfelf  with  fteady  fate, 
Difdaimng  nxidefty  and  grace. 
Could  blander  on  thro^  thick  and  thin. 
Thro*  cv*ry  mean  and  fervile  fin. 
Yet  fwear  by  Philip  and  by  Paul, 
He  nobly  fcorn'd  to  bludi  at  all ; 
But  He,  who  in  the  Laureat  Chair, 
By  Grace  not  Merit  planted  there> 
In  aakward  pomp  is  feen  to  fit. 
And  by  his  faunt  proves  his  wit ; 
For  favours  of  the  Great,  we  knowy 
Can  wit  as  well  as  rank  beftow. 
And  they  who  without  one  pretenfion. 
Can  get  for  fools  a  place  or  penfion^ 
Muft  able  be  fuppQsM  of  coorfe 
(If  reaibn  is  allowed  due  force) 
To  give  fuch  qualities  and  gracQ , 
As  may  equip  them  for  the  place« 

But  He— who  meafures  as  he  goeSf 
A  mongrel  kind  of  tinkling  profef 
And  is  too  frugal  to  difpenfe 
At  once  both  Poetry  and  Senfe  i 
Who,  from  amidft  his  fiumh*rwg  guards. 
Deals  out  a  Charge  toJi^jeS  BarJsf 
Where  couplets  after  couplets  creep 
Propitious  to  the  reign  of  ileep. 
Yet  ev*ry  word  impnnts  an  awe* 
And  all  his  di£btes  pafs  for  law 
With  Beaux  whofimper  all  around. 
And  Belles,  who  die  at  ev*ry  found, 
for  in  all  things  of  this  relation. 
Men  moftly  judge  fcomfituatm^ 
Nor  in  a  thoufand  find  we  one 
Who  really  weighs  what*s  iaid  or  done. 
They  deal  out  cenfure,  or  give  credit, 
•  Merely  from  him  who  did.or  faid  it. 
ButHe— whof  happily  JeraUf 
Means  nothing,  yet  woula  feem  to  mean ) 
Who  rules  and  cautions  can  dilpenfo 
With  all  that  humble  infalence. 
Which  Impudence  ip  vain  would  teach. 
And  none  but  modeft  men  can  reach  \ 
Who  adds  to  Sendpients  the  grace 
Of  always  being  out  of  place. 
And  drawh  oi|t  Morals  with  an  air 
A  gentleman  would  bluih  to  wear  $ 
Who,  on  the  chafef^  fanplef  plaB» 
As  chafigy  as  Jimple  as  the  man» 
Without  or  charaSitry,  or  phty 
Hatvrc  unknown*  and  Art  forgot, 

#  pai;!  WhiShe9d« 


Can*  with  much  racking  of  the 
And  years  conAmiM  in  letCerM 
A  heap  of  words  together  lay. 
And,  finirking,  caUthethhigaPby; 
Who  champion  fwom  m  Vittue^scjuie, 
*Gainft  Vice  his  fujf  A^l»  draws. 
Bat  to  no  part  of  /nudre  ftranger, 
Firft  blnntsthe  point  for  fear  of  daqger. 
So  mufes  fage,  as  cantioB  worics. 
When  children  firft  nie  knives  and  forfcst 
For  fiear  of  miichief,  it  it  knows. 
To  others  niters,  or  their  own. 
To  take  the  edge  off  wilUy  chafe, 
Tho*  the  fame  ftrak^takes  off  the  uiib 
•  Ther,  Whhehead,  Thee  I  now  invoke* 
Sworn  foe  to  Sadre^s  gen*roas  ftroke. 
Which  makes  ij^pyillifnj,  Pnnfrirnrr  fed* 
And  wounds,  but  only  vrounds  to  bed. 
Good-natur*d,  eafy  creature,  mild. 
And  gentle  as  a  new-bom  child* 
Thy  heart  would  never  once  admit 
E*en  ttfkdtjcmt  rigour  to  thy  wit ; 
Thy  heady  if  Coofcience  iboald  comply* 
Its  kind  affidance  would  deny. 
And  lend  thee  neither  force*  nor  art* 
To  drive  it  onward  to  the  heart. 
O  nuy  diy  (acred  powV  controul 
Each  fiercer  workmg  of  my  foul* 
Damp  every  fpark  of  genuine  fire* 
And  lai^ours  like  thine  own  infpire* 
Trite  be  each  thought,  and  ev*ry  line 
As  wnraly  and  as  d^l  as  Thine. 

Pois*d  m  mid-aiiv^it  matten  not 
To  afceitam  the  vary  fyctty 
Nor  yet  to  give  you  a  relation. 
How  it  eluded  pmvttanm      .) 
Hung  a  jytori'Towgr    by  Vulcan  plannM 
With  fuch  rare  ikill*  by  Jove*t  command*' 
Thatev*rywoid*  which  whifperM  here 
Scarce  vibrates  to  the  neighbour  ear* 
On  the  ftill  bofom  of  the  av 
Is  borne,  and  heard  diftindly  there* 
The  palace  of  an  ancient  dame* 
Whom  men  as  veli  as  gods  call  Fame. 

A  prattling  goff^y  on  whofe  tongue 
Proof  of  peip^Dal  motioa  hung  $ 
Whofe  lungs  in  ftrength  all  lungs  furpafs, 
OSe  her  own  trumpet  made  of  brafs ; 
Who  with  an  hundred  pair  of  eyes 
The  vain  attack  of  fleep  defies  ; 
Who  with  an  hundred  pair  of  wings 
News  from  the  fartheft  quarters  brings  ) 
Sees,  hears,  and  tells,  untold  befbre* 
All  tfuit  ihe  knows,  and  ten  times  more. 

Not  all  the  virtues  which  we  find 
ConcenterM  in  a  Hunter^s  nund, 
Can  make  her  fpare  the  rancorous  tale* 
If  in  one  point  ihe  chance  to  fail  j 
Or  if,  once  In  a  thoufand  years* 
A  perfed  charader  appears* 
Such  as  of  late  with  joy  and  pride 
My  foul  pofle6M,  ere  Arrow  died  ; 
Or  fuch  as*  Envy  miift  allow* 
The  world  enjoys  in  H  now  | 

This  hag,  who  aims  at  all  alike. 
At  virtues  e*en  like  theirs  will  ftrike* 
And  make  faults,  in  the  way  of  tra^* 
When  ihe  can^c  find  themr»dy  madft. 
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All  things  Ae  takes  in,  fiiiaUand  great. 
Talks  of  a  toy-fiop  and  zfiate ; 
Of  vAts  znd  fools,  ofjahtts  a»i  kif^, 
€)€  gerterst  fian^  900  leaSng'fr'u^  I 
Of  oiilordsfumblhwfor  ack^f 
And  young  omsfitU  of  frafr  andpt^  \ 
Of  courts,  of  morait,  mdtye-w^f 
Of  bears  and  fnjeants  d^pcing  jigs  j 
Of  grave  frofejjmrs  at  the  bar 
Learning  to  thrum  on  the  guittar, 
Whilft  laws  artjhbbir^d  o*er  in  hafte. 
And  judgment  Ucrific^d  to  Tailed 
Of  wJ^t^  fefnt/ckres,  Uwiifietva, 
And  God*8  koufe  made  a  den  if  thm»es  ; 
Of  futCral pomps,  where  clamoura  hung, 
And  6x*d  difgrace  on  ev^ry  tongue, 
Whilft  Senfe  and  Order  bluihM  to  fee 
lochia  without  Humanity  \ 
Of  coronatioftt,  where  each  heart. 
With  honeft  raptures,  b<ve  a  part , 
Of  City  feafis,  where  Elegance 
Was  proud  her  colours  to  advance. 
And  Gluttony,  uncommon  cafe, 
CouM  oifily  get  the  fcomd  place  | 
Of  neto-rttts^d  piHars  in  the  ftate,  ■ 
Who  muft  be  good  as  being  great  \ 
Of  Jhoulders,  on  which  Honoun  fit 
Almoft  as  clumfily  u  H^tt  \ 
Of  dougAty-htigJktsg  whom  titles  pleafe. 
But  not  the  payment  of  thit/ees  ; 
Of  ieShtres,  whither  ev'ry  fool 
In  fecond  cAi/dAood  goes  to  fcbool  ; 
Of  grey-beards  dezf  to  Reafoo's  call, 
From  Jm  of  Cmart,  or  Qiy  Hall, 
MThoro  youthful  appetites  enflaTe, 
With  one  foot  fairl/ln  the  grave,  . 
By  help  of  crutch  a  necd/ul  brother. 
Learning  of  Hart  to  dance  with  t'other ; 
Of  doRors  regularly  bred 
To  fill  the  manfions  of  the  dead  ; 
Of  quacks  (for  quacks  they  muft  be  ftill 
Who  fave  when  fbrqis  require  to  kill) 
Who  life,  and  health,  and  vigour  give 
To  Him,  not  one  would  wUh  to  live  i 
Of  artiftsvrhot  withnoblcft  view 
Difinterefted  plans  purfne. 
For  trembring  worth  the  ladder  raife. 
And  mark  out  the  afcent  to  praife  9 
Of  jtrts  and  Sdemes,  where  meet 
Sub&He,  profoundy  and  aUcompleat^ 
A  Set  (whom  at  fome  fitter  time 
The  Mule  (hall  confeeratt  in  rime) 
Who  humUe  Artifts  to  out-do 
A  fu  more  Gb^rad  plan  porfue,  , 
And  let  their  weU-judg^d  Piemhims  fall 
On  dmfe  who  have  no  worth  at  all  { 
Ofjign-i^  £xbib'ttiom,  raisM 
For  laughter  more  than  to  be  p^aisM 
(Tho*  by  the  way  we  cannot  fee 
Vfhypraifi  and  laugAter  may*nt  agree) 
Where  gemane  Humours  runs  to  wafte, 
Aad  jttftly  chides  our  want  of  tafte, 
dniur^d,  like  other  thtogp,  tho^  good, 
Bccaufe  tfaqr  are  not  ondcr^iod. 

To  highnr  fubjeds  now  She  foars, 
And  talks  of  potttks  and  wAorts 
(If  to  yoiir  nice  and  chafler  can 
Thit  (enn  bM(0t€  appcaq. 


Scripture /j9//V^^  fljall  refine, 

And  melt  it  into  concubine)  ; 

In  the  fame  breath  fpreads  Bourbon^s  league^ 

And  publifhes  the  grand  intrigue  j 

In  Bruflels  or  our  pwn  Gaaette 

Makes  armies  fight  which  never  met, 

And  circulates  the  pox  or  plague 

To  London,  by  the  way  of  Hague  ; 

For  all  the  lies  which  there  appear  • 

Stamped  with  authority  come^here  j 

Borrows  as  freely  from  the  gabble  . 

Of  fome  rude  leader  of  a  rabble. 

Or  from  the  quaint  harangues  of  thoie 

Who  lead  a  nation  by  the  nofe, 

As  from  thofcy^ormi  which,  void  of  art, 

Burft  from  our  honeji  Patriot's  heart. 

When  Eloquence  and  Virtue  (late 

Remarked  to  live  in  mutual  hate) 

Foiid  of  each  other's  fricndthip.grovoi. 

Claim  ev'ry  fentencc  for  their  own  j 

And  with  an  equal  joy  recites 

Parade  amottrs,  znA  half -pay  Jigh^s, 

Perfbrm'd  by  heroes  of  fair  ^ather^ 

Merely  by  dint  of  lace  and  feather. 

As  thofe  rare  a£bs  which  Honour  taught 

Oi^r daring  fons  where  Granby  fought. 

Or  thofe  which,  with  fupcrior  ikiJI, 

Sackvillc  atchiev'd  hy  fiandmg ftill. 

This  Hag  (the  curious  if  they  pleafe* 
May  fearch  finom  earliefl  times  to  thefe. 
And  Poqts  they  will  always  fee. 
With  gods  and  goddejj'es  make  free, 
Treating  them  all,  except  the  Mufc, 
As  fcarcely  fit  to  wipe  their  Ihoes) 
Who  had  beheld,  from  firft  to  laft. 
How  our  Triumvirate  had.  pafe'd 
Night's  dreadful  interval,  .and  hcari^ 
With  firift  attention  every  vrord, 
Soon  as  fhe  faw  return  of  light. 
On  founding  pinions  took  her  flight. 

Swift  thro'  the  regions  of  the  iky. 
Above  the  reach  of  human  eye, 
Onward  (he  drove  the  furious  blaft. 
And  rapid  as  a  whirlwind  paft 
O'er  countries,  once  the  feats  of  Taftcf 
By  Time  and  Ignorance  laid  wafte , 
O'er  lands,  where  former  ages  faw 
Reafon  and  Truth  the  only  law  ; 
Where  Arts  and  Arms,  and  Public  tove 
In  gen'rous  emulation  ftrove  ; 
Where  hngs  were  proud  of  legal  fway^ 
And  fubje^s  happy  to  obey, 
Tho*  now  in  fiiv'ry  funk,  and  broke 
TofuperftttuaC^  galling  yoke  ; 
Of  Arts,  of  Arms,  no  nwre  they  tell, 
Or  Freedom,  which  with  Science  felL 
By  tyrants  aw'd,  who  never  find 
The  paflage  to  their  people's  mind. 
To  whom  the  joy  was  never  known 
Of  planting  in  their  heart  the  throne. 
Far  from  all  profpe^  of  relief, 
Their  hours  in  fruidefs  pray'rs- and  grief. 
For  lofs  of  ble/]}ngs  they  employ. 
Which  We  mnthankfully  enjoy. 

Now  is  the  time  (nad  we  the  wIA) 
T'  amase  the  reader  with  our  fkill. 
To  pour  out  fuch  a  flopd  of  knowledge^ 
As  might  fufficc/9r  a  whole  C^Uf^ 
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Whilft  with  a  true  poetic  force 

We  tracM  the  Goddels  in  her  courie^ 

Stmetly  defcribin^f  in  our  flight9 

Each  common  and  uncommon  fight^ 

Making  our  journal  gay  and  pleafanC^ 

"With  &ngs  long  paft,  and  things  now  jntfent. 

Riven    once  Hymphi^^ztram/otmatifm 

Is  mighty  pretty  in  rdation) 

From  giiat  ataAoritlh  we  Icnowt 

Will  matter  for  a  tah  beftow. 

To  make  theobfervatioQ  clear» 

We  give  our  firiends  aninftance  here. 

'    The  Day  (thatneteris  ibrgot) 

Wasvflyjfw,  butwrry^j 

The  Nymph  (another  general  rale) 

BnflamM  with  heatf  laid  down  to  coo!  ] 

Her  Aair  (we  no  exceptions  find 

H^av*d  cardejs  Jiio^ing  m  the  wind  ; 

Her  Aeavmg  hrcfft,  nkc  frmmtr  Jfas^ 

Siem'd  am''reus  of  the  playful  bneat  i 

Should  fond  Defcrlption  tune  our  lays 

In  chokefi  accents  to  her  praMbf 

DeTcription  we  at  laA  ihould  find,  ^ 

Baffled  and  weak,  would  hatt  belundv 

Nature  had  form^  herto'tnfpire 

In  ev*ry  boibm  foft  defire, 

faf^  to  rmfejie  cwid  not  fctl^' 

Would  to  hJuB  Jke  would  not  heal. 

A  God  (his  name  is  ho  great  matter* 

Perhaps  a  Jove,  perhaps  a  Satyf ) 

Raging  with  A^,  a  godlike  flame. 

By  chance,  as  ufitalf  thither  came  ; 

With  glotingeyes  the  fiur-one  view*d, 

DefirMherfirft,  and  thefl  putiu'd. 

Ske  (for  whatodier  canfte  do  ?) 

Muft  fly— or  how  can  He  purfue  ? 

T\itMufe  (focufliomhath  decreed) 

Now  proves  her  fpirit  by  her  (peed. 

Nor  muft  one  rtmfing  line  difgraco 

The  life  and  vigour  of  ihit  race. 

She  lUNs,  and  Hx  rttns,  *tiU  at  length. 

Quite  deftitute  of  breath  and  ftrength. 

To  Heaven  (for  thei«  we  aH  apply' 

For  help,  when  there's  no  ocUer  nigh) 

She  offers  up  hor  i^m  ftxfxi 

(Can  wgms  pray  unpitied  there  f 

And  when  the  God  diinks  he  has  tfaqgtit  her« 

Slips  thro*  his  hands,  and  runs  to  water, 

Becomes  a  finamt  in  which  the  Poet, 

If  he  has  any  wit,  may  ihew  it. 

A  aty  once  for  pow*r  renown*<|9 
Now  levelled  even  to  the  gitmnd. 
Beyond  all  do^bt  is  a  diR&iod 
T«  introduce  fbme  iCw  refleQion. 

j§hy  woefutme  I  Akt  woefklmmt  I 
'Jth^woefuledllAattwecanf 
Who  can  on  earthly  tiungt  depend 
From  one  to  t'other  moment*^s  end  f 
llbnottr.  Wit,  Genius,  Wes^th  and  Gfery, 
Qood  lack  I  good  Uctf  are  tnofitor^  $ 
Nothing  is  mrp  and  iiableibund, 
The  very  eatti  itfelf  turns  vot^d. 
Motutrchy  aayMiniilersmuffcdit, 
Mttftrtf,  muft/ifat— .^  m»  /  akwhf! 
Gtki  t&emlclves  m'time  d^tay, 
if  cities  thos-^iA,'  t(cff-^.<&^  / 
If  3fMand  ttap«fr|iMveaiiend, 
Q^  iffaat  can/^Jl'V^  khUiitjfatA  V 


j1A%  woejid  me  !  jBk%  tm^/W  m«H  ! 
Ahy  woeful  all!  do  all  we  can  ! 

England  (fbrtfaat*s  at  laft  the  fcene, 
Tho*  worlds  on  woildt  fhoold  rife  betweei^ 
Whither  we  mnft  our  cowrfe  puribe) 
England  fhould  call  intorei^ew 
Times  long  fincepafl  indeed,  but  not 
By  En^iihmen  to  be  forgo*, 
Tho*  England,  amr^  ib  dear  to  Famtoy 
Sinks  in  Great  Britain's  dearer  name* 

Here  could  we  meniMa  cMs  of  old, 
In  plain  and  rugged  honour  boldi 
To  Virtue  kmd,  tx>  Vice  fevere> 
Strangers  to  bribery  and  fear. 
Who  kept  no  wretdied  d!aw  in  awe, 
Who  never  broke  orwor^Vthe  law ; 
PatriotSf  whom,  in  her  better  days, 
Old  Rome  might  have  been  proud  to  raiffc  ; 
Who,  fteady  to  their  Couiiry*sclBim» 
Boldly  ftood  up  in  Freedom''s  name, 
E'en  to  the  teeth  of  Tyratit  Pridey 
And  when' they  could  no  more,  trkt  dtm. 

There  {Jri&ig  coHtraft  !)  might  weplacft 
Afervile,  mean,  degen'rate  nee, 
HireTmgSi  who  valued  nought  but  gold. 
By  the  beft  Udder  bought  and  fold  ;  . 
Truants  from  Honour's  facred laws. 
Betrayers  of  tfadr  G>untry*s  caufe  i 
The  dupes  of  party,  tools  of  pow'i^ 
Slaves  to  the  mimon  of  an  hout  i 
LaequieSf  whowatch'd'a/0t«ifrir«*t'i|#d» 
'' And  took  ^fmppet  for  thdrGiMf. 

Sincere  and  honeft  in  our  rimes, 
!  How  might  we  praife  thefe  kaffkr  tioMf  \i 
'  How  might  the  Mufe  exalt  her  layt^ 
And  wanton  in  a  MortMth*s  praife  I 
Tell  of  a  Prince  in  England  bom, 
Wbofe  virtue's  England's  cmwn  adtoiBs 
In  youth  a  pattern  unto  age. 
So  chafle,  fo  pious,  and  ft>  ftge; 
Who  true  to  all  thofc  facftd  band* 
Which  private  happinefe  demands^ 
Yet  never  lets  them  rife  above 
The  fboQger  ties  of  public  love. 

With  coafdous  pride  fee  England  i(afld» 
Our  holy  Charter  in  her  hand. 
She  waves  it  round,  and  o^er  the  ifle 
Soe  Liberty  and  Courage  fmile. 
No  more  &o  mourns  her  tieafVirBS  hotIM 
In  fuhJSSes  to  all  the  wotf  d  $ 
No  more  by  fi)reign  tlireats  difhny'd. 
No  more  decdvM  «rith  foreign  aid. 
She  deals  out  fums  to  /IffrySOttiE^ 
Whom  ifffinMr  fcQms,  andRealbtf  hatet) 
But,  wiiSnr  by  experidice  growfli 
Fmds  fafisty  m  hendf  alone. 

Whilftthus,  fhe  cries,  if^ehildreiiftttl> 
An  honeft,  valui&t,  mirkvbarfd,- 
A  trainM  Militia,  brave  and  free. 
True  tothdrltbg,  and  true  to  Me, 
No^^irejgii  hiroUngs  fhall  i^  iui(Mn>- 
Nor  need  we  Urolfngs  of  air  ovMav 
Under  a  juft  and^  pio^s  rdgn 
The  Statofflttn^s  (ophiftty  it  vrfo'i 
Vain  ii  each  vile  corrupt  ptetfedor« 
Thefe  are  my  iw/irrtf/'defefice} 
Their  Faidi  I  know,  and  tfiey  fbdT  pitrve 
The'bttltrBk  of  the  Kin^llby  Itfrtt. 
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Did  weconfult  a  Poet*«  pride. 
Some  gay,  lomc  fefioiis,  might  be  faidy 
But  ten  60  one  theyM  not  be  read  ; 
Or  .were  they  by  fome  curious  finv, 
Not  e?en  thofe  would  tliink  them  true. 
For,  iipom  the  time  that  Jubal  Arft 
Sweet  ditties  to  the  harp  reheanM, 
Portr  hare  always  been  fufpeded 
Of  having  truth  in  rime  iieglededf 
That  Bwrd  except,  who  ftom  his  youth ' 
Equally  ^mM  fyrfM  and  /nrM, 
By  prudence  Uught,  m  courtly  chime 
To  courtfy  eon  brought  T/ttf 4  in  Rimi* 

But  tho^  to  Poets  we  allow. 
No  matter  when  acquirM  or  how, 
From  Truth  unbounded  deviatioo. 
Which  cuftom  caUs  Imagtna^t 
Yet  ca&*t  they  be  fuppoa^d  to  lye  ^ 

One  half  fo  hSt  ai  Fame  can  fly. 
Therefore  (to  folve  the  OarSan  knot, 
A  pointwe  had  alrooft  forgot) 
To  courteous  readers  be  it  known, 
That  fond  of  verfe  and  iaUhood  giowa, 
Whiift  we  in  fwcet  digreffion  fuog. 
Fame  check*d  her  flight,  and  held  herttrngue, 
And  now  purfues  wi£  double  force 
And  double  fpeed  her  deftin*d  coorfe  j 
Nor  ftops,  till  flie  the  place  arrives 
Where  Genius  ftarves,  and  DuUnefs  tfanves  ) 
Where  richn  virtue  are  eftcem*d, 
And  craft  is  trueft  wifdom  deem*d ; 
Where  Commerce  prm^y  rears  herthraoe 
In  ftate  to  other  lands  unknown  \ 
Where  to  be  cheated,  and. Co  cheat, 
Strangert  foam  ev^ry  quarter  meet  \ 
Where  Chriftians,  lewsi  and  Turks  ihakt  hands^ 
Uoked  in  c0imrf«Yiaf  bands. 
All  of  one  /nr4,  and  that,  to  Cfwn 
No  God  but  Intereft  alone. 

MThen  gods  and  goddeflea  come  down 
To  look  about  them  here  ia  town, 
(For  chaiwa  lii  air  iaundo^Dod 
By  fonsof  Piqrficto  be  good. 
In  due  propordon  now  and  then 
For  theie  fame  gods  as  well  as  nita) 
By  cuftom  rol'd,  andaotaPciet 
So  very  dull,  but  he  mnft  know  it, 
In  order  to  remain  huog. 
They  always  travel  in  a  fog. 
For  if  we  Majefty  cxpofe 
To  vulgar  eyes,  too  ch«a|»  k  gRMVi } 
The  fone  is  loft,  and  free  ftimwtttf 
We  fpy  and  ceafun  ev*ry  flaw. 
But  well  prefervM  flnm  public  view, 
Italways  breaks  forth  frdk and  new  ; 
Fierce  as  the  Sun  b  all  his  pride. 
It  ihines,  and  not  a  fpot*t  dcfoiied. 
Was  Jove  to  lay  his  thunder  by, 
And  wim  his  brethren  of  the  iky 
Defoend  to  earth,  and  ilifk  about. 
Like  chattering  id***,  from  rout  to.Mtf 
Hf  would  be  found,  withaUhiskoft, 
A  nine  days  wonder attbe  moft. 
Would  we  in  trim  our  honours  wear. 
We  nuft  peefoive  them  fiom  the  air  s 
What  18  fomiliar,  meonegloA, 
HowfTcr  worthy  of  reaped. 


I^  they  not  find  a  certain  ^enl 
In  novelty  to  recommepd, 
(Such  we  by  fad  experience  find 
The  wretched  folly  of  mankind) 
Venus  might  Unatouftive  fldne. 
And  H***  fix  no  eyes  but  mine. 

But  Fame,  who  never  car*d  ajoC 
Whether  flie  was  admir'd  or  not. 
And  never  blnfliM  to  fliew  faer^fo^e 
At  any  time  in  any  platfe, 
Inherownfliape,  tritbont  dlfguififi 
And  vifible  to  mortal  eyes. 
On  ^Change,  exaA  at  feven  o*clock, 
Alighted  on  the  voeat/kr-ceck, 
Whiah,  planted  there  time  out  of  miadj 
To  note  the  changes  of  the  wind. 
Might  no  improper  emblem  be 
Of  her  own  mtttability< 

Thrice  did^  found  her  Trump  (the  fame 
Which  foom  the  firft  belong*d  to  Fame, 
An  old  ill-fmnur^d  inftrument 
With  which  the  goddefs  was  coottnt^ 
Tho*  under  a^hsfrcr  racc^ 
Bag'fife»  mightgvcil  fopply  itapiace) 
And  thrice  awakened  by  the  found, 
A  general  din  prevallM  around, 
Confofion  thro*  the  City  paft. 
And  Fear  beftrode  thedreadfol  blaft. 

Thoik  Jrap-atuairrtBttf  which  we  meet  . 
Diftilling  foft  thro*  ev*ry  fticet, 
Afirighted  firom  theufual  coorfe^ 
Ran  murmuring  upwards  to  their  fouice  | 
Stdtuei  wept  tears  of  blood,  as  foft 
As  when  a  Catiar  breathed  bis  laft  | 
Horfosy  which  always  us*d  to  go 
AfiU'pace  in  jsy  Lord  hSeyar'%  Sknu^ 
/aif^ffkMitf  from  their  ftable  broke. 
And  Aldermen  and  Oxen  ipoke. 
Halls  folt  the  fivce,  /osoVi  fliook  around, 
Aadfteef/es  nodded  to  the  ground,  * 
St.  Paulhimfolf  (ftrangc  fight !)  was  foea 
Tobowas  humbly  as  die  Dean. . 
The  ManfuH-Himfej  for  ever  piac*d    ' 
A  monument  of  O^  ?^, 
Trembled,  and  feemM  aload  feognan 
Thro*  all  that  hideous  weight  of  ftone. 

Toftilltbc found,  or  ftop hercara. 
Remove  the  caofe  or  fenfe-of  foars, 
Phyfic,  inra/Z^featedkigh, 
Would  any  thing  butascuTdM  try. 
No  more  in  Pewt*ren«Hall  *  was  hcavd 
The  proper  focce  of  ev*ry  word  \ 
Thofe  feats  were  defolate  become^ 
A  haplefs  Elocution  dumb. 
Form,  Gty-borny  WBACttf'-iredf 
By  Stii&decorum  eyer  led. 
Who  threefcore  years  had  known  the  mae 
Of  oar,  dnil,  Jiif,  wRMriA/ pace. 
Tenor  prevailing  over  Pride, 
Was  feen  to  take  a  larger  ftride ; 
Worn  to  the  bone,  ahd  cloath*d  hi  rags. 
See  Av*rice  ck)for  hug  hia  bags ; 
With  her  own  weight  unwieldy  gmwa, 
See  Credit  totter  on  her  thieoe  ^ 


•  Where  Mr.  Sh«ldaB,  at 
tureioaEloeiitioQ.     •    • 
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Virtue  alone,  had  ike  been  there» 

The  mighty  found,  unmov*d,  could  bear. 

Up  from  the  gorgeous  bed,  where  Fate 
Dooms  annuril  fools  to  Heep  in  ftattf. 
To  deep  fo  found  that  not  one  gHam 
Of  fancy  can  provoke  a  dream. 
Great  DuUmaa  ftvted  at  the  found, 
GapM,  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  ftarM  around.     ' 
Much  did  he  wiih  to  know',  much  fear 
Whence  founds  fo  horrid  ftruck  his  e«r. 
So  much  unlike  thofe  peaceful  notes,  « . 
That  equal  harmony  which  ftoacs 
On  the  dull  wing  of  City  air, 
Grave  prelude  to  a  feoft  or  fair : 
Much  did  he  inly  ruminate 
Concerning  the  decrees  of  Fatr, 
Revolving,  tho*  to  little  end, 
Whj^t  this  {imc  trumpet  might  isortend. 

Could  the  French— 4IO— that  could  ftot  be 
Under  Bute's  afi'nx  miniihy. 
Too  watchful  to  be  fo  deceiv'd,. 
Have  ftolen  hither  «mperceiv*d  ? 
To  Newfoundland,  indeed,*  we  know. 
Fleets  of  war  unobfenr*d  may  go  j  • 
Or,  if  obfervM,  may  be  fuppoa'd. 
At  intervals  when  Reafon  doK*d, 
No  other  point  in  view  to  bear 
Butpleafure,  heUth,  and  change  of  air. 
But  Reafon  ne^er  could  (leep  fo  found 
To  let  an  enemy  be  found 
In  our  Land's  heart,  ere  it  was  known 
They  had  departed  from  didr  own. 

Or  could  his  fucceffor  (ambition 
Is  ever  haunted  widh  fufpicioa) 
His  daring  fucceffor  eltSit 
All  cuftoms,  rules,  and  forms  reje£ky 
And  aim,  regardlefs  of  the  crime. 
To  feize  the  chair  before  his  time  ? 

Or  (deeming  this  the  lucky  hooTy 
Seeing  his  {ounttymcn  in  pow'r, 
TAofe  coitn^ymefi,  who,  from  the  firtt. 
In  tumults  and  rebellion  ours'd, 
How*er  they  wear  the  maik  of  arty 
Still  Iwe  a  Stuart  in  their  heart) 
Could  Scottiih  Charles—  *    r 

That  mental  Ign|»  Fatuiis^ 

Led  his  poor  brains  a  w^hiry  dance 

From  France  to  England,*  hence  to  Ftanctf 

'Till  Infbrm^doo  (in  the  fluipe 

Of  Chaplain  learned,  good  Sir  Crape, 

A  lazy,  lounging,  pampered  pricil, 

Well  known  atevVy  City  feaft. 

For  he  was  feen  much  oft'nerthere 

Than  in  the  Houfe  of  Cod  at  PrayV } 

Who  always  leady  in  his  place* 

Ne*er  let  God's  creatures  wait  for  grace, 

Tho%  as  the  beft  hiftorians  write, 

Lefs  fam'd  for  Faith  than  Appetite,    - 

JNfisdifpoiitioa  to  reveal,  < 

The  grace  was  ihort,  and  long  the  meal  j 

Who  always  would  excefs  admit. 

If  Haunch  or  Turtle  came,  with  it. 

And  ne'er  engag*d  in  the  defence 

Of  felf-dei^ying  abflinence, 

Wheahe  could  fbttonately  iQMt 

With  tny  thing  be  lik'd  (9  ca(  i 


Who  knew  that  W3k,  oo  Sdi^R  platf^ 

Was  made  to  chear  the  heart  of  man; 

Knew  too,  bv  kmg  experience  taught. 

That  chcarftiincfs  was  kiU'd  by  diought ; 

And  from  thofe  premifes  colle^ed, 

(Wh'cH  few  perhaps  would  Jkave  fufpeded} 

That  none,  who  with  due  fliare  of  feniSB 

Obferv'd  the  ways  of  Providence, 

Could  with  fife  confdence  leave  off  drinking^ 

'Till  they  had  loft  the  pow'r  of  thinking} 

With  eyes  half-clos'd  eame  wnddling  in. 

And,,  having  ftrokM  his  double  ciiv, 

(That  chin,  whofe  credit  to  mantaio 

Againft  the  feoffs  of  the  profme. 

Had  coft  him  more  than  ever  State 

Paid  for  a  foi^r  EleBorattt 

Which  after  all  the  coft  and  rout 

It  had  been  better  much  vrtthout) 

Briefly,  (for  breakfaflf  you  rmtSt  know. 

Was  waiting  all  the'  while  below) 

Related,  bowing  to  th^^iround,. 

The  caufe  of  that  uncommon^iound ;       "^ 

Related  too,  that  at  the  door, 

Pompofo,  Planfible^  and  Moore*, 

Begg'd  that  Fame  might  not  be  allow'*! 

Their  Hiame  topubliih  to  the  crowd  ; 

That  fome  new  laws  he  would  provide, 

(If  old  could  not  be  mifapplied. 

With  as  much  eafe  and  faftty  tliere. 

As  they  are  mifapplied  elfetvhere) 

By  tvh^ch  i»  might  be  conflrued  treafaa 

In  Man  to  excrcifehis  reafon  ; 

fyhich  rm%ht  tf^enuoufy  devife 

One  punifhment  fortmth  and  lies  } 

And  fairly  prove,  when  they  had  done,' 
That  Truth  and  Falfbood  were  but  one  } 

ff'iicA  Juries  muft  indeed  retain. 
But  their  efFe^  fhould  render  vain. 
Making  all  'real  pow'r  to  reft 
In  one  corrupted  rotten  hret^f 
By  whofe  ^^  ffifs  the  very  Bible 
Might  be  interpreted  a  fibel. 

Moore,  (who,  hb  rev'rence  to  fave* 
Pleaded  the  Foul  to  fcreen  the  Knave, 
Tho'  all,  who  witnefii'd  on  his  part, 
Swore  fbrJhis  head  againft  his  heart) 
Had  taken  down,  fimn  firft  to  laft, 
A  juft  account  of  all  that  paft  $ 
But,  Hnce  the  gracious  will  af  F<aM, 
Who  mark'dthe  child  for  wealth  and  ftate 
E'en  in  the  cradle,  had  decreed  - 
The  mighty  Dullman  ne'er  fliould  read. 
That  office  of  difgraee  to  bear 
The  fmdotA'lipp'd  Phudhh  was  theie.   . 
From.H*****  e'en  to  Clcrkcnwell 
Who  knows  not  fmooth'lipp'd  Plaufible  ? 
A  preacher  deem'd  of  greateft  note,      f 
For  preaching  that  which  others  wrote./ 

Had  Dullman^w  (andfix>ls  we  fee 
Seldom  want  curioiity) 
Confented  (but  the  mourtmg  Jiade 
Of  Gafcoyae  f  haften'd  to  his  aid. 
And  in  his  hand>  what  could  he  more  ? 
Triumphant  Canning'^  pi^lure  bore) 

*  Clergyman,  who  unluckiiy  involved  hlmfelf  in 
the  Cock-Lane  Chdftimpoiition. 
f  Sir  Crifp  Gafcojrpe. 
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Tte  our  tint  Hfttn  ihould  advanccy 
And  read  theii  comical  romance. 
How  rich  afeaft,  what  royal  fare 
We  for  our  readers  might  prepare  ! 
So  rich,  and  yet  Co  fafe  a  teaft,  ^ 

That  no  onefirdgn  blatant  beaft^ 
Within  the  purlieus  of  the  law 
ShouM  dare  thereon  to  lay  his  paw. 
And,  growing,  cry,  with  furly  tone. 
Keep  ofB-^Ms  feafi  is  ail  my  own. 

Bending  to  earth  the  downcaft  eye 
Or  planting  it  againft  the  flcy, 
As  one  immersM  in  decpeft  thought, 
Or  with  fome  holy  vifion  caught. 
His  hands  to  aid  the  traitor's  art, 
Devoutly  folded  o^er  his  heart, 
Ihre  Moore,  in  fraud  well  fkiird,  ihould  go, 
^//  Saintf  with  folemn  ftep  and  flow. 
O  that  Religion^s  facred  name, 
Meant  to  infpire  the  purefl  flame, 
A  proftitute  fliould  ever  be 
To  that  archJUnd  Hypocrify, 
Where  we  find  ev'ry  other  vice 
CrownM  with  damn^djneajdng  cowardice  ! 
Bold  fin  reclaim^  is  often  (een  ; 
Paji  hope  that  man,  ivho  dares  he  mean. 

There  full  of  Jle/hy  and  full  of  grace. 
With  diitjine  round  unmeaning  face 
Which  Nature  gives  to  Tons  of  earth 
Whom  flie  deflgns  for  eafe  and  mirth. 
Should  the  fr'im  Plaulible  be  feen, 
Obferve  his  fliiF  afl'edledmien; 
*Gainft  Nature,  arm*d  by  Gravity, 
His  features  too  in  buckle  fee  $ 
See  with  what  fanAity  he  reads. 
With  what  Devotion  tells  his  beads  ! 
Now  Prophet,  fliew  me,  by  thine  art. 
What's  the  Religion  of  his  heart ; 
Shew  there,  if  truth  thou  can'ft  unfold. 
Religion  centered  all  in  gold : 
Shew  hm,  nor  fear  corrci^icn^s  rod. 
As  £dfe  to  frien4/hip,  as  to  God. 

Horrid,  unwieldy,  withwt  fmrm) 
Savage,  as  ocean  in  a'florm. 
Of  fase  prodigious,  irt  the' rear, 
'ThatfoA  of  hontiur,  fliould  appear 
Pompoio  i  Fame  around  fliould  tell 
How  he  a  flave  to  int^reft  fell ; 
How,  for  integrity  renown*d> 
Which  bookfellershave  often  found. 
He  fwjubfcr^en  baits  his  hook. 
And  takes  their  ^afli*-but  whereas  the  book  } 
No  matter  wime     Wife  fear,  we  knoir. 
Forbids  the  robbing  of^a  foe  j 
But  what,  to  ferve  our  private  ends. 
Forbids  the  cheating  of  our  fnends  P 
No  man  alive,  who  would  not  fwear 
AXCtJafe,    and  therefore  honefl  there. 
For  ipite  of  all  the  learned  fay, 
If  we  to  truth  attention  pay, 
'The  word  Dj/hn^  is  meant 
For  nothing  eUe  but  funi^ment. 
Fame  too  ihould  tell,  nor  heed  the  threat 
Of  rogues,  who  brother  rogues  abeti 
Nor  tremble  at  the  terrors  hung 
Aloft,  to  make  hfr  hdd  her  tongue^ 
How  to  all  principles  untrue. 
Not  fix*d  ID  old  frieadsj  nor  to  newf 
YPL.  VIII. 


Hc^ damns  the  penfion  which  he  takes^ 
And  loves  the  Stuart  he  fbrfakes* 
Nature  (who  juftly  regular 

Is  very  feldom  known  to  err. 

But  now  and  then  In  fporthve  mood. 

As  fome  rude  wits  have  underftood. 

Or  through  much  ^ijork  required  in  hafici 

Is  with  a  random  ftroke  difgrac'd) 

Pompofo,  fbrmM  on  doubtful f\zr\. 

Not  quite  a  beafi,  nor  quite  a  man, 

lAk.e-^od  knows  what — for  never  yet 

Could  the  moft  fubtle  human  wit 

Find  out  a  monfl:er,  which  might  ht 

The  fliadow  of  a  fmile. 

Thesi     Thrxe,    ThKSE    Great,     Tn%it 

Nor  can  the  P«r's  truth  agree,     [mightvThrke, 

Howe*er  report  hath  done  him  wrong, 

And  warpM  the  purpofe  of  his  fong, 

Amongft  the  refufc  of  their  race, 

The  fons  of  infamy,  to  place 

That  open,  generous,  manly  mind 

Which  we  vAth  joy  in  Aldrich  find. 

Thefe  Three,  whonowareyiii/rAF  fliewni 

Juft  flreich'dy  and  fcarcely  to  be  known. 

If  I^ullman  their  requeft  had  heard. 

In  ftrongcr  colours  had  appeared  ; 

And  friends,  tho'  partial  at  firft  view. 

Shuddering,  had  ownM  the  pidhire  true. 
But  had  their  journal  been  difplay'd. 

And  the  whole  procefsopen  laidj 

What  a  vaft  unexhaufted  field 

For  mirth  muft  fuch  a  Journat  yield  ! 

In  her  own  anger  flrorigly  charmM, 

'Gainft  hope,    gainft  fear,  by  conscience  a(rm*d. 

Then  had  bold  Satire  made  her  way, 

Knights,  Lords,  and  Dukes,  her  deftmM  prey« 
But  Prudehi^e,  ever  facred  name 

To  thofe  who  ieel  not  Virtue's  fiame> 
Or  only  fixl.  it  at  the  heft 
As  the  dull  dhpe  of  interefi, 
WhifperM  aloud  (for  this  we  find 
A  cuftom  current  with  mankind. 
So  loud  to  whifper,  that  each  word 
May  all  around  be  plainly  heard. 
And  Pnidence  fure  wotild  never  mifli 
A  coftom  fo  contrived  as  this 
Her  candour  to  fecure,  yet  aim 
Sure  death  againft  ^pother's  fatiie] 
Knights,  Lords,  and  Duke>^TtiaA  wretch,  forbear. 
Dangers  unthought  of  ambufh  there ', 
Confine  thy  rage  to  weaker  flaves, 
Langh  at  fmall  fools,  and  lath  fmall  huiws. 
But  never,  helplefs,  mean,  and  poor, 
Rufli  on,  where  laws  cannot  feCure ; 
Nor  think  thyfelf,  lAiftaken  youth. 
Secure  in  principles  of  truth. 
Truth  I  Why,  fliall  ev'ry  wretch  of  letters 
Dare  to  fpeak  truth  againft  his  betters  ! 
Ijtt  ragged  Virtue  ftand  aloof. 
Nor  mutter  accents  of  reproof ', 
Let  ragged  Wit  a  mute  become, 
When  wealth  and  pow*r  would  have  her  dumb. 
For  who  the  devil  doth  not  knov/. 
That  titles  and  eftates  beflow 
An  ample  ftock,  where'er  they  fall^ 
Of  graces  which  we  mental  call  ? 
Beggars,  in  ev'ry  age  and  nation. 
Arc  rogues  ^pd  ftols  by  fituation  } 
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The  rich  and  great  are  nnderftood 
To  be  of  courfe  both  wife  and  good. 
Confult  then  int^reft  more  than  pride^ 
Difcreetly  take  the  ftrongcr  fide  ^ 
Defert  in  time  the  funple  few, 
Who  Firtue^s  barren  path  purfue  j 
Adopt  my  maxims— follow  me 
To  Baal  bow  the  prudent  knee  ; 
Deny  thy  God,  betray  thy  friend, 
At  Baal's  altars  hourly  bend  ; 
So  (halt  thou  rich  and  great  be  feen  ; 
To  be  great  neiVf  you  mull  be  mean. 

Hence,  Tempter,  to  fome  weaker  foul. 
Which  fear  and  intereft  controul ; 
Vainly  thy  precepts  are  addrefs'd. 
Where  Virtue  fteels  the  fteady  breaft. 
Thro'  meannefs  wade  to  boafted  pow'r. 
Thro' guilt  repeated  ev'ry  hour  ; 
What  is  thy  ga'in,  when  all  is  done, 
What  mighty  laurels  haft  thou  won  ? 
Dull  crowds,  to  whom  the  heart's  unknown, 
Praife  thee  £br  virtues  not  thy  own  5 
But  will,  at  once  man's  fcourge  and  friend, 
Impartial  Confcicnce  too  commend  ? 
From  her  reproaches  can'ftthou  fly  ? 
Can'ft  thou  wth  worlds  her  filcnce  buy  \ 
Believe  it  not— her  ftingsfliall  find 
A  paiTage  to  thy  coward  mind. 
There  (hall  flie  fix  her  ffiarpeft  dart, 
There  Ihewthee  truly,  as  thou  art , 
Unknanvn  to  thofe  by  ivAom  thou'rt  prhid  \ 
Known  to  thyfelf  to  be  ddpli'd. 

The  man  who  weds  the  facred  Mufe> 
Difdains  all  mercenary  views. 
And  he  who  Virtue's  throne  would  rear. 
Laughs  at  the  phantoms  rais'd  by  fear. 
Tho'  Follyy  rob'd  in  purple,  ihines, 
Tho'  Vice  exhaufts  Peruvian  mines, 
Yet  fliall  they  tremble,  and  turn  pale. 
When  Satire  wields  her  mighty  flail  j 
Or  fliould  they,  of  rebuke  afraid. 
With  Melcombe  feek  hell's  deepcft  fiiade, 
Satire,  ftill  mindful  of  her  aim. 
Shall  bring  the  cowards  back  tofhame. 

Hated  by  many,  lov'd  by  few. 
Above  each  little  private  view,       v 
H^eft,  tho'  poor,  (and  whoHiall  dare 
pro  difappoint  my  boafting  there*) 
Hardy  and  refolute,  tho'  weak. 
The  diAates  of  my  heart  to  fpeak. 
Willing  I  bend  at  Satire's  throne  ; 
What  pow'r  I  have,  be  all  her  own. 
Nor  Ihallyon'  lawyer'*^  fpecious  art, 
Confcious  of  a  corrupted  heart. 
Create  imaginary  fear, 
To  damp  us  in  our  bold  career. 
Why  fliould  we  fear  ?  and  what  ?  The  laws  ? 
They  all  are  arm'd  in  Virtue's  caufe  ; 
And  aiming  at  the  felf-fame  end. 
Satire  is  always  Virtue's  friend  : 
Nor  fliall  that  Mufe,  whofe  honcft  ragej 
In  a  corrupt  dcgen'rate  age, 
(When  dead  to  ev'ry  nicer  fenfe. 
Deep  funk  in  vice  and  indolence* 
The  fpirit  of  old  Rome  was  broke 
Beneath  the  tyrant  fiddler'' %  yoke) 
Banifli'd  the  rofe  from  Nero's  cheeky 
Under  a  Bru^fwick  fear  to  fpeak. 


Drawn  by  Conceit  fi-om  Rcafon's  plan. 
How  vain  is  that  poor  creature,  Man  ! 
How  pleas'd  is  ev'ry  paltry  elf 
To  prate  about  that  thing  himfelf ! 
After  my  promife  made  in  rime. 
And  meint  in  eameft  at  that  time. 
To  jog,  according  to  the  mode,  ^ 

In  one  dull  pace,  in  one  dull  road. 
What  but  that  curfe  of  heart  and  head 
To  this  digrejiiott  could  have  led. 
Where  plung'd,  in  vain  I  look  about, 
And  can't  ftay  in,  nor  wdl  get  out. 

Could  I,  whilft  Humour  held  the  quiII* 
Could  I  digrefs  with  half  that  flcill. 
Could  I  with  half  that  flcill  return. 
Which  we  io  much  admire  in  Sterne  \ 
Where  each  digrejion  feeming  vain, 
And  only  fit  to  entertain. 
Is  found  on  better  recolle^lon. 
To  have  a  juft  and  nice  connexion, 
To  help  the  whole  with  wond'rous  art ' 
Whence  it  fcems*idly  to  depart ; 
Then  fliould  our  readers  ne'er  accufe 
Thefe  wild  excurfions  of  the  Mufe, 
Ne'er  backward  turn  dull  pages  o'er 
To  recollefl  what  went  before  ; 
Deeply  imprefs'd,  and  ever  new, 
Each  image  paft  fliould  ftart  to  view. 
And  we  to  Dullman  now  come  in. 
As  if  we  ne'er  had  abfent  been. 

Have  you  not  feen,  when  danger's  near* 
The  coward  cheek  turn  white  with  fear  ? 
Have  you  not  feen,  when  danger's  fled. 
The  felf-fame  cheek  with  joy  turn  red  t 
Thefe  are  low  fymptoms  which  we  find 
Fit  only  for  a  vulgar  mind. 
Where  honeft  features,  void  of  art^ 
Betray  the  feelings  of  the  heart : 
Our  Dullman  with  a  face  was  blefs'd 
Where  no  ont  paflion  was  e;(prefs*d  \ 
His  eye,  m  9k  fine  fiupor  caxx^Yit, 
Imply 'd  a  plenteous  lack  of  thought ; 
Nor  was  one  line  that  whole  face  feen  in-. 
Which  could  be  juftly  charg'd  with  meaning*. 

To  Avarice  by  birth  ally'd, 
Debauch'd  by  marriaze  Into  pride, 
in  age  grown  fond  of^youthiul  fports. 
Of  pomps,  of  vanities,  and  courts, 
And  by  fuccefs  too  mighty  made 
To  love  his  country  as  his  trade, 
Stiff  in  q>inion  (no  rare  cafe 
With  blockheads  in  or  out  of  placf^ 
Too  weak,  and  infolent  of  foul> 
To  {\xffeT  Reafon's  juft  controul. 
But  bending,  of  his  own  accord. 
To  that  trhn  tranfient  toy^  My  Lord  ) 
The  dupe  of  Scot$  (a  ratal  race, 
Whom  God  in  wrath  contriv'd  to  place# 
To  fcourge  our  crimes,'  and  gall  our  pride> 
A  conftant  thorn  in  England's  fide  \ 
Whom  firft,  our  greatnefs  to  (^>po(ey 
He  in  his  rpi^eahce  mark'd  for  foes  i 
Then,  more  to  ferve  his  wrathiul  endsj, 
And  more  to  curfe  mi,  mark'd  forjnemt'i 
Deep  in  the  State,  if  we  give  credit 
To  him,,  for  no  one  elfe  e'er  faid  it  9 
Sworn  fHends'  of  great  ones  ndsk  fevfji 
Tho' he  thetr  tide!  only  kaew,» 
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And  thofe  (which  envious  of  his  breeding 

Boik'nuorms  have  chargM  to  want  of  reading) 

Merely  to  (hew  himfelf  polite. 

He  never  would  pronounce  aright  j 

An  Orator  with  whom  a  hoft 

Of  thofe  which  Rome  and  Athens  boaft^ 

In  all  their  pride  might  not  contend  ; 

Who,  with  no  powers  to  recommend^ 

Whilft  Jackey  Hume,  and  Billy  Whitehead, 

And  Dickey  Glover  fat  delighted, 

Could  fpeak  whole  days  in  Nature^s  fpite, 

Juft  as  thofe  able  Ferje-men  write. 

Great  Dullman  from  his  bed  aiofe— 

Thrice  did  he  fpit — ^thrice  wip*d  his  nofe— 

Thrice  ftrsve  to  fmile^^hrice  ilrove  to  frown— 

And  thrice  look*d  up-^and  thrice  lookM  down— - 

Then  filence  broke— Crape,  who  am  I  ? 

Crape  bow'd,  and  fmiJM  ab  arch  reply. 

Am  I  not,  Crap^— lam^  you  know. 

Above  all  thoft  who  are  below. 

Have  I  not  knowledge  ?  and  for  vtitj 

Money  will  always  purchafe  it  j 

Nor,  if  it  needful  ihould  be  found. 

Will  I  grudge  ten,  or  twenty  pound. 

For  which  the  whole  ftock  may  be  bought 

Of  jcoundrel  wits  not  worth  a  groat. 

But  left  I  fliould  proceed  too  far, 

ni  feel  my  friend  tie  Mxr^er^ 

(Great  men.  Crape,  muft  not  he  neglc^d) 

How  he  in  this  point  is  affected  \ 

For,  as  I  ftand  a  magiftratc. 

To  ferve  him  firft,  and  next  the  State. 

Periiaps  he  may  not  think  it  fit 

To  let  h\i  roagiftrates  have  wit. 

Boaft  I  not,  at  this  very  hour, 
Thofe  large  effe^ls  which  troop  with  powV  \ 
Am  I  not  mighty  in  the  land  ? 
Do  not  I  fit,  whilft  others  ftan^  ? 
Am  I  not  MHth  rich  garments  gracM* 
In  feat  of  honour  always  placM  ? 
And  do  not  C/Vi  of  chief  degree, 
Tho*  proud  to  others,  bend  to  me  ? 

Have  I  not,  as  a  Juftice  ought, 
The  laws  fuch  wholeibroe  rigour  taught. 
That  Fomicatmf  in  diigrace, 
is  now  afraid  to  ihew  heriace^ 
And  notone  v^iore  thefe  walls  approaches, 
Unlefs  they  ride  in  our  own  coaches  ? 
And  (hall  tMs  Fame,  an  oU  poor  ftnunpet. 
Without  our  licence  found  her  trumpet. 
And,  envious  of  our  City  Yquiet, 
In  broad  day-light  blow  up  a  riot  f 
If  infolence  like  this  we  bear. 
Where  is  our  ftate  }  our  office  when  ? 
Faraveli  all  honours  of  our  retgn> 
Tar€%vell  the  neck'tfrnohlttig  Chain, 
Freedom^s  Atmon  badge  o*e>  all  the  globcj 
Farewell  the /demti-fpreading  Robe, 
Farewell  the  Symrd^-^arewell  the  Mace, 
Farewell  all  Title,  Pomp,  and  Place. 
Removed  from  men  of  high  degree, 
(A  loft  to  tiems  Crape,  not  to  me) 
BaniihM  to  Chippenhiun,  or  to  Frome, 
DuUnuD  once  more  fiiall  ply  the  Loom. 

Crape,  lifting  up  his  Itands  and  eyes, 
IXJlmaa-  -the  Loom    at  Chippenhamf^-'^rictj 
If  there  be  PowVt  which  greatneft  lovCf 


Thofe  Pow'rs  unlt«i  all  (hall  joirx 
To  contradi^  the  rafli  defign. 

Sooner  (halJ  ftubborn  Will  lay  down 
His  oppolitlon  with  his  gown, 
Sooner  (hall  Temple  leave  the  road 
Which  leads  to  Virtue's  meaH  abode. 
Sooner  (hall  Scots  this  country  quit, 
And  England's  foes  be  friends  to  Pitt, 
Than  Dullman  from  his  grandeur  thrown. 
Shall  wander  out-caft,  and  unknown, 
Sure  as  that  cane  (a  cane  there  Hood 
Near  to  a  tahie,  made  of  ivood^ 
Of  dry  fine  wood  a  table  made. 
By  fome  rare  artift  in  the  trade,  - 

Who  had  enjoy 'd  immortal  praife 
If  he  had  livM  in  Homer's  days) 
Sure  as  that  cancy  which  once  was  Cecn, 
In  pride  of  life  all  frefh  and  green. 
The  banks  of  Indus  to  adorn  ; 
thenf  of  its  leafy  honours  (horn. 
According  to  exadteft  rule. 
Was  fa(hion'd  by  the  workman's  tool. 
And  which  at  prcfent  we  behold 
Curioujly  polifh'd,  crown'd  with  goldg 
With  gold  well-wrought ;  fure  as  that  cara 
Shall  never  on  its  native  plain 

Strike  root  afrelh,  (hall  never  more 

FlourKh  in  tawny  India's  (hore. 

So  Sure  (hall  Dullman  and  his  race 

To  lateft  times  this  ftation  grace. 

Dullman,  who  all  this  while  had  kept 

His  eye-lids  clos'd  as  if  he  (lept. 

Now  looking  ftedfaftly  on  Crape, 

As  at  fome  God  in  human  (hape-— 

Crape,  I  proteft,  you  feem  to  mc 

To  have  difcharged  a  prophecy  \ 

Yes — ^from  the  firft  it  doth  appear, 

Planted  by  Fate,  the  Dullmans  here 

Have  always  held  a  quiet  reign. 

And  here  (hall  to  the  laft  remain. 

Crape,  they're  all  wrong  about  this  Ghoji"^ 

Quite  on  the  wrong  fide  of  the  poft— 

Blockheadsy  to  take  it  in  their  head 

To  be  a  mefTage  from  the  dead, 

For  that  by  mtjjion  they  dcfign, 

A  word  not  half  fo  good  as  mine, 

Crape— ^^*  it  is— ftart  not  one  doubt<— 

A^/o^— a^/o/— -I've  found  it  out. 
O  God  !— cri^  Crape,  how  bleftthc  nation. 

Where  one  fon  boafts  fuch  penetration ! 
Crape,  I've  not  time  to  tell  you  now 

H^Aen  I  difcover'd  this,  or  how  $ 

To  Stentor  go— if  he's  not  there. 

His  place  let  Bully  Norton  bear— 

Our  Citizens  to  council  tall- 
Let  all  meet— *tis  the  caufc  of  all. 

Let  the  three  witnefles  attend 

With  allegations  to  befriend. 

To  fwear  juft  fo  much,  and  no  more^ 

As  we  inftrudlthem  in  before. 

Stay-^Crape— come  back— what,  don't  you  f(w 

Th'  efFcfts  of  this  difcovery  ? 

Dullnuui  all  care  and  toil  endures— 

The  profit,  Crape|  will  all  bejrgua. 

A  Mitre  (ft>r,  this  arduous  ta/k 

Pctf)rmM,  they'll  grant  what'er  I  a(k) 

A  Mtttre  (and  perhaps  the  beft) 

Shall  thro*  my  inttreft  make  thee  bleftt 

Q  z 
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And  at  this  time,  when  ^acious  Fate 
Dooms  to  the  Scot  the  reins  of  State, 
Who  is  more  fit  (and  for  your  ufe 
We  could  feme  inltances  produce) 
Of  England's  Church  to  be  the  Headf 
Than  you,  a  Prejbytenan  bred  ? 
But  when  thus  mighty  you  are  made. 
Unlike  the  brethren  of  thy  trade. 
Be  grateful,  Crape,  and  let  me  noty 
Likie  old  Newcaftle,  be  forgot. 

But,  an  alfair.  Crape,  of  this  fize 
Win  a/k  from  Condud  vaft  fuppUes ; 
It  muft  not,  as  the  vulgar  fay. 
Be  done  in  hugger-mugger  way. 
Traitors  indeed  (and  that's  djfcreet) 
Who  hatch  the  plot,  in  private  meet ; 
They  ihould  in  pubHc  go,  no  doubt, 
Whofe  bufinefs  is  to  find  it  out. 

To-morrow — if  the  day  appear 
Likely  to  turn  out  fair  and  clear-^ 
Proclaim  a  grand  frocejfionadi—^ 
Be  all  the  City  pomp  difplay'*d^ 
Let  the  1  rain-bands— Crzpe  fhook  his  head<«« 
They  heard  the  trumpet  and  were  fled— 
Well— cries  the  Knight— if  that's  the  cafe, 
Adyfervants  (hall  fupply  their  plac^^ 
Jiify  fervants— ffi:fff  d/oivf— no  more 
Than  what  my  feryants  did  before-— 
Pod  not  remember.  Crape,  that  day. 
When,  Dullman's  grandeur  to  difplayi 
As  all  too  fimple,  and  too  low. 
Our  City  friends  were  thruft  below, 
>Whilft,  as  more  worthy  of  our  love. 
Courtiers  were  entertain*d  aboye  f 
Tell  me,  who  waited  then  ?  and  how  t 
Jily  fervants-rr-i«i»e— and  v/hy  not  now  ? 
In  hajfte  then.  Crape,  to  Stcntor  go- 
But  fend  up  Hirt,  who  waits  below ; 
With  him,  till  you  rctiim  again, 
(Reach  mc  my  f/^etrac/es  3ad  cane) 
I'll  make  a  proof  how  I  advance  In 
My  new  accomplishment  of  danchtg. 
Not  quite  fo  h&.  as  lightning  flies, 
Wing'd  with  red  anger,  thro'  the  fkies  | 
Not  quite  fo  fail  as,  fent  by  Jove, 
Iris  defcends  on  >yiogs  of  Love ; 
Kot  quite  fo  faft  as  Terror  rides. 
When  he  the  chafing  windS  befhides  ; 
Crape  hobbled— but  his  inind  was  geod— i 
Cou'd  he  go  fairer  than  he  cou*d  ? 

Near  to  that  TotvV,  which,  as  we're  told. 
The  mighty  Julius  raisM  of  old. 
Where  to  the  block  by  JufUce  led. 
The  rebel  Scot  hath  often  bled. 
Where  arms  are  kept  fo  clean,  fo  bright, 
^Twere  fin  theyfhould  be  foil'd  in  fight. 
Where  brutes  o(  foreign  race  are  fhewn 
By  brutes  much  greater  of  our  vom  ; 
JFafl  by  the  crowded  Thames ,  is  fbun4 
An  ample  fquare  of  facred  ground, 
Where  artlefs  f/o^rM-f  prefides. 
And  Nature  ev'ry  fehtence  guides. 
Here  Female  Parlraments  debate 
About Religwn,  Trade,  and  State; 
Here  ev'ry  Naiad's  patriot's  fbiil, 
Pifdaining  ^mg-n  bafe  controul, 
Pefpifing  French,  defpifing  Erfe, 
fours  forth  ^ff/ain  old  EngR/h^^n^^ 


And  bears  alofl,  with  tenors  hnn|^, 
The  honours  of  the  mdgmr  tongue. 

Here  Stentor,  always  heard  with  awe. 
In  thtmd'ring  accents  deals  outlaw. 
Twelve  furlongs  off  each  dreadful  word 
Was  plainly  and  diftinftly  heard, 
And  ev'ry  neighbour  hill  around 
Retum'd  and  fwell'd  the  mighty  found. 
The  loudeft  Virgin  of  the  fheam. 
Compared  with  ^wr,  would  filent  Icem  ; 
Thames,  (who  enrag'd  to  find  his  courfe 
Oppos'd,  rolls  down  with  doublefbrcc, 
Againfl  the  Bridge  indignant  roars. 
And  lafhes  the  refoundingfhores) 
Compar'd  withA/m,  at  loweft  tide. 
In  foftefl  whifpers  feems  to  glide. 

Hither  direded  by  the  noife, 
Swell'd  with  the  hope  of  future  joyi. 
Thro'  too  much  zeal  and  hafte  made  lane. 
The  reverend  Have  of  DuUman  came. 

Stentor-^with  fuch  a  ferious  air. 
With  fuch  a  face  of  folemn  care. 
As  might  import  him  to  contain 
A  naticm's  welfare  in  his  brnn— 
Stentor— cries  Crape— I'm  hither  fent 
On  bufinefs  of  moft  high  intent. 
Great  Dullman'«  orders  to  convey  ; 
Dullman  commands,  and  I  obey. 
Big  with  thofe  throes  which  patriots  feel. 
And  lab'ring  for  the  common  weal, 
'Some  fecret  which  /brblds  himrefl, 
Tumbles  and  t^a  in  his  breaft, 
Twnbles  and  toffet  to  get  free  ; 
And  thus  the  chief  commands  by  me. 

To-morrow,  if  the  day  appear 
Likely  to  turn  out  fair  and  clear—* 
Proclaim  a  p^and  Proceffmade-^ 
Be  all  the  City  pomp  difplay'd^- 
Our  Citizens  to  council  call- 
Let  all  meet— 'tis  the  caufe  of  alL 
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COXCOMBS,  who  vainly  make  pretence 
To  fomething  of  exalted  (enfe 
'Bove  other  men,  and,  gravely  vfifcy 
Afie6l  thofe  pleafures  t6  defpife, 
Which,  merely  to  the  eye  cunfin'd. 
Bring  no  improvement  tQ  the  mind. 
Rail  at  all  pomp :  They  would  not  go , 
For  millions  to  z  puppet^fioWf 
Nor  can  forgive  the  mighty  crime 
Of  countenancing  paniomme  i 
No,  not  at  Covent-Oarden,  where. 
Without  a  head  for  play  or  play'r. 
Or,  could  a  head  be  found  mof(  fit. 
Without  one  play'r  to  fecond  it. 
They  mufl,  obeying  Folly*s  call. 
Thrive  by  mere  fhow,  or  not  at  alL 

With  thefe  grave  fi>ps,  who  (blefs  thdr  brains) 
Moft  cruel  to  tkemfelTes,  take  paini 
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For  wretchedoefs,  and  woald  be  thought 
Much  wifer  than  a  wife  man  ought 
For  his  own  happinefs  to  be ; 
Whoy  what  they  hear*  and  what  they  fee^ 
And  what  they  fmell,  and  tafte,  and  itely 
Diftruft,  till  Reafon,  fets  her  feal, 
Andy  by  long  trains  of  confequences 
Enfur'dy  gives  (an£^ion  to  the  Senjn  ; 
Who  would  not,  Heav*n  forbid  it  !  wafte 
One  hour  in  what  the  world  calls  Ta^» 
Nor  ibndly  deign  to  laugh  or  cry* 
XJnlefs  they  know  kxti^  reafon  why  ; 
With  ^dc  grave  fopsy  whofe  fyftem  feems 
To  give  up  certainty  for  dreamsy 
The  Eye  of  Man  is  underftood 
As  for  no  other  p\irpofe  good 
Than  as  a  dooTy  thro*  ni^ch  of  courfc 
Their  paflage  crouding  obje^s  ibrcey 
A  downright  ufhery  to  admit 
Now-comers  6d  the  court  of  jyitf 
(Good  Gravity y  forbear  thy  fpleeny 
When  1  fay  mu  I  mjdm  mean) 
Where  (fuch  the  pradice  of  the  Courty 
Which  legal  precedents  fupp<»rt) 
Not  one  idea  is  allowed 
To  pafs  unqueftionM  in  the  crowdy 
But  ere  it  can  obtain  the  grace 
Of  holding  in  the  brain  a  placey 
Before  the  Chief  in  congregation 
Moft  fland  a  ftr^  examnafhn. 

Not  fuch  as  tAoftf  who  Pbylic  twirly 
Full  fraught  with  deathy  from  ev^ry  curl  3 
Who  provey  with  all  becoming  fbte* 
Their  voice  to  be  the  voice  of  Fate  { 
Prepared  with  Effewe,  Drapy  and  PilU 
To  be  another  Ward,  or  Hilly 
Before  they  can  obtain  their  endsy 
To  fign  death-warrants  for  their  friendsy 
And  Ulents  vafl  as  their*s  employy 
Secimdem  artem  todeftroyy 
Mult  pafs  (or  laws  their  rage  reftrain) 
Before  the  Chiefs  of  Warwick-Lam. 
Thrice  happy  Lanet  where  uncontroul^dy 
In  fouf*r  and  lethargy  growi)  oldy 
Moft  fit  to  take,  in  this  bleft  landy 
The  reins  vrhich  fell  fiom  Wyndham^s  handy 
Her  lawful  throne  great  Dullnefs  rearsy 
Still  mcffe  herfeif  as  more  in  years  $ 
Where  (he  (and  who  fhall  dare  deny 
Her  righty  when  Reeves  and  Chauocy^s  by) 
Calling  to  mindy  in  ancient  timCy 
One  Garth  who  errM  in  wit  and  rime^ 
^   Ordains  from  henceforth  to  admit 
None  of  the  rebel  Sons  of  Wity 
And  makes  it  her  peculiar  care 
That  Schomberg  never  (hall  be  there. 

Not  fuch  as  tkofej  whom  Folly  trains 
To  letters,  tho*  unblefsM  with  brains  ^ 
Who  deftituteof  pow>  and  will 
To  leamy  are  kept  to  learning  ftiU  | 
Whole  headsy  when  other  methods  fail^ 
Receive  inftru£Uon  tinom  thetaily 
Becaufe  their  firesy  a  common  cafe 
Which  brings  the  children  to  difgrace* 
Imagine  it  a  certain  ruley 
They  never  could  beget  a  fboly 
Mttft  pafsy  or  mxi^ccmpMtmdfir^  ere 
TI)eC^tf»i  fiillof  beef  and  1P*^% 


I  Wrll  give  his  reverend perm,tj 
Announcing  them  for  Orders  fity 
So  that  the  Prelate  (what's  a  name  ? 
All  Prelates  now  are  much  the  fame^ 
May  with  a  confcience  fafe  and  quiety 
With  holy  hands  lay  on  that  fiat^ 
Which  doth  all  faculties  difpcniey 
Alljanaity,  all  fa\thy  alljenje^ 
Maices  Madan  quite  a  faint  appeary 
And  makes  an  oracle  oS  Cheere. 

Not  fuch  as  in  that  folemn  featy 
Where  the  l:Tine  Ladies  hold  retreat^ 
Tht  Ladies  Nine,  who,  as  we're toidy 
Scorning  thofe  haunts  they  lov'd  of  old»     . 
Thp  banks  of  liis  now  prefer. 
Nor  will  one  hour  from  Oxford  ftlty 
Are  held  for  form  ;  which  Balaam's  aft 
As  well  as  Balaam's  felf  might  paity 
And  with  his  mafter  take  degreesy 
Could  he  contrive  to  pay  the  ^es. 

Men  of  found  parts,  who,  deeply  read# 
Overload  the  florehoufe  of  the  head 
With  furniture  they  ne'er  can  ufe. 
Cannot  forgive  our  rambl^ig  Mufe 
This  wild  excurfion ;  cannot  fee 
Why  Plnfic  and  Divinity, 
To  the  mrprize  of  all  beholdersy 
Are  lugg'd  in  by  the  head  and  fhooldrrs  ; 
Orhowy  in  any  point  of  viewy 
Oxford  hath  any  thing  to  do  ; 
But  men  of  nice  and  fubtle  leamingy 
Remarkable  for  quick  difcemingy 
Thro'  fpe^cles  of  critic  mouldy 
Without inftrudiony  will  behold 
That  we  a  method  here  have  gon^ 
To  (hew  what  is,  bv  what  is  aoty 
And  that  our  drift  (jtarenthefs 
For  once  apart)  is  briefly  this. 

Within  the  Brain's  moft  fecret  cells 
A  certain  Lor  J  Cliief  Juftice  dwells 
Of  fov'reign  pow'r,  whom  one  and  all^ 
With  comn>on  voice,  we  Reafon  call  y 
Tho'  for  the  purpofe  of  fatire, 
A  name  in  truth  is  no  great  mattery 
JefFeries  or  Mansfield,  which  you  willr 
It  means  zLord  Chief  Jufike  ftill. 
Here,  fo  out  great  proje^ors  fay. 
The  Senfes  all  muft  homage  pay  ; 
Hither  they  all  muft  tribute  bringy 
And  proftrate  fall  before  their  King* 
Whatever  unto  them  is  broughty 
Is  carry'd  on  the  wings  of  Thought 
Before  his  throney  wherey  in  full  ftatey 
He  on  their  merits  holds  dcbafeCy 
ExamineSy  crofs-examinesy  weighs 
Their  right  to  cenfure  or  to  praifo  } 
Nor  doth  his  equal  voice  depend 
On  narrow  views  of  foe  and  firiend  % 
Nor  can  or  flattery  or  force 
Divert  him  from  his  fteady  courfe; 
The  channel  of  enquiry's  clear* 
No /(am  exanunatmCt  here. 

Hey  upright  lufticery  nodoafafcy 
Ad  lUntum  puts  m  and  outy 
Adiuib  and  fettles  in  a  trice 
Wi^it  virtue  ity  and  what  is  vice» 
What  it  perfeak»y  whatdefedty 
What  we  nwft  chuicy  and  whatrejed^ 


46 


CHURCHILLS       POXMS. 


He  takes  upon  him  tx>  explaia 
What  pleafure  iSy  aad  wliat  is  pain  $ 
Whilft  MTc,  obedient  to  the  whiniy 
And  reftjng  all  our  faith  on  him. 
True  members  of  the  Stox  weal, 
Muft  learn  to  thint)  and  ceafe  to  feel. 

This  glorious  fyftem  formM,  fur  Man 
To  pradlife  when  aiut  how  he  cani 
If  the  fire  Senfes  in  alliance 
ToReafon  hurl  a  proud  defiance, 
And«  tho*  oft  conquered,  yet  unbrokcy 
£ndeavourto  throw  off  that  yoke. 
Which  they  a  greater  ilavVy  hold, 
Than  Jewiih  bondage  was  of  old ; 
Or  if  tney,  fometlung  touched  with  ihamC| 
Allow  him  to  retain  the  name 
Of  Royalty,  and,  as  in  fport. 
To  hold  a  mimic  iormal  court  j 
Permitted,  no  unommon  thing. 
To  be  a  kind  of  Puppet  Kin|:, 
And  fuffer*d  by  the  way  of  toy. 
To  hold  the  globe,  but  not  employ  $ 
Omx  jyjiem'tnotfgeri,  ftruck  with  fear, 
Prognofticate  deftrudion  ne^r; 
AH  things  to  anarchy  muft  run ; 
The  little  world  of  Man^s  undone. 

Nay  ihould  the  Eyc^  that  niceft  Senfe» 
Kegle£t  lo  fend  intelligence 
Unto  the  Brain,  diftinA  and  clear. 
Of  all  that  pailes  in  her  fphere ; 
Should  ihe  prefumptuous  joy  receive. 
Without  the  Underftanding*s  leave» 
They  deem  it  rank  and  daring  treafoa 
Againft  the  monarchy  of  Reafon, 
Not  thinking,  tho*  they  Ve  vond^rous  trifcf 
That  few  have  Reafuif  moft  have  Eyes ; 
So  that  the  pleafures  of  the  Mind 
To  a  fmall  circle  are  confined, 
Whilft  thofe  which  to  the  Senfes  fall. 
Become  the  property  of  all. 
Befides  (and  this  is  Aire  a  cafe 
Not  much  at  prefent  out  of  place) 
Where  Nature  Reafon  doth  deny. 
No  art  can  that  deftd  fupply  $ 
But  if  (for  it  is  our  intent 
Fairly  to  ftate  the  argument) 
A  Man  ihould  want  an  eye  or  two^ 
The  remedy  is  fure,  tho'  newj 
The  cure's  at  hand-wio  need  of  fear— 
For  proof — ^behold  the  Chevalier— 
As  well  prepared,  beyond  all  doubt. 
To  put  eyes  in,  as  put  them  out. 

But,  argument  apart,  which  tends 
T'embitter  foes  and  fep'rate  friends, 
(Nor,  tum'd  apoftate  for  the  Ninep 
Would  I,  tho  '  bred  up  a  divine. 
And  foe  of  courfe  to  Reaion's  weal. 
Widen  that  breach  I  cannot  heal) 
By  his  own  fenfe  and  feelings  taught* 
In  fpeech  as  liberal  as  in  thought. 
Let  ev'ry  Man  enjoy  hb  whim  9 
What's  He  to  Me,  or  J  to  Him  ? 
Might  I,  tho'  never  r6b'd  in  enmmey 
iA  matter  of  this  weight  determine^ 
No  penalties  fhould  fettled  be 
To  force  men  to  hypocrify. 
To  make  them  apean aukward  seal. 
And,  feelihgnolf  pretend  tQ  fed* 


f  would  not  have,  might  fentence  left 
Finjlly  fix'd  within  my  brcail, 
£'*en  Annet  tenfurM  and  coi^'d, 
Bectufe  we're  of  a  dift*'rcnt  mind. 

Nature,  who  in  her  aA  mofl  free* 
Herfelf  delights  in  Liberty, 
Profufeinlove,  and,  without  bound. 
Pours  joy  on  ev'ry  creature  round  \ 
Whom  yet,  was  ev'ry  bounty  (bed 
In  double  portions  on  our  head, 
We  could  not  truly  bounteous  call. 
If  Freedom  did  not  crown  them  all. 

By  Providence  forbid  to  ftray, 
Brutei  never  can  miftakc  their  way  ; 
Determin'd  flill,  they  plod  along 
By  inilin^,  neither  right  nor  wrong  } 
But  Man,  had  he  the  heart  to  ufe 
His  freedom,  hath  a  right  to  chu(e ; 
Whether  he  zStA  or  well  or  ill^ 
Depends  entirely  on  bis  will: 
To  her  laH  work,  her  fav'rite  Maoi 
Is  giv'n  en  Nature's  better  plan 
A  privilege  in  pow'r  to  err. 
Nor  let  this  phrafe  rcfentnoent  ftlr 
Amongft  the  grave  ones,  fince  indeed. 
The  little  merit  Man  can  plead 
In  doing  well,  dependeth  fUll 
Upon  his  pow'r  of  doing  ill. 

Opinions  ihould  be  firee  as  air  ; 
No  man,  what'er  his  rank,  wbate'er 
His  qualities,  a  claim  can  found 
That  my  opinion  muft  be  bounds 
And  fquare  with  his;  fuch  ilanfli chains 
From  foes  the  Hb'ral  foul  difdains, 
Nor  can,  tho*  true  to  friendihip,  bend 
To  wear  them  even  from  a  friend. 
Let  thofe,  who  rigid  Judgment  own, 
Submiilive  bow  at  Judgment's  throne ; 
And  if  they  of  no  value  hold 
Pleafure,  till  pleafure  is  grown  coldy 
Pall'd  and  infipid,  forc'dtowait 
For  Judgment's  regular  debate 
To  give  it  warrant,  let  them  find 
Dull  fubjefts  fuited  to  their  mind  ; 
Their's  be  flow  wifdom :  Be  my  plan 
To  live  as  merry  as  I  can, 
Regardlefs  as  the  faihions  go. 
Whether  there's  reafon  tor 't,  or  no  \ 
Be  my  employment  here  on  earth 
To  give  a  lib'ral  fcope  to  mirth. 
Life's  barrea  vale  with  flow'rs  t'  adorn. 
And  pluck  a  rofe  from  ev'ry  thorn. 

Bu^tif,  by  Error  led  aftray, 
I  chance  to  wander  from  my  way. 
Let  no  blind  guide  obferve,  in  fpite, 
I'm  wrong,  who  cannot  fet  me  right. 
That  Do^or  could  I  ne'er  endure. 
Who  found  difeafe,  and  not  a  cure  \ 
Nor  can  I  hold  that  man  a  friend, 
Whofe  zeal  a  helping  hand  ihall  lend 
To  open  happy  Folly's  eyes. 
And,  making  wretched,  make  me  wife; 
For  next,  a. truth  which  can't  admit 
Reproof  from  Wifdom  or  from  Wit, 
To  hanghx^Yj  here  below. 
Is  to  heJteve  that  we  are  fo. 

Some  few  in  knowledge  find  relief 
I  place  my  comfort  iA  Micf. 
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Sofne  for  Reality  may  call> 
Fancy  to  me  is  all  in  all. 
Jmaginationt  thro*  the  trick 
OF  Dodtorsy  often  makes  us  fick  ; 
And  why,  let  any  Sophift  tell. 
May  it  not  likewife  make  us  well  ? 
This  am  I  furc,  whate*erour  view, 
"Whatever  (hadows  we  purfue. 
For  our  purfuits,  be  what  they  willy 
Are  little  more  than  ihadows  ftill. 
Too  fwift  they  fly,  txx)  fwift  and  ftrong, 
For  man  to  catch,  or  hold  them  long. 
But  joys  which  in  the  Fancy  live, 
Each  moment  to  each  man  may  give; 
True  to  himfelf,  and  true  to  eafe, 
He  (bftens  Fate^sfevere  decrees. 
And  (can  a  mortal  wi/h  for  more  ?) 
Creates,  and  makes  himfelf  newoV, 
Afocks  boafted  vain  Rea/hy, 
And  /i,  whateV  he  wants  to  Be. 

Hail,  Fancy— ^  thy  pow*r  I  owe 
Deliverance  from  the  gripe  of  Woe ; 
To  thee  I  owe  a  mighty  debt, 
Which  Gratitude  flxall  ne'er  forget, 
Whilft  Mcm'ry  can  her  force  employ, 
A  large  cncreafeof  cv'ry  joy. 
When  at  my  doors,  too  lb"ongly  barrM, 
Authority  had  placM  a  guard, 
A  kntnnjh  guard,  ordainM  by  Law 
To  keep  foor  Honefty  in  awe ; 
Authority^  fevere  and  ftem. 
To  intercept  my  wifii'd  return ; 
When  Foes  grew  proud,  and  Friends  grew  cool. 
And  laughter  feizM  each  fober  fool  ; 
When  Candour  ftarted  in  amaze, 
And^  meaning  cenfure,  hinted  praife ; 
When  Prudence,  lillSng  up  her  eyes 
And  handsy  thankM  Heav*n,  that  Ihe  was  wife  : 
When  all  around  me,  with  an  air 
Of  hopelefs  forrow,  lookM  defpair  ; 
When  they  or  fajd,  or  feemM  to  fay, 
There  is  but  one,  one  only  way 
Better,  and  be  advised  by  us. 
Not  be  at  all,  than  to  be  thus  ; 
When  Virtue  fliunnM  the  foock,  and  Pride 
Difabled,  lay  by  Virtue's  fide. 
Too  weak  my  ruffled  fovl  to  chear. 
Which  could  not  hope,  yet  wonld  not  foar  % 
Health  in  her  motion,  the  wild  grace 
Of  Pleafure  fpeaking  in  her  face» 
Dull  Regularity  thrown  by. 
And  Comfort  beaming  fnnn  her  eye  $ 
Fancy,  in  richeft  robes  amy*d. 
Came  fmiling  forth,  and  brought  me  aid, 
Came  fmiling  o'er  that  dreadful  dme. 
And,  more  to  blefs  me,  came  in  nmr. 

Nor  is  her  powV  to  Me  confin'd, 
itfpreads,  it  comprehends  Maokiiid. 

When  (to  the  fpirit-ftirring  found 
Of  trumpets  breatliing  courage  round. 
And  fifes,  well  mingled  to  rcfh-ain, 
And  bring  that  courage  down  again, 
Or  to  the  melancholy  knell 
Of  the  dull,  deep,  and  dolefiil  bell, 
Such  as  of  late  the  good  Seant  Bride 
Muffled,  to  mortify  the  pride 
Of  thofc,  who,  England  ({uite  forgot, 
paid  thiir  vile  bondage  t»  the  Scot, 


Where  Afgill  held  the  foremoft  plat^ 

Whilft  my  Lord  figured  at  a  race) 

Proceffiont  ('tis  not  worth  debate 

Whether  they  are  of  Stage  or  State) 

Move  on,  fo  very  very  flow, 

'Tis  doubtfol  if  they  move  or  no  ; 

When  the  Performers  all  the  while 

Mechanically  frown  or  fmile. 

Or,  with  a  dull  and  ftupid  flare, 

A  vacancy  of  fenfe  declare. 

Or,  with  down-bending  eye,  feem  wraughc 

Into  a  labyrinth  of  thought. 

Where  Reafon  wanders  ftill  in  doubt. 

And,  once  got  in,  cannot  get  out  j 

What  caufefufficient  can  we  find 

To  fatisfy  «  thinking  mind, 

Why,  dup'd  by  fucn  vain  farces,  Maa 

Defcends  to  ad  on  fuch«  plan  ? 

Why  they,  who  hold  themfelves  divine,. 

Can  in  fuch  wretched  follies  join, 

Strutting  like  peacocks,  >or  like  crows, 

Themfel'ves  and  Nature  toexpofe  ? 

What  caufe,  but  that  (you'll  underftand 

Wft  have  our  remedy  at  hand. 

That  if  perchance  we  ftart  a  doubt. 

Ere  it  is  fix'd,  we  wipe  it  out. 

As  furgeons,  wHcn  they  lop  a  limb. 

Whether  for  profit,  fame,  or  whim. 

Or  mere  experiment  to  try, 

Muft  always  have  a  fyptic  by) 

Fancy  fteps  in,  and  ftamps  that  real^ 

Which,  ipfofafio,  is  ideal. 

Can  none  remember,  yes,>  I  know. 
All  muft  remember  that  rare  fhow. 
When  to  the  country  Senfe  went  down. 
And  Fools  came  flocking  up  to  town. 
When  KmgAts  (a  woi-k  which  all  admit 
To  be  for  Kmghthwd  much  unfit)  ^ 

Built  booths  for  hire ;  when  Parfom  play'd. 
In  robes  canonical  mzy*Af 
And,  fiddling,  join'd  the  Smtf^ld  dance. 
The  price  of  tickets  to  advance  $ 
Or,  unto  tapfters  tum'd,  dealt  out. 
Running  from  booth  to  booth  about. 
To  ev'ry  fcoundrel,  by  retail. 
True  pennyworths  of  beef  and  ale, 
Then  firfl  prepar'd,  by -bringing  beer  in. 
For  jyefent  grand  EUaioneemg  ; 
When  Heralds^  running  all  about 
To  brfng  in  Order,  tum*d  it  out  5 
When,  by  the  J>rudentAiiay/jal''s  care. 
Left  the  rude  popuhce  (houM  ftare, 
And  with  Aihallow'd  eyes  profane 
Gay  puppets  of  patrician  fbain. 
The  whole  proceflion,  as  in  fpite. 
Unheard,  unfoen,  fMeoff  by  nighty 
When  our  lov'd  Monaicb,  nothing  lotb» 
Solemnly  took  that  faertd  oath, 
Whenca  mutual  firm  agreements  (pring 
Betwilt  the  Suhjeff  and  the  King^ 
By  which,  in  ufual  maimer  crown'd, 
His  Ae^,  his  heart,  his  hands  he  bound, 
Againft  iim/f^,  fhouid  pafiion  ftir 
The  leaft  propenfity  ta  err, 
Againft  siljlaves,  who  might  prepare 
Or  open  force,  or  hidden  fjune. 
That  glorious  ChaiCier  to  maincain, 
Bj  which  H^t/trw9^midiUm^nipii 
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Then  Fancy,  w'tb  unbounded  Avay^ 

RcvcirJ  folq  mjftrefs  of  the  day. 

And  wrought  fuch  wonders,  as  ought  make 

Egyptian  forceren.  forfake 

Their  baffled  ra'»ckeries,  and  own 

The  palm  of  nutgic  her's  alone. 

A  Knight  (who  in  the  filken  lap 
Of  lazy  Peace  hid  liv'd  on  pap. 
Who  never  yet  had  dar'd  to  roam 
'Bove  ten  or  twen«^y  miles  from  home. 
Nor  even  that,  unliTs  a  guide 
Was  plac'd  to  amble  by  his  fide, 
And  troops  of  flave$  were  fpread  around 
To  keep  his  Honour  fafc  and  found  j 
Who  could  not  fufttr  for  his  life 
A  point  to  fword,  or  edge  to  knife, 
And  always  £unted  at  the  fight 
Of  blood,  tho'  'twas  not  died  in  fight. 
Who  difinherited  one  fon 
For  firing  off  an  elder  gun, 
And  whipt  another,  fix  years  old, 
Becaufe  the  boy,  prcfumptuous,  bold 
To  madnefs,  likely  to  become 
A  very  Swifs,  had  beat  a  drum, 
Tho*  it  appeared  an  inftniment 
Mod  peaceable  and  innocent  ^ 
Having  from  firft  been  in  the  handi 
And  fervice  of  the  City  Bands) 
Graced  with  thofe  enfigns  which  were  meant 
To  further  Honour's  dread  intent. 
The  minds  of  warriors  to  inflame, 
And  fpur  them  on  to  deeds  of  fame. 
With  little  fword,  large  fpurs,  high  feather, 
Fearfiil  of  ev*ry  thing  but  weather, 
(And  all  muft  own,  who  pay  regard 
To  charity,  it  had  been  hard 
That  in  his  very  firft  campaign 
Hiihonours^ouU  be  foil'd  with  rain) 
A  hero  all  at  onc6  became. 
And  (feeing  others  much  the  fame 
In  point  of  valour  as  himfelf, 
Who  leave  their  courage  on  a  flielf 
From  year  to  year,  till  fomc  fuch  rout 
In  proper  feafon  calls  it  out) 
Strutted,  lookM  big,  and  fwaggcrM  more 
Than  ever  hero  did  before ; 
Look*d  up,  lookM  down,  look'd  all  around. 
Like  Mavors,  grimly  fmilM  and  frown'd  ;       ^ 
SeemM  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Heli  to  call 
To  fight,  that  he  might  rout  them  aU  ; 
And  peribnated  Valotir's  ftile 
So  long,  fped^ators  to  beguile. 
That  pafiing  ftrange,  and  wond'rous  trui^ 
Himfelf  at  laft  believ'd  it  too. 
Nor  fox  a  dme  contld  he  difcem, 
Till  Truth  and  Darknefs  took  their  tuniy 
So  well  did  Fancy  play  her  part, 
That  Coward  ftill  Mras  at  the  heart. 

Whiffle  (who  knows  not  Whiffle^s  nan^e^ 
By  the  Impartial  voice  of  Fame 
Recorded  firft,  thro'  all  this  land. 
In  Vanity's  illuftrious  band  ?) 
Who,  by  all-bounteous  Nature  msanl^ 
For  offices  of  hardiment, 
A  modem  Hercules  at  l«aft. 
To  rid  the  world  of  each  wild  beaft. 
Of  each  wild  beaft  which  came  iq^  vieWy 


Degenerate,  delights  to  prove. 

His  force  on  the  f>arade  of  Love, 

Difcl jjms  the  joys  which  camps  affori'f 

And  for  the  diftafF  quits  the  fword  ; 

Who  fond  of  women  would  appear 

To  public  eye,  and  public  ear. 

But,  when  in  private,  lets  them  know 

How  little  they  can  truft  to  fliow  j 

Who  fports  a  woman  as  of  courfe, 

Juft  as  a  jockey  (hews  a  horfe. 

And  then  returns  her  to  the  ftable. 

Or  vainly  plants  her  at  his  table. 

Where  he  would  rather  Venus  find, 

(So  paird,  and  fo  deprav'd  his  mind) 

Than,  by  fome  great  occafion  led. 

To  feize  her  panting  in  her  bed,    ^ 

Burning  with  more  than  mortal  fires. 

And  melting  in  her  own  dcfires  j 

Who,  ripe  in  years,  is  yet  a  child, 

Thro'  faihion,  not  rfiro*  feeling  wild  ; 

Whatever  in  others,  who  proceed 

As  Scnfe  and  Nature  have  decreed. 

From  real  paflion  flows,   in  him 

Is  mere  efFe6l  of  mode  and  whim  ; 

Who  laughs,  a  very  conmion  way, 

Becaufe  he  nothing  has  to  fay. 

As  your  c/ioice  Spirits  oaths  dlfpenfe 

To  fill  up  vacancies  of  fenfe ; 

Who  having  fome  fmall  fenfe,  defies  it. 

Or,  ufing,  always  mifapplies  it; 

Who  now  and  then  brings  fomething  forthp 

Which  fcems  indeed  of  fterling  worth, 

Something,  by  fudden  ftart  and  fit. 

Which  at  a  diftance  looks  like  wit. 

But,  on  examination  near. 

To  his  confiifion  will  appear 

By  Truth's  fair  glafs,  to  be  atfccft 

A  threadbare  jefter's  threadbare  jeft  s 

Who  fi-iiks  and  dances  thro'  the  ftreet. 

Sings  without  voice,  rides  without  feat. 

Plays  o'er  his  tricks,  like  idbp'safs, 

A  gratis  fool  to  all  who  pafs  ; 

Who  riots,  tho'  he  loves  not  wafte. 

Whores  without  luft,  drinks  without  tafte* 

A6ls  without  fenfe,  talks  without  thought^ 

Does  ev'ry  thing  but  what  he  ought ; 

Who  led  by  forms,  without  the  pow'r 

Of  vice,  is  vicious  ;  who  one  hour. 

Proud  without  pride,  the  next  wU  be 

Humble  without  humility ; 

Whofe  vanity  we  all  difcem. 

The  fpringon  which  his  actions  turn  } 

Whofe  aim  in  erring,  is  to  err. 

So  that  he  may  be  fingular. 

And  all  his  utmoft  wifhes  mean, 

Is,  tho'  he's  laugh'd  at,  to  be  feen  ; 

SucA  (for  when  Flattery's  foothing  ftrain 

Had  robb'd  the  Mufe  of  her  difdain. 

And  found  a  method  to  perfuade 

Her  art  to  foften  ev'ry  fhade, 

Juftice  enrag'd,  the  pencil  fnatch'd 

From  her  degen'rate  hand,  and  fcratch'd 

Out  ev'ry  <race  ;  then,  quick  asthought> 

From  life  this  ftriking  llkenefs  caught) 

In  mind,  in  manners,  and  in  mien, 

SucA  Whiffle  came,  and  fuch  was  fecn 

In  the  World's  eye  $  but  (ftrange  to  tell !} 

AHiled  by  Fancy's  ixu^c  fpell> 
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DeceivMy  not  ^breaming  of  decaic. 
Cheated)  but  happy  m  the  cheatt  ' 
Was  more  than  human  in  his  own, 
Obowy  bow  all  at  Fancy^s  throne* 
Whofe  powV  could  make  fo  rile  an  elf 
With  patience  bear  diat  thingt  iamfelf^ 

But,  miftrefs  of  cKh  art  to  pleaiey 
Creative  Fancy,  what  are  theie* 
TAc/e  pageant^s  of  a  triiler*8  ptUy 
To  what  thy  power  eflfeaed  then  f 
Familiar  with  the  human  miiid» 
As  Mk  and  fubtle  as  the  wind*. 
Which  we  all  finely  yet  no  one  knows 
Or  whence  it  comet,  or  whence  it  goes. 
Fancy  a!tonce  inev*ry  jrart 
Poflefs^d  the  eye,  the  head,  the  heart. 
And  in  a  thoufaqd  fonns  array *d, 
A  thoufimd  various  gambols  play*d. 

Here,  in  a  face  which  well  might  aik 
The  privilege  to  wear  a  ma/k 
In  fpite  of  law,  and  Juftice  teach 
Forpublic  good  t*  excufethe  beaachj 
Within  the  furrow  of  a  vrrinkle 
*Tw!xt  eyes,  which  could  not  ihinc  but  tmnkle. 
Like  cendnels  i*  th*  ftarry  way. 
Who  wait  for  the  9turo  of  day, 
Almofl  burnt  out,  and  fecm  to  keep 
Their  watch,  like  Ibldiers,  in  their  fleep. 
Or  like  thofe  lamps  which,  by  the  powV 
Of  law,  muftbum  from  hour  to  houi^ 

iElfe  they,  widioot  redempdoo,  fall 
Jnder  the  terron  of  diat  Hall, 
Which,  once  notorious  for  a  ^/, 
Is  now  become  a  JuJUce'Jhf!) 
Which  are  fo  mansigM,  to  go  out 
Tuft  when  the  time  comes  round  aboutf 
Which  yet  duo*  emulatkn  fbive 
To  keep  their  dying  light  jdive. 
And  (not  unconmion,  as  we  find, 
Amongil  the  children  of  mankind) 
As  they  grow  weaker,  would  feem  fbooger» 
And  bum  a  little,  little  longer  ; 
Fancy,  betwixt  fuch  eyes  endirin*d» 
No  bruih  to  daub,  no  mill  to  grind*  ^ 
Thrice  wavM  her  wand  around,  whofe  force 
Chang*d  in  an  inflant  Nature's  courie. 
And,  hardly  credible  in  time. 
Not  only^p*d,  but  call*d  back  Time. 
The  face  of  ev*ry  wrinkle  cleared. 
Smooth  as  the  floadng  fbeam  appear*d, 
Down  the  neck  ringlets  fpread  their  flame, 
The  neck  admiring  whence  they  came  $ 
On  the  arch*d  brow  the  Gracei  play*d  i 
On  the  full  boibm  CufU  laid  ; 
SuMSf  firom  diehr  proper  orbits  fent. 
Became  for  eyes  a  fupplement  j 
Teedi,  white  as  teedi  were  ever  feen 
Delivered  fiom  die  hand  of  Green*, 
Stsited,  b  regular  array, 
Ltlce  Tram-lMnds  on  a  grand  field-day, 
Into  the  gums,  which  would  have  fled, 
But,  wondering,  turaM  from  white  to  red, 
Q^te  alter*d  was  the  whole  machine. 
And  Lady  — ^  ■  ym  fifteen. 

Here  fhe  made  lordly  temples  rife 
Befbfe  the  pious  DafkWood*s  eyes, 

*  Ancmbene  Deatfft  at  diis  period. 
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Temples  which  built  aloft  ip.air^ 

May  ferve  for  fhow,  if  hot  for  pray*r  ^ 

In  folemn  form  herfelf,  before. 

Arrayed  like  Faki,  the  Bil/e  bore. 

TAere,  over  Melcomb^s  feather^^  head. 

Who,  quite  a  maA  of  gingerbread, 

SavourM  in  talk,  in  drefs,  and  phyz,  ^ 

More  of  another  world  than  this. 

To  a  dwatf  Mufe  a  Giant  Page, 

The  lafl  grave  fop  of  the  lafl  age. 

In  a  fuperb  and  feathered  hearfe, 

Befcutcheon'd  and  betagg"^  with  verfe, 

^^Hiich,  to  beholders  from  afar, 

Appeared  like  a  triumphal  c^, 

She  rode,  in  a  cafi  rainbow  cladt ', 

there,  throwing  off  \hc  hallow" d  plaid 9 

Naked,  as  when  (in  thofe  drear  cells  • 

Where,  JclfMefk'd,  Jelf-^unU  Madnefs  dwciU) 

Pleafure,  on  whom,  in  Laughter''^  fhape,   "     * 

Frensy  had  perfe^ed  a  rape, 

Firft  brought  her  forth,  oefore  her  timt. 

Wild  wntnefs  of  her  fhame  and  crime. 

Driving  before  an  idol  band 

Of  driv*ling  Stuarts,  hand  in  hTijA, 

Some,  who  to  curfe  mankind,  had  wore 

A  crown  they  ne^er  mud  tliink  of  more. 

Others,  whofe  baby  brows  were  gracM 

With  paper  crowns,  and  toys  of  pafte. 

She  jigg'd,  and  playing  on  the  flute 

Sprnd  raptures  o^er  the  foul  of  Bute. 

Big  with  vafl  hopes,  fome  mighty  plan. 
Which  wrought  the  bufy  foul  of  man 
To  her  fiiU  bent,  the  Civil  Law, 
Fit  code  to  keep  a  world  in  awe. 
Bound  o^er  his  brovrs,  fair  to  behold. 
As  Jewfltfrmtlets  were  of  old. 
The  famous  Charter  of  our  land, 
De^*d,  and  mangled  in  his  hand  ; 
As  one  whom  deepefl  thoughts  employ. 
But  deepeft  thoughts  of  trueft  joy. 
Serious  and  flow  he  ftrode,  he  ftalkM, 
Before  him  troops  of  heroes  walk'd. 
Whom  befl  he  lov*d,  of  heroes  crown'd. 
By  Tories  guarded  all  around. 
Dull  folemn  pleafure  in  his  fiue. 
He  faw  the  honours  of  his  race. 
He  faw  dieir  lineal  glories  rife. 
And  touch*d,  or  feem'd  to  touch  the  fkies. 
Not  the  mofl  diftant  mark  of  fear. 
No  fign  of  axe,  oxjcaffdd  near, 
Not  one  cursM  thought,  to  crois  his  will, 
Of  fuch  a  place  as  'tower-HiU. 

Curfe  on  thia  Mufe,  a  flippant  jadp,^ 
A  fhrew,  like  ev*ry  other  maid 
Who  turns  the  comer  of  nineteen. 
Devoured  with  peeviihnefs  and  fpleen. 
Her  tongue,  (for  as  when  bound  for  lift. 
The  hulband  fuffers  for  the  wife. 
So  if  in  any  worlcs  of  rime 
Perchance  there  blunders  Out  a  crlme^ 
Poor  culprit  bards  mud  always  rue  it, 
Altho*  it  is  plain  the  Mufes  do  it) 
Sooneifor  later  cannot  fill 
To  fend  me  headlong  to  a  jail. 
WhateV  my  theme  (our  themes  we  cKufe    . 
In  modern  days  without  a  i)dl«j/2r,  % 
Tuft  as  a  father  will  provide 
To  join  a  bridegroom  and  a  bride, 

•      H 
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As  if,  tho*  they  muft  be  the  players. 

The  game  was  wholly  Au,  not  tAeln) 

Whatever  my  theme,  the  Afuje,  who  ftiU 

Owns  no  diredion  but  her  will. 

Flies  off,  and,  ere  I  could  expert. 

By  ways  oblique  and  Indlred^, 

At  once  quite  over  head  and  ears, 

In  fatal  politics  appears. 

Time  was,  and,  if  I  aught  difcem 

Of  fate,  that  time  (hall  foon  return, 

When  decent  and  demure  at  leaft, 

As  grave  and  dull  as  any  pridt, 

I  could  fee  yice  in  robes*  array 'd. 

Could  fee  the  game  of  Foify  play*d 

SuccefsfiiUy  in  Fortune's  ichool. 

Without  exclaiming  rogue  or  fool ; 

Time  was,  when  nothing  loth  or  proudi 

I  lacj]uied,  with  the  fawning  crowd. 

Scoundrels  in  office,  and  woi^d  bow 

To  cyphers,  great  in. place  ;  but  now 

Upright  I  ftand,  as  if  wife  Fate, 

To  compliment  a  IhatterM  ftate, 

Had  me,  like  Atlas,  hither  fent 

To  ihoulder  up  the  firmament. 

And  if  I  ftoopM,  with  gen*ral  crack 

The  Heavens  would  tumble  from  my  back  9 

Time  was,  when  rank  and  fituatkm 

SecurM  the  great  ones  of  the  naticm 

From  all  A>ntroul ;  Satire  and  Law 

Kept  only  little  knaves  in  awe  $ 

But  now,  decorum  loft,  I  ftand 

Bemus'd,  a  pencil  in  my  hand. 

And,  dead  toev*ry  fenfeof  ftiame, 

Carelefs  of  fafety  and  of  fame. 

The  names  of  fcoundreb  minute  down. 

And  libel  more  than  half  the  Town. 

How  can  a  Statefinan  be  fecure 
In  all  his  villainies,  !f  poor 
And  dirty  authors  thus  fhall  dare 
To  lay  his  rotten  bofom  bare  ? 
Mufes  fhould  pafs  away  their  dme 
In  dreffing  out  the  poet* s  rime 
With  bills  and  ribbands,  and  array 
Each  line  in  harmlefs  tafte,  tho*  gay. 
When  the  hot  burning  fit  is  an, 
They  fhould  regale  their  reftle^  fon 
With  fomething  to  allay  his  rage. 
Some  cool  CaftaUan  beverage, 
Or  fome  fuch  draught  (thb*  tiejf  *ds  plam^ 
Taking  the  Mufes  name  in  vain. 
Know  nothing  of  thefr  real  court. 
And  only  fable  from  retKnt) 
As  makes  a  Whitehead  8  Ode  go  ddwn^ 
Or  flakes  the  feverette  of  Brown  t 
But  who  would  in  his  fenfes  thtqk 
Of  Mufes  giving  gall  to  drink, 
Or  that  their  folly  fhould  af|brd 
To  raving  poets  gun  or  fword  ? 
Poets  were  ne'er  defign'd  by  ftte 
To  meddle  with  affairs  of  Statey 
Nor  fhould  (if  we  may  fpeak  our  thought 
Truly  as  men  of  honour  ought) 
Sound  policy  their  rage  admit. 
To  launch  tiie  thunderbolts  of  vtnt 
About  thofe  heads.  Which,  whenthey*reflio^' 
Can't  tell  if  'twas  by  wit,  or  not. 

Thefe  things  well  known,  what  Deyilin  fplte 
Can  have  (edttc'd  me  thos  to  wiiee 


Out  of  that  road,  which  muft  have  W 
To  riches,  without  heart  or  head. 
Into  that  road,  which,  had  I  more 
Than  ever  poet  hacf  before. 
Of  Wit  and  Virtue,  in  difgrace 
Would  keep  meitill,  and  out  of  place. 
Which,  if  fome  Judge  (you'll  underftand 
One  famous,  fanx>us  thro*  the  land 
For  tnaking  law)  fhould  ftand  my  friend^ 
At  laft  may  in  a  pill'ry  end. 
And  all  this,  I  myfelf  admit. 
Without  one  caufe  to  lead  to  it. 

For  inftance  now— this  book— die  Ghoit— 
Methinks  I  hear  fome  Critic  Poft 
Remark  moft  gravely — "  The  firft  word 
"  Which  we  about  the  Ghost  have  heard." 
Peace  my  good  Sir— not  quite  fo  feft— 
What  is  the  firft,  may  be  the  laft. 
Which  is  a  point,  all  muft  agree. 
Cannot  depend  on  you  or  me. 
Fanny,  no  Ghoft  of  cooamon  mpuld, 
Is  not  by  forms  to  be  controul'd ; 
To  keep  her  ftate,  and  fhe^  her  fkill. 
She  never  comics  but  when  fhe  will. 
I  wrote  and  wrote  (perhaps  you  do^bt;. 
And  fhrewdly,  what  I  wrote  abotff. 
Believe  me,  much  to  my  difgrace, 
I  too  am  in  the  felf-fame  cafe) 
But  ftill  I  wrote,  till  Fanny  came 
Impatient,  ndt  could  anyfhame 
On  me  with  equal  juftice  ^1, 
If  fhe  had  never  come  at  alL 
An  underling,  I  could  not  ft'r 
Without  the  cue  thrown  out  by  her, 
Nor  fipom  the  (ubje^  aid  receive 
Until  fhe  canie,  aind  gave  me  leave. 
So  that  (ye  Sons  of  Erudition 
Mark,  this  is  but  a  fuj^fition^ 
Nor  would  I  to  fo  wife  a  natkw 
Suggeft  it  as  a  revefaiien) 
If  hencefMi  dully  turning  o*er 
Page  after  p%e,  ye  read  no  more 
Of  Fanny,  who^  infeaorair^ 
Maybedepajrted  God  knows  where, 
Rail  at  jilt  F6itune,  but  agree 
No  cenfure  can  be  laid  on  me. 
For  fure  (the  caufe  let  Mansfield  try) 
Fanny  is  in  the  fault,  not  I. 

But  to  return— end  this  I  hold, 
A  fecret  worth  its  weight  in  gold 
To  thofe  who  wrifie^  as  I  write  110W9 
Not  to  mind  w^jiere  they  go,  or  how^ 
Thro' ditch,  thro*  bog,  o'er  hedge  and  flile  | , 
Make  it  but  wcMth  the  reader's  whi|c» 
And  keep  a  pafTage  fair  and  plain 
Always  to  bring  hifn  back  sigain. 
Thro'  dirt,  who  fcruplcs  to  appreach» 
At  Pleafure's  call,  to  take  a  coach  ? 
But  we  fhould  thinly  tl^  man  a  clovoi 
Who  in  the  dirt  (hpuld  (et  us  down  ^ 

But  to  rstun>-^  Wit,  w)io  ne*er 
Thefhackles  oj^  refbainit  couldbear, 
]  In  wayward  humour  fii^ld  refufe 
Her  timely  fuccour  to  ^e  Mule*.. 
And  to  no  r^tes  and  orders  tied^ 
Roughly  de^y  to  be  her  guide, 
She  muft  renouiioe  decor^t]^  ||l4^|     . 
And  get  ba^  wlieiit  and  hov^  (&  can^ 
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A^Pat^JcHSt  who,  YMiOtttpielextr 
At  foon  as  mentkioedf  quit  tfacir  textf 
Andy  to  promote  Heep's  genUl  powVy 
Grope  in  the  dark  for  half  anhoiir» 
Give  no  more  reafoo  (for  we  know 
Reafon  is  Tulgar,  mean  and  low) 
Why  they  come  back  (fliould  it  befid 
That  ever  they  come  hack  at  all) 
Into  the  roady  to  end  the  roiity 
Than  they  can  give  why  they  went  out. , 

But  to  retunv-— dus  book--the  QiiosT««-* 
A  mere  amufement  at  the  mofty 
A  trifle^  fit  to  wear  away 
The  horrors  of  a  rainy  day» 
A  flight  fliot  filky  fur  fummer  weary 
Juft  as  our  modem  ftatefewn  aft. 
If  rigid  hooefty  pcnnit 
That  1  for  once  purloin  the  wit 
Of  him^  whoy  were  we  all  fioiteal* 
Is  much  too  rich  the  theft  to  fed. 
Yet  in  this  booky  where  EaTe  fliould  join 
With  Mirth  to  figar  ev*ry  Hney 
'  Where  it  fltould  all  be  mere  ckftrci^h 
LiTely,  good-himioiir*d|  and  all  that^ 
Where  ion^  Satire^  in  difgiacey 
Should  not  fo  much  as  (hew  her  £Ke> 
The  fhiewy  o*erleaptng  all  due  bounds* 
Breaks  into  Lalighter*«  facred  groundsi 
Andy  in  contempCy  piaya  o*er  her  tricks   . , 
in  Sctencet  Tradtf  and  Polkks* 

But  why  ihould  the  diftemper*d  ftold 
Attempt  to  blacken  men  eaioird 
in  Power^s  dread  book,  whofe  mighty  fluU 
Can  twift  an  empire  to  their  wUl ; 
Whofe  voice  is  Fate*  and  on  their  toqgiic 
LaWf  liberty  f  and  L^e  are  hung ; 
Whom,  on  enquiry^  Truth  ftaU  find 
MTith  Stuarts  MV,  time  ont  of  mind 
Superior  to  then*  Cofmtry's  fow8» 
Defenders  of  a  tyrant^a  caufe  | 
Men*  who  the  fame  damnMaaazioa  hold 
Darkly  t  whichthey  tvfw*d«f  old| 
Who»  tho*  by  different  meana«  pnrfite 
The  end  whlchthey  U  firft  id  vieWy 
Andy  ibrce  found  vain>  now  play  their  part 
With  much  lefs  honoWi  «D«Gh  none  ut  I 
Why,  at  the  comers  of  tiieftnMtty 
To  ev*ry  patriot  dridge  flie  mectf , 
Known  or  unknown^  wStkkftirioDl^vy 
Should  (he  ¥nld  daiiioiii»vent-.$  crwhy^ 
The  minds  of  grmiMm^  to  \nBam»$     -    < 
ADafliwood,  Bute,  aadWyndhiM^iiie? 
Why,  having  not  to  oufiinprise 
The  fear  of  death  befi>re  her  eyci, 
.  Bearing,  and  that  but  n»w  and  then* 
No  other  weapon  but  her  pen, 
Should  (he  an  aigomettt  aAnd, 
For  blood,  to  men  who  fMMr  «  fwarJ  i 
Men,  who  can  nicely- iDnwi  and  ^«rv 
A  point  of  honour  to  ahnf 
(Honour— a  #ord  of  mite  import^ 
A  pretty  trinket  in  a  oourt. 
Which  my  Lord  quite  in  rapture  feela 
I>aQgllng  and  rattling  with  his  Seal*-* 
HoDowH-^  wofd  which  «U  the  Mw 
Would  be  mvch  puztlod  to  drfinn 
Honour— «  word  vdiioh  torture  itockii 
And fni|ht€MfaMid  tti^ttdUCtoi^ 


Which  (ibr  I  leave  to  wifer  heads* 

Who  fields  of  death  frefer  to  beds 

Of  down,  to  find  out,  if  they  can* 

'What  Honour  »,  on  (heir  wild  plan) 

Is  mf,  to  take  it  in  their  way. 

And  this  we  fare  may  dare  to  fay 

Without  incurring  an  offence, 

Courage,  Law,  Honefty,  atSerfe)\ 

Men,  who  all  fplrit,  life  and  u}ul* 

Neat  butchers  of  a  hutton-^/e, 

Having  more  (kill,  believe  it  true 

That  they  muft  have  more  coun^e  too  ; 

Men,  who  without  a  place  or  name. 

Their  fortunes  fpeechlefs  as  their  fame, 

Would  by  the  fword  new  fortunes  carve* 

And  rather  die  in  fight  than  ftarve  ? 

At  Co'ortationsy  a  vaft  field 

Which  food  of  ev^ry  kind  might  yield*  ^ 

Of  good  found  food,  at  once  moil  fit 

For  purpofes  of  health  and  wit. 

Could  not  ambitious  Satire  reii, 

Content  with  what  (he  nught  digeft  ? 

Could  (he  not  feaft  on  things  of  courfe* 

A  Chtunpion,  or  a  Champioo*s  korfe  f 

A  Champion*s  horfe-^tHo,  better  fay* 

Tho'  better  figured  on  that  day— 

A  horft,  which  might  appear  to  us* 

Who  deal  in  rime,  a  Pegafus  $ 

A.  rider f  who,  when  once  got  on* 

Might  pafs  for  a  BeUerophon, 

Dropt  on  a  fudden  from  the  (kieq* 

To  catch  ard  fix  our  wondering  eyes. 

To  witch,  with  wand  inftead  of  whip* 

The  world  with  mbfe  horfenvuifhip. 

To  twift  and  twine,  both  horfeand  ouuii- 

On  fuch  a  well-concerted  plan. 

That  Centaur-likt,  when  all  was  done*..    .  ■ 

We  fcarce could  ijhink, they  wkc not oaci 

Could  (he  not  to  our  itching  ears 

Bring  the  new-names  of  fl«w-£»in*^peprs, 

Whowalk'd,  Nobility  fbiigot^ 

With  (boulders  fitter  in  a  knot 

Than  robes  of  honour  $  for  whofe  fake 

Heralds  in  foran  were  fiirc'd  to  make. 

To  miske,  becaufe  they  could  not  find* 

Great  predeceflbn  to  their  mind  ? 

Cou*d  (he  not  (tho'  *tis  doubtfial  fioce 

Whether  he  Plumber  is,  or  Prime) 

Tell  of  a  fimple  Knight's  advance 

To  be  a  doughty  Poer  of  Frame  ; 

Tell  how  he  did  a  DukedOm  gai^* 

And  RobinfoQ  was  Aquitain  *  ; 

Tell  how  her  City-Cbifii  dlfgcac*d* 

Were  at  an  empty  cable  plac*d  ? 

A  grofs  negleffc,  which,  whilft  they  live^ 

They  can't  for  get*  and  won*t  forgive  $ 

A  grofs  n^ledl  of  all  tbofe  rights 

Which  march  with  City  appetites ; 

Of  all  tho(e  canons,  which  we  find 

By  ghffUmy,  time  t>ut  of  mind, 

Eftlblifh^d  ;  which  they  ever  hold 

Dearer  than  any  thing  but  gold  : 

Thanks  to  my  (lar»—l  now  (ee  (hore— 
Of  Courtiers,  and  of  Courts  no  more-— 


*  At  the  (goioiiation  Sir  Tbomito  Robmion  walked 
ai  the  icaiefeiiUtive  of  th«Dukeof  Aquitiin. 

H  a 
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Thus  ftumbling  on  my  City  friendtf 
Blind  Chai>ce  my  guide,  my  purpofe  ben^s 
In  line  dired):,  and  flull  puiiue 
The  point  which  I  had  firft  in  Tiewr, 
Nor  more  ihall  with  the  reader  {pott. 
Till  I  have  feen  him  fali;  in  port. 
Huih*d  be  each  feap— no  more  I  bear 
Thro*  the  wide  regions  of  the  air 
The  reader  terrified,  no  more 
YTild  Ocean^s  horrid  paths  explore. 
Be  the  plain  track  from  henceforth  taat-r^ 
Crofs-roads  to  Allen  •  I  refign 
Allen,  the  hcmour  of  this  nadony 
Allen,  himfelf  a  corfcrationt 
Allen,  of  late  notorious  grown 
For  writings  none,  or  all  his  own, 
*  Allen,  thcfirftof /rt/tfrVmen, 
iSince  rh^gotd  Biihop  holds  his  peii. 
An  J  at  his  elbow  takes  his  ftand 
To  mend  his  head,  and  gmde  his  hand. 
But  hold — once  more  DtgreJIum  hence— i 
X^  us  return  to  Common  Senfe ; 
The  car  of  Phoebus  I  difcharge. 
My  carriage  now  a  Lord  Mayor's  harge. 

Suppofe  we  dow^— we  may  fuppofe 
In  verfe,  what  would  be  fin  in  profe— « 
The  iky  with  darknefs  oirerfpread. 
And  ev*ry  ftar  retir*d  to  bed  $ 
The  gew-gaw  robes  of  Pomp  and  Pride 
In  fame  dark  comer  thrown  afide  5 
Great  Lords  and  Ladies  giving  way 
To  what  they  feem  to  fcom  by  day^ 
The  real  feelings  of  the  hearty 
And  Nature  talpng  place  of  Art  i 
i>^tf  triumphant  mro*  the  night. 
And  Beauty  panting  with  delight  { 
CkaJHtjf  Woman^s  faireft  crown. 
Till  me  return  of  mom  laid  down. 
Then  to  be  worn  again  as  Inright 
As  if  not  fullied  b  the  nl^  { 
Dull  Ceremory,  bufineft  oVr, 
Dreaming  b  form  at  Cottr^t  door  f 
Precaution  trud^g  all  about 
To  fee  the  candles  fafely  out. 
Bearing  a  mighty  im^er-^. 
Habited  like  Oeeonemyf 

Stamping  each  lock  with  triple  feahf 

Mean  AvVice  creepbg  it  her  heels. 
Suppofe  we  too,  like  fhera  b  pen. 

The  Mayor  and  Court  of  JUdamen 

Within  their  barge,  which  duo*  the  deep^t 

The  rowers  more  than  half  afleep, 

^ov*d  flow,  as  ovar>chai;g*d  with  ftate  ; 

Thames  groan'd  beneath  the  nighty  weigh^ 

And  felt  that  batvhU  heavier  fas. 

Than  a  whole  fleet  of  men  of  war. 

31eep  o*er  each  well-known  faithful  hea4 

With  lil>*ral  hand  his  poppies  fhed. 

Bach  head,  by  DuUnefs  render*d  fit 

Sleep  and  his  empire  to  admit. 

Thro*  the  whole  pafTage  not  a  word. 

Not  one  faint,  weak,  half  found  was  heard  } 

Sleep  had  prevaird  to  overwhelm 

Tl^  fteeriman  nodding  o*er  the  helm  ; 

*  Ralph  Allen,  Efq;  of  Prior  Park,  near  Bath, 
the  correfpondent  of  Pope,  of  whom  AUworthy  b 
Tom  Jone^  is  faid  to  hive  been  thereynfentatiTC. 


The  rowers,  without  fbcee  or  fldlf. 

Left  the  dull  barge  to  drive  at  will  | 

The  fluggiih  oars  fufpended  hung. 

And  even  Beardmore  f  held  his  tongue. 

Conunerce,  regardful  of  a  fmf^ 

On  which  depoided  half  her  State, 

SteppM  to  the  helm,  with  ready  hand 

She  fafely  cleared  that  bank  of  fand. 

Where,  fh-anded,  our  Wefl-coontry  fleet 

Delay  and  dangerofben  meet  \ 

Till  Neptune,  anxious  for  the  trade. 

Comes  b  full  tides,  and  brings  them  aid. 

Next  (for  the  Mufes  can  furvey 

Obje^ls  by  night  as  well  as  day. 

Nothing  prevents  their  taking  aim, 

Darknefs  and  light  to  tliem  the  fame) 

They  paft  that  building,  which  of  old 

Slueen^Motker^'vnA  d^gn*d  to  hold  \ 

At  prefent  a  mere  hdgmg-fen, 

A  palace  tura*d  bto  a  <wn. 

To  barracks  tum*d,  and  ftAdiers  tread 

Where  D<noagers  have  laid  their  head. 

Why  fhould  we  mendon  Surr^'Street, 

Where  ev*ry  week  grave  judges  meet^ 

All  fitted  out  with  Aum  and  As, 

In  proper  fbm  to  drawl  out  law. 

To  fee  all  caufes  duly  tried 

*Twixt  knaves  who  drive,  and  fools  who  ride? 

Why  at  the  Temp/e  fliould  we  ftay  ? 

What  of  the  Temp/e  dare  we  fay  ? 

A  dangerous  ground  «« tread  on  there. 

And  words  pohaps  may  anions  bear. 

Where,  as  the  brethienof  the  feaa 

For  fares,  the  lawyers  ply  for  fees. 

What  of  that  Brii^,  moft  wifely  made 

To  ferve  the  purpofts  of  trade. 

In  the  greatmart  of  all  this  nadoo. 

By  flopping  up  the  nnrigadoa. 

And  to  that  fand-bank  adding  weight. 

Which  is  already  much  too  great  ?— 

Whatof  dMt  Sri^v,  which,  vodof  fenie, 

But  well  fupplied  widi  impudence, 

Engll/^men,  knowiaf  not  the  Gmld, 

T^Night  they  aright  have  a  claim  to  biiild« 

TiUPatdriba,  as  white  at  milk. 

As  fmootha*  oil,  at  ibffc  ai  filk. 

In  folemn  manner  had  deereedy 

That  on  the  other  fide  the  Tweed, 

Art,  bora  and  bved,  and  fiiUy  gn>wa» 

Was  with  one  Mylne},  a  man  onknovrn. 

But  grace,  preferment,  and  renown 

Deferving,  jvA  arriv*d  b  town  i 

One  Mylne,  an  ardft  perfeft  quke. 

Both  b  his  own  and  country  *8  nght. 

As  fit  to  make  a  bridge,  as  he. 

With  glorious  Patavimty, 

To  build  infcripdons  woraiy  fhimd 

To  lie  for  ever  under  ground. 

Much  more,  worth  t)bferradoatoa» 
Was  this  a  feafon  to  purfue 
The  theme,  our  Mufe  might  «dl  m  time  1 
Thewifliihehath,  but  not  the  time  j 


t  An  Attorney,  and  Common-Cooncil-Maa,  fap* 
pofed  to  have  afiMed  fome  afliftancc  at  tiaiet'  to 
"  The  Monitor." 

I  The  ArchUea  of  Blackfiiim  Bridgt, 
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'p  fwifc  as  (haft  fitm  ImUan  bow» 
^And  when  aGoddeftcomes*  wekaow^ 
3urpaiiing  Namre  a^  preraily 
.And  boats  want  neidier  oar  nor  fail) 
The  ▼ciTel  paft»  and  reached  the  fbon 
So  quick*  that  Thought  was  fearce  be&re. 

Suppofewe  now  our  Gty^Court 
Safely  ddlver'd  at  the  port, 
Andy  of  their  ftate  fcgardlefs  quitci 
l-andedy  like  fmuggled  goods,  by  night  i 
The  folemn  Magiftrace  laid  downy 
The  dignity  of  robe  and  gown 
"With  eT*ry  other  enfign  goney 
Suppole  the  woollen  night-cap  oo  : 
Tktjleflk^brufli  us*d  with  decent  ftate 
To  make  the  fpirits  circulate^ 
{A  Ibrniy  which,  to  the  fenfes  tmey 
The  liq*riih  Chaplain  ufes  too, 
Tho*,  (bmethingtohnprovetheplany 
He  takes  the  Maid  inftead  of  Man) 
Swath*dy  and  with  flannel  eovflr*d  o*er 
To  ikew  the  vigoor^  threefcore. 
The  vigour  of  threefcoreand  ten 
Above  the  proof  of  youqger  men, 
Suppofe  the  nighty  DuIInian  led 
Betwixt  two  flares,  and  putto  bed  \ 
Suppofe  the  moment  he  lies  dowB» 
No  mhracle  in  thii  great  lowny 
The  dnne  ai  faft  adeeo  as  he 
Mttft  b  the  courfe  of  Nature  be. 
Who,  truth  ibr  our  fbundationtakcy 
When  up,  is  never  half  awake. 

There  let  hun  flcep,  whilft  we  furveyy^ 
The  preparations  for  die  day,  \^ 

That  day,  oo  which  was  to  be  (hewn 
Court' fr^e  by  Gty-fndi  outdone. 

The  jealous  momer  fends  away» 
As  only  fit  for  childift  play. 
That  daughter,  who,  to  £^  her  pride. 
Shoots  up  too  forward  by  her  fide. 

The  wrrfci,  of  God  and  Man  accnrsMy 
Of  all  Heirs  infbaments  the  worft, 
Draws  faith  his /mom,  and  for  the  day 
Struts  in  fome  fpeadthrif^*8  vain  amy  \ 
Around  his  ankward  doxy  ihine 
The  treafures  of  Coloonda't  mme } 
Each  neighbour,  with  a  jealous  glarey 
Beholds  her  folly  publiih*d  there. 

Garments,  wdl-fav*d  (an  anecdote 
Which  we  can  prove,  or  would  not  quote) 
Garinents  well-fav*d,  which  fiift  were  made. 
When  taylors,  to  promote  their  trade, 
Againft  the  Pifh  m  arms  anfe. 
And  drove  them  out,  or  made  diem  cloatbs  5 
Garments f  immortal,  without  end. 
Like  names,  and  tides,  which  defcend 
Succeflively  from  fire  to  ion  ; 
Garmtan,  unleislbme  work  is  done 
Of  note,  not  fnfier*d  to  appear 
*Boveonce  at  moft  in  ev*ry  yeari 
Were  now,  in  fhlBmn  fbtm,  laid  bare 
To  take  th«:  benefit  of  air. 
And,  ere  they  came  to  be  employ *d 
On  dus  fbkmnity,  to  void 
Tbat  (cents  which  Riifib*B  leather  gave 
f  IQO  Tile  and  unpioiis  moth  10  fave. 

£ach  head  was  bufy,  and  each  heart, 
]o  prrpvatioB  borv  a  part. 


Runmng  together  all  about. 

The  feiyants  put  each  other  out,  ' 

Till  the  grave  mafter  had  decreed, 

The  mon  kafief  ever  the  Huorft  fpeed 'y 

Mijsf  with  her  little  eyes  half-ck>s'd. 

Over  a  fmuggled  toilet  dos^d-; 

Tht  ^aiting-maid,  whom  (lory  notes 

A  very  Scruh  in  petticoats, 

HirM  for  one  work,  but  doing  aH, 

In  (lumbers  lean'd  againft  the  wall  ; 

MilRncrSf  fammon'd  from  afary 

ArrivM  in  (hoals  at  tempie~tar, 

'Stridly  commanded  to  import 

Cart-loads  of  foppery  from  Court  j 

Widi  labourM  vifible  defign 

Art  drove  to  be  Jitferhiy  fine ; 

Nature,  more  pleafing,  tho*  more  vnld. 

Taught  otherwife  her  darimg  child. 

And  cried,  with  (pirited  difoainy 

Be  H—  elegant  and  plain. 

Lo !  from  the  chambersof  the Saft» 
A  welcome  pielode  to  die  feaft, 
Vajaffrm-colm^d  robe  array  My 
High  in  a  car  by  Vulcan  made. 
Who  work'd  for  Jove  himfelf,  each  (bed 
High  metdedy  of  celefBal  breedy 
Pawing  and  pacing  all  the  way, 
Aurora  brought  the  wifliM-fbr  day. 
And  held  her  empire,  till  out-run    . 
By  that  brave  jolly  groom  the  Sun. 

The  trumpet— hack  !-^It  (peaka-i-It  fwells 
The  loud  full  harmony— It  tdls 
The  time  at  hand,  wnen  DuUman,  led 
By  form,  his  Citisens  inuft  hnd> 
And  march  tho(e  troops,*  whieb  at  his  call 
Were  now  affimbled,  to  GuM^HaU, 
On  matters  of  kopoitmce  great 
To  Cmrt  and  Otj,  Cktnk  and  Stattu 

Fromcnd  to  end  the  ibond  makes  way. 
All  hear  the  fignal  and  obey  $ 
But  Dullman,  '.who,  his  charge  fbfgot. 
By  Morpheus  fetterM,  heard  it  not ; 
Nor  could,  fo  found  he  flept  and  hSt^ 
Hear  any  trumpet,  but  the  lafl. 

Crape,  ever  true  and  trufty  knoWMy 
Stole  nom  the  maid*s  bed  to  bis  owny 
Then  in  the  fpiricuals  <^  pride. 
Planted  himfelf  at  Dulhnan'a  fide. 
Tkrke  did  the  ever-iaitfafiil  fiave. 
With  voice  which  might  have  rnchM  thcgt3(re, 
And  broke  death*j  adamantine  chaby 
On  Dullman  cally  butcallM  invainj 
TMee  with  ao  ipBy  mtish  might  hxn  made 
The  Theban  boxer  cuifr  lui  ttadey 
The  drone  he  (ho<^,  who  rear*d  the  heady 
And  t/irke  fell  backward  on  his  bed. 
What  cmild  be  done  ?  Where  force  hath  fail'dy 
Policy  often  hath  prevaiPd  $ 
And  what,  an  inference  moft  pltto. 
Had  been.  Crape  thought  might  be  egain. 

Under  his  pillow  (ftill  in  mind 
The  proverb  kept,  Fefi  blndtfi^find) 
Each  blefied  night  the  keys  were  laid. 
Which  Crape  to  draw  away  aflay^d. 
What  not  the  pow*r  of  voice  or  arm 
Could  do,  this  did,  and  broke  the  chami 
Q^ck  (brted  he  with  ftupid  fUrcy 
For  all  his  little  fool  wa»  fihero^ 
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Behold  him,  taken  up>  rnbbM  down, 
In  elbow  chair,  and'roorning  gown  j 
BeboM  him,  in  his  latter  bltxmi, 
Stripped,  waih*d,  and  fprinlded  with  perfume  $ 
Behold  him  bending  with  the  weight 
Of  robes  and  trumpery  of  ftate ; 
Behold  him  (for  die  maxim*s  tmey 
Whatever  we  by  another  do. 
We  do  ourfelves ;  and  Chaplain  paidy 
Like  dzYcs,  in  ev'ry  other  trade, 
Had  mutterM  over  God  knowf  what. 
Something  which  he  by  heart  had  got) 
Having,  as  ufual,  faid  his  prayers. 
Go  titter  totter  to  the  ftairs  $ 
Behold  him  for  defcent  prepare. 
With  one  foot  trcmblmg  in  the  air ; 
He  JiartSf  he  paufn  on  the  brink. 
And,  hard  to  credit,  ieems  to  tAhik ; 
Thro*  his  whole  train  (the  Chaphun  gare 
The  proper  cue  to  ev'ry  flave) 
At  once,  as  wth  infeftion  caaghty 
"Ezchfiarted,  paused,  and  tfrmV  at  thought  J 
He  turns,  and  they  turn  $  big  with  care, 
He  waddles  to  his  elbow-chair, 
Sjuats  down,  and,  fileat  for  a  feafon^ 
At  lall  with  Crape  begins  to  rtafen: 
But  firft  of  all  he  made  a  iign 
That  ev'ry  foul ,  but  the  Diwne, 
Should  quit  the  roon»  $  in  him,  he  koows^ 
He  may  all  confidence  repofe. 

Crape— tho*  Vm  yet  not  quite  aMfalt&««  . 
Before  this  awful  ftep  I  take. 
On  which  my  foture  all^lepends, 
I  ought  to  know  my  fan  and  friemis. 
By  ^s  and  fneads,  observe  me  ftiil, 
I  mean  not  thofe  who  twit  or  ill 
Perhaps  mav  wiih  me,  but  thofe  yAa 
Have  *t  in  their  piMver  to  do  it  too. 
Now  if,  attentive  to  the  State, 
In  too  much  hurry  to  be  great. 
Or  thro*  much  zoU,  a  motive^  Cnper 
Deferving  praife,  into  a  fon^ 
I,  like  a  fool,  am  got,  no  doubt, 
I,  like  a  wife  man,  ihoutd  get  cut. 
Not  that,  remarfe'Without  replies, 
I  (ay  that  to  get  out  is  wife. 
Or,  by  the  very  felf>faroe  rule 
That  to  get  in  was  like  a  fool : 
The  marrow  of  this  argument 
Muft  vdhoUy  reft  on  theevent ; 
And  therefore,  which  is  really  hard, 
Againfl  events  too  I  muft  gusffd. 

Should  things  continue  as  tbeyfiaed^ 
And  Bute  prevail  thro*  all  the  land 
Without  a  nval,  by  his  aid. 
My  fortunes  in  a  trice  are  made ; 
Nay,  honours  on  my  zeal  may  finile. 
And  ftamp  me  Earl  of  fome  great  ifle : 
But  if,  a  matter  of  much  doubt. 
The  prefent  Minifbr  goes  out. 
Fain  would  I  know  <m  what  pretext 
I  can  ftand  fairly  with  the  next } 
For  as  my  aim  at  ev*ry  hour 
Is  to  be  well  with  thofe  in  powV, 
And  my  material  point  of  view, 
Whoever^s  in,  to  be  in  too, 
I  fhould  not,  like  a  blockhead,  cbuie 
To  gain  tiefe  fo  as  t^afe  to  lofe : 


*Tis  good  in  ev*ry  cafe,  you  Itaoir, 

To  have  two  firings  unco  our  bow. 
As  one  in  wonder  lofl.  Crape  viewM 

His  Lord,  who  thus  his  fpeech  purfuM. 
This,  my  good  Crape,  is  my  grand  pointy 

And  as  the  times  are  out  of  j<Mnt, 

The  greater  caution  is  requir*d 

To  bring  about  the  point  defir*d. 

Wh^  I  would-  wifh  to  bring  about^ 

Cannot  admit  a  moment*s  doubt. 

The  matter  in  difpute,  you  know» 

Ti  what  we  call  the  quomodo. 

That  be  thy  talk — The  reverend  flaw. 

Becoming  in  a  moment  grave, 

FixM  to  the  ground  and  rooted  ftood, 

Jufl  like  a  man  cut  out  of  wood  \ 

Such  as  we  fee  (without  the  leafl 

Reflexion  glancing  on  die  Prieft) 

One  or  more,  planted  up  and  down, 

Almoft  in  ev*ry  church  in  town  t 

He  flood  fome  minutes  ;  then  like  «le 

Who  wifhM  the  matter  might  be  doocy 

But  could  not  do  it,  fhook  his  head,  ' 

And  thus  the  Man  of  Sorrow  faid : 
Hard  is  this  tafk,  too  hard  ^wcar> 

By  much  too  hard  for  me  to  bear  \ 

Beyond  expreflion  hard  my  part. 

Could  mighty  Duilman  fee  my  heart> 

When  he,  alas !  makes  known  awiUf 

Which  Crape's  not  able  to  fiUfil. 

Was  ever  my  obedience  barrM 

By  any  trifling  aice  regard 

To  Senfe  nd  Honour  ?  Could  I  rolch 

Thy  noeaipg  widiout  help  of  fpeoh* 

At  the  firnmodon  of  thy  eye 

Did  not  thy  faithful  cfcatore  fiy  ? 

Have  I  not  faid,  not  what!  ought* 
But  what  by  earthly  mafter  ttu^t  ? 
Did  I  e*er  weigh,  thro*  duty  f£rong, 

In  thy  great  biddings,  right  and  wradg  } 

Did  ever  int*reft,  to  whom  thou 
Can^fl  not  with  more  devotion  bow. 
Warp  my  found  faith,  or  will  of  mine 
In  contradidtioQ  run  to  thine  ? 
Have  I  not,  at  thy  table  placed. 
When  bufinefs  caird  aloiidfbr  haftej 
Tom  myfelf  thence,  yet  never  heard 
To  utter  one  complaining  word. 
And  had,  till  thy  great  work  wras  doae« 
All  appedtes  as  having  none  ? 
Hard  is  it,  this  great  plan  purfuM 
Of  volimtary  fervitude  \ 
PurfuM  without  or  fhame  or  hUf 
Thro*  the  great  circle  (^  the  year  i 
Now  to  receive,  in  this  grand  hour» 
Commands  which  lie  beyond  my  pow*r  \ 
Commands  which  bafBe  all  my  fkdl. 
And  leave  me  nothing  but  my  irill  x 
Be  that  accepted  ;  let  my  Lord 
Indulgence  to  his  flave  am>rd  $ 
This  tafk,  for  my  poor  ilrengthiuifit» 
Will  yield  to  none  but  Dullman*s  vnt. 

With  fuch  grofs  incenfe  gradficd. 
And  turning  up  die  lip  of  pride. 
Poor  Crape— <and  fhook  his  empty  heid  v 
Poor  pmeaJed  Crape,  wife  Duilman  faid*^ 
Of  judgment  weak,  of  fenfe  cofifin*d;| 
For  things  of  lower  JX)tedsf^*dy 
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For  things  withirf  die  fulgjur  reach» 
To  run  of  efraadsy  and  to  preach> 
VTell  haft  thoa  jadg'd,  that  heads  like  mine 
Cannot  want  help  from  heads  like  thine  } 
IVell  haft  thou  judged  thyfelf  unmeet 
Of  fuch  high  aMument  to  treat ; 
^Twas  but  to  try  thee  that  I  Tpoke, 
And  all  I  faid  was  but  a  joke. 

Nor  chink  a  joke,  Crape»  a  dligrace 
Or  to  my  perfoni  or  my  place ; 
The  wifeft  of  the  fens  of  men 
Have  deign*d  to  ufe  them  now  and  then  \ 
The  only  caudon,  do  you  fee^ 
Demanded  by  our  dignity. 
From  common  ufe  and  men  exempt, 
Isy  that  they  may  not  breed  contempt. 
Great  ufe  they  have,  when  in  the  hands 
Of  one,  like  me,  who  underftands  \ 
'Who  underftands  the  time  and  place. 
The  poibns,  manner,  and  the  grace. 
Which  fools  neglea  ;  fo  that  we  find. 
If  all  the  rcquifites  are  joined. 
From  whence  a  perfed^  joke  muft  (pring, 
A  joke*8  a  very  ferious  thing. 

But  to  our  bufinefs— My  defign, 
Which  gave  fo  i-ough  a  ihock  to  thine, 
To  my  capacity  is  made 
As  ready  as  a  fraud  m  trade, 
Which  like  broad-cloth,  lean,  with  eafe. 
Cut  out  in  any  ihape  I  pleafe. 

SoKUy  in  my  circumftance,  ibme  few. 
Aye,  and  thofe  men  of  genins  too, 
Cwid  men,  who,  without  love  or  hate> 
Whether  they  early  rife  or  late. 
With  names  uncrackM,  and  credit  found. 
Rife  worth  a  hundred  thoufand  pound> 
'  By  threadbart  ways  and  means  would  try^ 
To  bear  their  point ;  fo  will  not  I. 
New  methods  fhall  my  wifdom  find 
To  fuit  diefe  matters  to  my  mind. 
So  that  the  infidels  at  court. 
Who  make  our  City  Wits  chctr  fport. 
Shall  hail  the  honours  of  my  reign, 
And  own  that  Dullman  bears  a  brain. 

Some^  in  my  place,  to  gain  their  ends. 
Would  pre  relations  up,  and  friends  ; 
Would  lend  a  wife,  who  they  might  fwear 
Safely,  was  none  the  worfe  for  wear  ; 
Would  fee  a  daughter,  yet  a  maid. 
Into  a  Sutefhian^s  arms  betrayM  ; 
Nay,  (hould  the  girl  prove  coy,  nor  know 
What  daughters  to 'a  father  owe. 
Sooner  than  fchemes  fo  nobly  plannM 
Should  fail,  themfelves  would  lend  a  hand  ; 
Would  vote  on  one  fide,  whilft  a  brother, 
Properly  taught,  would  vote  on  t*ocher  \ 
Would  ev^ry  petty  band  forget  \ 
The  public  eye  be  with  we  let. 
In  private  with  a  jtcond  herd. 
And  be  by  proiy  with  a  tfard  \ 
Would  (like  a  ^roi ,  of  whom  I  ttad 
The  other  day— tier  name  is  fled— 
In  I  book  (where,  together  bound, 
Whitdogton  and  his  Cat  I  found,  - 
.  A  tale  Qoft  true,  and  fipee  from  art. 
Which  m  Lord-Mayon  fhould  have  by  hfait) 
A  ^{mri  (O  might  thofe  days  begin 
Ara  wneii  Queens  woaId*leam  to  fpm] 
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Who^nxNight,  and  wrought,  but  for  fome  pIot» 

The  caufe  of  which  Pve  now  fi>rgot. 

During  the  abfence  of  the  fun 

Undid  what  ihe  by  day  had  done) 

Whilft  they  a  double  vifage  wear, 

What's  fwom  by  day,  •  by  night  unfwear. 
Such  be  their  arts,  and  fuch  perchance 

May  hq}pily  their  ends  advance  : 

From  a  new  fyftem  tmi  fhall  fpring, 

A  Loctm-fTenent  is  the  thing. 

That's  your  true  plan.— To  obligate 

The  prefent  Minifters  of  State, 

MyJ/iad<nv  fhail  our  Ccinrt  approach, 

And  bear  my  pow V,  aaid  have  my  ctach  $ 

My  fine  fiate  eoacAf  fuperb  to  view, 

Afinefiate  coatA^  and  paid  for  too  } 

To  curry  favour,  and  the  grace 

Obtain,  of  thofe  whoVe  out  of  place  ; 

In  the  mean  time  /•— that'sto  fay-— 

/proper,  / myfelf— *Serf ftay. 
But  hold— perhaps  unto  the  nation. 

Who  hate  the  Scot's  adminiftration, 

To  lend  my  coach  may  feem  to  be 

Declaring  tor  the  Miniftry  j 

For  where  the  City 'Coach  is,  thers' 

Is  the  true  eflTence  of  the  Mayor  t 

Therefore  (fbr  wife  men  are  intoit 

Evils  at  difiance  to  prevent, 

Whilft  fools  the  evils  firft  endure^ 

And  then  aie  plagu'd  to  feek  a  cure) 

No  coacA-^si  Aorfe>—?md  free  from  fear 

To  make  our  Deputy  appear, 

Faft  on  his  back  fhall  he  be  tied. 

With  two  grooms  marching  by  his  fide  s 

Then  for  a  ^oW^— thro'  all  the  land. 

To  head  our  folemn  City-band, 

Can  any  one  fo  fit  be  found, 

As  he,  who  in  Artiirry ground f 

Without  a  rider,  noble  fight. 

Led  on  our  braveft  troops  to  fight. 

But  firft.  Crape,  for  -my  honour's  fake, 

A  tender  p(Hnt,  enquiry  make 

About  that  ior/r,  if  the  difpute 

Is  ended,  or  is  ftrH  in  fuit.    • 

For  whilft  a  caufe  (obferve  this  plan 
Of  juftice)  whether  hotje  or  man 
The  parties  be,  remains  in  doubt, 
Till  'tis  determin'd  out  and  out. 
That  pow'r  muft  tyranny  appear, 
Which  fhould,  pre-judging,  interfere^ 
And  weak  faint  judges  over-awe 
To  bias  the  free  courfe  of  law. 

You  have  my  wall— now  quickly  ruS) 
And  take  care  that  my  will  be  done. 
In  public,  Crape,  you  nmift  appear, 
Whilll  I  in  privacy  fit  here  j 
Here  fhall  great  Dullman  fit  alone, 
Making  this  elbow-chair  my  throne. 
And  you,  performing  what  I  Ud, 
Do  all,  as  if  I  nothing  did. 

Crape  heard,  and  fpceded  on  his  way  | 
With  him  to  hear  was  to  obey. 
Not  without  trouble,  be  aflhr'd, 
A  proper  proxy  was  procui^*^ 
To  ferve  fuch  infinnous  in^bit, 
And  fuch  a  Lord  to  reprefent  j 
Nor  could  one  have  been  foufld  at  all 
On  t*othier  fide  of  hndM^maH. 
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Tho*  viiKS%%  which  phia  trndi  declares^ 
No  fenple  oMbe  of  toniiis  didci^ 
Far*  6r  apart  fiomaOdhetefty 
Fit  only  Ar  a  flandiaK  J*ft» 
The  mdtfrmdnt  (can  yon  get 
A  better  ntttBo  epidiet) 
The  Wmtfeadtwt  Amyand  caiup^ 
Att  biniaaf  widi  the  £KRd  flame 
Of  Liberty*  whkhweDheknows  ^ 

Ob  the  great  flock  of  SkT*ry  grows. 
Lake  Sforrow,  whoy  deprivM  of  mate 
Snatch*d  by  die  crad  hand  of  Fate, 
Fmm  Ipiajr  to  fpny  no  move  will  hop» 
But  fits  jdoneon  the  hoii(e-top» 
Or  like  himfidfy  when  all  alone 
At  OvfJoHf  he  was  heaid  to  gnnn^ 
L'ffdng  htJk  hands  in  die  defaice 
Of  Iflteieft  and  Common-Senie  ^ 
BtfJi  handsy  lor  as  no  odicr  man 
Adopted  and  poifuM  his  plan, 

*  Johalxickmany  Secretary  to  the  BridA  Heniiif 
Tihatf  Anthor  of  Many  forgotten  Poemsi  aai 
T^fdMor  of  fi^venil  woiks  fiom  the  Freodk. 
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The  ^/i-hand  had  been  lonefome  quite^ 

If  he  had  not  held  up  the  rig^r,     . 

Apart  he  came,  and  fixM  his  eyes 

With  rapture  on  a  didant  prize, 

On  which  in  letters  worthy  note. 

There  "  Twenty  Thoufand  Pounds**  was  ^rote  : 

Falfe  trap,  for  credit  fapp*d  is  found 

By  getting  twenty  thoufand  pound. 

Isfay,  look  not  thus  on  me,  and  ftare^ 

Doubting  the  certainty.— To  fwear 

In  fuch  a  cafe  1  (hould  be  loth— 

But  Perry  Cuft  •♦  may  take  his  oath* 

In  plain  and  decent  garb  array*d, 
AVith  the  prim  quaker  Fraud  came  Trade  $ 
Connivance  to  improve  the  plan, 
Habited  like  a  Juiy~man, 
Judging  as  intereft  prev»Is, 
Came  next  with  meafurcs,  weights,  And  fcalcs ; 
Extortion  next,  of  hellifli  race, 
A  cub  moH:  damn*dy  to  ihcw  his  face 
Forbid  by  fear,  but  not  by  fliame, 
Tum'd  to  a  Jeno^  like  ^—  came  { 
Corrifpdon,  Midas-like,  behold 
Turning  whatever  flie  touched  to  gold ; 
Impotence  led  by  Luft,  and  Pride 
Strutting  with  Ponton  by  her  fide  3 
Hypocrify,  demure  and  fad. 
In  garments  of  the  Priefthood  clad. 
So  well  difguis*d,  that  you  might  fwearj 
Deceived,  a  very  Prieft  was  there  ; 
Bankruptcy,  full  of  eaXe  and  heulth, 
And  wsdlowing  in  vuelUJitu^d  wealth, 
Came  fneering  thro*  a  niin*d  band, 
And  bringing  B  in  her  hand  \ 

Victory  hanging  down  her  head. 
Was  by  a  Highland  fl;a]lbn  led  ; 
Peace,  clothM  in  fables,  wkh  a  £aee 
Which  witnels*d  fenfe  of  huge  difgrace, 
Which  fpake  a  deep  and  rooted  ihame 
Both  of  herfelf  and  of  her  name. 
Mourning  creeps  on,  and  blufliing  feels 
War,  grim  War  treading  on  her  heels  j 
Pah  Credit,  fhaken  by  the  arts 
Of  men  with  bad  heads  and  worfe  hearts. 
Taking  no  notice  of  a  band 
Which  near  her  were  drdain*d  to  fland, 
Well  nigh  deftn>y*d  by  fickly  fit, 
Look*d  wiflful  all  around  for  Pitt  \ 
Freedoro«-at  that  moft  hailow*d  name 
My  fpirits  mount  into  a  flame. 
Each  pulfe  beats  high,  and  each  nerve  fhains 
E'en  to  the  cracking  ;  thro*  my  veii^ 
The  tides  of  life  more  rapid  run. 
And  tell  me  I  am  Freedooi*8  foo^*- 
Freedom  came  next,  but  fcarce  was  feen. 
When  the  iky,  which  appear*d  ferene 
And  gay  before,  was  overcafl } 
Horror  befhmle  a  foreign  blaf(. 
And  firom  the  fnfm  of  the  Norlk^ 
To  Freedom  deadly,  florros  burfl  forth. 

A  car  like  thofe,  in  which,  we*re  told. 
Our  wild  forefathers  warr*d  of  old. 
Loaded  with  death,  fix  horfes  bear 
Thro*  the  blank  region  of  the  air.  •         , 

Too  fierce  ibr  time  or  art  to  tame, 
They  pour*d  forth  mingled  fmoke  and  flame 

•  See  North  BrltMi,  Vol.  III.  . 
VOL.  VIII. 


From  their  wide  noftrils  ;  ev*ry  flced 
Was  of  that  ancient  favage  breed 
Which  fell  Geryon  nurs*d  ;  their  food 
The  fiefh  of  man,  their  drink  his  blood. 

On  tnc  firll  horfes,  ill-match'd  pair, 
T/th  fat  and  fleek,  t/iat  lean  and  bace. 
Came  ill-match 'd  riders  fide  by  fide. 
And  Poverty  was  yoic*d  with  Pride. 
Union  mod  drange  ic  muft  appear. 
Till  other  unions  make  it  char. 

Next,  in  the  gall  of  bJtterhefs, 
With  ra^-e  which  words  can  ill  exprefs^ 
With  unforgiving  rage,  which  fprings 
From  a  falfe  zeal  for  holy  things. 
Wearing  fuch  robe^  as  prophets  wear, 
l^alfe  prophet's  placed  in  Peter's  chair  ; 
On  which,  in  charadVers  of  fire. 
Shapes  antic,  horrible  and  dire, 
lawoven  flamM  ;  where  to  the  view, 
In  groups  appear*d  a  rabble  crew 
Of  fainted  devils  where  all  round 
Vile  rertques  of  vile  men  were  found, 
Who,  worfi:  than  devils,  from  the  birth 
Perfbrm'd  the  work  of  hell  on  earth, 
T^iS^^h  Inquifitorsj  and  Popes, 
Pointing  at  axes,  ivheth,  and  ropes. 
And  engines,  fram*d  on  horrid  plan. 
Which  none  but  the  deftroyer  Man 
Could,  to  promote  his  felfifh  views, 
Have  heads  to  make,  ^r  hearts  to  ufe  \ 
Bearing,  to  confecfatt;  her  tricks, 
In  her  left-hand  a  Crucifix, 
Remembrance  of  our  dying  Lord^ 
And  in  her  right  a  ttvo-edg^d  fivorJ  j 
Having  her  brows,  in  impious  fport, 
Adom*d  vnth  words  of  high  import. 
On  earth  Peace  amongji  men.  Good-will, 
Love  bearing,  sa\d  forbearing  flill. 
All  wrote  in  the  keart^s^blood  of  thofi! 
Who  rather  death  than  falfehood  chofe  { 
On  her  bread  (where  in  days  of  yore, 
When  God  lov'd  Jews,  the  High-prieft  wore 
Thofe  oracles  which  were  decreed 
T*  inftrudl  and  guide  the  chofsn  feed) 
Having  with  glory  clad  and  flrength. 
The  Virgin  pidur*d  ztfuil  length,       ^ 
Whilft  at  her  feet,  in  fmall  pourrray*d. 
As  fcarce  worth  notice,  Chrift  was  laid  ; 
Came  Superilition  fierce  and  fell. 
An  imp  deteiled,  e*en  in  hell  j 
Her  eye  infiam*d,  her  face  all  o>r 
Foully  befmear'd  with  human  gore. 
O'er  heaps  of  mangled  Salnti  /he  rode  ; 
Faft  at  her  heels  Death  prcmdly  ftrode, 
And  griirily  fmiPd,  well-pleas*d  to  fee 
Such  havockof  mortality. 

sClofc  by  her  fide,  on  mifchief  bent. 
And  urging  on  each  bad  intent 
To  its  full  bearing,  favage,  wild. 
The  mother  fit  of  fuch  a  child. 
Striving  the  empire  to  advance 
Of  fin  and  death,  came  Ignorance. 

With  looks,  where  dread  command  wai  plac*d. 
And  fovVeign  pow'r  by  pride  Qifgnc*d, 
Where  loudly  witneffing  a  mind 
Of  favage  more  than  human  kind. 
Not  chufing  to  be  lov*d,  but  fear*d. 
Mocking  at  right,  Mifrulc  appeared. 
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With  eyeballs  glaring  fiery  red 
Edough  to  ftrike  beholders  dead> 
Gnaihmg  h|b  teeChj  and  in  a  flood 
Pouring  corruption  forth  and  blood 
From  his  chaf 'd  jaws  ;  without  remorfit 
Whipping,  and  (purring  on  his  horfe, 
Whofe  fides,  in  their  own  blood  embayM, 
£*en  to  the  bone  were  open  laid. 
Came  Tyranny ;  difdaining  awe. 
And  trampling  over  Strtfe  and  Law. 
One  thing  and  only  one  he  knew. 
One  obje^  only  would  purfue^ 
Tho*  lefs  (fo  low  doth  paffion  bring) 
Than  man,  he  would  be  more  than  King. 

With  ev^ry  argument  and  art 
Which  might  corrupt  the  head  and  hearty 
Soothing  the  firenzyof  his  mind, 
Companion  meet,  was  FhttVy  joined. 
Winning  his  carriage,  ev*ry  look 
Employed ,  whllfl  it  concealed  a  hook  i 
When  fir.iplc  moft,  moft  to  be  fear'd  j 
Moft  crafty  when  no  craft  appeared  ; 
His  tales  no  man  like  him  could  tell. 
His  words,  which  melted  as-thcy  felly 
Might  e>n  a  hypocrite  deceive. 
And  make  an  infidel  believe. 
Wantonly  cheating  o*er  and  o^er 
Thofe  who  had  cheated  been  before : 
'  Such  Flattery  came  in  evil  hour. 
Poisoning  the  royal  ear  of  pow>. 
And,  grown  hy  projiltution  gttaX.9 
Would  be  firft  Miniiler  of  State. 

Within  the  chariot,  all  alone. 
High  feated  on  a  kind  of  tlirone,     ' 
With  pebbles  gracM,  a  figure  came. 
Whom  Juftice  would,  but  dare  not,  name. 
Hard  timed  when  Juftice,  without  fear. 
Dare  not  bring  forth  to  public  ear 
The  names  of  thofe,  who  dare  oftendy 
*GaInft  Juftice,  and  pervert  her  end  s 
But,  if  the  Mufc  af^rd  me  grace, 
Defcription  (hall  fupply  tlic  place. 
In  foreign  garments  he  was  clad  : 
Sage  ermine  o'er  the  glofly  plaid 
C^  revVend  honour  j  on  his  heart, 
Wrought  by  the  curious  hand  of  arty 
InUilver  wrought,  and  brighter  far 
Than  heav'nly  or  than  earthly  ftar. 
Shone  a  JV/iite  Rofe,  the  emblem  dear 
Of  him  he  ever  muft  revere  ; 
Of  that  dread  Lord,  who  with  his  hoft 
Of  faithful  native  rebels  loft. 
Like  thofe  black  fpirits  doomM  to  helly 
At  once  from  pow>  and  virtue  fell  \ 
Around  his  clouded  brows  was  placM 
A  bonnety  moft  fuperbly  graced 
With  mighty  thiJUett  nor  forgot 
The  facred  motto,  ToucA  me  not, 

Jn  the  right  hand  a  fword  he  boce 
Harder  than  adamant,  and  more 
Fatal  than  winds,  which  from  the  mouth 
Of  the  rough  North  invade  the  South  ; 
The  reeking  blade  to  view  prefent9 
The  blood  of  hplplefs  innocents  i 
And  on  the  hilt,  as  meek  become 
As  Inmbs  before  the  ftiearers  dumb, 
V/idi  downcaft  eye,  and  folenm  ihov^ 
Of  deep  unutterable  woe> 


Mouroing  the  time  when  Freedom  reign'dy 
Faft  to  a  rock  was  Juftice  chainM. 

In  his  left-hand,  in  wax  impreft, 
With  bells  and  gewgaws  idly  dreft. 
An  iifiage,  caft  in  baby  mould. 
He  held,  and  feemM  overjoyed  to  hold. 
On  this  he  fixM  his  eyes,  to  dus 
Bowing  he  gave  the  loyal  kifs, 
And,  for  rebellion  fiilly  ripe^ 
SeemM  to  defire  the  Antitype. 
What  if  to  that  Pretender" &  fues 
His  greatnefs,  nay,  his  life  he  owes* 
Shall  common  obligations  bind. 
And  (hake  his  conftancy  of  mind  ? 
Scorning  fuch  weak  and  petty  chainsy 
Faithful  to  James  he  ftill  remains, 
Th6*  he  the  friend  of  George  appear : 
Di/ftmuiattiaCs  Vnrtue  here. 

Jealous  and  mean,  he  with  a  frown 
Would  awe,  and  keep  all  merit  down. 
Nor  would  to  Truth  and  Juftice  bend, 
Unlefs  out-bullied  by  his  friend  : 
Brave  with  the  coward,  with  the  brave 
He  is  himfelf  a  coward  flave  ; 
Aw*d  by  his  fears,  he  has  no  heart 
To  take  a  great  and  open  part  $ 
Mines  in  a  fubtle  train  he  fprings. 
And,  fecret,  faps  the  ears  of  kings  i 
But  not  e*en  there  continues  firm 
^Gainft  the  refiftance  of  a  worm : 
Born  in  a  country,  where  the  wU 
Of  o»f  is  law  to  all,  he  ftill 
RetainM  th*  infection,  with  full  aim 
To  fpread  it  wherefoeVr  he  canoe ; 
Freedom  he  hated,  Lazo  defied, 
The  proftitttte  of  pow'r  and  pride  1 
Law  he  ^ith  eafe  explains  away. 
And  leads  bewilderM  Senfe  aftray  ) 
Much  to  the  credit  of  his  brain 
Puzzles  the  caufe  he  can't  maintain^ 
Proceeds  on  moft  familiar  grounds. 
And,  where  he  can't  convince,  confound*  i 
Talents  of  rareft  ftamp  and  Cize, 
To  Nature  falfe,  he  mifapplies, 
And  turns  to  poifon  what  was  fent 
For  purpofes  of  nourifhment. 
Palenefs,  not  fuch  as  on  his  wings 
The  meH^nger  of  ficknefs  brings, 
But  fuch  as  takes  its  coward  rife 
From  confcious  bafenefs,  confcious  vice, 
O'erfpread  his  cheeks ;  Difdain  and  Pridif 
To  upftart  fortunes  ever  tiedy 
ScowPd  on  his  brow  |  within  his  eye» 
Infidious,  lurking  like  a  fpy 
To  Caution  principled  by  Fear, 
Not  daring  open  to  appear, 
Lodg'd  covert  Mifchief\  Pajjion  hung 
On  his  lip  quivering- j  on  his  toqgue 
Fraud  dwelt  at  large ;  within  his  breaft 
All  that  makes  Villain  found  a  neft> 
All  that,  on  hell's  compleateft  plan, 
£*er  join'd  to  damn  the  heart  of  man. 

Soon  as  the  car  reach'd  land«  he  rofe^ 
And  with  a  look  which  might  have  fioze 
The  heart's  beft  blood,  which  was  enough* 
Had  hearts  been  made  of  fterner  ftuiF 
In  cities  than  elfewhere,  to  miik^e. 
The  very  ftouteft  ^uajl  and  quake. 
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He  caft  his  baleful  eyes  around, 

Fix*d  without  motion  to  the  groand. 

Fear  waiting  on  forprizey  all  ftood, 

And  horror  chilPd  their  curdled  blood  s 

No  more  they  thought  of  pompy  no  more 

(For  they  hid  fecn  his  face  before) 

Of  Law  they  thought  \  the  caufe  forgoty 

Whether  it  was  or  Ghoft,  or  Plot, 

Which  drew  them  there^    They  all  ftood  more. 

Like  ftatues  than  they* were  before. 

What  could  be  done  ?  Could  art,  could  force. 
Or  both  dircdl  a  proper  courfe 
To  make  this  favage  monfter  tame, 
Or  fend  him  back  the  way  he  came  ? 
What  neither  art,  nor  force,  nor  both 
Could  do,  a  Lwd  of  foreign  growth, 
yf  Lord  to  that  bafe  wretch  allied 
In  country,  not  v\  vice  and  pride, 
EfTeded  :  from  the  felf-fame  land, 
(Bad  news  for  our  blafpheming  band 
Of  fcribblers,  but  deferving  note) 
The  poifon  came,  and  antidote. 
AbafliM  the  monfter  hung  his  head  ; 
And  like  an  empty  vifion  fled  ; 
His  train,  like  virgin  fnows  which  run, 
Kifs^d  bv  the  burning  bawdy  fun. 
To  lovenck  ftreams,  diflolv*d  in  air  \ 
Joy,  who  fiom  abfence  feem*d  more  £iir| 
Came  fmiling,  fineed  from  flavifli  awe ; 
Loyalty,  Liberty,  and  Law, 
Impatient  of  the  galling  chain. 
And  yoke  of  pow^rv  refumM  their  reign  ; 
And  burning  with  the  glorious  flame 
Of  public  virtue}  Mansfield  came. 

XNO    OP    THX    GHOST* 


T  M  K 

CONFERENCE. 

/^RACE  faid   in   fonn>  which   Sceptics  muft 

When  they  are  told  that  grace  was  faid  by  me  \ 

The  fervants  gone,  to  break  the  fcurvy  jeft 

On  the  proud  landlord,  and  his  threadbare  gucft  \ 

The  King  gone  round,  my  Lady  too  witUrawn, 

My  Lord,  in  ufual  tafte,  began  to  yawn. 

And  blling  backward  ti>  his  elbow-ch.-ur,  , 

With  an  inflpid  kind  of  ftupid  ftare. 

Picking  his  teeth,  twirling  his  feals  about*- 

ChurchiU,  you  have  a  poem  coming  out. 

You^ve  jny  beft  yMbtA  j  but  I  really  fear 

Your  Mufe  in  general  is  too  fevere  \ 

Her  fpirit  feems  her  int*reft  to  oppofe, 

And  where  flie  makes  one  mttd,  mikes  twenty 

foes* 
C  Your  Lofdflup*s  ftan  are  jufty   I  foel  their 

force* 
But  only  fled  it  as  a  tiling  of  coyife. 
The  man  whofe  hardy  fpirit  Audi  engage 
To  laih  the  vices  of  a  guilty  age> 


At  his  firft  fetting  forward  ought  to  know. 
That  cv'ry  rogue  he  meets  muft  be  his  foe  ; 
That  the  rude  breath  of  fatire  will  provoke 
Many  who  feel,  and  more  who  fear  the  {hx>ke. 
But  fliall  the  partial  rage  of  felfifh  men 
From  ftubbom  juftice  wrench  the  righteous  pen. 
Or  (hall  I  not  my  fettled  courfe  purfue, 
Becaufe  my  foes  are  foes  to  Virtue  too  .* 

L,  What  is  this  boafted  Virtue,  taught  in  Schools, 
And  idly  drawg  from  antiquated  rules  } 
What  is  herure.'  Point  out  one  wholefome  end  : 
Will  ihe  hurt  foes,  or  can  flie  make  a  friend  } 
When  from  long  fafts  fierce  appetites  arife. 
Can  this  fame  Virtue  ftifle  Nature^s  cries  ? 
Can  flie  the  pittance  of  a  meal  afford, 
Or  bid  thee  welcome  to  one  great  min*s  board  } 
When  northern  winds  the  rough  December  arm 
With  froft  and  fnow,  can  Virtue  keep  thee  warm  ? 
Can'ft  thou  difmifs  the  hard  unfeeling  dun 
Barely  by  faying,  Thou  art  Virtue's  fon  } 
Or  by  bafc  blundVing  ftitefmen  fent  to  jail. 
Will  Mansfield  take  this  Virtue  for  thy  bail  f 
Believe  it  not,  the  name  is  in  difgrace, 
Virttie  and  Temple  now  are  out  of  place. 

Quit  then  this  meteor,  whofe  dclufive  ray 
From  wealth  and  honour  leads  thee  far  aftray. 
True  Virtue  means,  let  Reafon  ufe  her  eyes. 
Nothing  with  fools,  and  int*reft  with  the  wife. 
Would*fl  thou  be  great,  her  patronage  difclaim. 
Nor  madly  triumph  in  fo  mean  a  name : 
Let  nobler  wreaths  thy  happy  brows  adom^ 
And  leave  to  Virtue  poverty  and  fcom. 
Let  Prudence  be  thy  guide  ;  who  doth  not  know 
How  leldom  Prudence  cin  with  Virtue  go  ? 
To  be  fuccefsful  try  thy  utmoft  force, 
And  Virtue  follows  as  a  thing  of  courfe. 

Hirco,  who  knows  not  Hirco  }  ilains  the  beA 
Of  that  kind  mafler  who  firft  gave  him  bread. 
Scatters  the  feeds  of  difcord  thro*  the  land. 
Breaks  ev*ry  public,  ev*ry  private  band, 
Beholds  with  joy  a  trufting  friend  undone. 
Betrays  a  brodier,  and  would  cheat  a  fon : 
What  nxntal  in  his  fenfes  can  endure 
The  name  of  Hirco  for  this  wretch  is  poor  ! 
<*  Let  him  hang,  drown,  fbrve,  on  a  dui^hill  rot» 
"  By  all  detefled  live,  and  die  forgot  \ 
<*  Let  him,  a  poor  return,  in  ev^ry  breath 
<<  Feel  all  death's  pains,   yet  be  whole  yean  ia 

death.** 
Is  now  the  general  cry  we  all  purfue : 
Let  Fortune  change,  and  Prudence  changes  too  \ 
Supple  and  pliant  a  new  fyftem  feels. 
Throws  up  her  cap,  and  ipanids  at  his  heels  ; 
Long  live  great  Hirco,  cries,  by  int*refl  taught. 
And  let  his  foes,  tho*  I  prove  one,  be  nought. 

C  Peace  to  fuch  men,   if  fuch  men  can  have 
peace. 
Let  their  poflfefBans,  let  their  flate  increafe  ; 
I<et  their  bafe  fervices  in  Courts  ftrike  rooty 
And  in  the  feafon  bring  forth  golden  fruit  \ 
I  envy  not :  let  thofe  who  have  the  will. 
And,  with  fo  little  fpirit,  fo  much  flcill, 
With  fuch  vile  infbuments  their  fortunes  carve  % 
Rogues  may  grow  fat,  an  honctt*  man  dares  ftarve. 

L.  Theie  flale  conceits  thrown  off,  let  us   aiw 
vance 
For  once  t»  real  life,  and  quit  romancck 
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Starve  \  pretty  talking!  but  1  fain  would  view 
That  man,  that  honeft  man»  would  do  it  too. 
Hence  to  yon  niounraitf  >yhich  outbraves  the  flcy. 
And  dart  from  pole  to  pole  thy  ftrengthen^d  eve, 
Thro^  all  that  fpace  you  ihall  not  view  one  man* 
Not  one,  who  dates  to  a6t  on  fuch  a  plan. 
Cowards  in  calms  will  fay,  what  in  a  itpnn 
The  brave  will  tremble  at,  and  nqt  perform. 
Thine  be  the  proof,  and,  fpiceof  all  youWe  faidy 
You'd  give  your  honour  for  a  cruft  of  bread. 

C.  'What  proof  might  do  what  hiuifh  might  ef- 

fea. 

What  famiih'd  Nature,  looking  with  negle^ 
On  all  fhc  once  held  dear,  what  fear,  at  th-ife 
With  famting  Virtue  for  the  means  of  life, 
Might  make  this  coward  flefh,  in  love  withbrpath, 
ShtiddVing  at  pain,  and  fhrinking  back  fron^  death. 
In  trezfon  to  my  foul,  defcend  to  bear, 
Trulting  to  Fate,  I  neither  know  nor  core. 

Once,  at  this  hour  thofe  wounds  afrefh  I  feel, 
Which  nor  profperity  nor  time  can  heal, 
Thofe  wounds,  which  Fate  feverely  hath  decreed, 
MentionM  or  thought  of,  muft  for  ever  bleed, 
Thofe  wounds,   which  humbled  all  that  pride 

man, 
Which  brings  fuch  mighty  aid  to  Virtae*s  plan ; 
Once,  aw*d  by  Fortune's  mod  oppreffive  frown, 
By  legal  rapine  to  the  earth  bowM  down. 
My  credit  at  lafl  gafp,  my  flate  undone, 
Trembling  to  meet  die  fhbck  I  could  not  ihun, 
Virtue  gave  ground,  and  black  defpair  prevailed ) 
Sinking  beneath  the  ilorm,  my  fpirits  fail'd. 
Like  Peter's  ftuth  $  'till  one,  a  Aiend  indeed. 
May  all  dlflrefs  find  fuch  in  time  of  need. 
One  kind  good  man,  in  aSty  in  word,  in  thought. 
By  Virtue  guided,  and  by  Wifdom  taught, 
Image  of  hhn  virhom  Chriflians  ihould  adore, 
Stretch'd  forth  his  hand,    and  brought  me  iafb  to 
fhore. 
Sincet  by  good  (brtune  Into  notice  rais'd, 
And  for  fome  little  merit  largely  prais'd, 
Indulg'd  in  fwerving  from  prudential  rules, 
Hated  by  fogifcs,  and  not  belov'd  by  fools, 
Plac'd  above  want,  fhall  abjedl  thirft  of  wealth 
So  fiercely  war  'gainli  my  foul's  deareft  health. 
That,  as  a  boon,  I  fhould  bafe  fhackles  crave, 
And|  bom  to  freedom,  make  myfelf  a  Aave$ 
That  I  fhould  in  the  train  of  thofe  appear. 
Whom  Honour  cannot  love,  nor  Manhood  fear  f 

ThoT  I  no  longer  fkolk  A-om  flreet  to  flre^t. 
Afraid  lefl  duns  afTail,  and  bailifli  meet  j 
That  I  from  place  to  place  this  carcafe  bear, 
Walk  forth  at  large;  and  wandfr  free  as  air  ; 
That  1  no  longer  dread  the  aukward  firiend, 
Whofe  very  obligations  muft  offend, 
l^or,  all  too  forward,  with  impatience  bijm. 
At  fufl'ring  favours  which  I  can't  return  j 
That,  from  dependence  and  from  pride  fecure, 
I  am  not  plac'd  fo  high  to  fcom  the  poor. 
Nor  yet  fo  low,  that  I  my  Lord  fhould  fear. 
Or  hefitatcf  to  give  him  fneer  for  fueer  j 
That,  whillt  fage  Prudence  my  purfuits  coofinSas, 
I  can  enjoy  the  world  on  equal  terms  $ 
That,  kind  toothers,  to  myfelf  ^moft  true. 
Feeling  no  want,  I  comfort  thofe  who  do. 
And  with  (he  will  have  power  to  aid  difbrefs  s 
Thefc,  and  what  other  bleflings  1  poflefs. 


IFrom  the  indulgence  of  the  Public  rife  i 
All  private  patnmage  my  foul  defies. 
By  candour  more  inclin'd  to  fave,  than  damn, 

A  gen'rotts  Public  made  me  what  I  am. 

All  that  I  have,  they  gave  ;  joft  Mem'ry  beat* 

The  grateful  flamp,  ai>d  what  I  am  is  thdrs. 
L.  To  feign  a  red-hot  zeal  for  Freedom's  cauic^ 

To  mouth  aloud  for  liberties  and  laws, 

For  public  good  to  bellow  all  abroad, 

Serves  well  thepurpofes  of  private  ftaud. 

Prudence  fiy  public  good  intends  her  own  { 

If  you  mean  otherwife,  you  f(and  alooe. 

What  do  we  mean  by  Country  and  by  Coiut  ? 

What  is  it  to  Oppofe,  what  to  Support  f 

Mere  v^ucds  of  courfe,  and  what  is  more  abfurd 

Than  to  pay  homage  to  an  empty  word  f 

Majors  and  Minon  difier  but  in  name, 

Patriots  and  Mintflers  art  much  the  (kme  § 

The  only  diff 'rcnce,  after  all  their  rout. 

Is,  that  the  one  is  in,  the  odier  out. 
Explore  the  dark  receffes  of  the  mind. 

In  the  foul's  honeft  volume  read  mankind, 
And  own,  in  wife  and  fimple,  great  and  fmail. 

The  fame  grand  leading  principle  in  all. 
Whate'er  we  talk  of  wifdom  to  the  wife. 
Of  goodnefs  to  the  good,  of  public  ties 
Which  to  our  country  link,  of  private  bands 
Which  claim  ma^i  dear  attention  at  our  hands* 
for  parent  and  for  child,  for  vnh  and  friend. 
Our  firfl  great  Mover,  and  our  lofl  great  End, 
Is  one,  ind,  by  whatever  name  we  call 
The  ruling  tyrant.  Self  is  all  in  all. 
This,  which  unwilling  Fa€kion  fliall  admit. 
Guided  in  difF'rent  ways  a  Bute  and  Pitt, 
Made  Tyrants  break,  made  Kings  obferve  the  law. 
And  gave  the  world  a  Stuart  anid  NafTau. 

Hath  Nature  (flrange  and  vnld  conceit  of  pride) 
IXflinguifh'd  thee  from  all  her  fons  befide  ? 
Doth  virtije  in  thy  bofom  brighter  glow, 
Or  from  a  fpring  more  pure  doth  adion  flow  f 
Is  not  thy  foul  bound  with  thofe  very  cbadns 
Which  fhackle  us  ;  or  is  that  Self,  which  reigns 
O'er  kings  and  beggars,  which  in  all  we  fee 
Moft  fhong  and  fov'reign,  only  weak  in  thee  ? 
Fond  man,  believe  it  not ;  experience  tells 
'Tis  not  thy  virtue,  |>ut  thy  pride  rebels. 
Think  (and  for  once  lay  by  thy  lawlefs  pen) 
Think,  and  coQfefs  thyfelf  like  other  men  $ 
Think  but  one  hour,  aq4  to  thy  confcience  Icsd 
By  Reafon's  hand,  bow  down  and  hang  thy  h^ad  j 
Think  on  thy  private  life,  tec al  thy  youth. 
View  thyfelf  now,  and  own  with  ftri^efl  tn^th. 
That  Self   hath  drawn    thee    from  fair  Virtue's 


way 
Farther  than  Folly  would  have  dar*d  to  fbay, 
And  that  the  talents  lib'ral  Nature  gave 
To  make  thee  free,  have  made  thee  more  a  flave. 

Quit  then,  in  prudence  quit,  that  idle  train 
Of  toys,  which  have  fo  long  abus'd  thy  bradn» 
And  captive  led  thy  pow'rs  ;  with  bouodleis  will 
Let  Self  maintain  her  flate  and  empire  ilill. 
But  let  her,  vnth  more  worthy  objeds  caught. 
Strain  all  the  faeqlties  and  force  of  thought 
To  things  of  higher  daring  ;  let  her  range 
Thro*  better  pafture;,  and  learn  how  to  change  | 

4  Let  her,  no  longer  to  weak  h£dion  tied. 
Wifely  revolt,  and  join  our  fixooger  fide. 
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C,  Ah  \  what,  my  Lard,  hath  private  life  to  do    I  Wijh  falfe  fbignM  zeal  an  injurM  God  defend, 

re  ?  Why  to  view  And  ufe  his  name  for  fome  bafc  private  end  ; 


With  things  of  pabUc  nature 

Would  you  thus  cruelly  thofe  fcenes  unfold  y 

Which)  without  pain  and  homu'  to  behold, 

Muft  fpealc  me  ibmething  more  or  lefs  than  man  ; 

Which  iriends  may  pardon,  but  1  never  can  ? 

Look  back  !  a  thought  which  borders  on  defpaur. 

Which  human  nature  muft,  yet  cannot  bear. 

*Tis  not  the  babbling  of  a  bufy  world, 

Where  praile  and  cenfure  are  at  random  hurl'd. 

Which  can  die  meaneft  of  roy  thoughts  comtroul. 

Or  (hake  one  fettled  purpofe  of  my  foul. 

Free  and  at  large  might  their  wild  curfes  room. 

If  all.  If  all,  alas  1  were  well  at  home. 

No— ^Is  the  talc  which  angry  Confcience  tells. 

When  flie  with  more  than  tragic  horror  fwells 

Each  circumltance  of  guilt ;  when  ftem  but  true. 

She  brings  bad  adUuns  forth^nto  review  $ 

And,  like  the  dread  hand-writii^  oo  the  wall. 

Bids  late  Remorfe  awake  at  Reafon's  call  $ 

Arm*d  at  all  points  bids  fcorpion  Vengeance  pafs. 

And  to  the  mind  ludds  up  Kefledion  glafs  ; 

The  mind,  which   ftartiog,    heaves    the  heart-felt 

groan. 
And  hates  that  form  ihe  knows  bo  be  her  own. 
Enough  of  this— let  private  forrows  reft— - 
As  to  the  Publk  I  dare  ftand  the  teft  j 
Dare  proudly  boaft,  I  feel  no  wiih  above 
The  good  of  England,  and  my  Country*8  love. 
Stranger  to  party  "rage,  by  Reafon*s  voice. 
Unerring  guide,  dire^d  in  my  choice. 
Not  all  the  tyrant  powers  of  csurth  combmM, 
No,  nor  of  hell,  fliall  make  me  change  my  mind. 
What !  herd  with  men  my  honeft  fouL  difdains. 
Men  who,  with  fervile  aeal,  are  forging  chains 
For  Freedom*»  neck,  and  lend  a  helping  hand. 
To  fprtad  deftru^ion  o*er  my  native  land. 
What !  ihall  I  not,  e*en  to  my  lateft  breath. 
In  the  foil  face  of  danger  and  of  death. 
Exert  that  little  ftrength  which  Nature  gave. 
And  boldly  ftem,  or  periih  in  die  wave  f 

L»  When  I  look  backward  for  fome  fifty  years, 
And  fee  frotejiing  Patriots  turn  to  Peers  \ 
Hear  men  moft  loofe,  for  decency  declaim. 
And  talk  of  chara^ler  without  a  name  } 
See  infidels  aflert  the  caufe  of  God, 
And  meek  divines  wield  perfecudon's  rod  \ 
See  men  transfiwmM  to  brutes,  and  brutes  to  men. 
See  Whitehead*  take  a  place, f  Ralph  change  his 

pen, 
I  mock  the  seal,  and  deem  the  men  In  fport. 
Who  rail  at  Miniften,  and  curfe  aCourt. 
Thee,  haughty  as  thou  art,  and  pnuid  in  rime. 
Shall  fome  preferment,  ofierM  at  a  dme 
When  Virtue  fleeps,  fome  facrifice  to  pride. 
Or  feme  feir  viQim,  move  to  change  thy  iide. 
Thee  ihall  diefe  eyes  behold,  to  health  reftor*d, 
Ufing,  as  Prudence  bids,  bold  Sadre^s  fword, 
Gallup  thy  prefentfirieadt)  and  pmifing  thofe. 
Whom  now  thy  frenzy  holds  thy  great^  foes. 

C  May  I  (can  worfe  difgrace  on  manhood  fall  }) 
Be  bom  a  Whitehead,  and  baptisMa  Paul  { 
May  I  (tho*  to  hia  fervice  deeply  ded 
By  foeied  osths,  and  now  by  will  allied) 


•  Paul  Whitehead. 

t  Jamei Ralph,    See  Lord  Melcpmbe*!  <<  Diary." 


May  I  (that  thought  bid^double  horrors  roll 
O^er  my  lick  fpirits,  and  unmans  my  foul) 
Ruin  the  virtue  which  1  held  mod  dear, 
^ And  ft:ll  muft  hold  $  may  I,  thro*  abjcfl  fear, 
Betray  my  friend  $  may  to  fucceeding  dmcs, 
EngriivM  on  plates  of  adamant,  my  crimes 
Stand  blazing  forth,  whllft  markM  with  envious  blot. 
Each  little  a^  of  virtue  is  forgot ; 
Of  all  thofe  evils  which,  to  ftamp  men  curs'd. 
Hell  keeps  in  ftore  for  vengeance,  may  ihe  worft 
Light  on  my  head,  and  in  my  day  of  woe,  '*' 

To  make  the  cup  of  bitternefs  overflow. 
May  I  be  fcom^d  by  ev*ry  man  of  worth. 
Wander,  like  Cain,  a  vagabond  on  earth. 
Bearing  about  a  hell  in  my  own  mind, 
Or  be  to  Scotland  for  my  life  confinM, 
If  I  am  one  among  the  many  known. 
Whom  Shelburne  fled,  and  Calcraft  blufhM  to  own. 
L.  Do  you  refled  wh«t  men  you  make  your  foes  > 
C.  1  do,  and  that^s  the  reafon  I  oppofe. 
Friends  I  have  made,  whom  Envy  muft  commend. 
But  not  one  foe,  whom  I  would  wUh  a  friend.  / 

What  if  ten  thoufand  Butes  and  Hollands  bawl. 
One  Willces  hath  made  a  large  ;^ends  for  all. 

*Tis  not  the  dde,  whether  handed  down 
From  age  to  age,  or  flowing  finom  the  crown 
In  copious  fbeams  on  recent  men,  who  came 
From  ftems  unknown,  and  fir^  without  a  name  ? 
*Tis  not  the  fiar,  which  our  great  Edward  gave 
To  mark  the  virtuous,  and  re^vard  the  brave. 
Blazing  without,  whilft  a  bafe  heart  within 
Is  rotten  to  the  core  with  filth  and  fin ; 
*Ti$  not  the  dnfel  grandeur,  taught  to  wait, 
At  cuftom*8  call,  to  mark  a  fool  of  ftate 
From  fools  of  lelTer  note,  that  foul  can  awe 
Whofe  Pride  is  Reafon,  whofe  defence  is  Law. 

L,  Suppofe  (a  thing  fcarce  pdiible  in  art, 
Were  it  thy  cue  to  play  a  common  part ;) 
Suppofe  thy  wridngs  fo  well  fencM  in  law. 
That  Norton  |  cannot  find,  nor  make  a  flaw. 
Haft  thou  not  heard,  that  ^mongft  our  ancient  tribes. 
By  party  warpt,  or  lullM  afieep  by  bribes. 
Or  trembling  at  the  ruffian  hand  of  Force, 
Law  hath  fufpended  ftood,  or  changM  its  courfe  ? 
Art  thou  aiTor^d,  that,  for  deftruAlun  ripe. 
Thou  may*ftnot  fmart  beneath  the  felf-fame  gripe  ? 
What  fan^on  haft  thou,  frantic  in  thy  rimes. 
Thy  life,  thy  fireedom  to  fecure  ^ 


C.  The  times: 
*Tis  not  on  law,  a  fyftem  great  and  good, 
By  wifdom  pennM,  and  bought  by  nobleft  blood, 
My  faith  relies  :  by  wicked  men  and  vain. 
Law,  once  abused,  may  be  abusM  again.—- 
No,  on  our  great  Law-giver  I  depend, 
Who  knows  and  guides  her  to  har  proper  end  i 
Whofe  royalty  of  nature  blazes  out 
So  fierce  'twere  fin  to  entertain  a  doubts- 
Did  tyrant  Stuarts  now  the  laws  difpenfe, 
(Bleft  be  the   hour   ai^  hand  which   fent    them 

hence) 
For  fomething,  or  fbrnothiog,  for  a  word, 
Or  thoi^ht,  I  might  be.doomM  to  death,  unheard, 

^  Sir  Fletcher  NortoD>  Attoraey-Geneo^. 
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Life  we  imght  dt  tefipi  ts  hwlefs  powVy 
Nor  think  it  worth  die  purchafe  of  an  hour  : 
But  Envy  ne^cr  flull  6x  fo  foyl  a  ftain 
On  the  fair  annals  of  a  Braofwick's  reign. 

If,  flare  to  party,  to  revenge,  or  pridcy  •^ 

Ify  by  frail  hunian  error  dra^vn  afide, 
I  break  the  Law,  fltid  rigour  let  ho-  wear  ; 
*Tu  her*s  to  poi^,  and  'ds  nunc  to  bear  ; 
Nor  by  the  roice  of  Juflice  doomM  todeathy 
Would  I  aik  mercy  with  my  lateft  breath. 
But,  ancious  only  for  my  Couocry's  good, 
In  which  my  King*s,  of  amrfe^  is  onderftood ; 
FormM  on  a  plan  widi  fome  few  patriot  friends, 
Whilft  by  jufl  means  I  aim  at  m^iefl  ends. 
My  fpitits  cannot  fink  ;  tho*  fiom  the  tomb 
Stem  Jefirics  fhoold  be  plac*d  in  Mansfield's  room  > 
Tho*  he  fhould  bring,  his  bafe  defigns  to  aid. 
Some  Mack  Jittorucy^  for  his  purpofe  made, 
And  (hove,  whilft  Decency  and  Law  f«treac« 
The  modefl  Norton  from  hb  maiden  feat ; 
Tho'  both,  in  ill  oiinfi^'rates,  (hould  agree. 
In  damned  league,  to  torture  law  and  me, 
Whilfl  GeoKge  is  King,  I  cannot  fear  cndoxe ; 
Not  to  be  gniky,  is  to  be  fecure. 

But  when,  in  after-times,  (be  far  remov'd 
That  day)  our  monarch,  glorious  and  belov*d. 
Sleeps  with  his  fathers,  fbould  imperious  Fatse, 
In  vengeance,  with  frdh  Stuarts  curfe  our  fhte  $ 
Should  they,  o*erieaping  ev'ry  fence  of  law, 
Butdier  the  brave  to  keep  tame  fbolt  b  awe  ; 
Should  diey,  by  brutal  and  oppreffive  fince. 
Invert  fweet  JufHcc  from  her  evencoorfe  ; 
Should  they,  of  ev*ry  other  means  bereft, 
Make -my  right-hand  a  witnefs  *gamfl  my  left  $ 
Should  they,  abroad  by  Inquifitions  taught. 
Search  out  my  foul,  and  djunn  me  for  a  thoug|it  { 
Still  would  I    keep    my  courie,    ftill  fpeak,    fBll 

write, 
*TiU  death  had  plong*d  me  in  the  Andes  of  night 

Thou  God  of  Trafii,  thou  great,   all-fearching 

To  whom  our  riioughts,  our  fpirits  open  lie. 
Grant  me  thy  ftrength,  and  in  that  needful  hour, 
(Should  it  e'er  come)  when  Law  fubmits  to  Pow*r, 
With  firm  tdblve  my  fteady  bofbm  fled. 
Bravely  to  fufifer,  tho'  I  deeply  feel. 

Let  me,  as  hitherto,  ftlll  draw  my  breath. 
In  love  with  lifi:,  but  not  in  fear  of  death  ; 
And,  if  Oppreffion  brings  me  t»  the  grave. 
And  marks  me  dead,  fbe  ne'er  fhall  mark  a  fbve. 
Let  no  unworthy  marks  of  grief  be  heard, 
Nowild  laments,  not  one  unfeemly  word  ; 
Let  fober  triumphs  wait  upon  my  bier, 
I  won^t  fbrgire  that  friend  who  drops  one  tear. 
Whether  he's  ravifh'd  in  life's  eariy  mom. 
Or,  in  old  age,  drops  like  an  ear  of  com. 
Full  ripe  he  falls,  on  Nature's  nobleft  plan. 
Who  lives  to  Realuo,  and  who  dies  a  Mao. 


T  H  r 
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AOCURS'D  the  man,  whom  Fate  onl»iis  in 
fpite. 
And  cruel  parents  fevh,  to  Read  and  Write  ! 
What  need  of  letters  »  Wheicfbre  iioahl  we  fpdl  ? 
Why  write  ooriMmes  ?  A  mark  will  do  as  well. 

Much  are  the  precious  hnm  of  youth  mif-^ent. 
In  climbing  Leatni^g's  nigged  fleep  afbent ; 
When  to  the  top  the  bold  adventurer's  got,     * 
He  reigns,  vain  roonarch,  o'era  barmi^iot, 
WhUfl  in  the  ntale  ^  Ipmmtct  bdow. 
Folly  and  Vice  to  rank  luxuriance  grow  ; 
Honours  and  wealth  pourin  on  ev'ry  fide. 
And  proud  Preferment  rolls  her  golden  tide.  ^ 

O'er  crabbed  authors  life*s  gay  prime  towafle. 
To  cramp  wild  genius  in  the  chains  of  tifle, 
To  bear  die  flaviik  drudgery  of  fchools. 
And  tamely  ffcoop  to  ev'ry  pedant's  rules. 
For  ieven  long  yean  debarr'd  of  lib'ral  ede, 
To  plod  in  oollf^  trammels  to  degrtet^ 
Beneath  the  weight  of  folenn  toys  to  groan, 
Sleq>  over  books,  and  leave  «M«>fi»H  unknown  $ 
To  praife  each  Ibuor  blockhead's  thread-ban  tde. 
And  laugh  till  reafon  blofh,  and  fpmts  ^, 
Manhood  with  vile  fubmiffion  to  difgraoe. 
And  a^the  fbd,  whofe  merit  is  his  plate ; 
Vioe-Chancellors,  whofe  knowiedge  is  but  final]. 
And  ChanceUocs,  who  nothing  know  at  all : 
lU-brook'd  the  genVous  fpirit  in  thofe  days 
Whenkanung  was  the  certain  road  to  pratfe. 
When  nobles,  with  a  love  of  fcience  blefs'd, 
Approv'd  in  others  what  themfclves  poflefs'd. 

But  nawf  when  DuUnefs  rears  aloft  her  throoet 
When  Loidly  vaflids  her  wide  empire  own. 
When  Wit,  feduc'd  by  Envy,  fbrts  afide. 
And  bafely  leagues  with  Ignorance  and  Pride, 
What  mw  fhould  tempt  us,  by  ^fe  hopes  mifled. 
Learning's  unfidhiooable  paths  to  tread  ; 
To  bear  thofe  labours,  which  our  fitthert  bore, 
That  crown  with-held,  which  they  in  trhunph  wore  ? 

When  with  much  pains  thb  boafled  leammg's  got, 
'Tis  an  afiroot  to  thofe  wlw  have  it  not. 
In  fome  kcaufes  hate,  inodunfear, 
Infbuds  our  foes  to  rail,  our  friends  to  fheer. 
With  prudent  hafte  the  worldly-minded  fbel 
Forgets  the  litde  which  he  leara'd  at  fchool  $ 
The  elder  brother,  to  vail  fortunes  bora. 
Looks  on  all  fcience  with  an  eye  of  fcon  $ 
Dependent  brethren  die  lame  features  wear. 
And  younger  fans  are  ftupid  as  the  heir, 
InSoiates,  at  the  Bar,  in  Church  and  State, 
Genttts  is  vile,  and  Learning  out  of  date. 

Is  this— O  death  to  think  !  is  this  die  land 
Where  Merit  and  Reward  went  hand  in  hand. 
Where  heroes,  parent-ltke,  the  Poet  view'd. 
By  «diom  they  Ciw  their  glorious  deeds  renew'd  ; 
Where  Poets,  true  to  haooor,  tnn'dthdrkys. 
And  by  their  patron  (an£tify*d  dieir  praife  ? 
Is  this  the  land,  where,  on  our  Spenfer's  tongue, 
Enamour'd  of  his  voice,  defcripdon  hung  \ 
Where  Joofon  rigid  gnmty  beguil'd, 
Whilft  Reafon  duo' her  aide  fences  fm&'d  i 
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Where  Ntfure  lift*iung  ftood»   whilft   Shskefpeaie 

play'd, 
And  wniderM  at  tbe  work  herfelf  had  made  ? 
Is  this  the  land,  wherci  mbdiiil  orher  charge 
And  office  high,  fair  Fieedom  walk'd  at  large  j 
Where,  findug  in  our  laws  a  fure  defence, 
She  mockM  at  all  reftraints,  but  thofe  of  fenfe  $ 
Where  Health  and  Honour  trooping  by  her  fide, 
She  fpread  her  facred  ennpire  far  and  vnde  ) 
Pointed  the  way  A£BiAion  to  beguile, 
And  bade  the  lace  of  Sorrow  wear  a  fmile  ; 
Bade  thofe,  who  dare  obey  the  gen'rous  call, 
Enjoy  her  bleflangs,  which  God  meant  for  all  f 
Is  this  the  land,  where  in  fome  tyrant's  reign. 
When  a  weaky  wckedf  tmt^triai  trsun. 
The  tools  of  pow*r,  die  flaves  of  int'reil,  plannM 
Their  Country's  ruin,  and  with  bribes  unmanned 
Thofe  wretches,  who,  ordained  in  Freedom's  caufe^ 
Gave  up  their  liberties,  and  fold  our  laws  $ 
When  Pow*r  was  taught  by  Meannefs  where  to  go, 
Nor  dar'd  tu  love  the  virtue  of  a  foe  $ 
When,  like  a  lep'rous  plague,  from  the  foul  head 
To  the  fool  heart  her  fores  Corruption  fpread. 
Her  iron  arm  when  ftern  Oppreflion  reared. 
And  Virtue,  from  her  broad  bafe  ihaken,  fear'd 
The  fcourge  of  Vice ;  when,  impotent  and  vain. 
Poor  Freedom  bow'd  the  neck  to  Slavery's  chain  j 
Is  this  the  land,  where  in  thofe  worft  of  timesy 
The  hardy  Poet  rais'd  his  honeft  rimes 
To  dread  rebuke,  and  bade  controolment  fpeak 
In  guilty  blufhes  on  the  viUain*3  cheek, 
%ade  powV  turn  pale,  kept  mighty  rogues  in  awe. 
And  made  them  fear  the  Mufe,  who  fear*d  not  Law  ? 

How  do  1  laugh,  when  men  of  narrow  fouls, 
Whom  folly  guides,  and  prejudice  controols  ; 
Who,  one  dull  drqwfy  track  of  bufinels  trod, 
Wordiip  their  Mammon  and  negledl  their  God  $ 
Who,  breathing  by  one  taa&y  fet  of  rules, 
Dote  from  the  birth,  and  are  by  fyitem  fools  j 
Who,  form*d  to  dullnefs  from  their  very  youth. 
Lies  of  the  day  prefer  to  Gofpel  truth. 
Pick  up  their  little  knowledge  £pom  Reviews, 
And  lay  out  all  their  iiock  of  faith  in  news : 
How  do  I  laugh,  when  creatures,  fbrmM  like  thefe. 
Whom  Reafon  fcoms,  and  I  fhould  blufh  topleafe. 
Rail  at  all  liberal  arts,  deem  verfe  a  crime. 
And  hold  not  truth  as  truth,  if  told  in  rime  ? 

How  do  I  laugh,  when  Publius,  hoary  groan 
In  zeal  for  Scotland's  welfare  and  his  own. 
By  flow  degrees,  and  courfe  of  ofSce,  drawn 
^  mood  and  figure  at  the  helm  to  yawn» 
Too  mean  (the  worft  of  curfes  Heav'n  can  fend) 
To  have  a  foe,  too  proud  to  have  a  friend. 
Erring  by  form,  \^chblockhea4s/acred  hold, 
Ne*er  making  new  faults,  and  ne'er  mending  old, 
Rebukes  my  fpirtt,  bids  the  daring  Mufe 
Subjeds  more  equal  to  her  weaknefs  chufe  ; 
Bids  her  frequent  the  haunts  of  humble  fwains. 
Nor  dare  to  traffick  in  ambitious  fbains  i        , 
Bids  her,  indulging  the  poetic  whim 
In  quaint-wrought  Ode,  or  Sonnet  pertly  trim, . 
Along  the  church-way  path  complain  with  Gray, 
Or  dance  with  Mafon  00  the  firft  of  May  ? 
"  All  facred  is  the  name  and  pow'r  of  KJngs> 
•<  All  States  and  Statefroen  are  thofe  mighty  things 
«<  Which,  howfoe'er  they  out  of  courfe  may  roll^ 
**  Were  mevar  made  for  INxts  to  coimipuj.'* 


Peace,  peace,  thou  dotard,  ner  thus  vilely  desm 
Of  facred  numbers,  and  their  pow'r  blafpheme : 
I  tell  thee,  wretch,  fearch  all  creation  round, 
Ineartli,  inheav'n,  no  fubjedl  can  be  found 
(Our  God  alone  except)  above  whofe  weight 
The  Poet  cannot  rife,  and  hold  his  (late. 
The  bleiTed  Saints  above  in  numbers  fpeak 
The  praife  of  God,  tho'  there  all  praife  is  weak ; 
In  numbers  here  below  the  Bard  fhall  teach 
Virtue  to  foar  beyond  the  villains  reach  ; 
Shall  tear  his  lab'ring  lungs,  flrain  his  hoarfe  throaty* 
And  raife  his  voice  beyond  the  trumpet's  note. 
Should  an  afHi£fced  Country,  aw'd  by  men 
Of  flaviih  principles,  demand  his  pen. 
Thisess  a  great,  a  glorious  point  of  view. 
Fit  for  an  Engliih  Poet  to  purfue. 
Undaunted  to  purfue,  tho'  in  return. 
His  Mrritings  by  the  common  hangman  burn. 

How  do  I  laugh,  when  men,  by  fortune  plac'd 
Above  their  betters,  and  by  rank  difgrac'd, 
Who  found  their  pride  on  titles  which  they  ftain, 
And,  mean  themfelves,  are  of  their  fathers  vain ) 
Who  would  a  bill  of  privilege  prefer. 
And  treat  a  Poet  like  a  creditor, 
The  gen'rous  ardour  of  the  Mufc  condemn. 
And  curfe  the  ftorm  they  know  muft  break  on  them. 
}f*  What,  ihall  a  reptile  Bard,  a  wretch  unknown, 
'<  Without  one  badge  of  merit,  but  his  own, 
<'  Great    Nobles    lafh,   and  Lordsf   like    commoa 

men, 
«  Smart  from  the  vengeance  of  a  fcribbler's  pen  ?" 
What's  in  this  name  of  Lordf  that  I  fhould  fear 
To  bring  their  vices  to  the  public  ear  ? 
Flows  not  the  honeft  blood  gf  humble  fwdins 
Quick  as  the  tide  which  fwells  a  monarch's  veins  ? 
Monarchs,  who  wealth  and  titles  can  heftow. 
Cannot  make  virtues  in  fucceilion  flow. 
Would'ft  thou,  proi»d  man,  be  fafely  plac'd  above 
Thecenfure  of  the  Mufc,  deferve  her  love. 
Aft  ^  thy  birth  demands,  as  nobles  ought; 
Look  back,  and  by  thy  worthy  ^thcr  taught. 
Who  famd  thofe  honours,  thou  wert  korn  to  wear, 
Follow  his  fteps,  aiid  be  his  Virtues'  heir. 
But  if,  regardlefs  of  the  road  to  f^e> 
You  ftartafide,  and  tread  the  paths  of  ihame  j 
If  fuch  thy  lifp,  that  fhould  thy  fire  arife. 
The  fight  of  fuch  a  fon  wc^Id  blaft  his  eyes. 
Would  make  him  curfe  the^  hour  which  gave  thee 

birth. 
Would  drive  him,    fhudd^riog,    from  the  face  of 

earth. 
Once  more,  withfhame  and  forrow,  'mongftthe  dead 
In  endltfs  night  to  hide  his  rev'rend  head  i 
If  fuch  thy  life,  tho'  Kings  had  made  thee  move 
Than  ever  King  a  fcoundrel  made  beibre  j 
Nay,  to  allow  thy  pride  a  deeper  fpring, 
Tho'  God  in  vengeance  had  miadc  thee  a  King, 
Taking  on  Virtue's  wing  her  daring  flight. 
The  Mufe  (hould  drag  thee  trembling  to  the  light. 
Probe  thy  fo»il  wounds,  and  lay  thy  bofom  bare 
To  the  keen  queflion  of  the  fearching  air. 

Gods !  with  what  pride  I  fee  the  titled  flave, 
Who  fmarts  beneath  the  ftroke  which  Satire  gave, 
Aiming  at  eafe,  and  with  dUhoneft  art. 
Striving  to  hide  the  feelings  of  his  heart ! 
Hoyv  do  I  lai^,  when  with  afFe€^ed  air, 
(Scarce  able  thro*  defpite  to  kct:p  his  chair. 
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Wh'lft  on  his  trembling  lip  pile  rngcr  fpcilcs, 

And  the  chaf  M  blood  flies  mounting  to  his  cheeks) 

He  talks  of  confcience,  which  good  men  fecures 

From  all  thofe  evil  moments  guilt  endures. 

And  Teems  to  laugh  at  thofe,  who  pay  regard 

To  the  wild  ravings  of  a  frantic  bard. 

*'  Satire,  whilft  envy  and  ill-humour  fway 

*'  The  mind  of  man,  mull  always  make  her  way ; 

**  Nor  to  a  boibm,  with  difcrction  fraught, 

*'  Is  all  her  malice  worth  a  fingle  thought. 

**  The  Wife  have  not  the  will,  nor  Fools  thepowV 

*'  To  ftop  her  headftrong  courfe  ;  within  the  hour, 

**  Left  to  herfelf,  ihe  dies  j  oppofmg  ftrife 

<<  Gives  her  frefli  vigour,  and  prolongs  her  life. 

**  All  things  her  prey,  and  ev*ry  man  her  atn^ 

"I  can  no  patent  for  exemption  cbim, 

**  Nor  would  I  wilh  to  ftop  thrt  harmlefs  dart 

<  •  Which  plays  around,  but  cannot  wound  my  heart  i 

**  Tho'  pointed  at  myfelf,  be  Satire  free ; 

'*  To  her  *tis  picafure,  and  no  pain  to  me.'' 

PifTembling  wretch  !  hence  to  the  Stoic  fchool, 
And  there  amongft  thy  brethren  play  the  fool  j 
There,  unrcbukd,  thefc  wild,  vain  doctrines  preach ; 
1/ives  there  a  man,  whom  Satire  cannot  reach  ? 
Lrves  there  a  man,  who  calmly  can  (land  by. 
And  fee  his  confcience  rippM  with  fteady  eye  ? 
When  Satire  flies  abroad  on  Fallhood's  wing,  • 

Short  is  her  life,  and  impotent  her  fling  ; 
But,  when  to  Truth  alJied,  the  wound  fhe  gives 
Sinks  deep,  and  to  rcmotefl  ages  lives. 
When  in  the  tomb  thy  paAperM  fleih  fhall  rot. 
And  e'en  by  friends  thy  mcm'ry  be  forgot. 
Still  (halt  thou  live,  recorded  fbr  thy  crimes,     " 
Live  in  her  page,  and  ftink  to  after-times. 

Hafl  thou  no  feeling  yet  ?  Come  throw  off  pride, 
And  own  thofe  paflions  which  thou  fhalt  not  hide. 
S— ,  who  from  the  moment  of  his  birth. 
Made  human  nature  a  reproach  on  earth ; 
Who  never  dar'd,  nor  wlih'd  behind  to  ilay, 
When  Foily,  Vice,  and  Meannefs  led  the  way, 
Would  blufh,  fhould  he  be  told,  by  Truth  and  Wit, 
Thofe  anions  "which  he  blufh'd  not  toconnmit ; 
Men  the  moft  infamous  are  foi!ul  of  fame. 
And  thofe  who  fear  not  guilt,  yet  ilart  at  fhame. 

But  whither  nms  my  zpdy  whufe  rapid  force, 
Turning  the  brain,  bear^eafonfrom  her  courfe  j 
Carries  me  back  to  time^  when  Poets,  blefs'd 
With  courage,  grac'd  th(  fcieoce  they  profefs'd  5 
When  they,  in  honour  rtloted,  firmly  flood 
The  bad  to  punifh,  and  rfiward  the  good  ; 
When,  to  a  flame  by  public  Virtue  wrought. 
The  foes  of  Freedom  they  to  juflice  brought, 
And  dar'd  expofe  thofe  flaves  who  dar'd  fupport 
A  tyfant  plan,  and  call'd  themfelves  a  Court  ? 
Ah  !  what  are  Poets  now  ?  As  flavifh  thofe 
Who  deal  in  verfe,  as  thofe  who  deal  in  profe. 
Is  there  an  Author,  fearch  the  kingdom  round, 
In  whom  true  worth  and  real  fpirit's  found  ? 
The  flaves  of  bookfcUers,  or  (doom'd  by  Fate 
To  bafer  chains)  vile  penfioners  of  State  j 
Some,  dead  to  fhame,  and  of  thofe  fhackles  proud 
Which  Honour  fcoms,  for  flav'ry  roar  aloud  ; 
Others  half-palfied  ohly,  mutes  become. 
And  what  makes   SmoUet  write,    makes  Johnfon 
dumb. 

Why  turns  yon  villain  pale  ?  Why  bends  his  eyq 
IfiSsird,  abafh'dy  when  Murphy  paiTes  by  ? 


Doft  tboa  (age  Murphy  fbr  a  blockhead  tike. 
Who  wages  war  with  Vice  for  Virtue's  lake  ? 
No,  no---like  other  norUWrngt,  you  will  find 
He  fhifb  his  fails,  and  catches  er'ry  wind. 
His  fool  the  ihock  of  int'reft  can't  eodare  : 
Give  him  a  penfion  then,  and  fin  fecnre. 

With  lauicU'd  wreaths  the  flatterer's  brows  a3«irtl« 
Bid  Virtue  cnmch,  bid  Vice  exalt  her  bocB> 
Bid  Cowards  thrive,  put  Honefly  to  flighty 
Murphy  fhall  prove,  or  try  to  prove  it  right. 
Try,  thou  State- Juggler,  ev'rjr  paltry  art, 
Ranfack  the  inmofl  dofet  of  my  heart, 
Swear  thoo'rt  my  firiend  {  by  that  bofe  oatli  nake 

way 
Into  my  breafl,  and  flatter  to  betray: 
Or,  if  thofe  tricks  are  vain,  if  wholefome  <louk; 
Dete&s  the  fraud,  and  points  the  villain onty 
Bribe  thofe  who  daily  at  my  board  are  fisd, 
And  make  them  take  my  life  who  eat  my  bread  ; 
On  andiors  fbr  defence,  fbr  praife  depend  $ 
Pay  him  but  well,  and  Murphy  is  thy  firicnd. 
He,  he  (ball  ready  fbnd  vrith  venal  rimes, 
To  vamifh  guilt,  and  confecrate  thy  crimes ; 
To  make  Corruption  in  fidfe  cdoors  fhioe. 
And  damn  his  own  good  name,  to  refcue  thine; 

But  if  thy  niggard  hands  their  gifts  vrith-hold. 
And  Vice  no  longer  rains  down  fhow'rs  of  gold, 
Exped  no  mercy  \  fa^s,  well  grounded,  teadiy 
Murphy,  if  not  rewarded,  will  impeach. 
What  tho*  each  man  of  nice  and  jufter  tbonghty. 
Shunning  his  fleps,  decrees,  by  Honour  tai^hty      . 
He  ne'er  can  be  a  friend,  who  flocks  io  low 
To  be  the  bafe  betrayer  of  a  foe ; 
What  tho',  with  thuie  together  link'd,  his  namK 
Mtifl  be  with  thine  tranfmitted  down  to  fliaine. 
To  ev'ry  manly  feelbig  callous  grown. 
Rather  than  not  blafl  diine,  he'll  blaft  his  own. 

To  ope  die  fountain  whence  fedition  fpriqgSy 
To  flander  Government,  and  libel  Kings, 
With  Freedom's  name  to  fenre  a  prefent  faoiir» 
Tho'  bom  and  bsed  to  arbitrary  pow'r. 
To  talk  of  William  with  infidions  art, 
Whilfl  a  vile  Stuart's  lurking  In  his  hearty 
And,  whilfl  mean  Envy  rears  her  loathfoaae  head, 
Flatt'ring  the  livbig,  to  afoufe  the  dead, 
Where  u  Shebbeare  ?  O,  let  not  foul  reproach. 
Travelling  diither  in  a  City  coach. 
The  pill'fy  dare  to  name  $  the  whole  intent 
Of  that  parade  was  Fame,  not  Pumfhment, 
And  that  old  flaunch  Whig  Beardmore  flandlng  by 
Can  in  full  Court  give  that  report  the  lye. 

With  rude  unnat'ral  jargon  to  fupport. 
Half  ScotcAf  half  Engli/A,  a  declining  Court  $ 
To  make  moft  glaring  contraries  unite. 
And  prove,  beyond  difpute,  that  black  isfrhitef 
To  niake  firm  Honour  tamely  league  with  ShaaiCy  ' 
Make  Vice  and  Virtue  differ  but  in  name ; 
To  prove  diat  Chains  and  Freedom  are  but  one* 
That  to  be  (av'd  mufl  ntean  to  be  undone. 
Is  there  not  Guthrie  ?  Who,  like  him  can  caH 
All  oppofites  to  proof,  and  conquer  all  ? 
He  calls  forth  living  waters  fixnn  the  rock ; 
He  calls  forth  children  from  the  barren  flock ; 
He,  far  beyond  the  fprings  of  Nature  led. 
Makes  women  bring  forth  afber  they  are  dead; 
He,  on  a  curious,  new,  and  h24>py  plan. 
In  wedJ^ct'i  facred  bands  joins  man  to  man  $ 
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And,  to  CQinjrtcte  tlie  whole,  moftftrange*  but  true, 
By  fome  rare  magic^  makes  them  fruitful  too, 
"Whilft  from  their  loins,  in  the  due  courfc  of  years, 
Flows  the  rich* Mood  of  Guthrie's  Engli/j  Peers, 

Deft  thou  ctMitrire  fome  blacker  deed  of  (hame. 
Something  which  Nafture  (hudders  biit  to  name> 
Something  which  makes  the  foul  of  man  retreat. 
And  the  life-blood  run  backward  to  her  feat? 
Doft  thou  contrive  for  fome  bafe  private  end, 
Some  felfifh  view,  to  hang  atrufting  friend, 
To  lure  htm  on,  e*en  to  his  parting  breath, 
And  promife  life,  to  work  him  furer  death  ? 
Grown  old  in  villainy,  and  dead  to  grace, 
FTell  in  his  heart,  and  Tyburn  in  his  face  { 
Behold,  a  Parfbn  at  thy  elbow  ftands, 
Low'ring  damnadon,  and  widi  open  hands  v 

Ripe  to  betray  his  Saviour  for  reward  j 
I'he  Atheift  Chaplain  of  an  AtheiftLord. 

Bred  to  the  Church,  and  for  the  gown  decreed. 
Ere  it  was  known  that  I  ihould  learn  to  read ; 
Tho'  that  was  nothing,  for  my  friends,  who  knew 
What  mighty  Dullnefs  of  itfelf  could  do. 
Never  deHgnM  me  for  a  working  Prief^, 
But  hop^d,  I  ihould  have  been  a  Dean  at  leaft ) 
Condeffln*d  (like  many  more,  and  worthier  men. 
To  whom  I  pledge  the  fervice  of  my  pen), 
Condemn*d  (whilft  proud  and  pamperM  fons  of  lawn, 
Cramm*d  t«  the  throat,  in  la«y  plenty  yawn) 
In  pomp  of  revyend  beggary  to  appear, 
To  pray,  and  ftarve  on  forty  pounds  a  year ; 
My  fr  ends,  who  never  felt  the  galling  load. 
Lament  that  1  forfook  the  packhorfe  road, 
Wlulft  Virtue  to  my  condu^  witnefs  bears 
In  throwmg  off  that  gown  which  Francis  wears. 
What  creature's  that,  fo  very  pert  and  prim ; 
So  very  full  of  foppery,  and  whim  $ 
So  gentle,  yet  fo  briik ;  fo  wond'rous  fweet. 
So  fit  to  prattle  at  a  lady's  feet. 
Who  looks,  as  he  the  Lord's  rich  vineyard  trod. 
And  by  his  garb  appears  a  man  of  God  ? 
Truft  not  to  looks,  nor  credit  outward  fliow} 
The  villain  lurks  beneath  the  caj/ock^dhtaix  j 
That's  an  informer ;  what  avaih  the  name  } 
Suffice  it  thab^  wretch  from  Sodom  cane. 

His  tongue  is  deadly— fifom  his  prefence  run, 
Unlels  thy  rage  would  wtfh  to  be  undone. 
No  ties  can  Ikold  him,  no  aflfeftion  bind. 
And  fear  alone  reftrains  his  coward  mind  ; 
Free  him  from  that,  no  monfter  is  fo  fel^. 
Nor  is  fo  fure  a  blood-ho<ind  found  in  heU. 
His  fUken  fmile^,  his  hypdcritic  air. 
His  meek  demeanor,  plaufible  and  fair, 
Are  only  worn  to  pave  Fraud's  eaficr  way» 
And  make  gull'd  "Virtue  fell  a  furer  prey. 
Attend  his  church— his  plan  of  doctrine  view— 
The  Preacher  is  a  Chriftion,  dull,  but  true) 
But  when  the  hallow'd  hour  of  preaching's  o'er» 
That  plan  of  doArine's  ne%er  thought  of  more  ; 
Chrift  is  laid  by  negleaed  on  ^he  ihelf. 
And  the  vile  Pried  is  Gofpel  to  hlmfelf. 

By  Cleland  tutor'd,  and  With  Bl<ico#  bred, 
(Blacow,  whom  by  a  brave  refentment  led, 
Oxford,  if  Oxibrd  had  not  funk  in  fame, 
Ere  this,  had  damn'd  to  everlafting  fliame) 
Their  fteps  he  follows,  and  their  crimes  partakes, 
To  Virtue  loil,  to  Vice  alone  he  wakeSj 
Moft  lufckmfly  declaims  'gainfl  lufcious  themes. 
And,  whilft  he  rails  tt  bl^phcmy,  blafpheiQCs. 
VOL.  VUL    ^ 


Are  thefe  the  arts,  which  polUy  fupplies  ? 
Are  thefe  the  fteps,  by  which  grave  Churchmen  rife  ? 
Forbid  it,  Heav'n  ;  or,  fliould  it  turn  out  fo, 
Let  me  and  mine  continue  mean  arid  low; 
Such  be  their  arts,  whom  incereft  controuls  ; 
Kidgell  and  1  have  free  and  honeft  fouls. 
We  fcom  prefertnent  which  is  gain'd  by  fin. 
And  will,  tho'  poor  withotit,  have  peace  within; 

^ND    or    THK     AUTHOR. 


t    H    K 


DUELLIST*. 


X    N 


THREE     BOO  K  S. 

BOOK    L 

THt  clock  ftriitk  twelve,  o'er  half  the  globe 
Darknefs  had  fpread  her  pitchy  robe  i 
Morpheus,  his  feet  with  velvet  fhod. 
Treading  as  if  in  fear  he  trod. 
Gentle  as  dews  at  eVen-tide, 
DiftiU'd  his  poppies  far  add  Wide^ 

Ambition,  who,  wlieh  waking,  dreams 
Of  mighty,  but  phantaftic,  fchemes, 
Who,  when  aflcep,  ne'er  knows  that  rell 
With  which  the  humbler  foul  is  bled. 
Was  building  caftles  in  the  air» 
Goodly  to  look  upon  and  fairi 
But,  on  a  bad  foundation  laid,  t 

Doom'd  at  return  of  mom  to  fade* 

Pale  Study,  by  the  taper's  light. 
Wealing  away  the  watch  of  night. 
Sat  reading  \  but,  with  o'crcharg'd  headi 
Remember'd  nothing  that  he  read. 

Starving  *midft  plenty,  with  a  face 
Which  might  the  Court  of  Famine  grates- 
Ragged,  and  filthy  to  behold, 
Gr^  Av'rice  Aoddcd  o'er  his  gold. 
fealoufy,  his  quick  eye  haU*clos'd, 

With  watchlngs  worn,  reluftant  doa'd, 

And  mean  diftruft  not  quite  forgot, 

Slumber'd  as  If  he  flumber'd  not, 

'  Stretch'd  at  his  length  on  the  bare  grobnd^ 

His  hardy  of^sprii^  flecping  round, 

Snor'd  rcftUft  Labour }  by  his  fide 

Lay  Health,  a'coarfe,  but  comely  bride. 
Virtue,  without  the  dolor's  aid, 

In  the  foft  arms  of  deep  was  laid, 

Whllft  Vice,  within  the  guilty  brcaft, 

Could  not  be  phylkk'd  ina)  reft, 

Thw  bloody  Ma*i .'  whofc  ruffian  knjfe 

Is  dnwn  againft  thy  neighbour's  life, 

And  never  fcruples  to  defccnd 

Into  the  bofom  of  a  friend. 

A  firm,  faft  friend,  by  vice  allicdi 

And  to  thy  fecret  fervice  tied, 

In  whom  ten  murders  breed  no  awe, 

Jf  properly  fecor^d  from  law. 

TAw  man  of  Ij/f  /  whom  pafllicn  firef 

To  foujeil  deeds,  wliofe  hoc  defne* 
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O'er  boneft  ban  irith  eaie  make  wajr, 
Whilil  kUM  beauty  falls  a  preyy 
And  to  indolge  thy  brutal  flamey 
A  Locrece  nmftbe  brought  to  ihame  ; 
Who  doft,  a  brave,  bold  liaiiery  bear 
Rank,  inccft  to  tbeopen  air, 
And  rapes,  fisll  blown  opon  thj  crovniy 
Enoogh  to  weigh  a  naboo  down. 
^houfmmUr  0^  Luft  f  Tain  man, 
Whofe  refUete  thoughts  ftill  form  the  plas 
Of  guilt,  which  whherM  to  the  root. 
Thy  lifeleft  nerves  cm't  execute, 
Whilft  in  thy  manowlc&dry  bones, 
Defire  wtthoot  enjoyment  groans. 
Tkou  perjured  fFietcif  whom  faUhood  doatfas 
E'en  like  a  garment ;  who  with  oaths 
Doft  trifle,  as  with  brokers,  meant 
To  ferre  thy  ev'ry  vile  intent. 
In  the  days  broad  and  (earching  eye 
Making  God  witnels  to  a  lye, 
Blafphemlng  Heaven  and  Earth  for  pelfy 
And  hanging ^i(Wi  :o  lave  thyfelf. 
*thoujon  of  Uuuxe  I  whofe  glorious  foul 
On  the  wax  aces  doom'd  to  loU, 
Was  never  yet  with  Honour  caught. 
Nor  on  poor  Virtue  loft  one  thought ; 
Who  doft  thy  «ff^«,  thy  children  fct. 
Thy  tf//,  upon  a  fingle  bet, 
Rifquing,  the  defp'rate  ftake  to  try^ 
Hercy  and  hereafter  on  a  die  ; 
Who,  thy  own  private  fortune  loft, 
Doft  game  on  at  thy  country's  coft. 
And,  grown  expert  in  (harping  rules, 
Firft  ioord  thyfelf,  now  prey'ft  on  ibols* 
TloumAUCarrufierf  whofe  high  place 
Gives  too  much  credit  to  difgrace  ; 
Who,  with  the  motion  of  a  die, 
.  Doft  make  a  mighty  ifland  fly. 
The  fums,  I  mean,  of  good  FrencA  g^ 
For  which  a  mighty  ifland  fold  ; 
Who  doft  betrey  inte/tigence, 
Abufe  the  dieareti  confidence. 
And,  private  fortune  to  create, 
Moft  falfely  play  the  game  of  State  $ 
Who  doft  within  the  ^ley  fport 
Sums,  which  might  beggar  a  whole  Court^ 
And  make  us  bankrupts  all,  if  Care, 
With  good  for/ Talbot,  was  not  there. 
Thou  daring  Infidel  I  whom  pride 
And  fin  have  drawn  from  Re^dbn's  fide  ; 
Who,  fearing  his  avengeful  rod, 
Doft  wUh  not  to  believe  a  God  ; 
Whofe  hope  is  founded  on  a  plan. 
Which  fhould  diftra^  the  foul  of  man. 
And  make  him  curfe  his  abjedl  birth  ; 
Whofe  hope  is,  once  retura'd  to  earth. 
There  to  lie  down,  for  worms  a  feaft. 
To  rot  and  periih,  like  a  beail ; 
Who  doft,  of  punUhment  afraid. 
And  by  thy  crimes  a  coward  made^ 
To  ev'ry  gen'rous  foul  a  curie. 
Than  hell  and  all  her  torments  worie. 
When  crawling  to  thy  latter  end. 
Call  on  deftru^ion  as  a  friend,  ^ 
Chufing  to  crumble  into  duft. 
Rather  than  rife,  tho'  rife  you  muft. 
Thou  Hypocrite  !  who  doft  prophane, 
Ai)d  take  the  patriot's  name  in  vaio. 


Then  moft  thy  Conmry's  6e»  vhcanfift 
Of  kive  and  loyalty  you  boaft  } 
Who  ibr  the  filthy  love  of  gold. 
Thy  friend,  thy  King,  thy  Cod  haft  UO^ 
And,  mocking  the  juft  claim  of  Hell, 
Were  bidden  found,  thyfielf  wocldft  felL 
Te  VUliLm  !  of  whatever  name, 
Whstfever  rank,  to  whom  the  claim 
SH  Hell  iscertain,  on  whofe  lids 
^Thatworm  which  never  dies,  fivluds 
Sweet  deep  to  fall,  come  and  tehold, 
Whilft  envy  makes  your  blood  run  cold. 
Behold,  by  pitileis  Confdcnce  led. 
So  Juftice  wills,  that  holy  bed. 
Where  Peace  her  full  doauoion  keeps. 
And  Innocence  with  Holland  flecps. 
Bid  Terror,  poftii^  on  the  vrind, 
AfTby  the  fpirits  of  mankind. 
Bid  earthquakes  heaving  for  aventt 
Rive  their  concealing  conrinent. 
And,  forcing  an  untimely  birth 
Thro*  the  vaft  bowels  of  the  earth. 
Endeavour  in  her  monfboos  womb 
At  once  all  Nttare  to  entomb  i 
Bid  all  that's  horrible  and  dire. 
All  dut  nun  hates  and  finrs,  coofplre 
To  make  night  hideoiu,  as  diey  can  i 
Still  is  thy  fleep,  thon  vlrtuoos  man. 
Pure  as  the  thoughts,  which  in  thy  breaft 
Inhabit,  and  mfure  thy  reft  ; 
Still  fhall  thy  Aylifl^,  Uught,  tho*  late, 
Thy  friendly  juftice  in  his  ikCf 
Tum'd  to  a  guardian  angel,  fpread 
Sweet  dreams  of  comfort  round  thy  head* 

Dark  was  the  night  by  Fate  decreed 
For  the  contrivance  of  a  deed 
More  black  than  cumnvm,  which  might  make 
This  land  from  her  fbundations  fhake 
Might  tear  up  Freedom  firom  the  root, 
Deftroy  a  Wilkes,  and  fix  a  Bute. 

Deep  Horror  held  her  wide  domain  ) 
The  iky  in  fullen  drops  of  rain 
Fotewept  the  nuun,  and  thro'  the  air. 
Which,  op'ning,  laid  its  bofom  bare. 
Loud  thunders  roll'd,  and  lightning  ifaeam'd  i 
The  owl  at  Freedom's  window  fcream'd. 
The  fcreech-owl,  prophet  dire,  whofe  breath 
Brings  ficknefs,  awl  whofe  note  is  death  j 
The  church-yard  teem'd,  and  from  the  tomb, 
All  fad  and  iUent,  thro*  the  gloom. 
The  ghofts  of  men,  in  former  times 
Whofe  public  virtues  wure  their  crimes. 
Indignant  iUlk'd  ;  forrow  and  rage 
Blank'd  thetr  pale  cheek;  in  his  own  age 
The  prop  of  Freedom,  Hampden  there 
Felt  after  death  the  gen'rous  care  $ 
Sidney  by  grief  from  Heav'n  was  keptf 
And  fi)r  his  brother  patriot  wept  1 
All  friends  of  Liberty,  when  Fate 
Prepar'd  to  fhorten  WHkes's  date, 
Heav'd,  deeply  hurt,  the  heart-felt  groan. 
And  knew  that  wound  to  be  their  own. 
Hail,  Liberty!  a  glorious  word, 
In  other  countries  fcarcely  heard. 
Or  heard  but  as  a  thi^g  of  coorie. 
Without  or  energy  or  force  ; 
Here  felt,  enjoy'd,  ador'd  fti«  fpriiig«» 
Far,  hi  beyond  the  xcach  of  kjngs, 
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Frdh  Uoonlog  from  our  mother  earth  : 
With  pride  and  joy  flie  owns  her  birth 
DerivM  from  us»  and  in  return 
Bids  in  our  breafts  her  genius  bunr  j 
Bids  us  with  all  thofe  bleffings  live 
Which  Liberty  alone  can  give. 
Or  nobly  with  that  fpirit  die. 
Which  makes  death  mace  than  viAory. 

Hail' thofe  old  patriots,  onwhofe  tongue 
Perfuafion  in  the  Senate  hai^, 
Whilft  they  thefacred  caufe  msuntain^d  ! 
Hail  thofe  old  chiefty  to  honour  trained. 
Who  fpreadf  when  other  methods  faird» 
War^s  bloody  banner^  and  preraiPd  ! 
Shall  men  like ^efe  nmnentionM  fleep 
Promifcuods  with  the  common  heap^ 
And  (gratitude  forbid  the  crime) 
Be  carried  down  the  fhcam  of  time 
In  ihoals,  unnotic*d  and  fbrgoC> 
On  Lethe*s  ftream,  like  flags,  to  rot  ? 
No— they  ihall  live,  and  each  f^  name. 
Recorded  in  the  book  of  Fame, 
Founded  on  Honour's  bafis,  hSt 
As  the  round  earth  to  ageslaft. 
Some  virtues  ranifh  wi£  oar  breadi, 
Virtae  like  this  lives  afto  death. 
Old  Time  himfelf,  his  fcythe  thrown  by, 
Himfelf  lott  in  eternity, 
An  everlafUng  crown  fhall  twine 
To  make  a  Wilkes  and  Sidney  join. 

But  fhould  fome  flave-got  villain  dare 
Chains  ^  his  Country  to  prepare, 
Andy  by  his  bbrdi  to  flav*ry  broke. 
Make  her  to  feel  the  galling  yoke. 
May  he  be  evermore  accursMi 
Amongil  bad  men  be  ranked  Uieworfl ; 
May  he  be  m\  himfelf,  and  fliU 
Go  on  in  vice,  and  perfeA  ill  i 
May  his  broad  crimes  each  dayinereaiej^ 
*Till  he  can't  live,  nor  die  in  peace  i 
May  he  be  plnng*d  lb  deep  in  fhame 
That  Satan  may'nt  endure  his  name. 
And  hear,  fcarce  crawling  on  the  earthy 
His  children  curie  him  for  their  birth  { 
May  Liberty^  beyond  the  gtive^ 
Ordain  him  to  be  flill  a  flave, 
Grant  ham  whit  here  he  mofl  reodresy 
And  damn  him  with  his  own  defires ! 
But  ihould  feme  villain,  in  fupport 
And  teal  for  a  defpairing  Ceurty 
Placing  in  craft  his  confideftcty 
And  making  honour  a  pritence 
To  do  a  deed  of  deepeft  fhame. 
Whim  filthy  lucre  is  lus  aim  ) 
Should  fuch  a  wretch,  with  fword  or  knUb, 
Contrive  to  pra^fe  *gainft  the  life 
Of  one,  who  honoor*d  thro*  the  land. 
For  Freedom  made  a  glofiooa  fland  | 
Whofe  chief,  perhapi  bis  only  ciimey 
Is  (if  plain  Truth  at  fiach  a  time 
May  dare  her  fentiments  to  Cell) 
That  hehii  Coantry  loves  too  well ; 
May  he    but  words  are  all  too  ¥teak 
The  feelinga  of  my heaitto  fpeak^ 
Maybe    O  for  a  noble  curie 
Which  might  his  vety  marrow piuce  ■■ 
The  general  cootempc  cngagey 
Aad  be  the  Martin  of  hia  ^e. 

■NO  or   TBI   riAIT   BOOK. 
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DEEP  in  the  bofom  of  a  wood. 
Out  of  the  road,  a  Temple  flood  ; 
Ancjcnt,  and  much  the  worfe  for  wear. 
It  caird  aloud  for  quick  repair. 
And,  tottering  from  fide  to  fide, 
Mehac*d  deflrudl(»i  far  and  wide, 
.  Nor  able  feem'd,  unlefs  made  ilronger, 
To  hold  out  four  or  five  years  longer. 
Four  hundred  pillars,  from  the  ground 
Rifing  in  order,  moft  unfound,    • 
Some  rotten  to  the  heart  aloof, 
Seem*d  to  fupport  the  Mtt*ring  roof. 
But  to  infpedion  nearer  laid, 
Inftead  of  giving  wanted  aid. 

The  fini<fture,  rare  and  curious,  made 
By  men  mofl  famous  in  their  trade, 
A  work  of  years,  admirM  by  all. 
Was  fufFer^d  intodoft  to  fall  $ 
Or,  juft  to  make  it  hang  togethery 
And  keep  off  the  efHe^s  of  weather. 
Was  patched  and  patch*d  fhmi  timi^  to  time 
By  wretches,  whom  it  were  a  crime, 
A  crime,  which  Art  would  treafon  lhol4. 
To  mention  vnth  thofe  names  of  old. 

Builders,  who  had  the  pile  furvey*d. 
And  thofe  not  FFttcrofti  *  in  their  trado^ 
Doubted  (the  wife  hand  in  a  doubt 
Merely  fometimes  to  hand  her  out) 
Whether  (like  churches  in  a  brief. 
Taught  wifely  to  obtain  relief 
Thro*  Chancery,  who  gives  her  fees 
To  this  and  other  charities)  * 

It  muft  pot,  in  all  parts  unfound, 
Be  ripped,  and  puUM  down  to  the  ground  \ 
Whether  (the*  affcer-ages  ne'er 
Shall  raifea  building  to  compare) 
Art,  if  they  fhould  dieir  art  emptoyy 
Meant  to  preierve,  might  not  de^roy  i 
As  human  bodies,  worn  away, 
BatterM  and  haftingto  decay. 
Bidding  the  powV  of  Att  defpair, 
Cannot  thofe  very  medicines  boir. 
Which,  and  which  only  can  reftorcy 
And  make  them  healthy  as  befure. 

To  Li  B  E  a  T  r ,  whofe  gracious  fmilt- 
Shed  peace  and  plenty  o*er  the  iflo9 
Our  grateful  anceflors,  her  plain 
But  &thful  children,  rais'd  this  fane. 

Full  in  the  front,  flretch*d  out  in  lei^h> 
When  Nature  put  forth  all  her  fbength 
In  fpring  eternal,  lay  a  plun. 
Where  our  brave  father's  us'd  to  train 
Their  fbns  to  arms,  to  teach  the  art 
Of  war,  and  fleel  the  infant  heart. 
Labour,  their  hardy  nurfe,  when  youngy 
Their  joints  had  knit,  theirnerves  had  lining  j; 
Abftinenccy  foe  declar*d  to  death, 
Had,  from  the  time  they  firfl  drew  breath. 
The  beflof  dodors,  with  plain  food. 
Kept  pure  the  channel  of  riieir  blood  ; 
Health  in  their  cheeks  bade  colour  rife. 
And  Glory  fparkled  in  her  eyes. 


*  Henry  Flitcroft  was  the  architeft  of  St.  Giles** 
in  the  Fields,  St  Olave  Southwark,  kz, 
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Tbc  KtsmftKnts  oi  ho&andiyy 
As  in  contempt,  were  all  thrown  by. 
And,  /!lUenn;  a  manly  pride. 
War's  keener  tnob  tb^  place  foppfleii. 
Thdr  axnnrr  tt>  the  bead  they  drew ; 
Swift  to  die  point  their  jxvdins  flew  } 
They  grafp'd  the  fwocd,  they  Aool^  the  fpear  | 
Therr  nthers  felt  a  pleafing  fear ; 
And  even  Cdarage,  ftanding  by. 
Scarcely  beheld  with  fteady  eye. 
f  ach  ftripling,  kflSm'd  by  hb  Gte't 
KiKw  when  to  clofe,  when  to  rears, 
MHien  nejr  at  band,  vrfien  £nm  ihs 
To  fight,  and  W3s  himfelt'  a  ¥/ar. 

Their  mves,  thdr  mothers  all  avonndt 
Carrleis  tX  order,  on  the  ground, 
BreathM  ibrth  to  Heav*n  the  pioos  tow^ 
Aod  for  a  (on^s  or  buiband's  brow. 
With  eager  fingers  laurel  wove  \ 
L^nrel,  v.hlch  in  the  lacivd  grove, 
r  1  m'cd  by  Li  B  »«  T  Y ,  they  find, 
'J  he  browi  of  conquerors  to  bind. 
To  give  them  pride  and  fpirits,  fit 
To  ninlce  a  world  in  aims  fubmit. 

What  raptures  did  the  bofom  firo 
Of  rhc  young,  rugged,  peafant  fire. 
When  from  die  toil  of  mhnic  fight. 
Returning  ^ith  return  of  night. 
He  iaw  his  babe  refign  the  bicaft, 
And,  fmiling,  ftroke  thofe  arms  in  jeft» 
With  which  hereafter  he  fliall  make 
The  proudeft  heart  in  Gallia  quake  ! 

Gods  !  with  what  joy,  what  hapcft  pridty 
Did  each  fond,  wiiTiing,  ruftic  brid^ 
6<:hold  her  manly  Twain  return ! 
How  did  her  love-fick  bofom  bum* 
'i'ho^  on  parades  he  was  not  bred, 
«  Tor  yv'ore  the  livery  of  red. 
When,  Pleafure  height  *ning  all  her  ch«mS| 
She  ftrain'd  her  wafxior  m  her  arms. 
And  begg'd,  whilft  loyc  and  glory  fire, 
A  fon,  a  fon  juft  like  his  fire  ! 

Such  were  the  men  in  tbrmer  times. 
Ere  luxury  had  made  our  crimes 
Our  bitter  punifhment,  who  bore 
Their  terrors  to  a  foreign  fhore  ; 
Such  were  the  men,  who  firee  firom  dread| 
By  Edwards  and  by  Henries  led. 
Spread,  h'ke  a  torrent  fwcU'd  with  rainSf 
0*er  haughty  Gallia^s  trembling  ptuns  \ 
'  Such  wrre  the  men,  when  Juft  of  pow'r^ 
To  work  him  woe,  in  evil  boor 
Debauched  the  tyrant  fivm  thofe  ways 
On  which  a  King  ihoold  found  his  praife  \ 
When  ftern  Oppreffion,  hand  in  hand 
Widi  Pride,  ftalkM  proudly  dim'  die  land  ; 
When  weeping  Juftice  was  nufled 
From  her  fair  courfe,  an4  Mercy  dead ; 
Such  were  die  men,  in  virtue  ftrong. 
Who  dar'd  not  fee  their  Country's  wrong  ; 
Who  left  the  mattock,  and  the  fpade. 
And,  in  the  robes  of  war  arrayM, 
In  their  rough  arms,  departing,  took 
Their  helplefs  babes,  and  with  a  looV; 
Stern  and  detcrroinM,  fwore  to  fee 
Thofe  babes  no  more,  or  fee  them  fire  ; 
Such  were  the  men  whom  tyrant  Pride 
Qould  sever  fallen  to  his  fide 


By  fhitjfs  or  biibu  j  wnOy  wt 

Chaiast  tfao*  of  goU,  belKld  widi  feam  \ 

Who,  feee  firam  cv*ry  fervik  awe* 

Could  never  be  <Bviirc*d  fipofli  Law, 

From  diat  broad  general  Law,  whichScale 

Made  for  the  general  defence  ; 

Could  never  yield  to  partial  lies 

Which  feom  depejiikut  ftatiomnfef 

CooM  never  be  to  ftav'ry  led. 

For  Property  was  at  their  head ; 

Soch  were  the  men  in  daysof  yoi^' 

Who,  caUM  by  Ubcrty,  befeic 

Her  Temple  on  the  iaoed  green. 

In  mactial  paftimes  on  were  fecn^^ 

Plow  feen  nolongtr    intheirftead. 

To  lazmefe  and  vcrmni  bred, 

A  rice  who,  ftiangeis  to  the  canie 

Of  Freedom,  live  by  other  laws* 

On  other  motives  fight,  a  prey 

To  intereft,  and  Oms  fer  pay. 

Valour,  how  glorious  on  a  plan 

Of  Honour  fijondcd,  leads  tfacirvan  | 

Oifcretion,  fioe  feon  tauK  of  fear. 

Cool,  butrefelvM,  briqgs  op  their  rear» 

Difcretion,  Valour's  better  half  f 

I>ependcnce  hold's  the  GcaeraPs  ftafF. 

In  plain  and  home-fpoa  garb  array *d» 
Notfer  vainihew,  but  fer^ce  made. 
In  a  green  flooriflung  old  age. 
Not  danin*d  yet  with  an  equipage. 
In  roles  of  ftntruft  nntaoght. 
Simplicity,  not  wordi  a  groat. 
For  yean  had  kept  the  Tempfc-door; 
Full  on  his  breaft  a  ^ah  he  wore. 
Thro*  which  his  boibn  open  lay 
To  cv*ry  one  that  pafs*d  that  way. 
Non  tom*d  adrift«-with  humbler  fece 
But  prooder  heart,  his  vacant  place 
Corruption  fiUs,  and  bears  the  key  $ 
No  entrance  now  without  a  fee. 

Widi  belly  roond,  and  fid]  fat  fiice. 
Which  on  the  hoqfe  reflcAed  grace. 
Full  of  good  fere,  and  honeft  glce« 
T\it fteward  Hol^itdity, 
Old  Welcome  fmiliiig  by  his  fide, 
A  good  old  fervant,  ofccotried. 
And  faithfiil  fiMiod,  ^ho  kept  in  view 
His  Lady's  feme  and  int'reft  tpo. 
Who  made  each  heart  «ridi  joy  reboondt 
Yet  never  run  her  ftate  a-ground. 
Was  tum'd  off,  or  (  whxh  word  I  find 
Is  more  in  modem  ufe)  repptd, 

Half-ftarv'd,  half-ftarviog  othen,  bred 
In  beggary,  with  carrion  fed, 
Detefted,  and  detefting  all. 
Made  up  of  avarice  and  ^U, 
Boafting  great  thrift,  yet  wafting  mote 
Than  ever  fteward  did  befi>re. 
Succeeded  0fir,  who,  to  engage 
The  praife  of  an  exhaufted  age, 
Aflum'd  a  name  of  high  degree. 
And  call'd  himfelf  Oecooomy. 

Withui  the  Temple,  fiillinfigltf. 
Where,  without  ceafing,  day  and  night. 
The  workmen  toiPd,  where  Labour  bar'd 
His  brawny  arm»  where  Art  prepar'd. 
In  regular  and  even  rows. 
Her  typeS|  a  Pmt'uig''Frtfi  amfe  | 
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Bach  workman  knew  hit  ta/k»  vid  each 
Was  honeft  and  expert  as  Leadi. 

H*ttee  Learning  ftnick  a  deeper  root. 
And  Science  brought  ibrth  riper  fruit ; 
Hence  Loyilty  receivM  fupporty 
Even  when  banUhM  fixMn  the  Court  $ 
Jience  Government  gained  ftrengthj  and  kence 
Religion  fought>  and  fimnd  de^ce  $ 
Ueme  England*s  fikireft  fame  arofey 
And  liberty  fubduM  her  foes. 

On  a  lowy  iimplcy  turf-made  throne 
Rais'd  by  AUe^amt^  fcarcely  known 
Frum  her  attendants^  glad  to  be 
Pnttera  of  that  equality 
She  wiih*d  to  all,  fo  far  as  couM 
S)fely  confift  with  foetal  good« 
The  Goddefs  fat  \  around  her  head 
A  cheaitful  radiance  Glory  fpread  \ 
Cour^Ci  a  youth  oi  royal  race» 
Loveliiy  ttern,  poflcfeM  a  place 
On  her  left-hand*  and  on  her  right 
Sat  Honour,  cloath'd  with  robes  of  light  \ 
Before  her  Magna  Charta  lay. 
Which  fbme  great  lawyer*  ^  his  day 
The  Pratt,  was  ofiicM  to  explain* 
And  make  the  bafis  of  her  rdgn : 
Peace*  crown'd  with  olive*  to  her  brcaft 
Two  fmiluig  twin-born  infanta  preft  \ 
At  her  feet  couching*  War  was  laid* 
And  with  a  brindled  lion  play*d  \ 
Juftice  and  Mercy,  hand  and  hand* 
Joint  guardians  of  the  happy  land* 
Together  held  their  mighty  charge* 
And  Truth  walk'd  all  about  at  large  { 
^  Health  for  the  royal  troop  the  feafl 
PrepvM  and  Virtue  was  High-Prieft 

Such  was  the  fame  our  Godd^  bore* 
Her  Temple  fuch  in  days  of  yore. 
What  changes  ruthlefs  Time  piefentsi 
Behold  her  nun*d  battlements* 
Her  walls  decay*d*  her  nodding  fpiret* 
Her  altars  brake*  her  dying  fii«s* 
Her  name  defpis'd*  her  priefb  def^roy'd* 
Her  friends  difgrac*d,  her  ioa  employ*d* 
Herftif  (by  mnlfierial  arts 
Deprived  e'en  of  the  People's  hearts* 
Whilft  they,  to  work  her  furcr  woe* 
^eign  her  to  monarchy  a  fbe) 
£xn*d  by  grief*  felf-doomM  to  dwell 
With  fome  poor  hermit  in  a  cell* 
Or*  that  retirement  tedious  grown* 
If  fhe  walks  forth*  ibe  walks  mUomm^ 
Hooted  and  pointed  at  with  fcom* 
As  one  in  fome  ftrange  country  bom. 

Behold  a  rude  and  ruffian  race* 
A  band  a(  fpoilers,  felae  her  place: 
With  looks*  which  might  the  heixt  dif»feat* 
And  make  life  ^bund  a  quick  retreat* 
To  rapme  from  the  cradle  bred* 
AfimtmAf  old  blosd'kotmd  at  their  head* 
Who*  free  from  virtue  and  from  awe* 
Knew  none  but  the  bad  part  of  law* 
They  roT*d  at  large  $  each  on  hit  breaft 
MarkM  with  a  grty-hund^  flood  wtiSeSt. 
Controolment  waited  on  their  nod* 
High-wielding  Periectttion*t  rod  \ 
CoofuGoo  fbllowM  at  their  heels* 
Aad  I  ctfi  Sfatejmm  held  the  Ms, 


Thofe  fenis,  fbr  wUch  he  dear  fhall  pay* 
When  awful  Juftice  takes  her  day. 

The  Printers  faw— they  faw  and  fled— 
Science  deellnir^,  hung  her  head. 
Property  in  defpair  appearM, 
And  fox  herfclf  delhud^ion  fear"*d  ; 
Whilii  under  foot  thc^ude  /laves  trod 
The  works  of  men,  and  word  of  God  $ 
Whilft  clofe  behind,  on  many  a  book, 
In  which  he  never  deigns  to  look. 
Which  iie  did  not,  nay<— could  not  read* 
A  io/df  had  man  (by  pow>  decreed  . 
For  that  bad  end,  who  in  the  dark 
Scom'd  to  do  mifchief )  £et  his  mark 
In  the  fuU  day,  the  mark  of  Hell» 
And  on  the  Gofpel  ftamp*d  an  L, 

LiBXRTY  fled*  her  friends  withdreWf 
Her  friemls*  a  faithful,  chofen  few  ^ 
Honour  in  grief  threw  up,  and  Shame* 
Cloathing  herfelf  with  Honour^s  name* 
Ufurp'd  his  ilation ;  on  the  throne 
Which  Liberty  once  calPd  her  own, 
(Gods,  that  fuch  mighty  ills  fhould  fpring 
Under  fo  great,  fo  good  a  King* 
So  lov'd,  (o  loving,  thro'  the  arts 
Of  Statefmen  cius'd  with  wicked  hearts !) 
For  ev'ry  darker  purpofe  fit, 
Behotd  in  triumph  State-Crafr  fit. 


XNO  OF    THU    SBCONB   BOOK* 


BOOK        III. 


AH  me  !  what  mighty  perils  wait 
The  man  who  meddles  with  a  State* 
Whether  to  ftrengthen,  or  oppofe ! 
Falfe  are  his  friends,  and  firm  h|,s  foes. 
How  muft  his  foul,  once  Yentur*d  In^ 
Plunge  blindly  on  from  fill  to  fin! 
What  toils  he  fufters,  what  difgrace^ 
To  get,  and  then  to  keq*  a  place ! 
How  often*  whether  wrong  or  rights 
Muft  he  in  jeft  or  eameft  fight* 
Rifquing  fbr  thnfe  both  life  and  limb* 
Who  would  not  rifque  one  groat  ibr  faSflt] 

Llpder  the  Temple  lay  a  cave* 
Made  by  fome  guilty,  coward  flave* 
Whofe  anions  fear*d  rebuke,  a  maz« 
Of  intricate  and  wnoding  ways. 
Not  to  be  found  without  a  clue ; 
One  pailage  only*  known  to  few* 
In  paths  diredfc  led  to  a  cell* 
Where  Fmud  in  fecret  lov'd  to  dwell* 
With  all  her  took  and  ilaves  about  her* 
Nor  fear*d  left  Honefty  ihould  rout  her« 

In  a  dark  comer*  fhumiiog  fight 
Of  man*  and  ihrinking  from  the  light* 
One  dull*  dim  taper  thm*  the  cell 
Glimmering*  to  make  more  hontUt 
The  face  of  darknefs*  (he  prepares*  * 

Wgrkiiig  unfecR*  all  kinds  of  fiiareix 
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With  caiJoQSy  bat  deftruAiTe  |rt : 
Here,  thro*  the  eye  to  catch  the  heuty 
Gay  fiarx  dieir  dnfel  beams  afibtdy 
Neat  artifice  to  trap  a  Lord  $ 
T/ier^y  fit  for  all  whom  Folly  bred. 
Ware  plumet  of  feat  ken  for  the  head  ; 
Garters  the  hag  omtrives  to  nake» 
Which  as  it  feems,  a  baht  might  ineaky 
But  which  ambitioos  madmen  feel 
More  firm  and  fure  than  chains  of  fteel ; 
Which,  flipped  jttft  underneath  the  kneey 
Forbid  a  Freeman  to  be  free  $ 
Purfes  (he  knew  (did  erer  ciuie 
Travel  more  fore  than  in  a  porie  ?) 
Which,  by  fome  fhange  and  magic  hands 
£nflave  the  foul,  and  tie  the  hands. 

Here  Flatt*ry,  eldeft-bom  of  Guile, 
Weaves  with  rare  ficill  the  filken  fmUe» 
The  courtly  cringe,  the  fupple  bow. 
The  private  fqueeae,  the  levee  vow, 
^Vith  which,  no  ftrange  or  recent  cafe> 
Fook  m  deceive  fiwis  out  of  place. 

Corruption  (who,  in  former  times, 
Thro*  fear  or  fliame  conceal'd  her  crimes* 
And  what  ihe  did  contrived  to  do  it 
So  that  the  pablic  might  not  view  it) 
Prefumptuous  grown,  unfit  was  held 
For  their  dark  councils,  and  ekpelPd, 
Since  in  the  day  her  bulinefs  might 
B»^one  as  fafe  as  in  the  night. 

Her  eye  down-bending  to  the  gtrpmnd* 
Planning  fome  dark  and  deadly  wound» 
Holding  a  dagger,  on  which  ftood. 
All  firefii  and  reeking,  drops  of  bloody 
Bearing  a  lanthom,  which  of  yore. 
By  Treafon  borrowed,  Guy  Fawkes  boccy 
By  which,  fince  they  improved  in  tradcy 
Exdfemen  have  their  lanthoms  madei 
AfiaUinttion,  her  whole  mind 
Blood-thirfling,  on  her  arm  reclin*d. 
Death,  grinning,  at  her  elbow  ftood, 
And  held  fiirth  tnftniments  of  blood, 
Vile  inftmments,  which  cowards  chofc> 
But  men  of  honour  dare  not  ufe  | 
Around  his  LonMiip  and  his  Grace* 
Both  qualified  for  fuch  a  f  lace. 
With  many  a  Forbes*,  and  many  a  Dnnf  y 
Each  a  refolv*d,  and  pious  fon, 
Wait  her  high  bidding )  each  preparM, 
As  ihe  around  her  orders  fliar*d. 
Proof  *gainft  rcroorfe,  to  run,  •  to  fly. 
And  bid  the  deftin*d  vidim  die, 
Pofting  on  Villainy*s  black  v^ingy 
Whether  he  Patriot  is,  or  King. 

Oppreflion,  wfliing  to  appear 
An  objed  of  our  love^  not  fear. 
Or  at  the  moiLa  rev*refid  v^ 
To  breed,  ufu^*d  the  gafb  of  Law. 
A  book  (he  held,  on  which  her  tjki 
Were  deeply  fixed^  v^hence  ftemed  to  life 

ioy  in  her  breaft  j  a  book,  of  might 
loft  wonderftr),  whkh  black  io  white 
Could  turn,  and  ^thbqt  help  of  lawsy 
Could  make  the  woift  the  better  cauib. 

«  ^  Scotch  officer  who  cfaaltenged  Mr.  Wilkes, 
f  A  p8or  Luutici  who  l^as  cfatirgdd  ^th  afl  in- 
leiition  to  a^affiime  Mh  Wilkes. 


She  ready  fay  ftatt'iing  hopes  deodv'dy 

She  wiihMy  and  what  ihe  «riih*dy  belieT*d» 

To  make  that  book  for  ever  ffand 

Tlie  rule  of  wrong  dirongh  all  tlie  land  ; 

On  the  back,  fair  and  worthy  nofaey 

At  large  was  M^gna  Cliarta  wrotey 

But  turn  your  eye  within,  and  ready 

A  bitter  lefTon,  Nofton*s  Cieed. 

Ready,  e*en  with  a  look,  to  may 

Faft  as  the  coarfers  of  the  fim. 

To  worry  Virtue,  Wi  her  hand 

Two  half.ftarT*d  gttyhooads  took  dmr  ftead. 

A  curious  model,  cut  in  wood,' 

Of  a  moft  ancient  cafUe  ftood 

Full  in  lier  view ;  tlie  gates  were  barrMy 

And  foldien  on  the  watch  kept  guard ) 

In  the  front,  openly,  in  black 

Was  wrote,  «*  the  Tow'r  j"  hot  on  the  b«k» 

Marked  with  a  Secictary*s  feal. 

In  bloody  letters,  the  BaftiUe.** 

Around  a  table,  fully  bent 
On  mifchief  of  moft  black  intent 
Deeply  determinM,  that  their  reign 
Might  longer  laft,  to  work  the  bane 
Of  one  firm  patriot,  whofe  hearty  tied 
To  Honour,  all  their  powV  defied, 
And  brouglit  thofe  anions  into  light 
They  wdfliM  to  have  conceal*d  m  nighty 
Begot,  bom,  bred  to  bifiuny, 
A  Piivy»Council  fat  of  Three  { 
Oreat  were  their  names,  of  liigh  repute 
And  favour  tliro*  the  land  of  Bute. 

The  Firft  (entitied  to  the  place 
Of  Honour  both  by  Gown  and  Grace* 
Who  never  let  oocaflon  flip 
To  take  right-hand  of  fellowlUpi 
And  was  fo  proud,  that  ihould  he  meet 
The  twelve  Apoftles  in  the  ftreet* 
He*d  turn  his  nofe  up  at  them  all^ 
And  ftiove  iiis  Saviour  from  the  wall ) 
Who  was  fo  mean  (Meannefs  and  Ptt<e 
Still  go  together  fide  by  fide) 
That  he  would  cringe,  and  creep,  be  cita. 
And  hold  a  ftirmp  Ar  the  Devil, 
If  in  a  journey  to  his  mind, 
He*d  let  him  mount  and  ride  behhid  \ 
Who  bafely  fawn*d  thro*  aU  his  life. 
For  fatrotu  firft,  then  for  a  wfe} 
Wrote  Dedkatim  which  muft  mikd 
The  heart  of  ev*ry  Chriftian  quike  | 
Made  one  man  equal  to,  or  more 
Than  God,  then  leffc  him,  as  belbie 
His  God  he  left,  and  drawn  by  pride* 
Shifted  about  to  t*  other  fide) 
Was  by  his  fire  a  parfon  made. 
Merely  to  ^ive  the  bOy  a  trade  5 
But  he  himfelf  was  thereto  drawn 
By  fame  faint  omens  of  the  la^^ 
And  on  the  trvlv  Chriftian  plait 
To  make  himfelf  a  Gentleman* 
A  title  in  which  form  artay*d  tdiHy 
Tho*  Fate  ne*er  thought  oii*t  when  fhe  fllldl  hfaR. 

The  oaths  he  took,  'tis  very  tnfe^ 
But  took  them,  as  all  Wife  men  dot 
With  an  intent*  if  things  Atfold  ttirfl. 
Rather  to  temporiee*  t£ui  bttM. 
Gofpel  and  Lojralty  Were  ffindle 
To  fenre  the  purf<ito  ef  tndl } 
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It 


RdigioM  tte  iMit  paper  tSesy 
Which  bind  the  fool^  but  which  the  wifcj 
Such  idle  nodoos  far  above. 
Draw  on  and  ofTy  juft  like  a  glove  } 
All  Godsy  all  Kings  (let  his  great  aiift 
Be  anfwer^d)  were  to  him  the  fame, 
A  Curate  firft,  he  read  and  ready 
And  laid  iny  whilft  he  ihould  have  fed 
The  IbuU  of  his  n^Ieded  Hoclc» 
Of  reading  fuch  a  mighty  ftocky 
That  he  o*erchaigM  the  weary  Brain 
With  more  than  (he  could  well  coHtaidy 
More  than  (he  was  with  fpirits  fxaught 
To  tumy  and  methodise  to  thooghty 
And  wfaichy  like  ill-digdtcd  ibody 
To  humours  tum*dy  and  not  to  blood. 
BnHight  up  to  Londony  firom  the  plow 
And  pulpity  how  to  make  a  bow 
He  ti7*d  to  leamy  he  grew  politCj 
And  was  the  Poet*8  parafite. 
With  Wits  converfing  (and  Wits  then 
Were  to  be  found  *mongft  Noblemen) 
He  caughty  or  would  have  caught  the  ilamey 
And  would  be  nothlngy  or  the  fame  $ 
He  drank  wit|i  drunlcardsy  livM  with  iinnersy 
Herded  with  infidels  for  dinners  i 
With  fuch  an  emphafis  and  grace 
Blafphero*dy  that  Potter  kept  not  pace  $ 
Hey  in  the  higheft  reign  of  noony 
BawPd  bawdry  fongs  to  a  Pfalm  tun^$ 
Liv*d  with  men  infanoous  and  viley 
Trucked  his  falvadon  for  a  fmiley 
To  c^ch  their  humour  caught  their  plauf 
And  laughM  at  God  to  laugh  with  man  $ 
PraisM  themy  when  livingy  in  each  breathy 
And  damn'd  their  memories  after  death. 

To  prove  his  faithy  which  all  admit 
Is  at  leaft  equal  to  his  wity 
And  make  himfelf  a  noan  of  notCy 
He  in  defence  of  Scripture  wrote  $ 
So  long  he  wrotey  and  long  about  ity 
That  e*en  bcUeven  *gan  to  doubt  it : 
He  wrote  too  of  the  Inward  Light* 
Tho*  no  one  knew  how  he  came  by^Cy 
And  of  that  Influencing  Gracey 
Which  m  his  li/e  ne*er  found  a  place  s 
He  wrote  too  of  the  Holy  Ghofty 
Of  whom  no  more  than  doth  a  poft 
He  knew  ;  nory  ihould  an  Angel  fliew  himy 
Would  he  or  koowy  or  chufe  to  know  him. 

Next  (for  he  knew  *twiztcv*ry  fcience 
There  was  a  natural  alliance) 
He  wrotey  t'  advance  his  Maker's  praifey 
Comments  on  rimesy  and  notes  on  playsy 
And  with  aj^  aU-fufficIent  air 
PlacM  himfelf  in  die  Cridc*8  chair« 
UfurpM  o*er  Reafon  full  d6minion« 
And  govem*d  merely  by  opinion. 
At  length  dechn»*dy  and  kept  in  awe 
By  one  plain  fimple  Man  of  Law^y 
He  arm*d  dead  ineads  f  y  to  vengeance  tmey 
T*  abufe  the  man  .they  never  knew. 

Examine  ftri^ly  all  mankindy 
Moil  charaden  are  mix'dy  we  find} 
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And  Vice  and  Virtue  take  their  turd 
In  the  fame  breaft  to  beat  and  bum. 
Our  Prieil  was  an  exception  herey 
Nor  did  one  fpark  of  grace  appear* 
Not  one  dully  dith  fpark  in  his  foul ; 
Vice,  glorious  Vice  poflefsM  the  whole^ 
Andy  in  her  fervice  <  truly  Warm^ 
He  was  in  fin  moil  unifbrnis 

Injurious  Satire^  own  at  leaft 
One  fnivelling  virtue  in  the  Prief^y 
One  fnivelling  virtue  which  is  plac*dt 
They  fayy  in  or  about  dte  waifty 
Caird  Chaftity  }  the  prudiih  dame 
Knows  it  at  large  by  Virtue's  name. 
To  this  his  wife  (and  in  thefe  days 
Wives  feldom  without  reafon  praife) 
Bears  evidence— then  calls  her  childy 
And  fwears  that  Tom  wasvaftly  wild* 
Ripen'd  by  a  long  courfeof  years* 
He  great  and  perfedi  now  appears. 
In  ihape  fcarce  of  the  human  kind  ; 
A  man*  without  a  manly  mind  $ 
No  huibandy  tho*  he's  truly  wed  | 
Tho'  on  his  knees  a  child  is  bredy 
No  father  $  injur'd,  without  end 
A  foe ;  and  tho'  oUig'd*  nofHend  $ 
A  hearty  which  Virtue  ne'er  difgrac'd  ; 
A  heady  where  Learning  runs  to  wafte  i 
A  gentleman  well -bredy  if  breeding 
Reils  in  the  article  of  reading ; 
A  man  of  this  world*  for  the  next 
Was  ne'er  included  in  his  text ; 
A  judge  af  genius*  tho'  confeil 
With  not  one  fpark  of  genius  blefl ; 
Amongil  the  fixSt  of  cridcs  plac'd, 
Tho'  free  from  ev'ry  taint  of  taSte  ^ 
A  Chriftian  without  faith  or  worksy 
As  he  would  be  a  Turk  'mongfl  Turks  $ 
A  great  divine*  as  Lords  agreoy 
Without  die  leail  divinity; 
To  crown  all*  in  dediniqg  age* 
Enflam'd  with  church  and  party  ragcy 
Behold  him*  fiill  and  perfeft  quttey 
A  falfe  Sainty  and  true  Hypocrite. 
Next  fat  a  Lavyer^  often  try'd 
In  perilous  extremes  \  when  Pride 
And  Pow'ry  all  wild  and  trembling*  flood. 
Nor  dar'd  to  tempt  the  raging  flood  \ 
This  boldy  bad  man  aroTe  to  viewy 
And  gave  his  hand  to  help  them  thraogh. 
Steel'd  'gainit  compaffion*  as  they  paft* 
He  faw  poor  Freedom  breathe  her  laft  \ 
He  faw  her  ftruggley  heard  her  groan* 
He  faw  her  helplefs  and  alone* 
Whclm'd  in  that  ilorm*  which  fear'd  and'prais'd 
By  flaves  lefs  bold*  himfelf  had  rais'd. 

Bred  to  the  law*  he  from  the  firfl 
Of  all  bad  lawyers  %vas  the  worfl. 
Perfection  (for  bad  men  maintain 
In  ill  we  may  perfedkm  g«n) 
In  others  is  a  work  of  dme* 
And  they  creep  on  firom  crime  to  criiae  \ 
Hcy  for  a  prodigy  defign'd 
To  fpread  amaxement  o'er  mankind« 
Started  full  ripen'd  all  at  once 
Crid-  A  perfect  knave  and  perfe^  dunce. 

Who  will  for  him  may  boafk  of  (cqfti 
His  better  goaid  it  UDpodenec. 
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His  front  with  texk'-folid  plates  of  bnfir 

SecurM,  Shame  never  jt!t  could  pafiiy 

Nor  on  the  forl^e  of  his  fkm 

Bluih  for  that  guilt  which  dweh  wichia. 

How  often  in  contempt  of  lawsy 

To  found  the  bottom  of  a  caufe^ 

To  fearch  out  cT*ry  roctett  pait. 

And  wonn  into  its  very  hearty 

Hath  he  taVn  faiiefs  oo  fiiNe  pRtencey 

And  undertaken  the  defence 

Of  trufttng  fools,  ivhom  in  the  end 

He  meant  to  ruin,  not  defend  f 

How  oken,  e*en  in  open  court, 

Hath  the  wretch  made  his  fliame  his  ^porf. 

And  laughM  off,  with  a  vin.<fn*s  eafe. 

Throwing  up  briefs,  and  keeping  foes  * 

Such  things,  as,  tho*  to  roguery  bred. 

Had  ftnick  a  little  villa  n  dead. 

Caofos,  whate-^r  their  import. 
He  undertakes,  to  fenrc  a  court ; 
For  be  by  heart  his  rule  had  got, 
PowV  can  affc^,  what  law  cannot. 

Fools  he  forgives,  but  rogues  T^foars| 
If  Genius,  yokM  with  Worth,  appears. 
His  weak  foul  fickens  at  the  ^ht, 
Aad  ilrives  to  plunge  them  down  in  nighC; 

So  loud  he  talks,  fo  very  louJ, 
He  is  an  Angel  with  the  crowd, 
Whilil  he  makes  jvftice  hang  her  head. 
And  Judges  turn  irom  pale  to  red. 

Bid  all  thzt  nature,  on  a  pl:in 
^lott  intimate,  mdces  dear  to  man. 
All  that  with  grand  and  gen'ral  ties 
Binds  gpod  and  bad,  the  fool  and  wife. 
Knock  at  his  heart  $  they  knock  in  vaiiH 
No  entrance  there  fuch  fuitors  gain. 
Bid  kneeling  Kings  foiiake  the  throae  ^ 
Bid  at  his  foet  his  Country  groan  | 
Bid  Liberty  ftretchout  her  hands  ; 
Religion  plead  hei  ftrapger  bands ; 
Bid  parents,  children,  wife  and  fHends  $ 
If  tiury  come,  *cwhart  his  private  cads, 
UnmovM  he  hears  the  gen*ral  call. 
And  bravely  tramples  on  them  all. 
Who  will  for  him  may  cant  and  M^iine, 
And  let  weak  Confciencc  vnth  her  line 
Chalk  out  their  ways  $  fuch  ftarving  rules 
Are  only  fit  for  coward  fools. 
Fellows  who  credit  what  Priefts  tell. 
And  tremble  at  die  thoughts  of  Hell  $ 
tii^  fpirit  d:>res  contend  with  grace. 
And  meets  damnation  foce  to  foee. 

Such  was  our  Lawyer  |  by  his  fide, 
I41  all  bad  qualities  sdlied. 
In  all  bad  coanfds,  fat  a  tJHrdj 
By  bitth  a  Lord.     O  iacred  word  ! 
O  wQrd  maSt  facred,  whenccmenget 
A  privilege  to  run  in  debt ; 
Whence  they  at  large  exemption  chlm 
From  Satire,  and  her  fervant  Shame  ; 
Whence  they,  deprived  of  all  her  force. 
Forbid  bold  Truth  to  hold  her  courfe. 

Confult  his  pofon,  drefs,  and  air, 
'  He  fcems,  which  ftraogers  well  might  fwear. 
The  Mafter,  or  by  cr«rr<r^. 
The  Captain  oi  a  Colliery. 
Loojc  at  his  vl£^^  and  agree 
Haif-ho.igM  he  feems,  juft  inm  the  tree 


£lcap*d  ;  a  rope  may  foncdnKS  brcde. 
Or  men  be  cut  dmra  by  miftakc 

He  hath  not  viituc,  (in  the  fchool 
Of  Vice  brad  up)  tt>  five  by  rale. 
Nor  hath  he  foofe  (which  none  can  doobt 
Who  know  the  man)  to  live  without 
His  lifo  is  a  cootmu^  fcene 
Of  all  that*s  infomous  and  mean  i 
He  knows  not  change^  unlefi  grown  nice 
And  delicate,  foom  vice  to  vice  ; 
Nature  dcfign*d  him,  in  a  rage. 
To  be  die  Wharton  of  his  .^e. 
But,  having  giv*n  all  the  for, 
Fotfoc  ID  pot  the  Vtitues  in* 
To  ran  a  horfo,  to  make  a  match. 
To  revel  deep,  !»  roar  a  catch. 
To  knock  a  tott*lriiig  watchman  down. 
To  fwcat  a  woman  oif  the  town. 
By  fits  to  keep  the  peace,  or  bicak  it. 
In  tnm  to  give  a  poa,  or  take  it. 
He  is,  in  foith,  moft  excellent, 
And  in  the  wofd*s  rooft  fitll  intent, 
A  true  Choice  Spirit  we  admit  j 
Widi  Wits  a  Fool,  widi  Fooh  a  Wit : 
Hear  him  but  talk,  and  you  would  Are* 
Obfcenity  herfolf  was  thov  ) 
And  that  Prophaneoefs  had  made  choice. 
By  way  of  tnunp,  Co  ofe  his  voice  \ 
^hat,  m  all  mean  and  low  things  great. 
He  had  been  bred'  at  BH/imgJgMfe  ; 
And  that,  afcending  to  the  earth 
Before  the  foafon  of  his  birth, 
Blafphem^,  making  way  and  roMiy         • 
H^  markM  him  b  his  mother's  womb  $ 
Too  honeft  (for  the  worftof  men 
in  forms  are  honeft  now  and  then) 
Not  to  have,  in  the  ufual  uray. 
His  bills  fent  in  ;  too  great,  to  pay  ; 
Too  proud  to  fpeak  to,  if  he  meets. 
The  honeft  tradefman  whom  he  cheats  j 
Too  infamous  to  have  a  fiiend. 
Too  bad  fikr  bad  men  to  commend, 
Or  good  CD  name ;  beneath  whofe  weight 
Earth  groau  j  who  hath  been  fpar*d  by  Fate 
Onlytolhew,  on  Mercy *s  plan. 
How  far  and  long  Cod  bears  with  man. 

Such  were  the  Three,  who,  mocking  fleep. 
At  midmght  fat,  in  counfel  deep, 
Pfotdng  deftraftion  *gainft  a  head, 
Whofe  wifilom  could  not  be  milled  ) 
Plotting  deftradion  'gainft  a  heart. 
Which  ne*er  from  honour  would  depart. 

"  Is  he  not  rankM  amongftour  foes  } 
**  Hath  not  his  fpirit  darM  oppofe 
**  Our  deareft  meafunes,  made  our  name 
"  Stand  hitvrud  on  the  roll  of  ihame  ? 
**  Hath  he  not  won  the  vulgar  tribes, 
**  By  fcotmng  menaces  and  bribes, 
<<  Ajid  proving,  that  his  darling  caufo 
"  It  of  their  liberties  and  Laws 
*'  To  ftand  the  champion?  In  a  word, 
**  Nor  need  one  argument  be  heard 
"  Beyond  this,  to  aw^ke  our  zeal, 
<*  To  quicken  our  refolves,  and  Aecl 
<*  Our  fteady  fouls  tb  bloody  bent, 
*'  (Sure  ruin  to  e3ch  dear  intent, 
«  Bach  flattering  hope)  he,  without  fear, 
«'  Ifttfa  darM  to  make  the  Tnti  appear.^' 
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They  fjud»  and^  bf  reieotment  taught, 
£ach  oa  revengc.eniploy*d  his  thought  $ 
Itachy  bent  on  nHfchief,  racked  his  brain 
To  her  full  ftretchy  but  rackM  in  rain ; 
Scheme  after  fcHepie  they  brought  to  Tiew  j 
All  were  examinM,  qohe  would  do. 
When  Fraud,  with  pleafure  in  her  fice. 
ForA  IflTuM  from  her  hiding-place. 
And  at  the  table  where  they  meet,. 
Firft  having  bleft  them,  toolb  her  iealt. 
*'  NotriAinff  caufe,  my  dafling  boys, 
**  Your  present  thoughts  and  cares  employs  J 
"No  common  fnare,  no  rami<)&i  blov^ 
**  Can  work  the  bane  of  fuch  a  foe  t 
"By  Nature  cautious  as  he*s  braire, 
**  To  Honour  only  he's  a  flave ; 
"  In  that  weak  part  without  defence; 
*•  We  mull  to  Honour  make  pretence : 
"  That  lure,  /hall  to  his  ruin  draw 
**  The  Mrretch,  who  ftands  fecure  in  law. 
*<  Nor  think  that  I  have  idly  planned 
*'  This  full -ripe  fcheme;  behold  at  hand, 
"  With  three  months  training  on  his  headj 
*'  An  inf^rument,  whom  I  have  bred, 
**  Bom  of  thefc  bowels,  far  from  fight 
"  Of  Virtue's  falfe,  but  glaring  light, 
•*  My  youogeft-bom,  my  dearefl  joy, 
'<  Moft  like  myfelf,  my  darling  boy. 
"  He,  never  touched  with  vile  remorfdi 
<*  Refolv'd  and  crafty  in  his  courfe, 
"  Shall  work  our  ends,  complete  our  fchemesi 
"  Moft  minr,  when  moft  he  Honour*s  f<!ems ; 
*'  Nor  can  be  fbund^  at  home,  abroad, 
*<  So  firm  and  full  a  (lave  of  Fraud." 

She  faid,  and  from  each  entious  fon 
A  difcontented  murmur  run 
Around  the  table  $  all  in  place 
thought  hit  full  praife  their  own  difgrace>. 
Wond*ring  what  ftranger  (he  had  got, 
Vho  had  one  vice  that  they  had  not. 
When  ftrait  the  portals  open  flew, 
Ajid,  clad  in  armoul',  to  their  view 

M ,  TAeDuillifj  came  forth  | 

All  knew,  and  all  confdl  his  worth. 
All  juftified,  with  fmiles  arrayed, 
1\^  happy  choice  their  dam  had  made. 

IN»   or    THl    tfVBLlttT. 
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FAR  oft  (otf  matter  whether  Etf  or  M^, 
A  nil  country,  or  one  made  in  jeft) 
Nor  yet  by  modero  Maade^Ies  difgne*d» 
Nor  by  M^4Mtn  wmvbcdly  mifplic'd. 


There  lies  an  JJlandi  neither  great,  nor  fm^rfl, 
Which,  for  diftindtion-fake,  I  Gotham  call: 

The  man  «(^ho  finds  an  unknown  country  one. 
By  giving  it  a  name,  acquires,  no  doubt, 
A  Gofpel  title,  tho'  the  pfeopic  there 
The  pious  Chriltlah  thinks  not  worth  his  care; 
Bar  this  pretence,  and  into  air  is  hiirPd 
The  claim  of  Europe  to  the  Wefiem  JVorld. 

Caft  by  a  tempeft  on  the  fa^age  coaft. 
Some  roving  buccaneer  fet  up  a  poft ; 
A  beam  in  proper  fomi  tranfverfely  laid. 
Of  his  Redeemer''s  Crofs  the  figure  made, 
Of  that  Redcemfer,  with  whofe  laws  his  life. 
From  firft  td  laft,  had  been  one  fcene  of  ftrife  \ 
His  royal  mafter's  name  thereon  engrav'd, 
Without  njore  plroccfs,.  the  whdle  race  enflav'd. 
Cut  off  that  Charter  they  from  Nature  drew, 
And  made  them  (laves  to  men  they  never  knewi 

Search  incient  hi (f Ones,  corifult  records. 
Under  this  title  the  moft  Chriftian  Lords 
Hold  (thanks  to  confcience)  matt  than  half  th^ 

ball{ 
Overthrow  this  title,  they  have  none  at  all; 
For  nmtr  yet  rtiight  any  MoilarcK  dare, 
Who  liv*d  to  Truth,  and  br^athM  a  Chriftian  airj 
Pretend  that  Chrift  (\vho  canfc,  Vk  all  agree. 
To  blefs  his  people,  and  to  ttt  them  free) 
To  make  a  corArert  ever  one  law  gaVe, 
By  which  converters  madfc  him  firft  a  (lave. 

Spite  ef  the  glofTes  of  a  canting  Prieft, 
Who  talks  6f  charity,  biit  mearis  a  feaft  5 
Who  recommends  it  (whilft  he  feems  to  feci 
The  holy  glowings  of  a  rdal  teal) 
To  all  his  hearers,  as  a  deed  of  worth. 
To  give  them  beaten,  whoA  thfey  haVe  robbM  of 

fearth, 
Never  (hall  on^,  one  truly  honeft  man. 
Who,  bleft  with  Liberty,  reveres  her  plan. 
Allow  one  momtfnt,  that  »  favage  fire 
CoiUd  from  his  wretched  race,  for  chiidi(h  hire, 
By  a  wild  grant,  their  All,  thrfr  Freedom  pafs. 
And  fell  his  Country  for  a  bit  of  glafs. 

Or  grant  this  barb^robs  right,  let  Spain  and 
France, 
In  ilav*ry  bred,  as  pUrchafers  advance, 
L«t  them,  whilft  Confcience  is  at  diftance  hurl'di 
With  foine  gay  bawble  by  a  golden  world  \ 
An  Englifhman,  in  chartered  Freedom  bom, 
Shall  fpurh  the  flavi(h  merchandize,  (hall  fcom 
To  take  from  others,^  thro'  bafe  private  views. 
What  he  himfelf  would  rather  die,  than  lofe. 

Happy  the  favage  of  thofe  early  f  imes 
Ere  Europe's  fbns  i/(rere  knov^n,  and  Europe's 

criines ! 
Gold,  ciirfed  gold  ?  fiept  In  the  womb  of  earth, 
Unfelt  its  mifchiefs,  as  unknown  its  worth ; 
In  full  content  he  foond  the  trucft  wealth ; 
In  toil  he  found  drverfion,  food,  ^d  health  | 
Stranger  to  eafe  and  luxury  df  Courts, 
His  fports  were  labours,  and  his  labours  fports  i 
His  youth  was  hardy,  and  his  old  age  greeii; 
Life's  mom  was  yig'rous,  and  her  eve  ferene-^ 
No  rules  he  held,  but  what  were  made  for  iifq  \ 
No  arts  he  learn'd,  nor  ills  which  arts  produce  \ 
Falfe  lights  he  fi)llow'd,  but  bellev'd  them  true; 
Hfe  knew  not  much,  but  liv'd  to  what  he  loiew^ 
Happy,  thrice  happy  now  the  favage  race. 
Since  Europe  tooM  their  £«A/,  and  gave  tlwA  £r^r  / 
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Paftors  {he  fends  to  help  them  in  their  needy 
Some  who  can^t  write»  with  others  who  can^t  read. 
And  on  fure.grounds  the  Gofpel  pile  to  rear^ 
Sends  mijjicnary  felons  ev'ry  year ; 
Our  vices,  with  more  zeal  than  holy  prayers. 
She  teaches  tliem*  and  in  return  takes  theirs  j 
Her  rank  oppre/lions  give  them  caufe  to  rife. 
Her  want  of  prudence  means,  and  arms  fupplies, 
Whilft  her  brave  rage,  not  fatisfied  with  life. 
Riling  in  blood,  adopts  t\it  fcalpwg-krtifej 
Knowledge  (he  gives,  enough  to  make  them  know 
How  abjcd^  is  their  Itate,  how  deep  thdr  woe  | 
The  worth  of  Freedom  ftrongly  (he  explains, 
Whilft  flie  bows  down,  and  loads  their  necks  with 

chains  j 
Faith  too  ihe  plants,  for  her  own  ends  impreft, 
To  make  them  bear  the  worft,  and  hope  the  beft  y 
And  whilft  fhe  teaches  on  vile  Int*reft's  plan, 
As  laws  of  God,  the  wild  decrees  of  man. 
Like  Pharifees,  of  whom  the  Scriptures  tell. 
She  makes  them  ten  times  more  the  fons  of  Hell. 

But  whither  do  thefe  grave  reftedions  tend  ? 
Are  they  deilgnM  for  any,  or  no  end  ? 
Briefly  but  this — ^To  prove,  that  by  no  zSt 
Which  nature  made,  that  by  no  equal  pad 
^Twixt  man  and  man,    which  mighc,    if  Juftice 

heard. 
Stand  good,  that  by  no  benefits  conferred 
Or  purchafe  made,  Europe  in  chains  can  hold. 
The  fons  of  India,  and  her  mines  of  gold. 
Chance  led  her  there  in  an  accurfed  hour. 
She  faw,  and  made  the  country  her's  by  pow*r } 
Nor  drawn  by  virtu e^s  love  fmm  love  of  fame. 
Shall  niy  raih  &lly  controvert  the  claim, 
Or  wiih  in  thought  that  title  overthrown. 
Which  coincides  with,  and  involves  my  own. 

Europe  difcoverM  India  firft  ;  I  found 
My  right  to  Gotham  on  the  felf-fome  ground : 
I  firft  difcoverM  it,  nor  ihall  that  plea 
To  her  be  granted,  and  denie4  to  me. 
1  plead  pofTe/Iion,  and  *till  one  more  bold 
Shall  drive  me  out,  will  that  pofteflion  hold : 
With  Europe^s  rights  my  kindred  rights  I  twine ; 
Her^s  be  the  Weftern  world,  be  Gotham  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice  i 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev^ry  tongue. 
In  ftrains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
ihall  Churchill  reign,  and  Sail  not  Gotham  fing  ? 

As  on  a  day,  a  high  and  holy  day. 
Let  cv'ry  inftrument  of  mufic  play, 
AtKtent  and  modern  \  thofe  which  drew* their  birth 
(Punflilio's  laid  afide)  from  Pagan  earth. 
As  well  as  tEofe  by  Chrifiian  made  and  Jew ; 
Thofe  known  to  many,  and  thofe  known  to  few  > 
Thofe  which  in  whim  and  fi-olic  lightly  float. 
And  thofe  which  fwell  the  flow  and  folemn  note  ; 
Thofe  which  (whilft  Reafonftands  in  wonder  by) 
Make  fome  com/>Iexio*ts  laugh  and  others  cry  i 
Thofe  which  by  fome  ftrange  faculty  of  found, 
Can  build  walls  up,  and  raze  them  to  the  ground } 
Thofe  which  can  tear  up  forefts  by  the  roots. 
And  make  brutes   dance  like  men,  and  men  like 

brutes  j 
Thofe  which  whilft  Ridicule  leads  up  the  dance, 
Make  clowns  of  Monmouth  ape  the  fops  of  France; 


Tiwfe  whicht   where  LeJy    Dulinefs  with    Lard 

Mayors 
Prefides,  difdaining  light  and  trifling  airs, 
Hallow  the  feaft  with  Pfalmody ;  and  thofe' 

iWhi«h,  planted  in  our  churches  to  difpofe 
And  lift  the  mind  to  Heav*n,  are  difgracM 
With  what  a  fop^'ith  organift  calls  Tajie  : 
All,  from  the  fiddle  (on  which  cv'ry  tool. 
The  pert  fon  of  dull  fire,  difcharg''d  from  fchool. 
Serves  airapprenticefliip  in  College  eaic. 
And  rifes  thro*  the  gamut  to  degrees) 
To  thofe  which  (tho*  lefs  common,  not  Irfs  fweet^ 
From  fam^d  Saint  CUei'^j   and  more   f»ssC&  /^>.:> 

(Where  Heav*n,  ihe  utm^ft  vnfli  of  man  ro  grant, 

Gave  me  an  old  houfc,  and  an  older  aunt) 

Thornton,  whilft  Humour  pointed  out  the  nxid 

To  her  arch  cub,  hath  hitched  into  an  Ode  *  j 

All  inftrumenti  (attend  ye  lift*ning  fpheres 

Attend  ye  fons  of  men,  and  hear  with  ears^ 

All  inftruments  (nor  (hall  they  feek  one  hand 

Impreft  from  modern  Mufic*s  coxcomb  band) 

AH  inftruments,  Jelf-a^td%  at  my  name 

Shall  pour  forth  harmony,  and  loud  proclaim. 

Loud  but  yet  fweet,  to  the  according  globe, 

My  praifes  ;  whilft  gd^  Nature,  in  a  robe^ 

A  coxcomb  DoBor'^s  robtf  to  the  full  found  ^ 

Keeps  timtf,  like  Boyce,  and  the  world  dances  rouivl. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice; 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voiccy 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  every  tongue. 
In  ftrains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  (hall  nut  Godiam  fmg  ? 

Infancy,  ftraining  backward  from  the  breaft» 
Techy  and  wayward,  what  he  loveth  bcft 
Refuiing  m  his  fits,  whilft  all  the  while 
The  mother  eyes  the  wrangler  with  a  fmile» 
And  the  fond  father  fits  on  t'  other  fide. 
Laughs  at  his  moods,  and  views  hit  fpleen  wiai 

pride. 
Shall  murmur  forth  my  name,  whilft  at  his  hand 
Nurfe  ftands  interpreter,  thro'  Gotham*8  land. 

Childhood,  who  like  an  yif>ri/  mom  appears, 
Sunfhine  and  rain,  hopes  clouded  o'er  with  fcvs, 
PleasM  and  difple^s'd  hy  ftarts,  in  paflion  wartn^ 
In  reafon  weak  $  who,  wrought  into  a  ftorm. 
Like  to  the  fretful  bullies  of  the  deep. 
Soon  fpends  his  rage,  <and  cries  himfelf  afleep  s 
Who,  ^th  a  fev'rifh  appetite  opprefs'd, 
For  trifles  fighs,  buthatis  them  when  pofliefsM  ; 
His  trembling  laih  fufpended  in  the'  air. 
Half-bent,  and  ftroking  back  his  long  lank  hair. 
Shall  to  his  mates  look  up  with  eager  glee. 
And  let  his  top  go  down  to  prate  of  me. 

Youth,  who,  fierce,  fickle,  infolenty  and  vadn. 
Impatient  urges  on  Co  Manhood's  rMn, 
Impatient  urges  on,  yet  with  a  caff 
Of  dear  regard  looks  back  on  Childhood  paft. 
In  the  mid'cAafit  when  the  hot  blood  runs  high. 
And  the  quick  fpirits  mount  into  his  eye» 
When  plofure,  which  he  deems  his  geeatefl  wealth 
Beats  in    his  heart,    and  paints  his  cheeks    w\ 
health, 

*  A  burlefque  Ode  on  St  Cecilia's  day«  by  BonI 
Thornton,  performed  at  Raaelagh. 
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When  the  cbaf  M  fteed  tugs  proudlf  at  therenif 
And  ere  be  ftarts,  hach  run  o*er  Yuilf  the  plaint 
When,  winged  with  fear,  the  ftag  flies  full  m  view. 
And  in  full  cry  the  eager  hooods  purAie, 
Shall  fhout  my  praifc  to  hillt  which  fliout  a^in, 
And  e>n  the  kuntfman  ft<^  to  cry  Amen, 

Manhood,  of  form  erdft,  who  would  not  bow 
Tho^  worlds  (hould  crack  around  him  {  an  hts  brow 
Wifddhi  (erene,  to  paffion  giving  law, 
Befpealdng  lave,  and  yet  commanding  awe;* 
Dignity  into  erace  by  mildnefs  wrought  \ 
Couaige  attOTiper*d  and  refined  by  thought ; 
Vlrtae  fupremc  enthroned  \  within  his  brcaft 
The  iniige  of  his  Maker  deep  imprefs^d  ; 
Lord  of  this  earth,  which  trembles  at  his  nod. 
With  reafon  blefs*d,  and  only  lefs  than  God ; 
Manhood,  tho*  weepmg  Beauty  kneels  for  aid, 
Tho*  Honour  calls  in  Danger^s  form  array*d, 
Tho*  cloth*d  with  fackclodi,  Juftice  in  the  gates, 
By  wicked  Elders  chainM,  redemption  waits. 
Manhood  fliall  fteal  an  hour,  a  little  hour, 
(^*t  not  a  little  one  f)  to  hail  my  pow>. 

Old  Age,  zfecond  ckUd,  by  Nature  cursM 
With  more  and  greater  evils  than  the  firft. 
Weak,  ficldy,  ^11  of  pains  \  in  ev>y  brnth 
Railing  at  life,  and  yet  afraid  of  death  j 
Putting  thin^  off,  with  fage  and  folemn  airy 
From  day  to  day,  without  one  day  to  fpare  $ 
Without  enjoyment,  covetous  of  pelf, 
Tirefome  to  friends,  and  tirefome  to  himielf  $ 
His  faculties  impair*d,  his  temper  four*d, 
His  memory  of  recent  things  devoured 
£^en  with  die  a^ng  on  his  fhatter^d  brain, 
Tho*  the  falfe  regifters  of  youth  remain  $ 
From  mom  to  evening  babbling  fbrth  vain  pralfe 
Of  thofe  rare  men  who  liv*d  in  thofe  rare  days, 
When  he,  the  hero  of  his  tale,  was  young  \ 
Dull  repetitions  falt*ring  on  his  tongue, 
Praifing  grey  hairs,  fure  mark  of  Wifdom*8  iway, 
£*en  whilfi  he  curfes  time  which  made'  him  gray  \ 
Scoffing  «r  youth,  e*en  whil/l  he  would  afford 
All  but  his  gold  to  have  his  youth  reilorM  \ 
Shall  for  a  moment,  from  himfelf  fet  free, 
Lean  on  his  crutch,  and  pipe  fbrth  praife  Co  me. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gotfaamites,  rejoice  5 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  glodnefs,  and  on  ev'ry  tongue. 
In  jftraint  of  gratitude,  be  praifcs  thing. 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  Aall  not  Gotham  fing  ? 

Things  without  lift  fhall  fn  this  chorus  join. 
And,  dumb  to  others*  pralie,  be  loud  in  mine. 

The  SncrW'dropf  who,  in  habit  white  and  plain> 
Comes  OQ,  the  ^^  of  fair  Flora*s  tran  $ 
The  coxcomb  Crocus,  flow*r  of  fimple  note. 
Who  by  her  fide  ftrut&  in  a  AerMt  coat  \ 
The  T»/^,  idly  gUriiig  to  the  view. 
Who,  tho*  no  clown,  his  birth  from  Holland  drew. 
Who,  once  full  drefi*d,  feari  from  his  place  to  ftir, 
The  fop  of  flow*n»  the  More  of  a  parterre ! 
The  MW-^tfT«,  who  her  Eim  in  marriage  meets. 
And  brings  her  dowry  in  furvounding  f%veeta ; 
The  Uyf  filver  miftrefs  of  the  vale  ^ 
The  Ib^e  of  Sharon  which  peifunet  the  gale  ; 
The  Jeffambief  with  which  the  Queen  of  Flow*rs 
To  charm  her  God  adorns  his  fav*rke  bow'rs, 
Which  brides,  by  the  phdn  hand  of  Neatncfi  dxdt| 
UiMDvied  rival,  wtar  upte  their  breaft. 


Sweet  as  the  incenfe  of  the  mom,  and  chaile 
As  the  pure  zone  which  circles  Dian*s  waift ; 
All  flow*rs,  of  various  names,  and  various  forms. 
Which  the  fun  into  fbrength  and  beauty  warms, 
From  the  dwarf  Daijyf  which,  ^e  infants,  clings, 
And  fears  to  leave  the  earth  from  whence  it  fprings. 
To  the  proud  giant  of  .the  garden  race. 
Who,  madly  ruihing  to  the  fun^s  embrace^ 
O'ertops  her  fellows  with  afpiring  aim, 
Demands  his  wedded  love,  and  be<irs  his  name  $ 
AH,  one  and  all,  fhall  in  this  chorus  join, 
And,  dumb  to  others*  pralfe,  be  loud  in.mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice ;    , 
Life  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice, 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev'ry  tongue. 
In  flrains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  fhail  not  Gotham  fing  } 

Forming  a  gloom^  thro*  which  to  fpleen-ftruck 
minds 
Religion,  horror-ftamp*d,  a  pafTage  finds. 
The  Jvy  crawling  o*er  the  hallow*d  cell, 
Where  fome  old  hermit*8  wcMit  his  beads  to  tell 
By  day,  by  night ;  the  Myrt/e  ever-green. 
Beneath  whofeihade  Love  holds  his  rites  unfeen ; 
The  Wtilow  weepmg  o*er  the  fatal  wave 
Where  many  a  lover  finds  a  wat*ry  gravjs  ; 
The  Cyprefi  facred  hefd,  when  lovers  moum 
Th^ir  true  love  fnatch*d  away  ;  the  Laurel  worn 
By  Poets  in  old  time,  but  deflin*d#iow 
In  grief  to  wither  on  a  Whitehead*s  brow  5 
The  Figi  which,  large  as  what  in  India  grows, 
Itfelf  a  grove,  gave  our  firil  parents  doaths. 
The  Vwe,  which,  like  a  bluihing  new-made#ride, 
Clufl*ring,  empurples  all  the  mountain*s  fide ; 
The  Tetv,  which,  in  the  place  of  fculptur*d  flone, 
Marks  out  the  reiling-place  of  men  unknown ; 
The  hedge-row  Eim,  the  Pine  of  mountain  race. 
The  Fir,  the  ScMch  Fir,  never  out  of  place  ; 
The  Cedar,  whofe  top  meets  the  higheft  cloud, 
Whllfl  his  old  father  Lebanon  grows  proud 
Of  fach  a  child,  and  his  vafl  body  laid 
Out  many  a  mile,  enjoys  the  filial  fhade  \ 
The  Oak,  when  living,  monarch  of  the  wood ; 
The  Englifh  Oak,  whi^h  dead,  commands  the  flood  | 
AH,  one  and  all,  fhall  in  this  chorus  join. 
And,  dumb  to  others*  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice ; 
Lift  up  your  vrace  on  high,  a  mighty  voice,. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev*ry  tongue. 
In  ffaains  of  gratitude  be  praifes  hung, 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  &all  not  Gotham  fing  ? 

The  Skow^rt  which  make  the  young  hills,  like 
young  lambsy 
Bound  and  rebound  \  the  old  hills,  like  old  rams. 
Unwieldy,  jump  for  joy  ;  the  Streams  which  glide, 
Whilfl  Plenty  marches  fmiling  by  their  f^de. 
And  from  their  bofomri  fing  Commerce  fprings  ; 
The  JVindi,  which  rife  with  healing  on  their  wings. 
Before  whofc  deanfing  breath  contagion  flies  ; 
The  Sun,  who,  travelling  in  eaftem  fkies, 
Frefh,  full  of  ftrength,  jufl  rlfcn  from  his  bed, 
Tho*  in  Jove*s  paftures  diey  were  born  and  bred. 
With  voice  and  whip,  can  fcarce  make  his  fbeds  fli^ 
Step  by  flep,  up  the  perpendicular ; 
Who,  at  the  hour  of  eve,  panting  for  refl. 
Rolls  00  aaiaini  and  gallops  dowathe  wefts 
»  L  » 
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As  faft  as  Jthui  oUMfbr  Ahab^s  fm^ 
Drove  for  a  crown>  or  foft-boyi  for  an  inn  ^ 
The  Mooti^  who  holds  o'er  night  her  filver  reign» 
Regent  of  tides,  and  mlftreTs  of  the  brain* 
Who  to  her  fons,  ^ofe  fons  who  own  her  pow*r> 
And  do  her  homage  at  the  midnight  hour. 
Gives  madnefs  as  a  blefilng,  but  difpenfes 
Wifdom  to  fools,  and  damns  them  with  their  fenfes ; 
The  Stars,  who  by  I  know  not  what  ftrange  right, 
I'reiide  o*er  mortals  in  their  own  delpite, 
Who  Minthout  reafon  govern  thofe,  ^ho  moft  ^ 
(How  truly,  judge  from  thence  !)  of  reaibn  boafty 
And,  by  fomc  mighty  magic  yet  unknown. 
Our  a£lions  guide,  yet  cannot  guide  their  oW)i  \ 
All,  one  and  all,  ihall  in  this  chorus  join. 
And,  dumb  to  others*  praife,  be  bud  in  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamitcs,  rejoice  j 
Lift  up  your  vdce  on  high,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev^ry  tongue. 
In  drains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  ; 
Shall  Churchill  re^gn,  and  ihall  not  Gotham  fing  ? 

Tht  Momeat,  Minute,  Hour,  Day,  fViek,  Months 
Year, 
Mormng  and  Eve,  as  they  In  turn  appear ; 
Moments  and  Minutes  which,  without  a  crimfi, 
Can*t  be  omitted  in  accounts  of  time, 
Or,  if  omitted,  (proof  we  might  afF<»:d) 
Worthy  by  Parliaments  to  be  reftorM  ; 
The  Hours,  whlo^  dreft  by  turns  in  black  and  white^ 
Ordained  ^  handmaids,  wait  on  Day  and  Night  j 
The  Pay,  thofe  hours  I  mear.  when  light  prefideSj 
And  Bufinefs  in  a  cart  with  Prudence  rides  j 
T^he  0rtgAt,  thofe  hours  I  mean  with  darknefs  hung, 
When  Scnfe  fpcaksfree,  and  Folly  holds  hex  tongue  j 
f  he  Morn,  when  Nature  roufmg  from  her  ftrife 
With  death-like  Sleep,  avyakes  to  fecond  life  j 
The  Eve,  when,  as  unequal  to  the  ta/k, 
She  mercy  from  her  foe  defcends  to  aik  j^ 
The,  JVeek,  m  which  fix  days  are  kindly  given 
To  think  of  earth,  and  one  to  thinly  of  heaven  3 
The  McntAs,  twelve  fifters  all  of  diflfereflt  hue, 
Tho*  there  appears  in  all  a  likenefs  too ; 
Not  fuch  a  likenefs,  as,  thro*  Hayman^s  woi;ks. 
Dull  mannerift,  in  Chriftians,  Jewsj  an4  Turk8« 
Cloys  with  a  famenefs  in  each  female  facej^ 
But  a  ftrange  fomething,  bom  of  Art  and  Grace^ 
Which  fpeaks  them  all,  to  vary  and  adorn^ 
At  diflf^rent  times  of  the  fame  pai^nts  born  i 
All,  one  and  all,  ihall  in  this  chorus  join. 
And,  dumb  to  others*  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice; 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high^  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  ^^  every  tongue, 
In  drains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung, 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  King  \ 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  (hall  not  Gothana  fing  ? 

Frore  January,  leader  of  the  Year, 
Mfnc*d-pies  in  van,  and  cahves-heads  in  the  rear ; 
Dull  February,  in  whofe  leaden  reign 
My  mother  bore  a  bard  without  a  brain  ; 
Mardi  various,  fif:rce,  and  wild,  with  wlnd-crack^d 

cheeks. 
By  wilder  Welchmen  Ic^d,  and  crown*d  with  leeks  ! 
April  with  fools,  and  May  with  baftards  bled  j 
Junte  with  white  rofes  on  her  rebel  bread  ; 
July,  to  whom,  the  Dog-dar  in  her  train, 
fS^r  James  gives  oyders,  and  Saixt  Swithin  rain ; 


Augud,  who,  baiiidi*d  from  her  SmieAfold  ftaody 
To  Chelfea  flies,  with  Do^et  in  her  hand  *  \ 
September,  when  by  cudom  (right  divine) 
Geefe  areordain*d  to  bleed  at  MichaePs  fhrine, 
WhildAhe  Prieft,  not  fo  foil  of  grace  as  wit. 
Falls  to,  unblefsM,  nor  gives  the  Saint  a  bit  $ 
Odober,  who  the  caufe  of  Freedom  joined, 
And  gave  ^  fecond  George  to  blefs  mankind  $ 
November,  who  at  oace  to  grace  our  earth,    * 
«&/«/  Andrew  boafts,  and  our  Aagyfta*8  f  birth  9     . 
December,  lad  of  months,  but  bed,  who  gavo 
A  Chrid  to  man,  a  Savbur  to  the  flay^ 
Whild  folfely  grateful,  Man,  at  the  f^ll  foad. 
To  do  God  honocir,  makes  himfelf  a  bead  $ 
All,  ope  and  all,  fliall  in  this  chorus  joiii« 
And,  dumb  to  others*  praife,  be  loud  in  mioe. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice  $ 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice» 
Tl)e  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ey*ry  toague* 
In  drains  of  gratiti)de,  be  praifes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  fo  |reat  and  good  a  King ; 
Shall  Churchill  re^gn,  and  ihall  not  Godum  iing  ^ 

Ihe-^afotts  as  they  roll  \  Spring,  by  her  iide 
hetcfCry  and  Lent,  Lay-Folly,  and  CJ^eA-Fride, 
By  a  rank  nx>nk  to  copulation  led, 
A  tub  of  fainted  falt-fjh  on  her  head  \ 
Summer^  in  light,  tnnfparent  gawte  arrayed* 
Like  Mai49  of  Honout  at  a  mafquerade. 
In  bawdry  gawze,  for  which  our  daughters  leave 
The  Fi^,  more  moded>  fird  brought  op  by  Eve^ 
Panting  for  breath,  endomed  with  ludnil  fire8| 
Yet  wanting  drength  to  pcrfed  her  defires, 
Leaning  on  Sloth,  who,  fainting  with  the  beat, 
Stops  at  each  dep,  and  dumbers  on  his  i«et ; 
Autumn,  when  Nature,  who  with  forraw  ieels 
Her  dread  foe  Winter  treading  on  her  heels, 
Makes  up  in  yalue  what  ihe  wants  in  lengths 
Exerts  her  pow*r8,  and  puts  iinth  all  her  drengthj 
Bids  com  and  fryits  in  foil  perie&ion  rife. 
Com  fairly  ta3(*d,  and  fruits  without  Excife  t 
Winter,  beRumb*d  with  cold,  no  longer  known 
By  robes  of  fur,  ilnce  fors  became  our  own  ; 
A  hag,  who  loathing  all,  by  all  is  loath*d. 
With  weekly,  daily,  hourly  libels  cloath*d, 
Vile  Fa^oa  at  her  heels,  who  mighty  grown, 
Would  rule  the  Ruler,  and /oro'/^  the  throne^ 
Would  tpm  all  State-affairs  into  atr^e. 
Make  laws  one  day,  the  next  to  be  unmade, 
Beggar  at  home  a  people  foar*d  abroad 
And,  force  defeated,  make  them  (layes  by  fraud  j 
All,  one  and  all,  dial}  in  this  chorus  join. 
And,  dumb  to  others*  praifo,  be  loud  in  (nine. 

Rejoice,  ye  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice ; 
Lin  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice. 
The  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev*ry  tongue. 
In  drains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hoog, 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a' King ; 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and' dial!  not  Gc^ham  iing  ^ 

The  Tear,  grand  circle,  in  whofe  ample  round 
The  feafons  regular  and  dx*d  are  bound, 
(Who,  in  his  courfe  repeated  o*er  and  o*er. 
Sees  the  fame  things  which  he  had  feen  before  i 
The  fame^tfrs#:eep  their  watch,  and  the  £une  fua 
Runs  in  the  track  where  he  from  ^rd  hath  run  i 

*l)ogget  the  celebrated  Comedjan*s  Badge^  rowe^ 
for  on  the  iird  of  Augud. 
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ne  finne  moon  rules  the  night ;  tides  ebb  and 

flow} 
Man  is  a  puppet,  and  this  world  a  ihow ; 
Their  old  dull  follies  old  dull  fools  purfuCf 
And  vice  in  nothing  but  in  mode  is  new  \ 

He a  Lord  (now  fair  befall  that  pride, 

4^  Gfu*d  a  viUa'w^  but  a  Lord  ht  died) 
Dafhwood  is/^ws,  Berkeley  fx^d  as  fate*. 
Sandwich  (thank  Heav'n!)  firft  Minifter  of  State  $ 
^ndy  tho^  hyfioU  defpisM,  \>yfaifin  anblefsM| 
By  ^ienii  negle£^eJ)  and  by  ^om  opprefs'd, 
Scorning  the  fervile  arts  of  each  court  elff 
Founded  on  Honour,  Wilkes  is  ftill  himfelf) 
The  Year  J  encircled  with  the  various  train 
Which  Itraits,  and  fills  the  glories  of  his  reign^ 
Shall,  taking  up  this  theme,  in  chorus  join, 
And,  dumb  tu  others^  praife,  be  loud  in  mine. 

Kejoice,  he  happy  Gothamites,  rejoice ; 
Lift  up  your  voice  on  high,  a  mighty  voice, 
TJtt  voice  of  gladnefs,  and  on  ev*ry  tongue. 
In  ftrains  of  gratitude,  be  praifes  hung. 
The  praifes  of  fo  great  and  good  a  Kin^  ^ 
Shall  Churchill  reign,  and  &all  hot  Gotham  fing  ? 

Thus  far  in  fport-— nor  let  our  entiles  Hence, 
Who  fell  out  monthly  trafh,  and  call  it  Senfe, 
Too  lightly  of  our  prefent  labours  deem. 
Or  judge  at  random  of  fo  high  a  theme ) 
High  is  our  theme,  «and  worthy  are  the  men 
To  feel  the  iharpeft  ftroke  of  Satire^s  pen; 
But  v^hen  kind  time  a  pit^r  feaibn  briogs. 
In  ferious  mood  to  tre^  of  ierious  things. 
Then  fhall  they  find,  difdaining  idle  play, 
Th^  I  caQ  be  as  grave  and  dull  as  they. 

Thus  far  in  fport— «or  let  half  patriots,  thofe 
Who  fluiisk  from  ev'ry  blaft  of  pow'r  which  blows ; 
Who  widi  tame  cowardice  familiar  grown. 
Would  hear  my  thoughts,  b^t  fear  to  fpeak*  their 

own  s 
Who,  (left  bold  truthi,  to  do  fagft  Prudence  fpite^ 
Should  hurft  the  portals  of  their  lips  by  night, 
Tiemble  to  truft  themfelves  one  hour  in  deep)' 
Condemn  our  courfe,  and  hold  our  caution  cheap. 
When  brave  occafioo  bids,  fbr  fopie  great  end 
When  Honour  calls  the  Poet  as  a  friend, 
Thei)  fliaU  they  find,  that,  e*an  on  danger*s  brink, 
Hp  dares  to  fpeak,  what  they  fcarce  dare  to  think. 


tia^  or  Tf>x  yiKST  boojc^ 
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HOW  much  miftaken  aie  the  men,  w^o  think 
That  all  who  will,  without  reftraint,  may 
drink. 
May  laigely  drink,  e*en  rill  their  bowels  borft, 
Pleading  no  right  but  merely  that  of  thirft. 
At  the  pure  Meters  of  the  living  well, 
Befide  whofe  ftreams  the  Mufes  love  to  dwell ! 
Verfe  is  with  them  a  knack,  an  Idle  toy, 
A  rattle  gilded  o*er,  on  which  a  boy 

*  A  phrafe  ulkd  by  Lord  Bottetourt,  theq  Nor- 
home  Bokeleyi  in  m  ad^refs  (9  his  clcOoirt. 


May  play  untaught,  \«diilft,  without  art  or  force;^ 
Make  it' but  jingle,  Mufic  comes  of  courfe. 

Little  do  fuch  men  know  the  toil,  the  pains. 
The  daily,  nightly  racking  of  the  brains, 
To  range  /he  thoughts,  the  matter  to  digeft, 
To  cull  fit  phrafes,  and  reje^  the  reft ; 
To  know  the  times  when  Humour  on  the  cheek 
Of  Mirth  may  hold  her  fports ;  when  Wit  ihould 

fpeak. 
And  when  be  filent ;  when  to  ufe  the  pow^s 
Of  ornament,  and  hdw  to  place  the  flowers, 
So  that  they  neither  give  a  tawdry  glare, 
NOr  wafte  their  fweetnefs  in  the  defart  air  j 
To  fbrnn  (which  fi;w  can  do»  and  fcarcely  oncy 
One  Critic  in  an  age  can  find,  when  done) 
To  form  a  plan,  to  ftrike  a  grand  outline. 
To  fill  it  up,  and  make  the  piflure  fliine 
A  full,  and  perfect  piece  ;  to  make  coy  Rhime 
Renounce  her  fuUies,  and  with  ^enfe  keep  tlnoe  ; 
To  make  proud  Senie  againft  her  nature  bend. 
And  wear  die  chains  of  Rhime,  yet  call  her  friend. 

SomQ  fops  there  are  among  the  fcribbling  tribe^ 
Who  make  it  all  their  bufinefs  to  dejcrihe, 
No  matter  whether  in,  or  out  of  place ; 
Studious  of  finery,  and  fond  of  lace,  * 

Alike  they  trim,  as  coxcomb  Fancy  brings. 
The  rags  of  beggars,  and  the  robes  of  kijc^* 
Let  dull  Propt'uty  in  ftate prefido' 
O^er  her  dull  children,  nature  is  their  guide. 
Wild  Nature,  who  at  random  breaks  the  fence 
Of  thofe  tame  drudges,  Judgment^  ^Tafte^  and 

Senfe^ 
Nor  would  forgive  hcrfelf  the  mighty  crime 
Of  keeping  terms  with  Perjony  Places  and  Tmti 

Let  liqtdd  gold  emblaze  the  fun  at  noon. 
With  borrowed  beams  let  filver  pale  the  moon. 
Let  furges  /learfe  laih  the  furrounding  fhore. 
Let  ftreams  nteandcr,  and  let  torrents  roar^ 
Let  them  bredd  up  the  melanchoh  breeze 
'^^  jigh  nvith  Jighing^  Job  luit/ijobi'mg  trees f 
Let  vales  embrouTry  wear,  let  floWrs  be  thg'd 
With  various  tints,  let  clouds  be  /ac*d  or  fnng'd^ 
They  have  their  wnih ;  like  idle  monarch  boys, 
Negied^ing  things  of  weight,  they  figh  for  toys  ; 
Give  them  the  crown,  the  fceptre,  and  the  robe. 
Who  will  may  take  the  pow'r,  and  rule  the  globai 

Others  there  are,  who  in  one  folenm  pace. 
With  as  much  zeal  as  Quakers  rail  at  lace. 
Railing  at  needful  ornament,  depend 
On  Senfe  to  bring  them  to  their  journey's  end. 
They  w6uld  not  (Heav*n  fi>rbid!}  their  cousle 

delay. 
Nor  for  a  moment  ftep  out  of  their  way. 
To  make  the  barren  road  thofe  graces  wear. 
Which  nature  would,  if  pleas'd,   have  planted 
there. 

Vain  men  !  who  blindly  thwarting  Nature*s  plan. 
Ne'er  find  a  paflage  to  the  heart  of  Man , 
Who,  bred  *mongft  fi)gs  in  Academic  land^ 
Scorn  ev^ry  thing  they  do  not  underftand  $ 
Who  deftitute  of  humour,  wit,  and  tafte. 
Let  all  their  little  knowledge  run  to  wafte. 
And  fruftrate  each  good  purpofe,  whilft  they  wear 
The  robes  of  Learning  with  a  floven*s  air. 
Tho*  folid  reas'*nuig  arms  each  fterling  line, 
Tho*  Truth  declares  aloud,  «  This  worit  is  roint,'^ 
Vice,  whilft  from  page  to  page  dull  morals  creep, 
Thnws  bj  the  booky  and  Virtne  ^Is  af^eep. 
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Senfe,  merff  du/I,  formal  Senfe,  in  this  gay  town 
Muft  have  Ibme  vehicle  to  pafs  her  down. 
Nor  can  fhe  for  an  hour  enfure  her  ^ign, 
Unlefs  the  brings  fair  Pleafure  in  her  train. 
"^     Let  her,  fix)m  day  to  day,  from  year  to  year, 
In  all  her  grave  folemnities  appear. 
And,  with  the  voice  of  trumpets,  thfo*  the  ftreets 
Deal  leftures  out  to  cvVy  one  ihe  mofits, 
Half  Who  pafs  by  are  deaf,  and  f  ocher  half 
Can  hear  indeed,  but  only  hear  to  laugh. 

Quit  then,  ye  graver  forts  of  lettered  Pride, 
Taking  for  once  Experience  as  a  guide. 
Quit  this  grand  error,  this  dull  College  mode  ; 
Be  your  purfuits  the  fame,  but  change  the  road  \ 
Write,  or  at  leaft  appear  to  write  with  cafe, 
And,  if  you  mean  to  profit,  learn  to  pleafe. 

In  vain  for  fuch  m;ftakes  chey  pardon  claim, 
Becaufe  they  wield»the  pen  in  Virtue's  name. 
Thrice  facred  is  that  name,  thrice  blefsM  the  man 
Who  thinks,  fpeaks,    writes,  and  lives  on  fuch  a 

plan! 
This,  in  himfelf,  himfelf  of  courfe  muft  blefs. 
But  cannot  with  the  world  promote  fuccefs. 
He  may  be  (Irong,  but,  with  effeA  to  fpeak, 
Should  recollefb  his  readers  may  be  weak ; 
Plain,  rigid  truths,  which  faints  with  comfort  bear> 
Will  make  the  (inner  tremble,  and  defpair. 
True  Virtue  a£is  from  love,  and  the  great  end 
At  which  ihe  nobly  aims,  is  to  amend ; 
How  then  do  thofe  fniftake,  who  arm  her  laws 
With  rigour  not  their  own,  and  hurt  the  caufe 
They  mean  to  help,  whilft  with  a  zealot  rage. 
They  make  that  Goddefs,  whom  theyM  have  engage 
Our  deareft  love,  in  hideous  terror  rife  ! 
Such  may  be  honeft,  but  they  can't  be  wife. 

In  her  own  full,  and  perfe£t  blaze  of  light. 
Virtue  breaks  forth  too  ftrong  for  human  Aght : 
The  dazzled  eye,  that  nice  but  weaker  fenfe. 
Shuts  herfelf  up  in  darknefs  for  defence. 
But,  to  make  ftrong  conviAion  deeper  fink, 
To  make  the  callous  feel,  the  though tlefs  think. 
Like  God  made  man,  fhe  leaves  her  glory  by. 
And  beams  mild  comfort  on  the  ravifh'd  eye. 
In  eamefl  mofl,  when  moft  (he  feems  in  jeft. 
She  worms  into,  and  wdnds  around  the  breaft ; 
To  conquer  Vice,  of  Vice  appears  the  friend. 
And  feems  unlike  herfelf  to  gain  her  end. 
The  fonsof  Sin,  to  while  away  the  time 
Which  lingers  on  their  hands,  of  each  black  cnme 
To  hufh  the  painful  memory,  and  keep 
The  tyrant  Confcience  in  delufive  ^ep, 
Kead  on  at  random,  nor  fufpe£t  the  dart. 
Until  they  find  it  rooted  in  their  heart.  • 

'Gainft  vice  they  give  their  vote,  nor  know  at  firft 
That,  curfing  that,  themfelvcs  too  they  have  curs*d } 
They  fee  not,  'till  they  fall  into  the  fnares, 
Peluded  into  virtue  unawares. 
Thqs  theihrewd  dodlor,  in  the  fpleen-ftruck  mind 
When  pregnant  horror  fits,  and  broods  o'er  wind, 
Difcarding  drugs,  and  ftriving  how  to  pleafe, 
]w.ures  on  infenfibly,  Sy  flow  degrees. 
The  patient  to  thofe  manly  fpons,  which  bind 
The  flacken'd  fincws,  and  relieve  the  mind  $ 
The  patient  feels  a  change  as  wrought  by  ftealth. 
And  wonders  on  demand  to  find  it  health. 

Some  few,  whom  Fate  ordain'd  to  deal  in  rimes 
In  other  Iands>  and  here^  in  other  times, 


Whom,  waiting  ^^  their  births  the  nudmft  Moi^ 

Sprinkled  all  over  withCaftalian  dews, 

To  whom  title  Genius  gave  his  magic  pen,  ' 

Whom  Art  by  juil  degrees  led  up  to  men ; 

Some  few,  extremes  well  fhunn'd,  have  flcer'd  be^ 

tween 
Thefe  dang'rous  rocks,  and  held  the  golden  mean  : 
Senfe  in  their  works  maintains  her  proper  ftate, 
But  never  fleeps,  or  labours  with  her  weight  )        * 
Grace  makes  the  whole  look  elegant  and  gay, 
But  never  dares  from  Senfe  to  run  aftray  : 
So  nice  the  mailer's  touch,  fo  great  his  care. 
The  colours  boldly  glow,  not  idly  glare ; 
{Mutually  giving  and  receiving  aid. 
They  feteach  other  off,  like  light  and  {had<f. 
And,  as  by  ftealth,  with  fomuch  fofcnefs  blend, 

*  Fis  hard  to  fay,  where  they  begin  or  end : 
Both  give  us  charms,  and  neither  gives  offence  \ 
Senfe  perfedts  Grace,  and  Grace  enlivens  Senfe. 

•  Peace  to  the  men  who  thefe  high  honours  cUim, 
Health  to  their  fouls,  and  to  their  mem'ries  fame  \ 
Be  it  my  tafk,  and  no  mean  tafk,  to  teach 

A  rev'rence  for  that  worth  I  cannot  reach : 

Let  me  atdiftance,  with  a  fteady  eye, 

Obferve,  and  mark  their  pafTage  to  the  fky  ;' 

From  envy  free,  applaud  fuch  rifing  worth. 

And  praife  their  heav'n,  tho'  pinion'd  down  to  earth. 

Had  I  the  pow'r,  I  could  notthave  the  time, 
Whilft  fplrits  flow,  and  Lite  is  in  her  prime. 
Without  a  fin  'gainft  Pleafure,  to  defign 
A  plan,  to  methodize  each  thought,  each  line 
Highly  to  finifh,  and  make  ev'ry  grace, 
In  itfelf  charming,  take  new  charms  firom  plac^< 
Nothing  of  books,  and  little  known  of  men. 
When  the  mad  fit  comes  on,  I  feize  the  pen. 
Rough  as  they  run,  the  rapid  thoughts  fet  down. 
Rough  as  they  run,  difcharge  them  on  tlie  Town  5 
Hence  rude,  unfinifh'd  brats,  befi»re  their  time. 
Are  bom  into  this  Idle  world  of  Rime, 
And  the  ^oov Jlatttrn  Mufc  is  brought  to  bed 
With  all  her  imperfe£Konson  her  head. 
Somey  as  no  life  appears,  no  pulfes  play 
Through  the  dull  dubious   mafs,  no  breath  nakes 

•     way. 
Doubt,  greatly  doubt,  'till  for  a  glafs  they  call. 
Whether  the  child  can  be  bapdz'd  at  all : 
Others,  on  the  grounds,  objections  frame, 
And  granting  thatth^  child  may  have  a  name, 
Doubt  as  the  fex  might  well  a  midvrifis  poTe, 
Whether  they  ihould  baptize  it,  Verfe  or  Profe. 

E'en  what  my  mafterc  pleafe;    Bards  mild,  meek 
men. 
In  love  to  critics  ftumble  now  and  then. 
Something  I  do  myfelf,  and  fbmething  too^ 
If  they  can  do  it,  leave  for  them  to  do. 
In  the  fmall  compafs  of  my  carelefs  page 
.Critics  may  find  employment  for  an  age ; 
Without  my  blunders  they  were  all  undone  ; 
1  twenty  feed,  where  Ma^n  can  feed  one. 

When  Satire  ftoops,  unmindful  of  her  ftatc* 
To  praife  the  man  1  love,  curfe  him  I  hate  \ 
When  Senfe,  in  tides  of  pafiTion  borne  along, 
Sinking  to  profe,  degrades  the  name  of  fong  ; 
The  Cenfor  Imiles,  and,  whilft  my  credit  bleeds^ 
With  as  high  relifli  on  the  carrion  feeds 
As  the  proud  Earl  fed  at  a  turtle  fi:aft. 
Who,  tum'd  by  gluttony  to  worfe  than  beaft. 
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£.it,  ^ill  his  bowels  guib'd  upon  the  floor* 
Yet  ftlU  eat  on,  and  dying  c:dVd  for  more. 

When  loofe  DigreJJiony  like  a  colt  unbroken 
Spuming  Connexion,  and  her  formal  yoke. 
Bounds  thro*  the  fbrcfl,  wanders  far  aftray 
From  the  known  path,  and  loves  to  lofe  h§|  way, 
*Tis  afiill  feaft  to  all'the  mongrel  pack 
To  run  the  rambler  down,  and  bring  her  back. 
When'^tfy  Defcription,  Fancy's  lairy  child, 
Wild  without  art,  and  yet  with  pleafure  wild. 
Waking  with  ]j^ture  at  the  morning  hour 
To  the  lark's  call,  walks  o'er  the  op'ning  flow'r 
Which  largely  drank  all  night  of  heaven's  frdh  deWj 
And  like  a  mo\intain  nymph  uf  Dian's  crew. 
So  lightly  walks,  (he  not  one  mark  imprints, 
Nor  brufhes  off  the  dews,  nor  foils  the  tints  j 
When  thus  Defcription  fports,  e'en  at  the  time 
That  drums  ihould  beat,  and  cannons  roar  In  rime. 
Critics  can  live  on  fuch  a  fault  as  that 
From  one  month  to  the  other,  and  grow  fat. 

Yc  mighty  Monthly  Judges,  in  a  dearth 
Of  letter'd  blockheads,  confcious  of  the  worth 
Of  my  materials,  which  againfir  your  will 
Oft  you've  confefs'd,  and  (hall  confefs  it  ftill ; 
Materials  rich  tho^  rude,  enfiam'd  with  thought, 
Tho*  more  by  Fancy  than  by  Judgment  wrought ; 
Take,  ufe  them  as  your  own,  a  work  begin. 
Which  fuits  your  genius  well,  and  weave  them  in, 
Pram'd  for  the  critic  loom,  with  critic  art, 
*Ttll  thread  on  thread  depending,  part  on  part. 
Colour  with  colour  mingling,  light  with  (hade. 
To  your  dull  tafte  a  formal  work  is  made, 
And,  having  wrought  them  into  one  grand  piece, 
'  Svtrars  it  furpalTes  Rome,  and  rivals  Git;ece. 
Nor  think  this  much,  for  at  one  fingle  word, 
Soon  as  the  mighty  critic  Tiat^s  heard. 
Science  kttends  their  call  ;  their  pow'r  is  own'd  \ 
Order  takes  place,  and  Genius  is  dethroned  1 
Letters  dance  into  books,  defiance  hurl'd 
At  means,  as  atoms  danc'd  into  a  world. 

Me  higher  bufinefs  calls,  a  greater  plan. 
Worthy  man's  whole  employ,  the  good  of  man. 
The  good  of  man  committed  to  my  charg<{ : 
If  idle  Fancy  rambles  forth  at  large, 
Carelefs  of  fuch  a  truft,  thefe  harmlefs  lays 
May  Friendihlp  envy,  and  may  Folly  praife  $ 
The  crown  of  Gotham  may  fome  Scot  afliime. 
And  vagrant  Stuarts  reign  in  Churchill's  room. 
O  my  poor  people,  O  thou  wretched  earth, 
To  whofe  dear  love,  tho'  not  engag'd  by  birth, 
My  heart  is  fix'd,  my  fervice  deeply  fwom. 
How  (by  the  father  can  that  thought  be  borne. 
For  roonarchs,  woul4  they  all  but  think  like  roe^ 
Are  only  fathers  in  the  beft  degree) 
How  mvft  thy  glories  fade,  in  ev'ry  land 
Thy  name  be  laugh'd  to  fcom,  thy  mighty  hand 
Be  fhorten'd,  and  thy  zeal,  by  foes  confefs'd, 
Blefs'd  in  thyfelf,  to  make  thy  neighbours  blefs'd, 
Be  robb'd  of  vigour  1  how  muft  Freedom's  pile, 
Theboaft  of  ages,  which  adorns  the  ifle. 
And  makes  it  great  and  glorious,  fe:ir'd  abroad, 
Happy  at  home,  fecure  Ironi  force  and  fraud  ! 
How  muft  that  pile,  by  ancient  wifdom  rais'd 
On  a  firm  rock,  by  friends,  admir'd  and  prals*dy 
£ovy*d  by  foes,  and  wonder'd  at  by  all, 
In  me  (hort  moment  into  ruins  fall. 
Should  any  flip  of  Stuart's  tyrant  race. 
Or  baftard  or  legitimate,  difgrace 


The  royal  feat  of  empire  t  Bat  what  care, 
What  forrow  muft  be  mine,  what  deep  defpaif 
And  felf-reproaches,  ihould.  that  hated  Wni    , 
Admittance  gain  thro'  any  fault  of  mine  ! 
Curs'd  be  the  caufe  whence  Gotham's  evils  fpring, 
Vho'  that  curs'd  caufe  be  found  in  Gotham's  King. 

Let  War,  with  all  his  needy,  ruffian  band, 
In  pomp  of  horror  ftalk  thro'  Gotham's  land 
Knee-deep  in  blood  j  let  all  her  (lately  tow'rs 
Sink  in  the  duft ;  that  court  which  now  is  our's 
Become  a  den,  where  beafts  mayt  if  they  can, 
A  lodging  find,  nor  fear  rebuke  from  man  j 
Where  yellow  harveft  rife,  be  brambles  found  : 
Where  vin^  now  creep,  let  thiftles  curfe  the  ground  ji 
Dry  in  her  thoufand  vallies  be  the  rills ; 
Barren  the  cattle  on  her  thoufand  hills  j 
Where  Pow'r  is  plac'd,  let  tygers  prowl  for  prey ; 
Where  Juftice  lodges,  let  wild  afTes  bray  ; 
Let  corAioranfs  in  churches  make  their  nefl^. 
And  on  the  fails  of  Commerce  bitterns  reli  j 
Be  all,  tho'  princes  in  the  earth  before. 
Her  merchants  bankrupts,  and  her  marts  no  more ; 
Much  rather  would  I,  might  the  will  of  Fate 
Give  me  to  chufe,  fee  Gotham's  ruin'd  ftate 
By  ills  on  ills  thus  to  the  earth  welgh'd  down. 
Than  live  to  fee  a  Stuart  wear  a  crown. 

Let  Heav'n  in  vengeance  arm  all  Nature's  hod, 
Thofe  fervants  who  their  Maker  know,  who  boaft  ' 
Obedience  as  their  glory,  and  fulfil, 
Unqueftion'd,  their  great  Mafter's  facred  will  5 
Let  raging  viands  root  up  the  boiling  deep. 
And,  with  de(bru£tion  big,  o'er  Gotham  fweep  ; 
Let  rains  rufh  down,  'till  Faith  with  doubtful  eye 
Looks  for  the  fign  of  mercy  in  the  fky ; 
Let  Peflilence  in  all  her  horrors  rife  5 
Whpre'cr  I  turn,  let  Famhie  blaft  my  eyes  ; 
Let  the  earth  yawn,  and,  ere  they've  time  to  think. 
In  the  deep  gulph  let  all  my  fubje£ts  fink 
Before  my  eyes,  whilft  on  the  verge  I  reel  5    • 
Feeling,  but  as  a  monarch  ought  to  feel. 
Not  for  myfelf,  but  them,  I'll  kifs  the  rod. 
And,  having  own'd  the  juftice  of  my  God, 
Myfelf  with  firmnefs  to  the  ruin  give. 
And  die  with  thofe  for  whom  I  wifh'd  to  live. 

This  (but  may  Heaven's  more  merciful  decrees 
Ne'er  tempt  his  fervant  with  fuch  ills  as  thefe) 
This,  or  my  foul  deceives  me,  I  could  bear  ; 
But  diat  the  Stuart  race  my  Crown  fhould  wear. 
That  Crown,  where,  highly  cherifh'd.  Freedom  flWoe 
Bright  as  the  glories  of  the  mid-day  fun  j 
Bom  and   bred  flaves,  that  they,  with  proud  mif- 

rule. 
Should  make  brave,  free-bot'n  men,    like  boys  at 

fchool, 
To  the  whip  crouch  and  tremble— O,  that  thought  I 
The  lab'ring  brain  is  e'en  to  madnefs  brought 
By  the  dread  vifion :  at  the  mere  furmife 
The  thronging  fpirits,  as  in  tumult,  rife  3 
My  heart,  as  for  apaffage,  loudly  beats. 
And,  turn  me  where  I  vrill,  diftradtion  meets. 
O  my  brave  fellows,  great  in  arts  and  arms. 
The  wonder  of  the  earth,  whom  glory  vrarms 
To  high  atchlcvements,  can  your  fpirits  bend 
Thro'  bafe  controul  (ye  never  can  defcend  ^ 

So  low  by  choice)  to  wear  a  tyrant*6  chain. 
Or  let  in  Freedom's  feat  a  Stuart  reign  ? 
If  Fame,  who  hath  for  ages  far  and.  wide 
Spread  in  all  realms  the  cowardice,  the  prid^ 
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The  tyranny  and  falfehood  of  thofe  Lords, 
Contents  you  not,  fearch  £ngland*s  ^r  records  $ 
£ngland>  where  firft  the  breath  of  life  I  drew, 
Where  next  to  Gotham*  my  beft  love  is  due  ; 
There  once- they  ruFd,   tho'   cruih'd  by  William's 

hand^ 
They  rulM  no  more,  to  curfe  that  happy  land. 

The  firjf,  who,  from  his  native  foil  removM, 
Held  England's  fceptre,  a  tame  tyrant  prov'd  : 
Virttle  he  lackM,  curs'd  with  thofe  thoughts  which 

fpring 
In  fouls  of  vulgar  ftamp  to  be  a  King ; 
Spirit  he  had  not,  though  he  laughM  at  laws, 
To  play  the  bold-fac'd  tyrant  with  applaufe  ; 
On  pra^lces  mod  mean  he  rais'd  his  pride. 
And  craft  ofc  gave,  what  wifdom  had  denied. 

Ne'er  could  he  feel  how  truly  man  is  blcft 
In  bleffing  thofe  around  him  ;  in  his  breaft. 
Crowded  with  follies,  Honour  found  no  room  ; 
Mark'd  for  a  Coward  in  hfs  mother's  womb, 
He  was  too  proud  without  affronts  to  live, 
Too  timorous  to  punifh  or  forgive. 

To  gain  a  crown,  which  had  In  courfe  of  time, 
By  fair  defcent,  been  his  without  a  crime^ 
He  bore  a  mother's  exile  j  to  fecure 
A  greater  crown,  he  bafely  could  endure 
The  fpilling  of  her  blood  by  foreign  knife. 
Nor  dar'd  revenge  her  death  who  gave  him  life ; 
Nay,  by  fond  fear  and  fond  ambition  led. 
Struck  hands  \^th  thofe  by  whom  her  blood  was  flied. 

Call'd  up  to  pow*r,    fcarce  warm  on  England's 
throne, 
He  fill'd  her  Court  with  beggars  from  his  own : 
Turn  where  you  would,    tibe  eye  with  Scots  was 

caught, 
Or  Engli/h  knaves  who  would  be  Scotchmen  thought. 
To  vain  expence  unbounded  loofe  he  gave, 
Thed)^  of  minions,  and  of  flaves  the  flave ; 
On  falfe  pretences  mighty  fums  he  rais'd, 
And  damn'd  thofe  Senates  rich,    whom,    poor,  he 

prais'd : 
From  empire  thrown,  and  doomM  to  beg  her  bread. 
On  foreign  bounty  whillt  a  Daughter  *  fed, 
He  lavifh'd  fums,  for  her  receiv'd,  on  men, 
Whofe  names  would  fix  di/honour  on  my  pen.  * 

Lies  were  his  play-things,  Parliaments  his  fport. 
Book-worms  and  Catamites  engrofs'd  the  Court : 
Vain  of  the  Scholar,  like  all  Scotfmen  (uice> 
'tht  pedant  Scholar,  he  forgot  the  Prince, 
Aiid  having  with  fome  trifles  ftor'd  his  brain. 
Ne'er  leam'd,  or  wifh'd  to  learn  the  arts  to  reign. 
Enough  he  knew  to  make  him  vain  and  proud, 
Mock'd  by  the- wife,  the  wonder  of  the  croud; 
Falfe  Friend^  falfe  Son,  falfe  father  and  falfe  King, 
Falfe  Wit,  falfe  Statefman,  and  falfe  ev'ry  thing, 
Wh^  he  fhould  ad,  he  idly  chofe  to  prate. 
And  pamphlets  wrote,  when  he  fhould  fave  the  flate. 

Religious,  if  Religion  holds  in  whim. 
To  talk  with  all,  he  let  all  talk  with  himi 
Not  on  God's  honour,  but  his  own  intent, 
Not  for  Religion's  fake  but  argument ; 
More  vain,  if  fome  (lyy  artful,  High'Dutci  (lave. 
Or,  from  the  Jefuit  fchool,  fome  prefcioas  knave 
Conviction  fdgn'd,  than  if,  to  peace  reflor'd 
By  his  full  foldierfhip,  worlds  luU'd  him  Lord. 

*  The  Queen  of  Bol^extus^  gtandmotbet  of  Gtorge 
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Pow'r  was  his  wifh,  unbounded  as  his  will 
The  pow'r,  without  controul,  of  doing  ill. 

But  what  he  wifh'd,  what  he  made  Bi/hops  preacfiy 
And  Statejmen  warrant,  hung  within  his  reach 
He  dar*d  not  feize :  Fear  gave,  to  gall  his  pride, 
That  FrceAm  to  the  realm  his  will  denied. 

Of  treaties  fond,  o'erweening  of  hiS|  parts. 
In  ev'ry  treaty  of  his  own  mean  arts 
He  fell  the  dupe ;  Peace  was  his  coward  care, 
E'en  at  a  time  when  Juftice  call'd  fur  war : 
His  pen  he'd  draw,  to  prove  his  lack  If  Mrit, 
But  rather  than  unHieadi  the  fword,  fubmit. 
Truth  fairly  muft  recoijd,  and,  pleas'd  to  live 
In  league  with  Mercy,  Juftice  may  forgive 
Kingdoms  betray 'd,  and  worlds  reiigned  to  Spain, 
But  never  c'an  forgive  a  Raleigh  flain. 

At  length  (with  white  let  Freedom  mvkthat  year) 
Not  fcar'd  by  thofe,  whom  moll  he  wiih'd  to  fear,  , 
Not  lov'd  by  thofe,  whom  moft  he  wilhcd  to  love. 
He  went  to  anfwer  for  his  faults  above  j 
Toanfwer  to  that  God,  from  whom  alone 
He  claim'd  to  hold,  and  to  abufe  the  throne ; 
Leaving  behind  a  curfe  to  all  his  line. 
The  bloody  legacy  of  Right  Divine. 

With  many  virtues  which  a  mdlence  fling 
Round  private  men ;  with  few  which  grace  a  King» 
And  fpeak  the  monarch ;  at  the  time  of  life 
When  Paflion  holds  with  Reafon  doubtful  ftrife, 
Succeeded  Charles,  by  a  mean  fire  undone. 
Who  envied  virtue  even  in  a  fon. 

His  youth  was  fro  ward,  turbulent,  and  wild  \ 
He  took  the  man  up,  ere  he  left  the  child  3 
His  foul  was  eager  for  imperial  fway, 
Ere  he  had  leam'd  the  leilbn  to  obey. 
Surrounded  by  a  fawning,  flattering  throng, 
Judgment  each  day  grew  weak,  and  humour  flrong  t 
Wifdom  was  treated  as  a  noifome  weed. 
And  all  his  fblliee  let  to  run  to  feed. 

What  ills  ftt>m  fuch  beginnings  needs  mull  fpring ! 
What  ills  to  fuch  a  land  from  fuch  a  King  ! 
What  could  fhe  hope  !  what  had  fhe  not  to  fear!    - 
Bafe  Buckingham  pofTes^d  his  youthful  ear  j 
Strafford  and  Laud,  when  mounted  on  the  throne, 
Engrofs'd  his  love,  and  made  him  all  their  own  \. 
Strafford  and  "Laud,  who  boMly  dar'd  avoW 
The  trait'rous  dofirines  taught  by  Tories  rtow  i 
Each  ftrove  t^  undo  him,  in  his  turn  and  hour. 
The  flril  withpleafure,  and  the  laft  with  pow'r^ 

Thinking  (vain  thought,  difgraceful  to  the  throne !) 
That  all  mankind  were  niade  for  Kings  alone. 
That  fubjedis  were  but  flaves,  and  what  was  whSm 
Or  worfe  in  common  men,  was  law  in  him: 
Drunk  with  prerogafrve,  which  fate  decreed 
To  guard  good  Kmgs,  and-  tyrants  to  miflead ; 
Which  in  a  fair  proportion,  to  deny 
Allegiance  dares  not  j  which  to  hold  too  high 
No  good  can  wifh,  no  cow^  King  can  dare. 
And  held  too  high,  no  EngliJ7i  fubjed  bear  ; 
Befieg'd  by  men  of  deep  and  fubtile  arts. 
Men  void  of  principle,  and  damn'd  with  parts, 
Who  faw  his  weaknefs,  made  their  King  thdr  tool^ 
Then  rooft  a  flave,  when  moft  he  (eem'd  to  rule  i 
Taking  all  public  fteps  for  private  ends^ 
Decdv'd  by  favourites,  whom  he  called  fifiendSf 
He  had  not  fhcngth  enough  of  foul  to  find 
That  monarchs,  meant  as  bleflings  to  mankindy 
Sink  their  great  flate,  and  ftamp  their  fame  iiodooi^ 
When  what  was  meant  for  all  they  give  to  oae  | 
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UftVitig  oxoriotts,  whilft  a  woman^s  prate 
Modeird  the  Church,  and  parcellMoat  the  State, 
Whilft  (m  the  State  not  more  than  women  read) 
High-€hurch»eQ    preach'd,    and  tumM  his  pious 

head  ; 
Tutor'd  to  fee  with  minifterial  eyes ; 
Forbid  to  hear  a  loyal  nation^s  cries  ; 
Made  to  believe  (what  can't  a  fav*rite  do) 
He  heard  a  nation  hearing  one  or  two ; 
Taught  by  State-Quacks  Jijmfclf  fccure  to  think. 
And  out  of  danger  e'en  on  danger's  brink  ; 
Whilft  pow'r  was  daily  crumbling  from  his  hand, 
Whilft  murmurs  ran  thro*  an  infultcd  land. 
As  if  to  fanftiop  tyrants  Heav'n  was  bound, 
He  proudly  fought  the  ruin  which  he  found. 

Twelve  years,  twelve  tedious  and  inglorious  years, 
Did  England,  crulhM  by  pow'r  and  aw'd  by  fears, 
"Whilft  proud  Oppreflion  ftruck  at  Freedom's  root. 
Lament  her  Senates  loft,  her  Hampden  mute. 
Illegal  taxes  and  oppreilive  loans. 
In  fpite  of  dl  her  pride,  callM  forth  her  groans  5 
Patience  was  heard  her  griefs  aloud  to  tell, 
And  Loyiilty  was  tempted  to  rebel. 

Each  day  new  a£ls  of  outrage  (hook  the  State, 
New  Courts  were  rais'd  to  give  new  dodbines  weight ; 
State-Inquifitions  kept  the  realm  in  awe, 
And  curs'd  Star-Chambers  m:jde,  or  rurdthclaw; 
Juries  were  pack'd,  and  Judges  were  unfound  ; 
►  Thfo*  the  whole  kingdom  not  one  Pratt  was  found. 

From  the  firft  moments  of  his  giddy  youth 
He  hated  Senates,  for  they  told  him  truth, 
At  length  againft  his  will  conipell'd  to  treat, 


What  tho*  thy  faults  were  many,  and  were  great. 

What  tho'  they  (hook  the  bafis  of  the  State, 

In  royalty  fecure  thy  perfon  ftood, 

And  faeredwas  the  fountain  of  thy  blood. 

Vile  Minifters,  who  dar'd  abufe  their  trffcl, 

Who  dar'd  feduce  a  King  to  be  unjuft, 

Vengeance,  with  Juftice  leagu'd,  with  pow'r  mad^ 

ftrong, 
^ad  nobly  crulh'd  :  T"/^  AT/fff  could  do  tio  ivrong. 

Yet  grieVe  not,   Charles,  nor  thjr  h.ird   fortune^ 
blame  ; 
They  took  thy  life,  but  tHey  fccur^d  thy  fame.        ' 
Their  greater  crimes  made  thine  like  fpecks  appear^ 
From  which  the  fun  in  glory  is  not  clear. 
Had'ft  thoa  in  peace  and  years  reiign'd  thy  breath 
At  Nature's  call  ;  had'ft  thou  laid  down  in  dei^ 
As  in  a  fleep  \  thy  name,  by  Juftice  borne 
On  the  four  winds,  had  been  in  pieces  torn. 
Pity  the  virtue  of  a  gen'rous  foul. 
Sometimes  the  vict,  hath  made  thy  rhem'ry  wholes 
Misfortunes  give  what  Virtue  could  not  give. 
And  bade,  the  Tyrant  llain,  the  Martyr  live. 

Ye  Princes  of  the  earth,  ye  mighty  few, 
Who,  Worlds  fubduing,  can't  yoiirfclves  fubdue  ; 
Who,  goodnefs  fcorn'd,  wifli  only  to  be  great, 
Whofe  breath  is  blafting,  and  whofe  voice  is  fate  j 
Who  own  no  law,  no  reafon  but  your  will, 
And  fcorn  reftraint,  tho'  'tis  from  doing  ill  j^ 
Who  of  all  pafJions  groan  beneath  the  worft. 
Then  only  blefs'd  w^hen  they  make  others  curft  ; 
Think  not  for  wrongs  fike  thefe  unfcourg'd  to  live  j 
Long  may  ye  fin,  tod  long  may  Heav'n  forgivi  : 


Thofe  whom  he  could  not  fright,  he  ftroveto  cheat,      But,  when  ye  leaft  expc£>,  in  Sorrow^s  day. 


Withbafe  diflTembling  ev'ry  grievance  heard. 
And,  often  giving,  often  broke  his  word. 
O  wirrc  (hall  helplefs  Truth  for  refuge  fly, 
If  Kings,  who  fhould  proteft  her,  dare  to  lie  ? 

Thofe  who,  the  gen'ral  good  their  real  aim, 
Sooght   in  their  Country's    good   their  Monarch's 

fame; 
Thofe  who  were  anxious  for  his  fafoty  \  thofe 
Who  were  Induc'd  by  duty  to  oppofe  5 
Thdr  truth  fufpeded,  and  their  worth  unknown, 
He  held  as  fbes,  ai^  traitors  to  his  throne ; 
Nor  found  his  fotal  error  till  the  hour 
Of  faring  him  was  gone  and  paft ;  dll  pow'r 
Had  fluffed  hands,  to  blaft  his  haplefs  reign, 
Makmg  their  faidi  and  his  repentance  vain. 

Hence  (be  the  curfe  confb'd  to  Gotham's  fbes) 
\fz.Tf  dread  to  mention,  Civil  War  arofe ; 
All  ads  of  outrage,  and  all  ads  of  fliame, 
Stalk'd    forth   at   large,   difguis'd   with  Honour's 

name  \ 
Rebellion,  raifing  high  her  bloody  Ivmd, 
Spread  univerfal  havock  thro*  the  land  \ 
With  seal  for  party,  and  with  paflion  drank, 
In  public  rage  all  private  love  was  funk  ; 
Friend  againft  friend,  brother  'gamft  brother  flood, 
And  the  fon's  weapon  drank  the  father's  blood ; 
Nature,  aghaft,  and  fearful  left  her  rtign 
Should  laft  no  longer,  bled  in  ev'ry  vein. 

Unhappy  Stuart !  harfhly  tho*  that  name 
Grates  on  my  ear,  I  ftmuld  have  died  with  ihame, 
To  fee  my  King  before  his  fubjeds  ftand. 
And  at  their  bar  hold  up  his  royal  hand  s 
At  theircommandf  to  bear  the  monarch  plead, 
By  their  decrees  to  fee  that  monarch  bleed. 
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Vengeance  fhall  fall  more  heavy  for  dehy ; 
Nor  think  that  vengeance  heap'd  on  you  alone 
Shall  (poor  amends^  for  injur'd  worlds  atone  : 
No  }  like  fome  bale  diftemper,  which  remains, 
Tranfmitted  from  the  tainted  father's  veins. 
In  the  fon's  blood,  fuch  broad  and  gen'ral  crimes 
Shall  call  down  vengeance  e'en  to  lateft  times. 
Call  vengeance  down  on  all  who  bear  your  name, 
And  make  their  portion  biiternefs  and  ftiame. 

From  land  to  land  for  years  compell'd  to  roam^ 
Whilft  Ufurpation  lorded  it  at  home, 
Of  MaJQ^  unmindful,  forc'd  to  fly. 
Not  daring,  like  a  King,  to  reign  or  die, 
Recall'd  to  repoftefs  his  lawful  throne 
More  at  his  people's  f^eking  than  liis  own. 
Another  Charles  fucceeded.     In  the  fchool 
Of  Travel  he  had  leam'd  to  play  the  fool, 
And,  like  pert  pupils  with  dull  tutors  fenc 
To  fhame  dieir  Country  on  the  Continent, 
From  love  of  England  by  long  abfence  wean'd# 
From  ev'ry  Court  he  ev'ry  folly  glean'd. 
And  was,  fo  dofe  do  evil  habits  cling, 
*ri11  crown'd,  a  Beggar;    and  whto    crown'd,  no 

King. 
Thofe  grand  and  gen'ral  pow'rs  vVhich  Heav'n  dC' 

fign'd 
An  inftance  of  his  merdy  to  mankind. 
Were  loft.,  in  ftorms  of  diflipation  hurPd, 
Nor  would  he  give  one  hour  to  btefs  a  world , 
Lighter  than  levity  which  ftrldes  the  blaft. 
And  of  the  prefent  fond,  forgets  the  paft. 
He    chang'd     and    chang'd,    but    ev'ry    hope.  t$ 

curfe, 
Chang'd  only  froifi  one  follv  to  a  worfe  f 
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State  he  relignM  to  thofe  whom  ftate  could  pleafe, 
Carelefs  of  majefty,  his  wifli  wa?  eafe  , 
Pleafure,  and  pleaiure  only  was  his  aim  j 
Kings  of  lefs  wit  might  hunt  the  bubble  fame  i 
Dignity,  thr^  his  reign,  was  made  a  fporty 
Nor  dar'd  Decorum  fhew  her  face  at  Court  j 
Morality  was  held  a  ftanding  jeft, 
And  Faith  a  neceiTary  fi^aiid  at  bed ; 
Courtiers,  their  monarch  ever  in  their  view, 
PoiTefsM  great  talents,  and  abus'd  th^m  too  : 
WhateVr  was  light,  impertinent,  and  vain, 
Whate*erwasloofe,  indecent,  and  profane, 
(So  ripe  was  Folly,  Folly  to  acquit) 
Stood  all  abfoIvM  in  that  poor  bauble,  Wit. 
-    In  gratitude,  alas  !  but  little  read, 
He  let  his  father's  fervants  beg  their  bread > 
His  father*s  faithful  fervants,  and  his  own, 
To  place  the  foes  of  both  around  his  throne. 

Bad  counfels  he  embracM  thro*  indolence. 
Thro'  love  of  eafe,  and  not  thro'  want  of  fenfe  j 
tie  faw  them  wrong,  but  rather  let  them  go 
As  right,  than  take  the  pains  to  make  them  fo. 

Women  ruPd  all,  and  Minifters  of  State 
Were  for  commands  at  toilettes  forced  to  wait ; 
Women,  who  have,  as  monarchs  gracM  the  land. 
But  never  govem'd  well  at  fecond-hand. 

To  make  all  other  errors  flight  appear, 
Id  mem'ry  Ax'd  ftand  Dunkirk  and  Tangier  j 
InnrtemVy  fix'd  fo  deep,  that  time  in  vain 
Shall  {kriVc  to  wipe  thofe  records  from  thel»^n, 
Amboyna  ftands— Gods,  that  a  King  fhould  hold 
in  fuch  high  eflimate  vile  paltry  gold. 
And  of  his  duty  be  fo  carelefd  found. 
That,  when  the  blood  of  fubjefts  from  the  ground 
For  vengeance  call'd,  he  fhould  reje£l:  their  cr)'. 
And,  brib'd  from  honour,  lay  his  thunders  by, 
Give  Holland  peace,  whilft  Englifh  vidlims  groan'd 
And  butcher'd  fubje^s  wandcr'd  unatori'd  ! 
O,  dear,  deep  injury  to  England's  fame. 
To  them,  to  us,  to  all !  to  him  deep  fhame  ! 
Of  all  the  pafllons  which  from  frailty  fprlng, 
Av'rice  is  that  which  leaft  becomes  a  King. 

To  crown  the  whole,  fcomlog  the  public  good. 
Which  thro'  his  reign  he  little  undcrftood. 
Or  little  heeded,  with  too  narrow  aim 
He  reaflum'.d  a  bigot  brother's  claim  ; 
And,  having  made  time-ferving  Senates  bow> 
Suddenly  died,  that  brother  bcft  knew  hotv. 

No  matter  hmo — ^he  flept  amongft  the  dead. 
And  James  his  brother  reigned  in  his  (lead. 
But  luch  a  reign— fo  glaring  an  offence 
In  ev'ry  ftep  *gainft  Freedom,  Law,  and  Senfc^ 
•painft  all  the  rights  of  Nature's  gen'ral  plan, 
*Gainft  all  which  conftitutes  an  Englilhman, 
That  the  relation  would  mere  fiction  feem, 
The  mock  creation  of  a  poet's  dream. 
And  the  poor  bard's  Would,  in  this  fceptic  agey 
Appear  as  falfe  as  thiir  hlflorian's  pa^e. 

'Ambitious  Folly  feiz'd  the  feat  of  Wit, 
Cbrlftians  were  ibrc'd  by  bigots  to  fubmit ; 
Pride  without  fenfe,  without  religion  zeal. 
Made  daring  inroads  on  the  common-weal ; 
Stern  Perfecation  rais'd  her  iron  rod. 
And  call'd  the  pride  of  Kings,  the  powfcr  of  God  j 
Confcience  and  Fame  were  facrific'd  to  Home, 
And  England  wept  at  Freedom's  facred  tomb. 

Her  laws  defpis'd,  her  conftitu|ion  wrench'd 
From  its  due  nat'ral  fraoaci  her  rights  retrench'd 


Beyond  a  coward's  fuff 'ranee,  confcience  forc'd. 
Add  healing  juftice  firom  the  Crown  dlvorcM, 
Each  moment  pregnant  with  vile  a£ls  of  pow'r» 
Her  patriot  Bifhops  fentcnc'd  to  the  Tovv'r, 
Her  Oxford  (who  yet  loves  the  Stuart  name) 
Branded  with  arbitrary  marks  of  fhame. 
She  wept— but  wept  not  long  j  to  arms  flie  flew, 
At  Honour's  call  th'  avenging  fword  flie  drew, 
Tum'd  all  her  terrors  on  the  tyrant's  head. 
And  fent  him  in  defpair  to  beg  his  bread  ; 
Whilft  ih«  (may  ev'ry  State  in  fuch  diftrcfs 
Dare  with  fuch  zeal,  and  meet  with  fuch  fuccefs) 
Whilfl  flie  (may  Gotham,  ihould  my  abjedl  mind 
Chufe  to  cnflave  rather  than  free  mankind. 
Purfueherftcps,  tear  the  proud  tyrant  dowTi, 
Nor  let  n)e  wear  if  I  abufe  the  crown) 
Whilflfhe  thro'  ev'ry  age,  in  ev'ry  land. 
Written  in  gold  let  Revolution  Hand) 
WhilfV  flie,  fecur'd  in  Liberty  and  Laiv, 
Found  what  flie  fooght,  a  faviour  in  Nailau. 
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CAN  the  fond  mother  from  herfelf  depart, 
Can  flje  forget  the  darling  of  her  heart. 
The  little  darling  whom  ftie  bore  and  bred, 
Nurs'd  on  her  knees,  and  at  her  bofom  fed  ? 
To  whom  flic  feem'd  her  ev'ry  thought  to  give. 
And  in  whofe  lifi:  alone  flie  feem'd  to  live  ? 
Yes,  from  herfelf  the  mother  may  depart. 
She  may  forget  the  darling  of  her  hcait. 
The  litcle  darling  whom  (he  bere  and  bred, 
Nurs'd  on  her  knees,  and  at  her  bofom  fed. 
To  whom  flie  feem'd  her  ev'ry  thought  to  give, 
And  in  whofe  life  alone  flie  feem'd  to  live  j 
But  I  cannot  forget,  whllll  Life  remains. 
And  pcurs  her  current  thro'  thefe  fwelling  veins, 
Whilft  Mcm'ry  offers  up  at  Reafon's  flirine, 
But  I  cannot  forget  that  Gotham's  mine. 

Can  the  ftern  mother,  than  the  brutes  more  wild. 
From  her  difnatur'd  breaft  tear  her  young  child  j 
Flefli  of  her  flcfli.  and  of  her  bone  the  bone. 
And  dafli  the  fmiling  babe  againfl  a  ilune  ? 
Ves,  the  llern  mother,  than  the  brutes  more  wild» 
From  her  difnatur'd  breaft  may  tear  her  child  ; 
Flefli  of  her  fleni,  and  of  her  bone  the  bone. 
And  dafli  the  fmiling  babe  againft  a  ftone  j 
But  I,  (forbid  it  Heav'n)  but  I  can  ne'er 
The  love  of  Gotham  from  this  bofom  tear; 
Can  ne'er  fo  far  true  Royalty  pervert 
From  its  fair  courfe,  to  do  my  people  huf  t. 

With  how  much  cafe,  with  how  much  confidence. 
As  if,  faperior  to  each  groffer  fenfe, 
Reafonhad  only,  in  fiill  pdw'r  anay'd. 
To  manifeft  her  will,  and  be  obcy'd. 
Men  make  refolves,  and  pafs  into  decrees 
The  motions  of  the  mind  I  With  how  much  eafe 
lo  fuch  refolves  doth  Paflion  make  a  Haw, 
And  bring  to  nothing  what  was  rais'd  to  law ! 

In  empire  young,  fcarce  warm  on  Gotham*s  throne. 
The  dangers  and  the  fweets  of  pow'r  unknown, 
Pleas'd,  tho*  I  fcarce  know  why,  like  fome  you^g  child, 
Whofe  little  fenfes  each  new  toy  turns  wild. 
How  do  I  hold  fweet  dalliance  with  my  crown. 
And  wanton  with  dominion  !  how  lay  down^ 
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Without  the  fanffion  of  a  precedenty 
Rules  of  tnott  large  and  abfolute  extent ; 
Rulesy  which  from  fenfe  of  fniblic  Ttrtue  fpring. 
And  ail  at  once  commence  a  Patriot  Ring. 

But,  for  the  dav  of  trial  is  at-hand. 
And  the  whole  fortunes  of  a  mighty  land 
Are  ftakM  on  me,  and  all  their  weal  or  woe 
Mu(t  from  my  good  or  evil  conduft  flow. 
Will  I,  or^can  1,  on  a  h\r  review, 
As  I  afTume  that  name,  deierve  it  too  ? 
Have  I  well  weigh*d  the  great,  the  noble  part 
Tm  now  to  play  ?  Have  I  explored  my  heart, 
Thatbbyrimh  of  fraud,  that  deep  dark  cell, 
Where,  unfufpe^ed  e'en  by  me,  may  dwell 
Ten  thoufand  follies  ?  Have  I  found  out  there 
What  I  am  fit  to  do,  and  what  to  bear  ? 
Have  I  traced  ev*ry  paflion  to  its  rife. 
Nor  fparM  one  lurking  feed  of  treachVous  vice  f 
Have  I  familiar  with  my  nature  grown, 
,And  am  I  fairly  to  myfelf  made  known  f 

A  Patriot  King— -Why,  *tis  a  name  which  bears 
The  more  immediate  flamp  of  Heav*n  ;/>vhich  wears 
The  neireft,  befl  refemblance  we  can  (hew 
Of  God  above  thro*  all  his  works  below. 
To  Itill  the  voice  of  difcord  in  the  land. 
To  make  weak  FaAion^s  difcontented  band, 
Detected,  weak,  and  crumbling  to  decay. 
With  hanger  pinchM,  on  their  own  vitals  prfiy  ; 
Like  brethren  in  the  felf-fame  intVc^  warmed. 
Like  difTrent  bodies  witl),one  foul  informM, 
To  make  a  nation,  nobly  rais*d  above 
All  meaner  thought,  grow  up  in  common  love ; 
To  give  the  laws  due  vigour,  and  to  hold 
That  facred  balance,  tempente,  yet  bold. 
With  fuch.an  e^ual  hand,  that  thofe  who  fear 
May  yet  ^rove,  and  own  my  juftice  clear ; 
To  be  a  dbmnun  father,  to  fecure 
The  weak  from  violence,  from  pride  the  poor  ; 
Vice  and  her  fons  to  banifh  tn  d^f^racc. 
To  make  Corruption  dread  to  (hew  her  face  \ 
To  bid  afflided  Virtue  take  new  ftate, 
And  be  at  Ui\  acquainted  with  the  great  i 
Of  all  leligions  to  eled  the  beft, 
Nor  let  herpriefts  be  made  a  (landing  jeft; 
Rewards  for  worth  with  liberal  hand  to  carve^ 
To  love  die  arts,  nor  let  die  artifts  Itarve ; 
To  make  fair  plenty  through  the  realm  increafcy 
Give  fame  in  war,  and  happroefs  in  peace  $ 
To  fee  my  people  virtuous,  great  and  firee. 
And  know  th«  all  thofe  bleflings  flow  from  me  ; 
O  *tis  a  joy  too  exquilite,  a  thought 
Which  flatters  Nature  more  than  flatt*ry  ought ; 
*  'Tis  a  great,  glorious  ta/k,  for  man  too  hard, 
'  But  not  lefs  great,  lefs  glorious  the  reward. 
The  beft  reward  which  here  to  man  is  giv*n, 
*Tis  more  than  earth,  and  little  fljort  of  heav*n  j 
A  tafk  (if  fuch  comparifon  may  be) 
The  fame  in  nature,  differing  in  degree, 
Like  that  which  God,  on  whom  for  aid  I  call, 
Performs  with  eafc,  and  yet  perfbrnis  to  all. 

How  much  do  they  miflake,  how  little  know 
Of  kings,  of  kingdoms,  and  die  pains  %rhich  How 
From  royalty,  who  fancy  that  a  cmwn, 
Becaufe  itgliftens,  muft  be  lin'd  with  down  ! 
With  outfide  fhow  and  vain  appearmce  caught. 
They  look  no  farther,  and,  by  Folly  nu^ht, 
Pri«e  high  the  toys  of  thrones,  but  never  find 
Oae  of  the  many  caret  w)uch  lyrk  behind. 


The  gem  they  worihtp,  which  a  crown  adorns. 
Nor  once  fufpe^t  that  crown  is  lm*d  with  thorns. 
O  might  Reflexion  Folly^s  place  fupply, 
Would  we  one  moment  ufe  he^piercing  eye, 
Then  fhould  we   know  v/hat   Mwe  ^fe  grandeur 

fprings,  ^ 

And  learn  to  prty,  not  to  envy  kings. 

The  villager,  bom  humbly  and^bred  hard'i 
Content  his  wealth,  and  Poverty  hR  guard. 
In  action  limply  juft,  in  confcience  clear. 
By  guilt  untainted,  undiflurb^d  by  fear, 
His  means  hut  fcanty,  and  his  wants  but  few, 
L^ibour  his  bufinefs  and  his  pleafure  too. 
Enjoys  more  comforts  in  a  fingle  hour. 
Than  ages  give  the  wretcli  condcmn'd  to  powV. 

Caird  up  by  health  he  rifes  with  the  day. 
And  goes  to  work  as  if  he  went  to  play, 
vVhifHing  off  roils,  one  half  of  wh'ch  might  make 
The  (louCeil  Atlas  of  a  palac^  quake ; 
'Gainil  heat   and  cold,     which  make   us    cowards 

faint, 
HardenM  by  conflant  ufe,  without  compfeint 
He  bears  what  we  fhould  think  it  death  to  bear  ; 
Short  are  his  meals,  and  homely  is  his  fare ; 
His  thirlt  he  flakes  atfome  pure  neighboring  brook. 
Nor  afks  for  fauce  where  appetite  ilands  cook. 
When  the  dews  fall,  and  when  the  fun  retires 
Behind  the  mountains,  when  the  village  fires. 
Which,  wakened  all  at  once,  fpeak  fupper  nigh. 
At  diftance  catch  and  fix  his  longing  eye. 
Homeward  he  hies,  and  with  his  manly  brood 
Of  r;lkw-bon*d  cubs  enjoys  that  clean,  coarfe  food. 
Which,  feafon*d  with  good-humour,  his  fond  bride 
*Gainft  his  return  is  happy  to  provide  ; 
Then,  free  from  care,  and   free  from  thought,  he 

creeps 
Into  his  flraw,  and  'till  the  morning  fleeps. 

Not  fo  the  King — With  anxious  cares  oppiefs'd. 
His  bofom  labours,  and  admits  not  re^. 
A  glorious  wretch,  he  fweats  beneath  the  weight 
Of  Majefty,  and  gives  up  eafe  for  flatc. 
E'en  when  his  fmiles,  which,  by  the  fools  of  jM-ide, 
Are  treafurM  and  prefervM  fiom  fide  to  fide, 
Fly  round  the  court,  e*en  when  compelPd  by  form. 
He  feems  moft  calm,  his  foul  is  in  a  llorm ! 
Care,  like  a  fpeflre,  feen  by  him  alone. 
With  all  the  neft  of  vipers,  round  his  throne 
By  day  crawls  full  in  view  j  when  Night  bids  Sleep 
Sweet  nurfe  of  Nature  o'er  the  fenfes  creep. 
When  Mifery  herfelf  no  more  complains, 
And  flayes,  if  poffible,  forget  their  chains, 
Tho*  his  fenfe  weakens,  tho*  his  eyes  grow  dim. 
That  refl  which  comes  to  all,  comes  not  to  him. 
E'en  at  that  hour,  Care,  tyrant  Care,  forbids 
The  dew  of  flcep  to  fall  upon  his  lids  j 
From  night  to  night  fhe  watches  at  his  bed  ; 
Now,  as  one  mop'd,  fits  brooding  o'er  his  head  | 
Anon  (he  ftarts,  and,  borne  on  raven's  wings. 
Croaks  forth    aloud — <*    Sleep    was  not  made  fj? 
Kings," 
Thrice  hadi  the  Moon,  who  governs  this  vafl  ball, 
Who  rules  moft  ribfjlute  o'er  me,  and  all  j 
To  whom  by  full  convift-on  taught  to  bow. 
At  new,  at  full,  1  pay  the  duceous  vow  ; 
Thrice  hath  the  Moon  her  wOiUed  courfc  purfu'd^ 
Thiice  h^th  Ihelort  her  form,  and  thrice  rcncw'd, 
Since  (blefled  be  that  feufon,  for  before 
I  yns  a  mere,  mere  mortal,  and  no  morCi 
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One  of  the  herd,  a  lump  of  common  clay, 
Inform*d  with  Ufs  to  die  and  pafs  away) 
Since  I  became  a  King,  and  Gotham^s  throne, 
With  full  and  ample^ow*r  became  my  own  > 
Thrice  hal||[the  Moon  her  wonted  courfe  purfu'd. 
Thrice    hath  flic  loft  her  form,    and*  thrice    re 

new*d. 
Since  Sleep,  kind  Sleep,  who  like  a  friend  fupplies 
New  vigour  for  new  toil,  hath  clos*d  thefe  eyes. 
Nor,  if  my  toils  are  anfwer'd  with  fucccfs. 
And  I  am  made  an  inftrument  to  blefs 
The  people  whom  1  love,  ihall  I  repine  ; 
Theirs  be  the  benefit,  the  labour  mine. 

Mindful  of  that  high  rank  in  which  I  ftand» 
Of  millions  Lord,  fole  ruler  in  the  land. 
Let  me>  and  Reafon  (hall  her  aid  afford, 
Role  my  own  fpirit,  of  myfelf  be  lord. 
With  an  ill  grace  th  it  Monarch  wears  his  crown, 
Who,  ftern  and  hard  of  nature,  wears  a  frown 
^Gainfl  faults  in  other  men,  yet  all  the  while 
Meets  his  own  vices  with  a  partial  fmlle. 
How  can  a  King  (yet  on  record  we  find 
Such  Kings  have  been,  fuch  curfes  of  mankind) 
Enforce  that  law  *gainft  feme  poor  fubjed  elf. 
Which  Confcience  tells  him  he  hath  broke  himf^f  ? 
Can  he  fome  petty  rogue  to  ju (lice  call 
For  robbing  one,  when  he  himfelf  robs  all  ? 
Muilnot,  unlefs  extinguiih^d,  Confcience  fly 
Into  his  cheek,  and  b] aft  his  fading  eye. 
To  fcourge  th'  oppreftbr,  when  the  State,  diftrefsM 
And  funk  to  ruin,  is  by  him  opprefsM  ? 
Againft  himfelf  doth  he  not  fentence  give  ? 
If  one  muft  die,  t'  other's<iot  fit  to  live. 

Weak  is  that  throne,  and  in  itfelf  unfouody 
Which  takes  not  folid  virtue  for  its  ground  j 
All  envy  pow'rin  others,  and  complain 
Of  that  which  they  would  perifh  to  obtain. 
Nor  can  thofe  fplrits,  turbulent  and  bold. 
Not  to  •be  aw'd  by  threats,  nor  bought  with  gold. 
Be  hufhM  to  peace,  but  when  fair  legal  fway 
Makes  it  their  real  int'reft  to  cbey ; 
When  Kings,  and  none  but  fooh  can  then  rebels 
Notlcfs  in  virtue  than  in  pow'r  excel. 

Be  th«:  mv  objcdV,  that  my  cenftant  carei 
And  may  my  fouPs  bcft  wifhes  center  there. 
£e  it  my  taik  to  feek,  nor  feek  in  vain, 
Not  on^  how  to  live,  but  ho\y  to  reign ; 
And,  to  thofe  virtues  which  from  Reafon  fpring. 
And  grace  the  man,  join  thofe  which  grace  tlie  King. 

Firft  (for  ftri£i  duty  bids  my  care  extend 
And  reach  to  all,  who  on  that  care  depend^ 
Bids  me  with  fervints  keep  a  ftcady  han4» 
And  watch  o*er  all  my  proxies  in  the  land) 
Firft  (and  that  method  Reafon  fliall  fupport) 
!Cefbre  Hook  into,  and  purge  my  Court, 
Before  I  cleanfe  the  l):able  of  the  State, 
Let  me  fix  things  which  to  myfelf  relate. 
That  done,  and  all  accounts  well  fettled  here, 
.In  refolution  firm,  in  honour  clear, 
Tremble,  ye  flaves,  who  dare  abufe  your  truft, 
W  ho  dare  be  villains,  when  your  King  is  juft. 

Are  there,  amongft  thofe  officers  of  Statp 
To  whom  our  facred  powV  we  delegate, 
Who  hold  our  place  and  office  in  thp  realm, 
V/ho,  in  our  name  commiifion'd,  guide  the  helm  , 
Arc  there,  who,  tnifting  to  our  love  of  eafc, 
Cpprcfs  ourfubje^s,  wreilourjuftdecreoe, 


And  make  the  laws,  warp'd^frottt  thetr  fair  intent> 

To  fpeak  a  language  which  they  nev^r  meant ) 

Are  there  fuch  men,  atid  can  the  fools  depend 

On  holding  out  in  fafety  to  their  end  ? 

Can  they  fo  much,  from  thoughts  of  danger  free. 

Deceive  themfelvesy  fo  much  mifdeem  of  me» 

To  think  that  I  will  prove  a  Sutefman*s  tool. 

And  live  a  ftrangcr  where  I  ought  to  rale  ? 

What,  to  myfelf,  and  to  my  State  unjufty 

Shall  IfromMinifters  take  things  on  tnifl. 

And,  finking  low  the  credit  of  my  throne» 

Depend  upon  dependants  of  my  own  ? 

Shall  I,  moft  certain  fource  of  future  cares, 

Not  ufe  my  judgment,  but  depend  on  t  heir's .' 

Shall  I,  true  puppet-like,  be  roock'd  with  (btey 

Have  nothing  but  the  nanse  of  being  great  $ 

Attend  at  councils  which  I  muft  not  weigh  ; 

Do  what  they  bid  :  and  what  they  dilate  (ay  | 

Enrob'd,  and  hoifted  up  into  my  chair» 

Only  to  be  a  royal  cypher  there  ? 

Peri(h  the  thought— 'tia  treafon  to  my  throne— 

And  who  but  thinks  it,  could  his  thoughts  be  known^ 

Infults  me  morcy  than  he,  who  leagued  with  Hell, 

Shall  rife  in  arms,  and  *gainft  my  cnnrnjebel. 

The  wicked  Scatefman,  whofe  faUe  heart  purfaes 
A  train  of  guilt  i  who  aAs  with  doable  views. 
And  wears  a  double  face  ;  whofe  bafe  defigns 
Strike  at  his  monarches  throne  ;  who  underminei 
£*en  whilft  he  feoms  his  wiihes  to  fupport  $ 
Who  feizes  all  departments,  packs  A  court, 
Maintains  an  agent  on  the  judgment-feat 
To  fcreen  his  crimes,  and  make  his  frauds  cbm- 

pleat ; 
New-models  armies,  and  around  the  throne 
Will  fufFer  none  but  creatures  of  his  own ; 
Confcious  of  fuch  his  bafenefs  well  may  try, 
Againft  the  light  to  fhut  hismafter's  eye, 
To  keep  him  coopM*  and  far  removM  firom  thofey 
Who,  brave  and  hibnefty  dare  his  crimes  difcloie, 
Nor  ever  let  him  in  one  place  appear,    ^ 
T^  Where  Truth,  unwelcome  Truthy  may  wound  bis 
ear. 

Attempts  like   thefe,  well  weighMy  themielvea 
proclaim, 
Andy  whilft  they  publifli,  baulk  their  author*s  aim. 
Kings  muft  be  blind,  into  fuch  fnares  to  run ; 
Or  worfe,  with  open  eyes  muft  be  undone. 
The  Minifter  of  honefty  and  worth 
Demands  the  day  to  bring  his  adlions  forth  ; 
Calls  on  the  fun  to  fhine  with  fiercer  raysy 
And  braves  that  trial  which  muft  end  in  praife. 
None  fiy  the  dayy  and  feek  the  fhadesof  nighty 
But  thofe  whofe  anions  cannot  bear  the  light ; 
None  wi(h  their  King  in  ignorance  to  hold. 
But  thofe  who  feel  that  knowledge  muft  unfbld 
Their  hidden  guilt,  and  that  dark  mift  difpcird 
By  which  their  places  and  their  lives  are  held  $ 
Confiifion  wait  them,  and  by  Juftice  led. 
In  vengeance  fall  on  ev'ry  traitor's  head. 

Aware  of  this,  and  cautionM  'gainft  the  pit 
Where  Kings  have  oft  been  loft,  ihall  I  fubmit* 
And  ruft  in  chains  lil^e  thefe  ?  Shall  I  give  way^ 
And  whilft  my  helplefs  fubjed^s  fall  a  prey 
To  powV  abus'd,  in  ignorance  fit  down, . 
Nor  dare  afTertthe  honour  of  my  crown  } 
When  ftern  rebellion  (if  that  odious  name 
Juftly  belongs  to  tMt,  whofe  only  aim) 
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I<  to  preferve  their  Coantry  ;  wb«  ^ppofe^ 

In  hofxiur  leagued,  none  but  rfieir  Country's  foes  i 

Who  only  fcek  their  own^  and  found  their  cauie 

In  due  r^rd  for  rioUted  laws) 

When  ficm  Rebellloo,  who  no  longer  feels 

Kor  fears  rebuk'>  a  Nation  at  her  heelSf 

A  Nation  up  in  armSf  tho^  fli'ong  not  proud* 

Knocks  at  the  palace-gate>  andf  calling  loud 

For  due  redrefsy  prefents,  from  Truth's  fair  pen, 

A  lift  of  wrongsy  not  to  be  borne  by  men ) 

How  muft  that  King  be  humbled,  how  difgrace 

All  that  is  royM  in  his  name  and  place. 

Who,  thus  caird  forth  to  anfwer,  can  advance 

No  other  plea  but  that  of  Ignorance  ! 

A  vile  defimcey  which  was  his  All  at  ftake» 

The  meaneftfubje^  well  might  blufli  tomalce } 

A  filthy  fource,  from  whence  fhame  ever  fprings ; 

A  ftain  to  all,  but  moft  a  ftain  to  Kings, 

The  fouly  with  great  and  manly  feelings  warm'd. 

Panting  fbr  knowledge,  refts  not  till  informed  : 

And  flnll  not  J,  firM  with  the  glorious  zeal, 

Feel  thofe  brave  paffions  which  my  fubjefts  feel  f 

Or  can  a  yxtt  excufe  firom  ignorance  flow 

To  me,  whofe  firft,  great  duty  is— To  Know  ? 

Hence  Ignorance— thy  fettled,  dull,  blank  eye 
Wou*d  hurt  me,  tho'  I  knew  noreafon  why— < 
Hence  Ignorance^— thy  Havifh  ihaekles  bind 
The  fiee-boro  foul,  and  lethargy  the  mind— - 
Of  thee>  begot  by  Pride*  who  look'd  with  fcom 
On  ev'ry  meaner  -natch,  of  thee  was  bom 
That  grave  inflexibility  of  foul. 
Which  Reafon  can*t  convince,  nor  Fearcontroul  ? 
Which  neither  arguments  norpray'rs  can  reach. 
And  nothing  lefs  than  utter  ruin  teach— « 
Hence  Ignorance— hence  to  that  depth  of  night 
Where  dbou  waft  bor%  where  notone  gleam  uf  light 
May  wound  thine  eye— hence  tofome  dreary  cell. 
Where  Monk»  wdth  SnperfTition  love  to  dwell  j 
Or  in  fome  College  foothe  thy  lazy  pride. 
And  with  the  H«m1s  of  Colleges  reiide ; 
Fit  mate  for  Royalty  thou  can'ft  not  be  ', 
And  if  no  mate  for  Kings,  no  mate  fbr  me. 

Come  Study,  like  a  torrent  fweird  with  rains. 
Which,  ruihing  down  the  mountains,  o'er  the  plains 
Spreads  horror  wide,  and  yet,  in  horror  kind, 
Leaves  feeds  of  future  frultfiilnefs  behind ; 
Come  Study-^painful  tho'  thy  courfe  and  flow. 
Thy  real  worth  by  thy  efiefts  we  know- 
Parent  of  Knowledge,  come  I  Not  thee  I  call,  ^ 
Who,  grave  and  dull,  in  College  or  in  Hall 
Doft  fit,  all  folemn  fad,  and  moping  weigh 
'Things,  which  when  found,  thy  labours  can^t  repay— 
Nor,  in  one  hand,  (it  emblem  of  thy  trade, 
A  red  j  in  t*  other  gaudily  array 'd 
A  Aornicfik,  g^It  and  lettered  $  call  I  Thee, 
Who  doft  in  form  prefide  o'er  A  B  C^  : 
Nor  (firen  tho*  thou  art,  and  thy  ftrange  charmsi 
As  *twere  by  magic  lure  men  tu  thy  arms) 
Do  I  call  Thee,  who  thro*  a  winding  maze, 
A  labyrinth  of  puzzling,  pleafing  ways, 
Doft  lead  us  at  the  laft  to  thofe  rich  plains. 
Where,  in  full  glory,  real  Science  reigns : 
Fiiir  tho*  thou  art,  and  lovely  to  mine  eye, 
Tho*  full  rewards  ui  thy  pofTe^on  lie 
To  crown  man's  wiih,  and  do  thy  fav'rites  grace, 
Tho*  (was  I  ftation'd  in  an  humbler  place) 
I  could  be  ever  happy  in  thy  fight, 
Toii  with  thee  ftU  the  day,  and  thiough  the  night 


Toil  on  from  watch  to  watch,  bidding  my  eye, 

Faft  riyettcd  on  Science,  flecp  defy  ; 

Yet  (fuch  the  hardships  which  from  empire  flow) 

Muft  I  thy  fweetfociety  forego. 

And  to  fomc  happy  rivars  arms  refign    ^ 

Thofe  charms,  which  can,  alas  !  no  more  be  mine. 

No  more,  from  hour  to  hour,  from  day  today. 
Shall  I  purfue  thy  fteps,  and  urge  my  way 
Where  eager  love  of  Science  calls  ;  no  more 
Attempt  th^fe  paths  which  man  ne*er  trod  before. 
No  more  the  mountain  fcal'd,  the  defart  croft, 
LoflRgmyfelf,  nor  knowing  I  was  loft, 
Travel  thro'  woods,  thro'  wilds,  from  morn  to  night. 
From  night  to  morn,  yet  travel  with  delight. 
And  having  found  thee,  lay  me  down  content. 
Own  all  my  toil  well  paid,  my  time  well  fpcnt. 
Faro^'ell  ye  Mufes  too— for  fuch  mean  things 
Muft  not  prefume  to  dwell  with  mighty  Kings- 
Farewell  ye  Mufes — tho'  it  cuts  my  heart 
E'en  to  the  quick,  we  muft  for  ever  part. 

When  the  freih  morn  bade  lufty  Nature  wake  j 
When  the  birds,  fweetly  twitt'ring  thro*  the  brake, 
Tun'd  their  fofc  pipes  j  when  from  the  neighb'ring 

bloom. 
Sipping  the  dew,  each  Zephyr  ftole  perfume ;     , 
When  all  things  with  new  vigour  were  infpir'dy 
And  feem'd  to  fay  they  never  could  be  tir'd  j 
How  often  have  we  ftray'd,  whilft  fportiverime 
Deceiv'd  the  way,  and  dipp'd  the  wings  of  Time, 
O'er  hill,  o'er  dale !  how  often  laugh'd  to  fee, 
Vourfelves  made  vUible  to  none  but  me. 
The  clown,  his  work  fufpended,  gape  and  ftare. 
And  feem'd  to  think  that  I  convers'd  with  air  ! 
When  the  Sun,  beating  on  the  parched  foil, 
Seem'd  to  proclaim  an  interval  of  toil ; 
When  a  faint  languor  crept  thru'  ev'ry  breaft. 
And  things  moft  us'd  to  labour,  wiih'd  fbr  rdt ; 
How  often,  underneath  a  rev'rend  oak, 
Where  fafe,  and  fearlefs  of  the  impious  ftroke. 
Some  facred  Dryad  liv'd,  or  in  fome  grove. 
Where  with  capricious  fingers  Fancy  wove 
Her  fairy  bow'r,  whilft  Nature  all  the  while 
Look'd  on,  and  view'd  her  mock'ries  with  a  fmile. 
Have  we  held  convcrfc  fweet !  how  ofben  laid, 
Faft  by  the  Thames,  in  Ham*s  infpiring  (hade, 
Amongft  thofe  Poets  which  make  up  your  train. 
And,  after  death,  poor  forth  the  facred  ftrain. 
Have  I,  at  your  command,  in  verfe  grown  grey. 
But  not  impair*d,  heard  Dryden  tune  that  lay. 
Which  might  have  drawn  an  angel  firom  his  fphere* 
And  kept  him  from  his  office  lift*ning  here. 

When    dreary.  Night,    with  Morpheus    in  har 
train. 
Led  on  by  Silence  to  refume  her  reign. 
With  darknefs  covering,  as  with  a  robe. 
This  fcene  of  levity,  blank'd  half  the  globe  ; 
How  oft,  enchanted  with  your  heav'nly  ftrains. 
Which  ftole  me  from  myfelf,  which  in  foft  chains 
Of  Mufic  bound  my  foul,  how  oft'  have  I, 
Sounds  more  than  human  floating  thro'  the  fky. 
Attentive  fat,  whilft  Night,  againft  her  will, 
Tranfportcd  with  the  harmony,  ftood  ftill ! 
How  oft*  in  raptures,  which  man  fcarce  couM  bear. 
Have  I,  when  gone,  ftill  thought  the  Mufes  there  5 
Still  heard  their  mufic,  and,  as  mute  as  death. 
Sat  all  attention,  drew  in  ev'ry  breath. 
Left,  breathing  all  too  rudely,  1  (hould  wound^ 
And  mar  that  magic  excellence  of  found  ^ 
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Then,  Senferetnmmg  with  return  of  day, 
Have  chid  the  Night,  which  fled  fo  faft  away.     ' 

Such  my  purfuits,  and  fuch  nay  joys  of  yore. 
Such  were  my  mates,  but  now  my  mates  no  more. 
Plac'd  out  of  Envy's  walk,  (for  Envy  fure 
Would  never  haunt  the  cottage  of  the  poor. 
Would  never  ftcx)p  to  wound  my  homefpun  lays) 
With   fome  few  friends,    and  fome  fmall  fhare  of 

praife. 
Beneath  oppreflion,  undifturb*d  by  ftrife. 
In  peace  1  trod  the  humble  vale  of  life. 
Farewell  thefe.fcenes  of  eafe,  this  tranquil  ftate  $ 
Welcome  the  troubles  which  on  empire  wait. 
Light  toys  from  this  day  forth  I  difavow. 
They  pleasM  me  once,  but  cannot  fuit  me  now  ; 
To  common  men  all  common  things  are  free, 
What  honours  them  might  fix  difgrace  on  me. 
Caird  to  a  throne,  and  o'er  a  mighty  land 
Ordaln'd  to  rule,  my  head,  my  heart,  my  hand 
Are  all  engrofs'd,  each  private  view  withftood. 
And  talk*d  to  labour  for  the  public  good  ; 
Be  this  my  ftudy,  to  this  one  great  end 
May  ev*ry  thought,  may  ev'ry  aftion  tend. 

Let  me  the  page  of  Hiftory  turn  o'er, 
Th'  inftruftivepage,  and  heedfully  explore 
What  faithful  pens  of  former  times  have  wrote 
Of  former  Kings ;  what  they  did  worthy  note. 
What  worthy  blame  ;  and  from  the  facred  tomb 
Where    righteous  Monarchs  fleep,    where    laurels 

bloom 
Unhurt  by  Time,  let  me  a  garland  twine. 
Which,  robbing  not  their  fame,  may  add  to  mine. 

Nor  let  me  with  a  vain  and  idle  eye 
Glance  o*er  thefe  fcenes,  and  in  a  hurry  fly 
Quick  as  a  Poft  which  travels  day  and  night ; 
Nor  let  me  dwell  there,  lur'd  by  falfe  delight. 
And,  into  barren  theory  betray'd. 
Forget  that  Monarchs  are  for  a^ion  made. 
When  amorous  Spring,  repairing  all  his  charms, 
Calls  Nature  forth  from  hoary  Winter's  arms, 
Where,  like  a  virgin  to  fome  ktcher  fold. 
Three  Mrretched  months  (he  lay  benumbed,  and  cold  ; 
When  the  weak  flow>,  which,  ihrinking  from  the 

breath 
Of  the  rude  Nordi,  and  timorous  of  deaths 
To  its  kind  mother  Earth  for  fhelter  fledy 
And  on  her  bofom  hid  its  tender  head. 
Peeps  forth  afreft,  and,  chearM  by  milder  flues. 
Bids  in  full  fplendor  all  her  beauties  tife  ; 
The  hive  is  up  in  arms— expert  to  teach, 
Nur,  proudly,  to  be  taught  unwilling,  each 
3eems  from  her  fellow  a  new  zejl  to  catch  : 
Strength  in  her  limbs,  and  on  her  wings  difpatch. 
The  Bf  e  goes  forth  ;  fix>m  herb  to  herb  fhe  flies. 
From  flow'r  to  flow'r,  and  loads  her  laboring  thighs 
With  trcafur'd  fweets  j  robbing  thofe  flowVs,  which 

left. 
Find  not  themfelves  made  poorer  by  the  theft. 
Their  fcents  as  lively,  and  their  looks  as  fair. 
As  if  the  pillager  had  not  been  there. 
Ne'er  doth  (he  flit  on  Pleafyre's  filken  wing. 
Ne'er  doth  fhe*,  loitVing,  let.  the  bloom  of  Spring 
Unriflcd  pafs,  and  on  the  downy  breaft 
Of  fome  fair  flow'r  indulge  untimely  reft. 
Ne'er  doth  flie,  drinking  deep  of  thofe  rich  dews 
Which  Chymirt  NHght  preparM,  that  faith  abufc 
Due  to  the  hive,  and  ielfiih  in  her  toils. 
To  hf  r  own  prirate  ufy  conyextthc  fpoils. 


Love  of  the  ftock  firft  callM  her  forth  to  ntsBp 
\nd  to  the  ftock  fhe  brings  her  booty  home. 
'    Be  this  my  pattern— As  becomes  a  King, 
Let  me  fly  all  abroad  on  Reafon's  wing  j 
Let  mine  eye,  like  the  lightning,  thro'  the  eardi 
Run  to  and  fro',  nor  let  one  deed  of  worth, 
m  .my  pbce  and  time,  nor  let  one  man 
Whole  actions  may  enrich  dominion's  plan, 
Efcape  my  note  :  be  nil,  from  the  firft  day 
Of  Nature  to  this  hcur,  be  all  my  prey. 
From  thofe,  whom  Time  at  the  defirc  of  Fame 
^aih  fpir'd,  let  Virtue  catch  an  eqiul  flame; 
rom  thofe,  who  not  in  mercy,  but  In  rage, 
Time  hith  reprieved  to  damn  from  age  to  age, 
Ler  n.tuke  warning,  lefTon'd  to  diftill, 
'Vrd,  imitating  Hcuv'ii,  draw  good  from  ill. 
Nor  let  thefe  great  refcirches  in  my  breaft 
A  monument  of  ufclefs  labour  reft  ; 
No—let  them  fpread — ^th'  efiiefts  let  Gotham  fhare, 
And  reap  the  harvpft  of  their  Monarch's  care  :, 
Be  other  rimes  and  other  countries  known. 
Only  to  give  frefh  blcning:^  to  my  own. 

Let  mc,  (and  may  that  God  to  whom  I  fly, 
On  whom  for  needful  fuccour  I  rely 
In  this  great  hour,  that  glorious  God  of  troth ! 
Thro'  whom  1  reign,  in  mercy  ro  my  youth 
Affift  my  weakncfs,  anddireift  me  r<ht  j 
From  c/ry  fpcck  which  hangs  up^^n  die  fight 
Purge  my  mind's  eye,  nor  let  one  cloud  remain 
To  fpread  the  fhades  of  error  o'er  my  brain) 
Let  me,  impartial,  with  unwearied  thought 
Try  men  and  things ;  let  me,  as  Monarchs  ought* 
Examine  well  on  what  my  pow'r  depends  j  • 
What  are  the  gen'ral  principles  and  ends 
Of  Governmftit ;  how  empire  firft  began  ; 
And  wherefore  man  was  raisM  to  reign  o'er  man. 

Let  me  confider,  as  from  one  great  fource 
We  fee  a  thoufand  rivers  take  their  courfe, 
Difpers'd,  and  into  difF'rent channels  led. 
Yet  by  their  parent  ftill  fupply'd  and  fed. 
That  Government  (tho*  branch'd  out  far  and  wide* 
In  various  modes  to  various  lands  apply'd), 
Howe'er  it  differs  in  its  outwarH  frame. 
In  the  main  groundwork's  ev'ry  where  the  fame  | 
The  fame  her  view,  tho'  diflferent  her  plan, 
Her  grand  and  gen'ral  view  the  good  of  man. 

Let  me  find  out,  by  Reafon's  facred  beams, 
Whjt  fyftem  in  itfelf  moft  perfect  feems, 
Moft  worthy  man,  moft  likely  to  conduce 
To  all  the  purpofes  of  gen'ral  ufe  : 
Let  me  find,  too,  where,  by  fair  Reafon  try'd. 
It  fails  when  to  particulars  apply'd  ; 
Why  in  that  nxnle  all  narions  Jo  not  join. 
And,  chiefly,  why  it  cannot  fuit  with  mine. 

Let  me  the  gradual  rife  of  empires  trace, 
Till  they  feem  founded  on  Perfection's  bafe ; 
Then  (for  wnen  human  things  jilave  made  their  way 
To  excellence  they  haften  to  decay) 
Let  me,  whilft  Obfervation  lends  her  cluc> 
Step  by  ftep  to  their  quick  decline  purfue. 
Enabled  by  a  chain  of  fa^s  to  tell. 
Not  only  how  they  rofe,  but  how  they  fell. 

Let  me  not  only  the  diftempers  know 
Which  in  all  States  fTX)m  common  caufes  grow, 
But  IJkewife  thofe  which,  by  the  will  of  Fate^ 
On  each  peculiar  mode  of  empire  wait ; 
Which  in  its  very  conflitution  lurk> 
Too  fure  at  laft  to  do  its  deftia'd  work ; 
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Let  mei  fbrewamM)  each  fign,  each  fyfteni>  leamy 
That  I  my  people's  danger  may  difcern, 
Ere  *tis  too  late  wifhM  health  to  re-aflure. 
And,  if  ic  can  be  found,  find  out  a  curie. 

Let  me,  (tho'  great  gnve  brethren  of  the  gown 
Preach  all  Faith  up,  and  preach  all  Reafon  down, 
Making  thofe  jar  whom  Reafon  meant  to  join. 
And  veiling  in  themfelves  a  right  divine) 
Let  me  thro*  Reafoa*s  gla(s,  with  fearching  eye, 
Into  the  depth  of  that  religion  pry 
Which  Jaw  hath  fan^ionM ;  let  me  find  out  there 
What's  form,  what's  eflence  j  what,  like  vagrant  air, 
We  well  may  change  j  and  what,  without  a  crime. 
Cannot  be  changM  to  the  hit  hour  of  time  5 
Nor  let  me  fufFer  that  outrageous  zeal 
Which  without  knowledge  furious  bigots  feel. 
Fair  in  pretence,  tho'  at  the  heart  unfound, 
Thefe  fep*rate  points  at  random  to  confound. 

The  times  have  been  when  priclts  have  dar'd  to 
tread, 
Proud  and  infulting,  on  their  monarch's  head  ; 
When  whilft  they  made  religion  a  pretence. 
Out  of  the  world  they  bani/hM  common  fenfe  ; 
When  fome  foft  King,  too  open  to  deceit, 
Eafy  and  unfufpe£ling  join'd  the  cheat, 
Dup'd  by  mock  piety,  and  gave  his  name 
To  ferve  the  vileft  purpofes  of  ihame. 
Fear  not,  my  people  !  where  no  caufe  of  fear 
Can  juftly  rife— your  King  fecures  you  here ; 
Your  King,  who  fcoms  the  haughty  prelate's  nod, 
Nor  deems  the  voice  of  priefts  the  voice  of  God. 

Let  me,  (tho'  lawyers  may  perhaps  forbid 
Their  monarch  to  behold  what  they  wlih  hid. 
And  for^e  purpofes  of  knaviih  gain. 
Would  have  their  trade  a  myftery  remain) 
Let  me,  difdaining  all  fuch  flavilh  awe. 
Dive  to  the  very  bottom  of  the  law ; 
Let  me  (the  weak  dead  letter  left  behind) 
Search  out  the  principles,  the  fpirlt  find, 
Till  from  the  parts  made  mafter  of  the  whole, 
I  fee  the  Conftitution's  very  foul. 

Let  me,  (^o*  ftatefmen  will  no  doubt  refift. 
And  to  my  eyes  prefent  a  fearfld  lift 
Of  men  whofe  wills  are  oppofite  to  mine, 
Of  men,  great  men  !  determin'd  to  refign) 
Let  me  (with  firmnefs,  which  becomes  a  King, 
Confcious  firojn  what  a  fource  my  anions  fpring, 
Determin'd  not  by  worlds  to  be  withftood. 
When  my  grand  objc^  is  my  Country's  good) 
Unravel  all  low  minifterial  fcenes, 
Deftroy  their  jobs,  lay  bare  their  ways  and  means, 
And  (rap4^em  ftep  by  ftep  ;  let  me  well  know 
How  places,  penfions,  and  preferments,  go ; 
Why  Guilt's  provided  for  when  Worth  is  not. 
And  why  one  man  of  merit  is  forgot ; 
Let  me  in  peace,  in  war,  fupreme  prefide. 
And  dare  to  know  my  way  without  a  guide. 

Let  me,  (tho'  Dignity,  by  nature  proud, 
Rethres  from  view,  and  fwells  behind  a  cloud. 
As  if  thefunihone  with  Icfs  .pow'rfiil  ray, 
Lefs  grace,  lefs  glory,  iluning  ev'ry  day, 
Tho'  when  fhe  comes  forth  into  public  fight. 
Unbending  as  a  ghoft  (he  ftalks  upright. 
With  fuch  an  air  as  we  have  often  foen, 
And  often  laugh'd  at  in  a  tragic  queen. 
Nor  at  her  prefence,  tho'  bau  myriads  crook 
The  f^pple  knee^  vouchfafos  a  fingle  look) 


I-et  me  (all  vain  parade,  all  empty  pride. 

All  terrors  of  dominion  laid  aiide. 

All  ornament,  and  needlefs  helps  of  art. 

All  thofe  big  looks  which  fpeak  a  little  heart) 

Know  (which  few  Kings,  alas !  have  ever  known) 

How  affability  becomes  a  throne, 

Deftroys  all  fear,  bids  love  with  rev'rcnce  live. 

And  gives  thofe  graces  pride  can  never  give. 

Let  the  ftem  tyrant  keep  a  diflant  ft  ate. 

And,  hating  all  men,  foar  return  of  hate, 

Confcrous  of  guilt,  retreat  behind  his  throne. 

Secure  from  all  upbraid ings  but  his  own : 

Let  all  my  fubjed^s  have  accefs  to  me. 

Be  my  ears  open  as  my  heart  is  free  j 

In  full  fair  tide  let  information  flow  j 

That  evil  is  half  cur'd  whofe  caufe  we  know. 

And  thou,  where'er  thou  art,  thou  wretched  thing  t 
Who  art  afraid  to  look  up  to  a  King, 
Lay  by  thy  fears— make  bnt  thy  grievance  plain^ 
And,  if  I  not  redrefs  thee,  may  my  reign 
Clofe  up  that  very  moment — To  prevent 
The  courfe  of  Juftice  from  her  fair  intent. 
In  vain  my  neareft  deareft  Criend  ihall  plead. 
In  vain  my  mother  kneel— my  foul  may  bleed, 
But  muft  not  change— When  Juftice  draws  the  dart, 
Tho'  it  is  doom'd  to  pierce  a  favourite's  heart, 
'Tis  mine  to  give  it  force,  to  giveflt  aim— 
I  know  it  Duty,  and  I  feel  it  Fame. 


1<»D    OF    GOTHAM. 
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T    H     X 

CANDIDATE. 

ENOUGH  of  .4ffar*— let  them  play  the  play'r. 
And,  free  from  cenfure,   fret,   fweat,  ftrut, 
and  ftare* 
Garrick  abroad,  M^at  motives  can  engage- 
To  wafte  one  couplet  on  a  barren  ftage  ? 
Ungrateful  Garrick !  when  thefe  tafty  days. 
In  juftice  to  themfelves,  allow'd  thee  praife  ) 
When,  at  thy  bidding,  Senfe,  for  twenty  years, 
Indulg'd  in  laughter,  or  dilTolv'd  in  tears  ; 
When,  in  return  for  labour,  time,  and  health. 
The  Town  had  giv'n  fome  little  (hare  of  wealthy 
Could'ft  thou  repine  at  being  ftill  a  (lave  ? 
Dar'ft  thou  prefume  t'  enjoy  that  wealth  (he  gave  ? 
Could'ft  thou  repine  at  laws  ordain'd  by  thefe. 
Whom  nothing  but  thy  ijierit  made  thy  foes ; 
Whom,  too  rsfin'd  for  honefty  and  trade. 
By  Need  made  tradefmen,  Pride  had  bankrupts  made; 
Whom  Fear  made  drunkards,  and  by  modern  rules. 
Whom  Drink  made  wits,  tbo'  Nature  made  them 

fools; 
With  fuch,  beyond  all  pardon  is  thy  crime. 
In  fuch  a  manner,  and  at  fuch  a  tinote. 
To  quit  the  ftage  {  but  men  of  real  fenfe. 
Who  neither  lightly  give  nost|^  offence. 
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Shall  own  thee  clear,  or  pafs  an  aft  of  grace. 
Since  thou  hift  left  a  Powell  in  thy  place. 

Enough  of  Authors — ^Why,  when  fcribblcrs  fail, 
Muft  other  fcribblers  fpread  the  hateful  tale  ? 
Why  muft  they  pity,  why  contenript  exprefs, 
And  why  infult  a  brother  in  diftrefs  ? 
Let  thofc  who  boaft  th'  uncommon  gift  of  brains, 
^The  laurel  pluck,  and  wear  it  for  their  pains  ; 
Frefh  on  their  brows  for  ages  let  it  bloom, 
And,  ages  paf^,  Hill  flourifh  round  their  tomb. 
Let  thofe,  who  without  genius  write,  and  write, 
Verfemen  or  Profemen,  all  in  Nature's  fpite, 
The  pen  laid  down,  their  courfe  of  Folly  run 
In  peace,  unruad,  ynmention'd,  be  undone. 
Why  Ihould  1  tell,  to  crofs  the  will  of  fite. 
That  Francis  *  once  endeaVourM  to  tranflatc  ? 
Why,  fwect  oblivion  winding  round  his  head. 
Should  1  recal  poor  Murphy  from  the  dead  ? 
Why  may  not  Langhorne>  fimple  in  his  lay, 
Effujion  on  Effttf.on  pour  away  \  ; 
With  Tnendjkrp  and  with  Tarxy  trifle  here, 
Or  fleep  in  '"Paficral  at  Belvedere  J  ? 
Sleep  let  them  all,  with  Dullnefs  on  her  throne, 
Secure  from  any  malice  but  their  own. 

Enough  of  Cr'it'ia — let  them  if  they  pleafe. 
Fond  of  new  pomp,  each  month  pafs  new  decrees  ; 
Wide  and  cxtenfive  be  their  infant  llite, 
Their  fubje6ls  many,  and  thofe  fubjefts  great, 
"V^hilft  all  their  mandates  as  found  law  fucceed. 
With  fools  who  write,  and  greater  f«x)ls  who  read. 
What  tho*  they  lay  the  realms  of  Genius  wafte, 
Fetter  the  fmcy,*  and  debauch  the  tafte  j 
Tho*  they,  like  doftors,  to  approve  their  Ikill, 
Confult  not  how  to  cure,  but  how  to  kill  \ 
Tho*  by  whim,  envy,  or  refentmcnt  led. 
They  damn  thofe  authors  whom  they  never  read  ; 
Tho*,  other  rules  unknown,  one  rule  they  hold. 
To  deal  out  fo  much  praife  for  fo  much  gold  ; 
Tho*  Scot  with  Scoty  in  damned  clofc  intrigues, 
Aga-nft  the  Commonwealth  of  Letters  leagues  \ 
Uncenfur'd  let  them  pilot  at  the  helm. 
And  rule  In  letters,  as  they  rul'd  the  realm. 
Ours  be  the  curfc,  the  mean  tame  coward*s  curfe, 
(Nor  could  ingenious  Malice  make  a  worfe. 
To  do  our  Senfc  and  Honour  deep  defpite) 
To  credit  what  they  fay,  read  what  they  write. 

Enough  of  &o//tffff/— let  her  reft  in  peace. 
The  caufe  remov'd,  eftefts  of  courfe  (hould  ceafc. 
Why  fhould  I  tell,  how  Tweed,  too  mighty  grown, 
And  proudly  fweird  with  waters  not  his  own, 
Burft  o*er  his  banks,  an^  by  deftruftion  led, 
0*er  our  faint  England  defolation  fpread, 
Whilft  riding  on  his  waves,  Ambition  plum*d 
In  tenfold  pride,  the  port  of  Bute  aflfum'd. 
Now  that  the  River  God,  convinc*d,  tho*  late. 
And  yielding,  tho*  reludtantly,  to  fate, 
.   Holds  hia  fair  courfe,  and  with  more  humble  tides, 
In  tribute  to  the  fea,  as  ufual,  glides. 

Enough  of  States,  and  fuch  like  trifling  things  $ 
Enough  of  Kinglings,  and  enough  of  Kings  ; 


*  Dr<  Philip  Francis,  the  tranflator  of  Horace  and 
Demofthe&es. 

f  See  the  EfFafions  of  FrienJihip  and  Fancy,  by 
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Henceforth,  fecure,  let  anlbu{h*d  ftatefmen  Ile^ 
Spread  the  Court  web,  and  catch  the  patriot  fly  ; 
Henceforth,  unwhipt  of  Juftice,  uncontrourd 
By  fear  or  ihame,  let  Vice,  fecure  and  bold, 
Lord  it  VcHth  all  her  fons,  whilft  Virtue*s  groan 
Meets  with  compaflion  only  from  the  throne. 

Enough  of  Patnots^-zW  I  afk  of  inan, 
Is  only  to  be  honeft  as  he  can. 
Some  have  deceiv*d,  and  fome  may  flill  deceive  i 
'Tis  the  fooVs  curfe  at  random  to  believe. 
Would  thofe,  who,  by  opinion  plac*don  high. 
Stand  fair  and  pcrfeft  in  their  Country's  eye, 
Mointain  that  honour,  let  me  in  their  car 
Hint  this  effential  dofirine — Perfevere, 
Should  they  (which  Heav*n  forbid)  to  win  the  grace 
Of  fome  proud  courtier,  or  to  gain  a  place. 
Their  King  and  Country  fell,  with  endl^fs  (hamc 
Th*  avenging  Mufe  (hsll  mark  each  traitorous  name  > 
But  if,  to  Honour  true,  they  fcorn  to  bend. 
And,  proudly  honeft,  hold  out  to  the  end. 
Their  grateful  Country  fhall  their  fame  record. 
And  I  myfelf  defcend  to  praife  a  Lord. 

Enough  of  ^'/Jfi— with  good  and  honeft  men 
His  actions  fpeak  much  ftronger  than  my  pen. 
And  future  ages  fliall  his  name  adore,  » 
When  he  can  adb,  and  I  can  write  no  more. 
England  may  prove  ungrateful,  and  unjuft, 
But  foft'ring  France  fliall  ne*er  betray  her  truft  } 
'Tis  a  brave  debt  which  gods  on  men  impofe, 
To  pay  with  praifc^thc  merit  e*en  of  foes. 
When  the  great  warrior  of  Amilcar's  race 
Made  Romc*s  wide  empire  tremble  to  her  bafc^ 
To  prove  her  virtue,  tho*  it  galPd  her  pride, 
Rome  gave  that  fjone  which  Carthage  had  deny*d. 

Enough  of  51?/^— that  darling  lufcious  theme, 
0*er  which  philofophers  in  nptures  dream  ; 
Of  which  with  feeming  difregard  they  write, 
Then  prizing  moft,  when  moft  they  fcem  to  flight  i 
Vain  proof  of  folly  tinftur*d  ftrong  with  pride  ! 
What  man  can  from  himfelf  divide  >. 
For  me,  (nor  dare  I  lie)  my  leading  aim 
(Confcience  firft  fatisfied)  is  love  of  fame, 
Somelitthe  fame  deriv*d  firom  fome  brave  few. 
Who  prizing  Honour,  prize  her  vot*ries  too. 
Let  all  (nor  fliall  refentmcnt  flufli  my  cheek) 
Who  know  me  well,  what  they  know,  freely  ^k. 
So  thofe  (the  greateft  curfe  I  meet  below) 
Who  know  me  not,  may  not  pretend  to  know. 
Let  none  of  thofe,  whom  blefs*d  with  parts  abore 
My  feeble  genius,  ftUl  I  dare  to  love. 
Doing  more  mifchief  than  a  thoufand  foes, 
Poftfmmous  nonfenfe  to  the  world  expofe,     • 
And  call  it  mine,  for  mine  tho'  never  known. 
Or  which,  if  mine,  I  living,  blufli'd  to  own- 
Know  all  the  world,  no  greedy  heir  fliall  find. 
Die  when  I  will,  one  couplet  lefb  behind. 
Let  none  of  thofc,  whom  I  defpife  tho*  great. 
Pretending  friendflilp  to  give  malice  weight, 
Publiflimy  life ;  let  no  falfe  fneaking  Peer, 
(Some  fuch  there  arc)  to  win  the  public  ear. 
Hand  me  to  fliame  with  fome  vile  anecdote. 
Nor  foul-gaird  Bifliop  damn  me  with  a  note. 
Let  one  poor  fprig  of  bay  around  my  head 
Bloom  whilft  I  live,  and  point  me  out  when  dead  ; 
Let  it  (may  Heav*n  indulgent  grant  that  pray*r) 
Be  planted  on  my  grave,  nor  wither  there  } 
And  when,  on  travel  bound,  fome  riming  guef^ 
Roams  thro*  the  church-yard  whUft  his  dinner*t  dreis*^, 
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let  It  hold  up  this  comment  to  his  eyes  ^ 
««  Life  to  the  laft  enjoy'd,  ^^t?  Churchill  lies  j" 
WhJIft  (O,  wha(t  joy  that  pleafing  flattery  gives) 
Reading  my  Works,  he  cries—"  Hnt  Churchill 
lives." 

Enougk  of  Satire^n  lefs  hardened  times 
Great  washer  fbrce^  and  mighty  were  her  rimes. 
Tve  read  of  men*  beyond  roan^s  daring  brave. 
Who  yet  have  trembled  at  the  ftrukes  ihe  gave» 
Whofe  fouls  have  felt  more  terrible  alarms 
From  her  one  line,  than  from  a  world  inarms. 
When,  in  her  faithful  and  immortal  page. 
They  faw  tranfmitted  down  from  age  to  age 
Recorded  villains,  and  each  fpotted  liame 
•l^nmded  widi  marks  of  everlaftmg  flume. 
Succeeding  villains  fought  her  as  a  friend. 
And,  if  not  really  mended,  feignM  to  mend, 
^ut  in  an  age,  wdben  a^ons  are  allowM 
Which  ftrike  all  honour  dead,  and  crimes  avowM, 
Too  terrible  tofuffer  the  report, 
Avow'd  and  praisM  by  men  who  ftain  aCourt } 
Propped  by  the  arm  of  Pow'r,  when  Vfce,  high-bom, 
High-bndy  high-ftation'd«  holds  rebuke  in  fcom  j 
When  flie  is  loft  to  ev*ry  thought  of  fame, 
And,  to  all  virtue  dead,  is  dead  to  fliame ; 
When  Prudence  a  much  eafier  ta/k  muft  hold 
To  make  a  new  world,  than  reform  the  old ; 
Satire  throws  by  her  arrows  on  the  ground. 
And  if  ihe  cannot  cure,  flie  will  not  wound. 

Come,  Panegyrick— tho*  the  Mufe  difdains. 
Founded  on  truth,  to  pn^tute  her  ftrains 
At  the  bafe  inftance  of  thofe  men,  who  hold 
No  argument  but  powV,  no  God  but  gold  5 
Vet,  mindfiil  that  from  heav*n  flie  drew  her  bhth« 
She  fcoms  the  narrow  maxims  of  this  earth. 
Virtuous  herfelf,  brings  Vurtuc  forth  to  view, 
And  loves  to  praife,  where  praife  is  juftly  due. 

Come,  Panegyrick—- in  a  former  hour. 
My  foul  iwth  pieafure  yielding  to  thy  pow'r. 
Thy  fljrine  I  fought,  1  pray *d— but  wanton  air, 
fiefbre  it  reached  thy  ears,  difpers'd  my  pray'r  } 
Fen  at  thy  altars  whilft  I  tookmy  ftand. 
The  pen  of  Truth  and  Honour  in  my  hand,^ 
Fate,  mediudng  wrath  *gainft  me  and  min^. 
Chid  my  fond  seal,  and  thwarted  my  defign, 
Whilft,  Hayter  •  brought  too  quickly  to  hi&end, 
1  loft  a  fttbjdft,  and  mankind  a  friend. 

Come,  Panegyrick— bending  at  thy  throne. 
Thee  and  dty  powV  my  fool  uproOd  to  own. 
Be  thou  my  kind  protedor,  thou  ray  guide. 
And  lead  me  fafe  thro*  paflcs  yet  untry'd. 
Broad  If  the  road,  nor  difficult  to  find. 
Which  to  the  houfie  of  Satire  leads  mankind  \ 
Narrow  and  unfrequented  are  the  ways. 
Scarce  found  oat  In  an  age,  which  lead  to  praife. 

What  dio*  no  theme  1  chufe  of  vulgarnote. 
Nor  wiih  to  wrhe  as  brother-Bards  have  wrote» 
So  mild,  fo  meek  in  praifing,  that  they  feem 
Aflraid  to  wake  their  patrons  from  a  dream  ; 
Whattho^  a  theme  I  chufe,  which  might  demand 
The  niceft  touches  of  a  maflcr*s  hand  | 
Yet»  if  the  inwvd  workmgs  of  my  foul 
Deceive  ne  nott  I  ^^  attain  the  goal. 
And  Envy  ihall  behold,  In  triumph  raisM, 
The  Poet  praifing,  and  the  Patron  prais'd. 

•Dr.  Thomas  Hayterj  Biibop  of  Lomloif.    He 
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I     What  Patron  fliall  I  chufe  ?  Shall  public  voice 
Or  private  knowledge  influence  my  choice  ? 
Shall  I  prefer  the  grand  retreat  of  Stowe, 
Or,  feeking  Patridts,  to  friend  Wildroan*s  f  go  ? 

To  Wildqpan's !  cry*d  Difcretion,  (who  had  heardi 
(ilofe-ftandingatmy  elbow^  ev'ry  Word) 
To  WilJman*s  !  Art  thou  mad  ?  Can'ft  thou  be  fuW 
One  momeut  there  to  have  thy  head  fecure  ? 
Are  they  not  ail  (letobfervatlon  tell) 
All  marked  in  oharadlers  as  black  as  hell, 
In  Doom/day  book  by  Minifters  fet  doWn, 
Who  (tile  their  pride  the  honour  of  the  Crown  ? 
Make  no  reply— ^let  Reafon  ftand  aloof— ' 
Prefumptions  here  muft  pafs  as  folemn  proof. 
That  fettled  fiuth,  tiiat  love  which  ever  fprings 
In  the  heft  fubje€ls  fi>r  the  belt  of  KingS, 
Muft  not  be  meafurM  now,  by  what  men  thinks 
Or  fay,  or  do— by  What  they  eat,  and  drink  i 
Where  and  with  whom,  that  queftion^s  to  le  try*di 
And  Statefmen  are  the  Judges  to  decide ; 
No  juries  calPd,  or,  if  caird,  kept  in  awe. 
They,  fads  confeft,  in  themfelves  veft  the  laiv. 
Each  dilh  at  WUdman*s  of  fedition  fmacks  i 
Blafphemy  may  be  gofpel  at  Alraack*s. 

Peace,  good  Difcretion,  peaco-^thy  feafs  are  vain  i  , 
Ne'er  will  I  herd  with  Wildman's  fa^ioos  train. 
Never  the  vengeance  of  the  great  incur. 
Nor,  without  might,  agamft  the  mighty  ftv . 
If,  from  long  proof,  my  temper  you  difthift. 
Weigh  myprofeflion,  to  my  gown  bejuft  ; 
Doft  thou  one  Parfon  know  fo  Void  of  grace 
To  pay  his  court  to  patrons  out  of  place  ? 

If  ftill  you  doubt  (tho'  fcarce  a  doubt  remains) 
Search  thro'  my  altered  heart,  and  try  my.rcins  3 
There,  fearching,  find,  nor  deera  me  now  in  fportf 
A  convert  mado  by  Sandwich  to  the  CoUrtr 
Let  madmen  follow  error  to  the  end, 
I,  of  miltakes  convincM,  aiffl  proud  to  mend. 
Strive  to  a  A  better,  being  better  taught. 
Nor  blufh  to  own  that  change,  which  Reafon  wrought^ 
For  fuch  a  change  as  this,  muft  Juftice  fpeak  j 
My  heart  was  honeft,  but  my  head  was  weak. 

Bigot  to  no  one  man,  or  fet  of  men. 
Without  <)ne  felfifh  view,  I  drew  my  pen  $ 
My  Country  afk'd,  or  feem^d  to  a/k  my  aid. 
Obedient  to  that  call,  I  Ifeft  off  trade  $ 
A  fide  I  chofe,  and  on  that  fide  was  ftrong, 
*TilI  time  hath  fiurly  proved  me  in  the  wrong  f 
Convinc*d,  I  change  (can  any  man  do  more  ? 
And  havt  not  greater  patriots  changed  before  ?) 
Changed,  I  at  once  (can  any  man  do  lefs  ? 
Without  a  fingle  bluih,  that  change  confefs ; 
Confefs  it  with  a  manly  kind  of  pride. 
And  quit  the  lofing  for  the  winning  fide; 
Granting,  whilft  virtuous  Sandwich  holds  therein. 
What  Bute  for  ages  might  have  fought  in  vain. 

HaUf  Sandwioh— flor    fhall    Wilkes  lefentmeat 
fhew. 
Hearing  the  praifes  of  fb  brave  a  fo6— 
Haiif  {Sandwich — ^nor,  thro*  pride,  fhalt  thou  refufe 
The  gra(;^ul  tribute  of  fo  mean  a  Mufe-^ 
Sandwiaha  a/I  itfi/— ^hen  Bute  whh  foreign  hand. 
Grown  wanton  with  ambition,  fcourgM  the  land, 
When&6fs,  or  (laves  to  Scot/men^  fteerM  the  helm. 
When  peace,  inglorious  peace,  difgrac*d  the  realm, 

f  Matter  of  the.  Tavern  where  the  then  Oppofert 
of  Admhuftration  ufed  to  meet. 
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Diilruil,  and  genVal  dircontent  prevaird  $ 

But  wfien  (he  beft  knows  why)  his  fpirits  fail'd  j 

When,  with  a  fudden  panic  ftruck,  he  fled, 

Sneak'd  out  of  powV,  and  hid  his  recreant  head  i 

When  like  a  Mars  (fear  ordered  to  retreat) 

We  faw  thee  nimbly  vaidt  into  his  feat, 

Into  th9  feat  of  powVy  at  one  bold  leap, 

A  perfect  connoif&ur  in  Statefmanfliip ; 

When,  like  another  Machiavel,  we  faW 

Thy  fingers  twifting  and  untwifting  law. 

Straining,  where  godlike  Reafon  bade,  and  where 

She  warranted  thy  mercy,  pleas'd  to  fpare ; 

Saw  thee  rcfolvM,  and  fix*d  (come  what,  come  might) 

To  do  thy  God,  thy  King,  thy  Country  right  j 

All  things  were  changM,  fufpence  remained  no  more. 

Certainty  reignM  where  doubt  had  reign*d  before. 

All  felt  thy  virtnes,  and  all  knew  their  ufe. 

What  virtues  fuch  as  d>ine  mufi  needs  produce. 

Thy  fo^s  (for  Honour  ever  meets  wthfoes) 
'Tot)  mean  to  praife,  too  fearful  to  oppofe. 
In  fallen  filence  fit  j  thy  friends  (fome  few, 
'Who  friends  to  thee,  are  friends  to  Honour  too) 
Plaud  thy  brave  bearing,  and  the  Common-weal 
£xpe£ts  her  fafety  fropi  thy  ftabbom  zeal. 
A  place  amongft  the  reft  the  Mufes  claim, 
*  And  bring  this  free-wll  offering  to  thy  fame. 
To  prove  their  virtue,  make  thy  virtues  known, 
And,  holding  up  thy  fame,  fecure  their  own. 

{■rem  his  youth  upwards,  to  the  prefent  day, 
When  vices  more  than  years  have  mark'd  him  grey, 
When  riotous  excefs  with  waftefiil  hand 
Shakes  Life*s  iirail  glafs,  and  haftes  each  ebbing  faod. 
Unmindful  from  what  ftock  he  drew  his  biitb. 
Untainted  with  one  deed  of  real  wortli, 
Lothario,  holding  Honour  at  no  price. 
Folly  to  folly  added,  vice  to  vice. 
Wrought  fm  with  greedinefs,  and  fought  for  fliame 
With  greater  zeal  than  good  men  feek  for  fame. 

Where  (Reafon  left  without  the  leaft  defence) 
Laughter  was  Mirth,  Obfceoity  was  Senfe, 
Where  Impudence  made  Decency  fubmit, 
Where  Noife  was  Humour,  and  where  Whim  was 

Wit. 
Where  rude,  untemper'd  Licence  had  the  merit 
Of  Liberty,  and  Lunacy  was  Spirit, 
Where  the  beft  things  were  ever  held  the  worft, 
Lothario  was,  with  juftice,  always  firft- 

To  whip  a  top,  to  knuckle  down  at  taw. 
To  fwing  upon  a  gate,  to  ride  a  ftraw. 
To  play  at  puih-pin  with  dull  brother  Peers, 
'  Tp  belch  out  catches  in  a  porter^s  ears. 
To  reign  the  monarch  of  a  midnight  cell, 
To  be  the  gaping  Chairman's  oracle, 
Whilft,  in  moft  blefTed  union,  rogue  and  whore 
Clap  hands,  huzza,  and  hiccup  out  Encore, 
Whilft  ^ro' Authority,  who /lumbers  there  • 
In  robes  of  watchman's  fur,  gives  up  his  chair  i 
With  midnight  howl  to  bay  th*  affrighted  moon. 
To  walk  with  torches  thro'  the  ftreets  at  noon. 
To  force  plain  Nature  from  her  ufual  wayr 
Each  night  a  vigil,  and  a  blank  each  day  ;    , 
To  match  for  fpecd  0ne  feather  'igainft  another. 
To  make  one  leg  run  races  with  his  brother  j 
*Gainft  all  the  rtil  to  take  the  northern  wind, 
£ute  to  ride  firft,  and  he  to  ride  behind  j 
To  coin  new-fangled  wagers,  and  to  lay  *em. 
Laying  to  loie^  aad  loiing  not  to  pay  'em  ^ 


Lothario,  on  that  ftock  which  Nature  gives, 
Without  a  rival  ftands,  tlio'  March  •  yet.  lives. 
When  Folly,  (at  that  name,  in  duty  bound, 
Let  fubjcfl  myriads  kneel,  wi  kifs  the  ground, 

I  Whilft  they  who,  inthe  p-efence,  upright  ftand, 
_  Are  held  as  lebels  thro'  ihe  le^al  land) 
Queen  ev'ry  where,  but  moft  a  Queen  in  Courts, 
Sent  forth  her  hei.nlJs,  and  proclaimed  her  fportSy 
Bade  fool  with  fool  on  hex  behdf  engage. 
And  prove  her  right  to  reign  from  age  to  age  > 
Lothario,'  great  above  the  common  (ize. 
With  all  (ngag'd,  and  won  from  all  the  prize; 
Her  cap  he  wears,  which  from  his  youth  he  wotCp 
And  ev'ry  day  deferves  it  more  and  more. 
'  Nor  in  fuch  limits  rcfts  his  foul  confin'd  $ 
Folly  may  fhare,  but  can't  ei^;rofs  his  mind  ; 
Vice,  bold  fubftantial  Vice,  puts  in  her  claim. 
And  ftamps  him  perfed  in  the  books  of  (hame. 
Obferve  his  follies  well,  and  you  would  fwear 
Folly  had  been  his  firft,  his  cmly  care} 
Obferve  his  vices,  you'll  that  oath  difown. 
And  fwear  that  he  was  born  for  vice  alone. 
Is  the  (oft  nature  of  fome  hapleis  maid 
Fond,  eafy,  full  of  faith,  to  be  betray'd  ; 
Muft  (he,  to  virtue  loft,  be  loft  to  fame» 
And  he  who  wrought  her  guilt,  declare  her  fliamc  ? 
Is  fome  brave  friend,  who,  men  but  little  known* 
Deems  ev'ry  heart  as  honeft  as  his  own, 
And,  fret  himfelf,  in  others  fears  no  guile. 
To  be  enfnar'd,  and  ruin'd  with  a  fmik  ? 
Is  Law  to  be  perverted  from  hercourfe  ? 
Is  abje&  fraud  to  league  with  brutal  force  ? 
Is  Freedom  to  be  cruih'd,  and  ev'ry  fon. 
Who  dares  maintain  her  caufe,  to  be  undone  f 
Is  bafe  Corruption,  creeping  thro'  the  land. 
To  plan,  and  work  her  ruin,  under  hand. 
With  regular  approaches,  Cure  tho'  flow  ? 
Or  muft  Hie  perifh  by  a  fingle  blow  ? 
Are  Kings,  (who  truft  to  fe^vants,  and  depend 
In  fervants  (fond,  vain  thought)  to  find  a  friend, 
•To  be  abus'd,  and  made  to  draw  their  breath 
In  darkncfs  thicker  than  the  ihadcs  of  death  f 
Is  God's  moft  holy  name  to  be  profan'd. 
His  word  rejected,  and  his  laws  arraign'd. 
His  fervants  fcorn'd,  as  men  who  idly  dreara'd. 
His  fervice  laugh'd  at,  and  his  Son  blafphem'd  ^ 
Are  debauchees  in  mofals  to  prefide  ? 
Is  Faith  to  take  an  Atheift  for  her  gvlde  } 
Is  Science  by  a  blockhead  to  be  led  f 
Are  States  to  totter  on  a  drunkard's  head  ? 
To  anfwer  all  thefe  purpofes,  aAd  more. 
More  black  than  ever  villain  plann'd  before. 
Search  earth,  fearch  hell,  tlie  Devil  cannot  find 
An  agent,  like  Lothario,  to  hi»  mind. 

Is  this  Nobility,  which,  fprung  from  Kings, 
Was  meant  to  fwcll  the  ppw'r  from  whence  it  fprings. 
Is  this  the  glorious  produce,  this  the  fruit. 
Which  Nature  bop'd  fbr  from  fo  rich  a  root  ? 
Were  there  but  two  (fearch  all  the  wurld  arotiod) 
Were  there  but  two  fuch  Nobles  to  be  found, 
The  very  name  would  fink  into  a  term 
Of  fcom,  and  man  would  rather  be  a  worm 
Than  be  a  Lord  $  but  Nature,  full  of  graces 
Nor  meaning  birth  and  titles  to  be  bafe> 


*  Afterwards  Duke  of  Q^en&iiry. 
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Made  only  one  ;  and,  having  made  him,  fwore^ 
M  mercy  to  mankind,  to  make  no  more. 
Noi*  ftopp*d  (he  there,  but  like  a  gen*ioos  friend. 
The  ills  which  error  caus*d,  die  (hove  to  mend  { 
And,  having  bnraght  Lothario  forth  to  view, 
To  favc  her  credit  brought  forth  Sandwich  too. 

Gods !  with  what  joy,  what  honeft  joy  of  hearty 
Blunt  as  I  am,  and  void  of  ev*ry  art. 
Of  ev*ry  art  which  great  ones  in  die  State 
Pr^ife  on  knaves  they  fear,  and  fboU  they  hate. 
To  tides  with  reloAance  taught  to  bend. 
Nor  prone  to  think  that  virtues  can  defcend, 
Do  I  behold  (  a  fight,  alas !  more  rare 
Than  Honefty  could  wifli)  the  Noble  wear 
His  fathers  honours,  when  his  life  makes  known 
They're  his  by  virtue,  not  by  birth  alone. 
When  he  recalls  hia  fythtr  from  the  grave. 
And  pays  with  inf  reft  back  that  fame  he  gave. 
Cur*d  of  her  iplenetic  and  Allien  fits, 
To  fuch  a  Peer  my  willing  foul  fubmits. 
And  to  fuch  virtue  is  more  proud  to  yield, 
Than  'gainft  ten  titled  rogues  to  keep  the  field. 
Such  (^r  that  truth  e*cn  Envy  (hall  allow) 
Such  Wyndham  *  was,  and  fuch  h  Sandiinch  now,, 

O  gentle  Montague^  in  blefled  hour 
Did^ff  thou  ftart  up,  and  climb  the  ftairs  of  PowV ; 
England  of  all  her  fears  at  once  was  eas*d, 
Nor,  'monglt  her  many  foes,  was  once  difpleas*d. 
France  heard  the  news,  and  told  it  Coufin  Spain  j 
Spain  heard,  and  told  it  Coufii  France  again  } 
The  Hollander  re1inquifh*d  his  defign 
Of  addif^  fpice  to  fpice,  and  mine  to  miney 
Of  ladian  villainies  he  thought  no  mote. 
Content  td  rob  us  on  our  native  ihore  { 
Aw*d  by  thy  fame,  (which  winds  ^th  open  mouth 
Shall  blow  from  Eaft  to  Weft,  from  North  to  South] 
The  Weftem  World  ihall  yield  us  her  incwafe. 
And  her  wild  fbns  be  foften*d  into  peace  i 
Rich  Eaftem  Monarchs  (hall  ezhauft  their  ftores. 
And  pour  unbounded  wealth,  on  Albion's  ihores  ; 
Unbounded  wealth,  which  fiom  thofe  golden  fcenes» 
And  all  acfuir'd  hy  honourable  meam. 
Some  famourable  Chief  ihall  hither  fteer. 
To  pay  our  debts,  and  fet  the  nation  clear» 

Nabobs  themfelves,  allurM  by  thy  renovinif 
Shall  pay  due  homage  to  the  EngUih  crown. 
Shall  freely  as  their  King  our  King  receive      ■■ 
Provided  tktDireBen  give  them  kave^ 

Union  at  Itome  fhall  mark  each  rifing  year> 
Nor  taxes  be  complainM  of,  tho*  iievere  ; 
Envy  her  own  deftroyer  fhall  become. 
And  Fa£llpo  with  her  thouiand  mouths  be  dumb  \ 
With  the  meek  man  thy  meeknefs  ihall  prev»l> 
Nor.with  the  fpirited  thy  fpirit  fail : 
Some  to  thy  fbirce  of  reaibn  Hull  fubmit. 
And  fomc  be  converts  to  thy  princely  wit ; 
Reverence  for  thee  ihall  ilill  a  Nation*s  cries, 
A  grand  concurrence  crown  a  grand  excife  \ 
And  unbelMBvers  of  the  firft  degree, 
Who  have  no  faith  in  God,  have  ^ith  in  thee. 

When  a  ibaXge  ^utnble,  whimiical  and  vain, 
PoflefsM  the  region  of  each  heated  brain  ; 
When  frme  were  fix>lt  to  cenfvre,  IbmetD  praife, 
And  all  weye  mad,  but  mad  in  different  ways  $ 
When  CommoBwealth't-meny  ilarting  at  the  ihade 
Which  in  their*  own  wild  fancy  had  b^n  madey 
«  • 

f  £arl  of  EgresyiQt.    He  died  Auguft  1763^ 


Of  tyrants  dream*d,  who  wore  a  thorny  crown, 

And  vnth  State-bloodbounds  hunted  Freedom  down  % 

When  others,  ftrack  with  fancies  not  lefs  vain. 

Saw  mighty  Kings  by  their  own  fubjefts  flaia» 

And  in  each  friend  of  Liberty  and  Law,  • 

With  horror  big,  a  future  Cromwell  faw  ; 

Thy  manly  zeal  fteppMYorth,  bade  difcord  ceafe^ 

And  fung  each  jarring  atom  into  peace  ; 

Liberty,  chear^d  by  thy  all-chearing  eye. 

Shall,  waking  from  hor  trance,  live  and  not  die  \ 

And,  patronized  by  thee.  Prerogative 

Shall,  itriding  forth  at  large,  not  die, ,  but  live  ( 

Whjlft  Privilege,  hung  betwixt  earth  and  iky. 

Shall  not  well  know,  whether  to  live  or  die. 

When  on  a  rock  which  overhung  the  flood, 
And  feem*d  to  totter.  Commerce  ihivMng  ftood ; 
When  Credit,  building  on  a  fandytihore, 
Saw  the  fea  fwell,  and  heard  the  tempeft  roar. 
Heard  death  in  ev*ry  blaft,  and  in  each  wave 
Or  faw,  or  fancied  that  ihe  faw  her  grave ; 
When  Property,  transferr'd  from  hand  to  hand, 
Weakened  by  change,  crawIM  fickly  thro*  the  f  and  | 
When  mutual  confidence  was  at  an  end. 
And  man  no  longer  could  on  man  depend  ; 
OpprefsM  with  debts  isS  more  than  common  weighty 
When  all  men  fearM  a  bankruptcy  of  State ; 
When,  certain  death  to  honour,  and  to  trade, 
A  fponge  was  talked  of  as  our  only  aid, 
That  to  be  fav*d  we  muft  be  more  undone. 
And  pay  off  all  our  debts,  by  paying  none ; 
Like  England's  better  Genius,  bom  to  blefs. 
And  fnatch  his  finking  Country  from  dfftref^y 
Did'ft  thou  ftep  forth,  and  without  fail  or  oar 
Pilot  the  fhatterM  vefTel  fafe  to  (hore ; 
Nor  ihalt  thou  quit,  till  anchored  firm  and  faft,  * 
She  rides  fecure,  and  mocks  the  threatening  blaft  f 

Bom  in  thy  houfe,  and  in  thy  iervice  bred, 
NursM  in  thy  arms,  and  at  thy  table  fed. 
By  thy  fage  couniels  to  reflection  brought. 
Yet  more  by  pattern  than  by  precept  taught, 
Oeconomy  her  needfiil  aid  (hall  join 
To  fwward  and  compleat  thy  grand  defign. 
And,  vrarmto  fave,  but  yet  with  fpirit  warm. 
Shall  her  own  conduA  from  thy  condu6l  form. 
Let  iriends  of  prodigals  fay  what  they  will, 
Spendthrifb  at  home,  abroad  are  fpendthrifb  fti!). 
In  vain  have  fly  and  fubtle  Sophifts  tried 
Private  from  public  juftice  to  divide ; 
For  credit  on  each  other  they  rely. 
They  live  together,  and  together  die. 
*Gainft  all  experience  *tis  a  rank  offence, 
High-treafon  in  the  eye  of  Common  Senfc, 
To  think  a  Statefman  ever  can  be  known 
To  pay  our  debts,  who  will  not  pay  his  own. 
But  now,  tho*  late,  now  may  we  hope  to  fee 
Our  debts  difchargM,  our  credit  fair  and  frc(;« 
Since  rigid  Honefty,  ^r  ^1  that  hour, 
Sits  at  the  helm,  and  Sandwich  is  in  pow*r. 
With  what  delight  I  view  thee,  wond*rous  man. 
With  what  delight  furvey  iSti^  fterling  plan. 
That  plan  which  all  with  wonder  mull  behold. 
And  ftamp  thy  age  the  only  age  of  gold. 

Nor  reft  thy  triumphs  here  —That  Difcord  fled, 
And  fought  with  grief  the  hell  where  ike  was  bred  \ 
That  Faction,  *gainft  her  nature  forced  to  yields 

I  Saw  her  rude  rabble  fcatter*d  o'er  the  field. 
Saw  her  belt  firiends  a  ftandiog  jeft  beconie. 
Her  foolt  tum*d  fpeaken,  and  hr|r  wits  ftrack  dumb  | 
N  »  • 
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That  our  moft  bitter  foes  (fo  much  depends 
Pn  men  of  name)  are  tumM  to  cordial  friends  \ 
That  our  offimded  friends  (fuch  terror  flows 
From  men  of  name)  dare  not  appear  our  foes  $ 
That  Credit,  gafping  in  the  jaws  of  deadly 
And  ready  to  expire  with  ev*ry  breathy 
Grows  (bonger  from  difeafe  ^  that  thoo  haft  favM 
Thy  drooping  Country  ;  that  thy  name  engray*d 
On  plates  of  brafs  deAes  the  rage  of  time  ; 
Than  plates  of  brafs  more  firm,  that  facred  rinae 
Embalms  thy  memory,  bids  thy  glories  liirey 
And  gives  thee  ydxat  the  Mufe  alone  can  give  ; 
Thefe  heights  of  Yirtue,  thefe  rewards  of  Fame» 
With  thee  in  common  other  patriots  claim. 

But  that  poor  (ickly  Science,  who  had  laid 
AnddroopM  for  years  beneath  Negle^*s  cold  fhade^ 
By  thofe  who  Icne^f  her  purpofely  forgot> 
And  madp  the  jeft  of  thofe  who  intyt  her  not. 
Whilft  Ignorance  in  poiir>,  and  pamper'd  Pride» 
Clad  like  a  prieft,  pafsM  by  on  t*  other  fide, 
Recovered  from  her  wretched  ftate,  at  length 
Puts  on  new  health,  and  doaths  herfelf  with  ftrength 
To  thee  we  oiye,  and  to  thy  firiendly  hand> 
Which  raisM,  and  gave  her  to  poflefs  the  land. 
This  praife,  tho*  in  a  Court,  and  near  a  throne* 
This  praife  1;  inline,  and  tjiine,  alas  !  alone. 

With  what  fiind  rapture  did  the  Goddefs  fmilcy 
What  ble/Hngs  did  {he  promife  to  this  ifle» 
What  honour  to  herfelf,  and  length  of  reign ! 
Soon  as  fhe  heard,  tjiat  thoq  did^ft  not  difdain 
To  be  herfteward  ;  but  what  grief,  whatfhamp. 
What  rage,  what  difappointment  Ihookherframp*     • 
When  her  propd  children  darM  her  will  difputCy 
.When  youth  was  infolent,  and  age  was  mute. 

That  young  men  fhould  be  fools,  and  toftiR  wU 
fpw, 
To  wifdom  deaf,  be  deaf  to  int*refl  too, 
Mov'd  not  her  wonder  ;  but  that  men  grown  grey 
In  fearch  of  wifdom,  men  who  ownM  the  fway 
Of  Reafon,  men  who  ftu^bornly  kept  down 
£ach  -^'fing  paflion,  men  who  wore  the  gown, 
That  they  ihoiild  crofs  her  will,  thatthe^  (ho^ld 

dare 
Againft  the  caufe  of  int'reft  to  dec]are» 
That  they  fhould  be  fo  abjed  and  unwife, 
Having  no  fear  of  lofs  before  their  eyes. 
Nor  hopes  of  gain,  fcoming  the  ready  meani 
Of  being  Vicars,  Redtprs,  Canons,  Deans, 
With  all  thofe  honours  which  on  Mitres  wait;. 
And  mark  the  virtuous  favourites  of  State  | 
That  they  fhould  dare  a  Hardwickfi  to  fuppoftt 
And  talk  within  the  hearing  of  a  Court, 
Of  that  vile  beggar  Copfcien^,  who  undone. 
And  ftarvM  herfelf,  flaryes  ev*ry  wretched  fon ; 
This  turned  her  blood  to  g41>  this  made  her  fweac 
^o  more  to  throw  away  h^rrtiafe  and  care 
On  wayward  Tons  whp  fcern^cTher  love,  no  morp 
To  hold  her  courts  onCam^s  ungrateful  fhor^. 
Rather  than  bear  fuch  infults,  which  difgrace 
Her  royalty  of  nature,  birth,  and  phce, 
Tho*  Dallhefs  there  unrivaird  flate  dotA  keep. 
Would  fhe  at  Winchefler  with  Burton*  flepp  j 
Or,  to  exchange  the  mortifying  fcene 
For  fomethjng  dill  more  duU,  and  flill  mcfexneaOy 
Rather  than  bear  fuch  infults,  fhe  would  fly 
far,  far  beyond  the  fearch  of  Engli/h  eye. 


And  reign  amongft  the  Scots  :  to  be  aQjieea 
Is  worth  amUtion^  tho*  in  Aberdeen. 
O,  ftay  thy  flight,  furSaenoe!  What  tho*  kmtp 
Some  bafe-bom  children  rebels  are  become, 
All  arc  not  rebels  $  fome  are  duteous  ftill. 
Attend  thy  precepts,  and  obey  thy  will ; 
Thy  mtVeft  is  opposed  by  thofe  alone. 
Who  either  know  not,  or  oppofe  their  owni. 

Of  ftubbom  virtue,  nunxhing  to  thy  aid. 
Behold  in  black,  the  liv'ry  of  their  trade, 
Marihaird  by  Form,  and  by  Djicretion  led, 
A  grave,  grave  troop,  and  Smith  is  at  their  had. 
Black  t  Smith  of  Trmity ;  on  ChrifBan  gnraiid 
For  faith  in  myfteries  none  more  renownM. 

Next  (for  the  befl  of  caufei  now  and  then 
MufI  beg  afliftance  from  the  woift  of  men) 
Next  (Zf  old  flory  lies  not)  fprung  from  Greeoet 
Comw  Pandarus,  but  conies  witbouthja  niece. 
Her,  wretched  maid  !  cbnunitted  to  his  tnift» 
To  a  rank  letcher*<  eoarfe  and  bloated  loffc* 
The  aich,  old,  hoary  hypocrite  had  fold. 
And  thought  himfelf  and  herwell  dama*d  for  gold. 
But  (to  wipe  off  fuch  traces  from  the  mind, 
And  make  us  in  good  humour  with  mankind) 
Leading  on  men,  who,  in  a  College  bred. 
No  woman  knew  but  thofe  which  made  their  bed* 
Who,  planted  Virgins  on  Cam*s  virtooos  fhore. 
Continued  flill  Male  Vugins  at  threefcore. 
Comes  Sumner),  wife,  and  chafte  as  chafte  can  be. 
With  Long  §,  as  wife,  and  not  lefs  chafte  than  he. 

Are  there  not  friends,  too,  entered  in  thy  caufe^ 
Who,  for  thy  fake,  dd^g  penal  laws. 
Were,  to  fupport  thy  honourable  plan. 
Smuggled  from  Jexiey  and  the  Ifle  of  Man  ? 
Are  there  not  philomaths  of  high  degree 
Who,  always  dumb  before,  fhall  fpeak  for  ^e  ^ 
Are  there  n^  Pro^ors,  faithful  to  thy  will. 
One  of  full  growth,  others  in  embryo  fiiU, 
Who  nuqr>  perhaps,  in  fome  ten  years,  or  motei| 
Be  afcertamM  that  two  and  two  make  fbur. 
Or  may  a  ftill  more  happy  method  find, 
And,  taking  one  fVooitwo,  leave  none  behind  ? 

With  fuch  a  mighty  pow*r  on  fiMit,  to  yield 
Were  death  to  manhood ;  better  in  the  field 
To  leave  our  carcafes^  and  die  mthfame,      • 
Than  fly,  and  purchafe  lite  on  terms  of  fhome. 
Sackvilles  alone  aQticipate  defeat. 
And,  ere  they  dare  the  battle,  found  retreat. 

Byt  if  perfuafions  inefiiBd^a]  provei 
If  arguments  are  vain,  nor  prayers  .can  more. 
Vet  b  thy  bittemefs  of  fVai^tlc  woe,       » 
Why  talk  of  Burton  ?  Why  to  Scotland  go  ? 
It  there  not  Oxford  ?  She  with  open  arms 
Shall  meet  thy  wifh,  and  yie^d  up  all  her  charms  i 
Shall  for  thy  love  her  former  loves  refign. 
And  jnt  the  banifh*d  Stuarts,  to  be  tlune. 

BowM  to  0ie  yoke,  and  foon  as  fhe  could  ready 
Tutored  to  get  by  heart  the  defpofa  creed. 
She,  of  fubje£lion  proud,  fhall  knee  thy  thmDe« 
And  have  no  pifopplea  but  thine  alone  s 
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*5rt  j9!>^?««ton*  Mafter  of  VjufhcftqrSshooI.  Cambridge,  ~ 
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Sfte  fiiA  thy  vnll  implicitly  receivei 

Koradls  nor  fpeak,  nor,  think,  wtthput  thy  leave. 

Where  ib  the  glory  of  imperial  fway^ 

If  iubje^ks  none  bat  juft  commands  crfjey  ? 

Then»  and  then  only  is  obedience  feen> 

Wheng  bycommandf  they  dare  do  all  that's  mean. 

Hither  then  wing  thy  flight,  here  fix  thy  iUnd, 

Nor  fail  to  bring  thy  Sandwich  in  thy  hand. 

Gods,  with  what  joy  (for  Fancy  now  AippUety 
And  lays  the  future  c^ien  to  my  eyes) 
Gods,  with  what  joy  I  fee  the  wocthies  meet. 
And  brother  Litchfield  *  brother  Sandwich  greet  i 
Bleft  be  your  greetings,  bleft  each  dear  embracey 
Bleft  to  yourfdves,  and  to  the  human  race. 
Sick*nfa>g  at  virtues  which  fhe  cannot  reach, 
VHiich  feem  her  bafer  nature  to  impeach, 
Let  Envy,  in  a  whiriwlnd*8  bofom  hurl*d, 
Outrageous,  fearch  the  comers  of  the  world, 
lUnlack  the  prefenc  times,  look  back  to  pjift* 
Rip  up  the  future,  and  confefs  at  laft, 
No  times,  paft,  prefent,  or  to  come,  could  e'er 
Produce,  and  blefs  the  worid  with  fuch  a  pair. 

Phillips  f,  the  good  old  Phillips,  out  of  breath, 
EfcapM  from  Monooouth,  and  efcap'd  from  death. 
Shall  hail  his  Sandwich,  vnth  that  virtuous  seal. 
That  glorious  ardour  for  the  common^weal, 
Which  warm'tf  his   loyal  heart,   and    blefs*d   his 

tongue. 
When  on  his  lips  the  caufe  of  rebels  hung ; 
Whilft  WomanJiood,  in  habit  of  a  nun. 
At  Mednam  lies,  by  backward  monks  undone ; 
A  nation's  reckoning,  like  an  alehoufe  fcore, 
Whilft  Paul  tAe  aged  chalks  behind  a  door, 
Compeir<(  to  hire  a  foe  tocafl  it  up  j 
Dafhwood  %  fhali  pour,  limn  a  commonion  copy 
Libations  to  the  goddefs  without  eyes. 
And  ^  or  fvo^  in  Cyder  and  Excife. 

From  thofe  deep  fhades,  where  Vanity,  unkoown, 
Doth  penance  for  her  pride,  and  pines  alone ; 
Curs'd  in  herfelf,  by  her  own  thoughts  undone. 
Where  flie  fees  all,  but  can  be  feen  by  none } 
Where  fhe  no  longer,  mifbefs  of  the  Schools^ 
Hears  praife  loud  pealing  fiom  die  mouths  of  fools, 
Qr  hears  it  at  a  diftance  $  in  defpair 
To  join  the  croud,  and  put  in  nir  a  fhare, 
Twifting  each  thought  a  thoufand  difT'rent  ways, 
For  his  new  friends  new-modelling  old  praife. 
Where  frugal  fenfe  fo  very  fine  is  fpun, 
^t  ferves  twelve  hours^  tho'  not  enough  for  one, 
^  King  fhall  arife,  and  burfting  from  the  dead, 
^liall  hurl  his  fukMd  Latin  at  thy  head. 

Burton  (whilfl  aukward  Afiedation's  hung 
In  quaint  aiid  labour*d  accents  on  his  tongue. 
Who   *gainit  their   will    makes  junior  blockheads 

fpeak. 
Ignorant  of  both,  new  Lada,  and  new  Greek, 
Not  fuch  as  was  in  Greece  and  Latium  known. 
But  of  9  modem  cpt,  and  all  his  own  $ 


•  The  Earl  of  Utchfield,  then  High  Sttwaid  of 
Oxford* 

t  Sir  John  PhiUipi.  At  this  junaore  he  was  fa 
linpopnUr  as  to  excite  the  rage  of  a  mob  H  Monmduth 
^abfthint. 

J:  Sir  Francis  Daihwmd,  Lor^  Le  Defpeofer. 
f  Dr.  King,  Principal  of  St.  Mary  Hall,  Ox- 
r 


tWho^reads,  like  beads^  loofe  thoughts  on  fuch  a 
fbring. 
They're  praife,  and  cenfure  ;  noting,  ev'ry  thing  ; 
Pantomime  thoughts,  and  itile  fo  full  of  trick. 
They  even  make  a  Merry  Andrew  flck  $ 
Thoughts  all  (6  dull,  fo  pliant  in  their  growth,^ 
They're  verfe,  they're  profe,  they're  neither,  mA 

and  they're  both 
Shall  (tho'  by  Nature  ever  loth  to  praife) 
Thy  curious  worth  fet  forth  in  curious  phrafe  ; 
Obfcurely  ftiff,  fhall  cruih  poor  Senfe  to  death. 
Or  in  long  periods  ran  her  out  of  breath  3 
Shall  make  a  babe,  for  which,  with  all  his  fiunc^ 
Adam  could  not  have  found  a  proper  name  ; 
MThiift,  beating  oot  his  features  to  a  fmile. 
He  hugs  the  b;Slard  brat,  and  calls  it  Sdle. 

Huih'd  be  all  Nature  as  the  land  of  death ; 
Let  each  fbeam  deep,  and  each  wind  hold  his  breath; 
Be  the  bells  muffled,  nor  one  found  of  care, 
Prefling  for  audience,  wake  the  flumb'ring  air.$ 
Brown  comes— >behold  how  cautioufly  he  creeps- 
How  flow  he  walks,  and  yat  how  faft  he  fleeps— 
But  to  thy  praife  in  fleep  he  fhall  agree  ; 
He  cannot  wake,  but  he  ihall  dream  of  thee. 

Phyflck,  her  head  with  opiate  poppies  crown'dy 
Her  loins  by  the  chafte  matron  Camphire  bounds 
Phy(ick,  obtaiaUig  fuccour  from  the  pen 
Of  her  foft  fon,  her  gentle  Heberden. 
If  there  are  men  who  can  thy  virtue  know. 
Yet  fpite  of  virtue  treat  thee  as  a  foe. 
Shall,  like  a  ScAoiar,  f^>  their  rebel  breath. 
And  in  each  Recipe  fend  CA^  death. 

So  deep  in  knowledge,  that  few  lines  can  foulil 
And  plumb  the  bottom  of  that  vaft  profixind. 
Few  grave  ones  with  fuch  gravity  can  think. 
Or  follow  half  fo  fail  as  he  can  fink. 
With  nice  diftindbns  glofling  o'er  the  text, 
Obfcure  with  meaning,  and  in  Words  perplexf^ 
With  fubtlcties  on  fubtleties  refin'd. 
Meant  to  divide,  and  fubdivide  the  mind. 
Keeping  the  forwardnefs  of  youth  in  awe, 
'^he  fcowling  Blackflone  ||  bears  thetndnof  lam 

Divinity,  enrob'd  in  College  fur. 
In  her  right-hand  a  N»o  Court  Kalendar 
Bound  like  a  book  of  pray'r,  thy  coming  waits 
With  all  her  pack,  to  hymn  thee  in  the  gates. 

Loyalty,  fix'd  on  Ifis'  alter'd  fliore, 
A  ftranger  long,  but  (fa-anger  now  no  more. 
Shall  pitch  her  tabernacle,  and  with  eyes 
Brim-full  of  rapture,  view  her  new  allies. 
Shall  with  much  pleafure  and  more  wonder  view 
Men  great  at  Court  and  great  at  Oxfixrd  too. 

O  facred  Loyaky  !  accurs*d  be  thofe 
Who  feeming  friends,  turn  out  thy  deadlieft  fott  { 
Who  proftitute  to  Kings  thy  honour'd  name, 
And  foodie  thek  paffions  to  betray  their  fame : 
Nor  pfais'd  be  thofe,  to  whofe  proud  nature  clings 
Contempt  of  Government,  and  hate  of  Kings ; 
Who,  willing  to  be  free,  not  knowing  how, 
A  fhange  intemperance  of  seal  avow, 
And  flart  at  Loyalty,  as  at  a  word 
Which  without  danger  Freedom  never  heard. 

Vab  errors  of  vain  men— wild  both  extremes. 
And  to  the  State  not  wholefome,  like  the  dreams. 


I  $ir  William  Blackfloiv,  afccrwar^l  oqe  of  tli9 
Jt|df|e«  of  the  Common  p|ea^ 


9* 


CHURCHILLS        POKMS. 


Children  of  Ntght>  of  Indigeftion  bred. 
Which,  'Reidon  clouded,  feize  and  turn  the  head. 
Loyalty  without  Freedom  is  a  chain 
Which  men  of  )ib*ra]  notice  can't  fufbin , 
And  Freedom  without  Loyalty,  a  name 
Which  nothing  means,  or  means  licentious  Hiame. 
Thine  be  the  art,  my  Sandwich,  thine  the  toil, 
In  Oxford's  ftubborn  and  untoward  foil 
To  rear  this  plant  of  union,  till  at  length,* 
Rooted  by  time,  and  fofter'd  into  ftrength. 
Shooting  aloft,  all  danger  it  defies, 
And  proudly  lifts  itsl)ranche8  to  the  flcies  $ 
Whilft,  Wiiilom's  happy  fon,  but  not  her  flare* 
Gay  with  the  gay,  and  with  the  grave  ones  grave. 
Free  from  the  dull  impertinence  of  thought, 
Beneath  that  ihade  which  thy  own  labours  wrmoght 
And  fafhion*d  into  ftrength,  (halt  thou  repofe. 
Secure  of  liberal  praife,  ftnce  Ifis  flows. 
True  to  her  Tame,  as  duty  hath  decreed, 
Nor  longer,  like  a  harlot,  luft  for  Tv^eed, 
And  thofe  old  wveaths,  which  Oxford  once  dar'd 

twine 
To  grace  a  Stuart  brow,  (he  plants  on  thine. 
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FAREWELL. 


?.   ij^AREWELL  to  Europe,  and  at  once  fare- 

Jn  weU! 

To  all  the  follies  which  ia  Europe  dwell ! 
To  Eaftem  India  now,  a  richer  clime, 
Richer,  alas  I  in  ev'ry  thing  but  rime, 
'The  Mufcs  fteer  their  courfe,  and  fond  of  change. 
At  large,  in  other  worlds,  defire  to  range  ; 
'RefolvM  at  leaft,  fmce  they  the  fool  mutt  play. 
To  do  it  in  a  difPrent  place,  and  way. 

F.  What  whim  is  this,  what  error  of  Ihe  brain. 
What  madnefs  worie  than  infthe  d(^-ftar';i  reign  ? 
Why  into  foreign  countries  would  you  roam. 
Are  there  not. knaves  and  fools  enough  at  hcune  ? 
if  Satire  be  thy  objcd,  and  thy  lays 
As  yet  have  fliewn  no  talents  fit  for  praife. 
If  Satire  be  thy  objed  :  fearch  all  round. 
Nor  to  thy  purpofe  can  one  fpot  be  found 
Like  England,  where  to  jampant  vigour  grown 
Vice  choaks  up  ev*ry  virtue  5  where,  felf-fown. 
The  feeds  of  Folly  ihoot  forth  rank  and  bold. 
And  every  feed  brings  fortli  a  hundred  fold. 

P.  No  more  of  this— tho'  Tru^h  (the  more  our 
fhame 
The  more  our  guilt)  tho'  Truth  perhaps  may  claiqj. 
And  juftify  her  part  in  this,  yet  here. 
For  the  firft  time,  e'en  Truth  offends  my  ear. 
Declaim  from  mom  tonight,  from  night  to  mom. 
Take  up  the  theme  anew,  when  day's  ncw-bom, 
1  hear,  and  hate — be  Engird  what  fhcwill. 
With  all  her  faults  |he  is  ^y  Countr]ifmi^ 


«    F.  Thy  Country,  and  what  then  ?  Is  tlS^  mtsk 

word 
Againft  the  voice  of  Reafon  to  be  heard  } 
Are  prejudices,  deep  imbib'd  in  youth. 
To  counrer-a£l,  and  make  thee  hate  the  truth  ? 
*Ti«  the  fare  fymptom  of  a  narrow  foul, 
fTo  draw  its  grand  attachment  from  the  whole. 
And  take  up  with  a  part :  men  not  confin'd 
Within  fuch  paltry  limits,  men  defign'd 
Their  nature  to  exalt ;  where'er  they  go, 
Wherever  waves  can  roll,  and  winds  can  blow. 
Where'er  the  blefTed  Sun,  plac'd  in  the  fky 
To  watch  this  fubjed  world,  can  dart  his  eye. 
Are  ftill  the  fame,  and,  prejudice  out-grown, 
Confider  every  country  as  their  own. 
At  one  grand  view  they  take  in  Nature's  plan. 
Not  more  at  home  in  England  than  Japan. 

P.  My  good,  grave  Sir  of  .Theory,  whofewit, 
Grafping  ai;  fhadows,  ne'er  caught  fubfta&ce  yet, 
'Tis  mighty  eafy  o'er  a  glafs  of  wiiie 
On  vain  refinements  vainly  to  refine, 
To  laugh  at  poverty  in  plenty's  reign. 
To  boaft  of  apathy  when  out  of  pain, 
And  in  each  fentence,  worthy  of  the  Schools, 
Vami/h'd  with  fnphiftry,  to  deal  out  rules 
Moft  fit  for  pra^ice  but  for  one  poor  fault. 
That  into  pradice  they  dan  ne'er  be  brought. 

At  home,  ard  fitting  in  your  elbow-chair. 
You  praife  Japan,  tho'  you  was  never  there. 
But  was  the  fhip  this  moment  under  fail. 
Would  not  your  mind  be  chang'd,  your  fpirits  fail. 
Would  you  not  caft  one  longing  eye  to  fhore. 
And  vow  to  deal  in  fuch  wild  fchenies  no  more  ? 
Howe'er  our  pride  may  tempt  us  to  conceal 
Thofe  paflioas  which  we  cannot  chufe  but  feel, 
There's  a  ftrange  fomething,  which  without  a  brain 
Fools  feel,  and  which  e'en  wife  men  ean't  explain. 
Planted  in  man,  to  bind  him  to  that  earth, 
In  dcareft  ties,  from  whence  ^le  drew  his  birth. 

If  Honour  calls,  where'er  fhe  points  the  way. 
The  fons  of  Honour  follow,  and  obejf ; 
If  need  compels,  wherever  we  are  fent, 
'Tis  want  of  courage  not  to  be  content  | 
But,  if  vre  have  the  liberty  of  choice. 
And  all  depends  on  ourown  iingle  v(»ce. 
To  deem  of  ev'ry  country  as  the  fame. 
Is  rank  rebellion  'gainft  the  lawful  claim 
Of  Nature  :  and  fuch  dull  indifference 
May  be  Philofophy,  but  can't  be  Senfe. 

F.  Weak  and  unjuft  diftin£tion,  ftrange  defign, 
Moft  peevifh,  moft  perverfe,  to  undermine 
Philofophy,  and  throw  he(  empire  down 
By  means   of  Senfe,   from   whom   fho  holds   hat 

crown. 
Divine  Philofophy,  to  thee  we  owe 
All  that  is  worth  poffefling  here  below  ; 
Virtue  and  Wifdom  confecrate  thy  reign, 
Doubled  each  joy,  and  pain  no  longer  pain. 

When,  like  a  garden,  where  for  want  of  toil. 
And  wholefome  difcipline,  the  rich,  rank  foil 
Teems  with  incumbrances  ;  where,   all  around 
Herbs  noxious  in  their  nature  make  the  ground. 
Like  the  good  mother  of  a  thiinklefs  fon, 
Curfe  her  own  womb,  by  fruitfulnefs  undone  | 
Like  fuch  a  garden,  when  the  human  foul, 
Uncultur'd,  wild,  impadent  of  controul. 
Brings  forth  thofe  paftions  of  luxuriant  race. 
Which  fpread|  and  fU/ie  ev'ry  herb  of  gra^^. 
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Whilft  Viitutf  checkM  by  the  cold  hand  of  Scorn, 

Seems  with^iog  on  the  bed  where  (he  waa  born, 

PhUi^ophy  fteps  in  5  with  fteidy  hand 

She  brings  her  aid,  ihc  clears  th*  encumbered  hnd : 

Too  virtuous  to  fpare  Vice  one  ftrokc,  too  wife 

One  moment  to  tttend  to  Pity^s  cries, 

^  with  what  godlike,  what  relentlefs  pow'f 

•She  roots  up  ev'ry  weed 

P,  and  ev'ry  flow'r. 
Plflklbphy,  a  name  of  meek  degree, 
£mbrac*dy  in  token  of  humility. 
By  the  proud  fage,  who,  whilit  he  ftrove  to  hide. 
In  that  vain  artifice,  revealM  his  pride  : 
Philoibphy,  whom  Nature  had  defign*d 
To  puige  idl  errors  from  the  human  mind* 
Herfelf  mifled  by  the  philofopher, 
At  once  her  Prieft  and  Mafter,  made  us  err  ; 
Piidcy  pride,  like  leaven  in  a  mafs  of  flour,    - 
Tainted  her  laws,  and  e*en  made  Virtue  four. 

Had  (he,  content  within  her  proper  fphere. 
Taught  Idlbns  fuited  to  the  human  ear. 
Which  might  But  Virtue's  genuine  fruits  produce. 
Made  not  for  ornament,  but  real  ufe. 
The  heart  of  man  unrivaird  (he  had  fway'd, 
Pnut*d  by  the  good,  and  by  the  bad  obeyM. 
But  when  fhe,  overturning  Reafon's  throne. 
Strove  pcoudly  in  its  place  to  plant  her  own  ; 
When  ihe  with  apathy  the  bre.ft  would  fteeL 
And  teach  us,  deeply  feeling,  not  to  feel ; 
When  ihe  would  wildly  all  her  force  employ. 
Not  to  eoneGt  our  pailions,  but  deftroy  j 
When,  not  content  our  nature  to  reftore, 
Xf  made  by  God,  (he  made  it  all  new  o'er  } 
When,  with  a  ftrange  and  criminal  excefs, 
To  makt  us  more  than  men,  (he  made  us  lefs  j 
The  good  her  dwindled  powV  with  pity  faw, 
The  bad  with  joy,  and  none  but  fools  with  awe'. 

Truth  with  a  (imple  and  unvarnifli'd  tale 
£*en  fhun  the  mouth  of  N    ■      might  prevail. 
Could  (he  get  there  5  but  Fal(iehood*s  fugar'd  ftrain 
Should  pour  her  fatal  blandiflimcnts  in  vain. 
Nor  make  one  convert,  tho*  the  firen  hung. 
Where  ihe  too  offcen  hings,  on  M  tongue. 

Should  all  the  Sophs^  whom  in  his  courfc  the  fun 
Hath  feen,  or  paft  or  prefent,  rife  in  one  j 
Should  he,  whilft  pleafure  in  each  fentence  flows. 
Like  Plato,  give  us  poetry  in  profe ; 
Should  Hb,  full  orator  at  once,  impart 
Th*  Athenian's  genius  with  the  Roman's  art, 
Genius  and  Art  fhould  in  this  inftance  fvl, 
Nor  Rome  tho'  join'd  with  Athens  here  prevail : 
*Ti8  not  in  man,  'tis  not  in  more  than  man. 
To  make  me  find  one  fault  in  Nature's  plan. 
Pbc*d  low  ourf^ves,  we  cenfure  thofe  above. 
And,  wanting  judgment,  think  that  ihe  wants  love  ; 
]name  where  we  ought  inreafon  to  commend, 
And  think  her  molt  a  foe,  when  mod  a  friend. 
Such  be  Philofophers— their  fpecious  art, 
Tho*  Friendihip  pleads,  (hall  never  warp  my  heart; 
Ne*er  make  me  from  this  bread  one  palTion  te4r. 
Which  Nature,  my  beft  friend,  hath  planted  there. 

F.  Forgiving,  as  a  friend,  what,  whilft  I  live. 
At  a  Phikifiipher  I  can't  forgive. 
In  thu  one  point  at  laft  I  join  with  you  j 
To  Nature  pay  all  that  is  Nature's  due  i 
But  let  not  clouded  Reafon  fink  fo  low-. 
To  fancy  debts  ihe  does  not,  cannot  owe# 


Bear,  to  full  manhood  grown,  thofe  (hackles  bear. 

Which  Nature  meant  us  for  a  time  to  wear 

As  we  wear  leading-ftrings,  which,  ufeledi  grown. 

Are  hid  afide,  when  we  can  walk  alone. 

But  on  thyfelf,  by  peeviHi  humour  fway'd* 

Wilt  thou  lay  burdens  Nature  never  laid  ? 

Wilt  thou  make  faults,  whilft  Judgment  weakly  crrsy 

And  then  defend,  miffaking  them  for  her's  ? 

Dar'ft  thou  to  fay,  in  our  enlighten'd  age. 

That  this  grand  mafter  paflion,  this  brave  rage, 

Which  flames  out  for  thy  Country*,  was  impreft 

And  fix'd  by  Nature  in  the  human  breaft  ? 

If  you  prefer  the  place  where  yo«was  bom. 
And  hold  all  others  in  contempt  onA  fcora 
On  f;lr  comparifon  ;  if  on  that  land 
With  lib'rol  and  a  more  than  equal  hand  # 

Her  gifts  as  in  profufion  Plenty  fends : 
If  Virtue  meets  with  more  and  better  friends  ; 
If  Science  finds  a  patron  'mongft  the  great ;  ^ 
If  Honefty  is  Minlfter  of  State  ; 
If  Pow'r,  the  guardian  of  our  rights  defign'd. 
Is  to  that  great,  that  only  end  confin'd  ; 
If  riches  are  employ 'd  to  blcfs  the  poor  $ 
If  Law  is  facred,  Liberty  fccure  ; 
Let  but  thefc  t'.i&s  depend  on  proofs  of  weighr« 
Reafon  declares,  thy  love  can't  be  too  great ; 
And  in  this  light  couKl  he  our  Country  view, 
A  very  Hottentot  muft  love  it  loo. 

But  if,  by  Fate's  decrees,  you  owe  your  birth. 
To  fome  muft  iiarren  and  penurious  earth. 
Where,  cv'ry  comfort  of  this  Life  denied^ 
Her  real  wants  arefcintily  fupplied. 
Where  Pow'r  is  Reafon,  Liberty  a  joke« 
Laws  never  mad?,  or  made  but  to  be  broke  i 
To  fix  thy  luve  on  fuch  a  wretched  fpot, 
Becaufe  in  Luft's  wild  fever  there  begot, 
Becaufe,  thy  weight  no  longer  fit  to  bear. 
By  chance,   not    choice,    thy    mother    dropt  thee 

there. 
Is,  Folly,  which  admits  not  of  defence  i 
It  can't  be  Nature,  for  it  is  not  .Scnle, 
JBy  the  fame  argument  which  here  you  hold, 
(When  Falfehood's  infolent  let  Truth  be  boldX 
If  propigation  can  in  torments  dwell, 
A  Devil  muft,  if  bora  there,  love  his  hell. 

P.  Had  Fate,  to  whofe  decrees  I  lowly  bend. 
And  e'en  in  puniihment  contefs  a  friend, 
Ordain'd  my  birth  in  fome  place  yet  untry'd. 
On  purpofe  made  to  mortify  my  pride. 
Where  the  Sun  never  gave  one  glimpfeof  day. 
Where  Science  never  yet  could  dart  one  ray  4 
Had  I  been  bom  on  fome  bleak,  blafted  plain 
Of  barren  Scotland,  in  a  Stuart's  reign  ; 
Or  in  fome  kingdom,  where  men,  weak  or  worfe^ 
Turn'd  Nature's  ev'ry  blefling  to  a  curfe. 
Where  crowns'  of  Freedom  by  the  fathers  vwm, 
Dropp'd  leaf  by  leaf  from  each  degen'rate  fon  } 
In  fpitc  of  all  the  wifdom  you  difplay. 
All  you  have  faid,  and  yet  may  have  to  fay. 
My  wcaknefs  here,  if  weaknefs,  I  confefs, 
I,  as  my  Country,  had  not  lov'd  her  lefs. 

Whether  ftridt  Reafon  bears  me  out  in  tbis^ 
Let  thofe  who,  always  feeking,  always  mlfs 
The  ways  of  Reafon,  doubt  with  precious  zeal } 
Their's  be  the  praife  to  argue,  mine  to  feel. 
Wifh  we  totmce  this  paflion  to  the  root, 
We,  like  a  tree*  mjy  know  it  by  its  fruit* 
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Children  of  Night,  of  In^geftion  bred, 
Which,  'Reiifon  clouded,  feize  and  turn  the  head. 
Loyalty  without  Freedom  is  a  chain 
Which  men  of  liberal  notice  can't  fuftain  $ 
And  Freedom  without  Loyalty,  a  name 
Which  nothing  means,  or  means  licentious  (hame. 
Thine  be  the  art,  my  Sandwich,  thine  the  toil> 
In  Oxford's  ftubborn  and  untoward  (<u\ 
To  rear  this  plant  of  union,  till  at  length,' 
Kooted  by  time,  and  fofter'd  into  ftrength. 
Shooting  aloft,  all  danger  it  defies. 
And  proudly  lifts  its  branches  to  the  fkjes  i 
Whilft,  W idiom's  happy  fon,  but  not  her  ilavey 
Gay  vnth  the  gay,  and  with  the  grave  ones  grave. 
Free  from  the  dull  impertinence  of  thought, 
Beneath  that  ihade  which  thy  own  labours  wrought 
And  fafiiion^d  into  ftrength,  (halt  thou  repofe. 
Secure  o{  lib'ral  praife,  iince  Ifis  flows. 
True  to  her  Tame,  fts  duty  hath  decreed. 
Nor  longer,  like  a  harlot,  luft  for  Tweed, 
And  thofe  old  wreaths,  which  Oxford  once  dar'd 

twine 
To  grace  a  Stuart  brow,  (he  plants  on  thine. 


END    OP    THX    CANOIDATZ. 


^IM 


IT    H    1 


FAREWELL. 


?.  Tf^AREWELL  to  Europe,  and  at  once  fare- 

Jf  well ! 

To  all  the  follies  which  lA  Europe  dwell  ! 
To  Eaftem  India  now,  a  richer  clime, 
Richer,  alas  !  in  ev'ry  thing  but  rime, 
'The  Mufes  fteer  their  courfe,  and  fond  of  change, 
At  large,  in  other  worlds,  defire  to  range  5 
'Refolv'J  at  leaft,  fuice  they  the  fool  mutt  play, 
To  do  it  in  a  different  place,  and  way. 

F.  What  whim  is  this,  what  error  of  Ihe  brain, 
What  madnefs  worfe  than  in«he  dog-ftar'a  reign  ? 
Why  into  foreign  countries  would  you  roam. 
Are  there  not.  knaves  and  fools  enough  ac  home  ? 
If  Satire.be  thy  obj*^,  and  thy  lays 
As  yet  have  fhewn  no  talents  fit  for  praife. 
If  Satire  be  thy  objeA  :  fearch  all  round. 
Nor  to  thy  purpofe  can  one  fpot  be  found 
Like  England,  where  to  jampant  vigour  grown 
Vice  choaks  up  ev'rv  virtue  j  where,  Cdf-fowny 
The  feeds  of  Folly  (hoot  forth  rank  and  bold. 
And  every  feed  brings  forth  a  hundred  fold. 

P.  No  more  of  this— tho'  Tru^h  (the  more  our 
fhame 
The  more  our  guilt)  tho'  Truth  perhaps  may  claiii), 
And  juftify  her  part  in  this,  yet  here. 
For  the  firft  time,  e'en  Truth  ofTends  my  ear. 
Declaim  from  morn  to  night,  from  night  to  mom, 
Take  up  the  theme  anew,  when  day's  new-boniy 
I  hear,  and  hate— be  Englju^d  what  fhcwill, 
Withall her  faults  fhs k  liny  Country, ftiU^ 


«    F.  Thy  Country,  and  what  then  ?  U  thS^  inerft 

word 
Againft  the  voice  of  Reafon  to  be  heard  ? 
Are  prejudices,  deep  imbib*d  in  youth* 
To  counrer-a£t,  and  make  thee  hate  the  truth  ? 
*Tie  the  fare  fymptom  of  a  narrow  foni, 
fTo  draw  its  grand  attachment  from  the  whole. 
And  take  up  with  a  part :  men  not  confin'd 
Within  fuch  naitry  limits,  men  defign'd 
Their  nature  to  exalt ;  where'er  they  go, 
Wherever  waves  can  roll,  and  winds  can  blow* 
Where'er  the  bleffed  Sun,  pbc'd  in  the  flcy 
To  watch  this  fubjed  world,  can  dart  his  eye. 
Are  ftill  the  fame,  and,  prejudice  out-grown, 
Confider  every  country  as  their  own. 
At  one  grand  view  they  take  in  Nature's  plan. 
Not  more  at  home  in  England  than  Japan. 

P.  My  good,  grave  Sir  of^. Theory,  whofewit, 
Grafping  a^  fhadows,  ne'er  caught  fubftance  yet, 
'Tis  mighty  eafy  o'er  a  glafs  of  wioe 
On  vain  refinements  vainly  to  refine, 
To  laugh  at  poverty  in  plenty's  reign, 
To  boaft  of  apathy  when  out  of  pain. 
And  in  each  fentence,  worthy  of  the  Schools, 
Varnifh'd  with  fophiftry,  to  deal  out  rules 
Moft  fit  for  pra^ice  but  for  one  poor  fault. 
That  into  practice  they  can  ne'er  be  brought* 

At  home,  ard  fitting  in  your  elbow-chair, 
You  praife  Japan,  tho'  you  was  never  there. 
But  was  the  fhip  this  moment  under  fail. 
Would  not  your  mind  be  chang'd,  your  fpirits  fail. 
Would  you  not  caft  one  longing  eye  to  fhorc. 
And  vow  to  deal  in  fuch  vnld  fchenies  no  more  ? 
Howe'er  our  pride  may  tempt  us  to  ccmceal 
Thofe  paffions  which  we  cannot  chufe  but  feel. 
There's  a  ftrange  fomething,  which  without  a  brain 
Fools  feel,  and  which  e*cn  wife  men  «an't  explain. 
Planted  in  man,  to  bind  him  to  that  earth, 
In  deareft  ties,  from  whence  he  drew  his  birth. 

If  Honour  calls,  where'er  fhe  points  the  way. 
The  fons  of  Honour  follow,  and  obejf ; 
If  need  compels,  wherever  we  are  fent, 
'Tis  want  of  courage  not  to  be  content  i 
But,  if  We  have  the  liberty  of  choice. 
And  all  depends  on  our  own  Angle  voice. 
To  deem  of  ev'ry  country  as  the  fame. 
Is  rank  rebellion  'gainft  the  lawful  claim 
Of  Nature  :  and  fuch  dull  indifference 
May  be  Philofophy,  but  can't  be  Senfe. 

F.  Weak  and  unjuft  difttn£tion,  ftrange  defign, 
Moft  peevifh,  moft  perverfe,  to  undermine 
Philofophy,  and  throw  her  empire  down 
By  means   of  Senfe,   from  whom   fho  holds   hef 

crown. 
Divine  Philofophy,  to  thee  we  owe 
All  that  is  worth  pf )frefnng  here  below  $ 
Virtue  and  Wifdom  confecrate  thy  reign. 
Doubled  each  joy,  and  pain  no  longer  pain. 

When,  like  a  garden,  where  for  want  of  toil. 
And  wholefome  difcipline,  the  rich,  rank  foil 
Teems  with  incumbrances  i  where,   all  around 
Herbs  noxious  In  their  nature  make  the  ground. 
Like  the  good  mother  of  a  thsnklefs  fon, 
Curfe  her  own  womb,  by  fruitfulnefs  undone  | 
Like  fuch  a  garden,  when  the  human  foul, 
Uncultur'd,  wild,  impatient  of  controul. 
Brings  forth  thofe  paflions  of  luxuriant  race. 
Which  fpread|  and  fli/le  ev'ry  herb  of  |rac9. 
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Whilft  Vktue,  check'd  by  the  cold  hand  of  Scorn, 

Seems  wkb'ring  on  the  bed  where  (he  was  bora, 

Philofophy  ftcps  in  j  with  ftcady  hand 

She  brings  her  aid,  flie  clears  th'  encumber'd  land  i 

Too  virtuous  to  fpare  Vice  one  ftroke,  too  wife 

One  moment  to  attend  to  Pity's  cries, 

^e  with  what  godlike,  what  f«lentlefs  pow'f 

•She  roots  up  evVy.wecd 

P.  and  ev'ry  flowV. 
PHKofophy,  a  name  of  meek  degree. 
Embraced,  in  token  of  humility. 
By  the  proud  fage,  who,  whilft  he  ftrovc  to  hide, 
In  that  vain  artifice,  reveal'd  his  pride  t 
Philofophy,  whom  Nature  had  defignM 
To  purge  all  errors  irom  the  human  mind* 
Herfelf  mifled  by  the  philofopher, 
At  once  her  Prieil  and  Mailer,  made  us  err  ; 
Pride,  pride,  like  leaven  in  a  maf$  of  flour,    - 
Tainted  her  laws,  and  ten  made  Virtue  four. 

Had  (he,  content  within  her  proper  fphere, . 
Taught  lefTons  fuited  to  the  human  ear, 
"Which  might  fair  Virtue's  genuine  fruits  produce. 
Made  not  for  ornament,  ^ut  real  ufe. 
The  heart  of  man  unrivaird  (he  had  fway'tl, 
PraisM  by  the  good,  and  by  the  bad  obeyM. 
But  when  (he,  orercurning  Reafon's  throne. 
Strove  proudly  in  its  place  to  plant  her  own  ; 
When  (he  with  apathy  the  bre:{l  would  fteeL 
And  teach  us,  deeply  feeling,  not  to  feel  $ 
When  (he  would  wildly  all  her  ibrce  employ. 
Not  to  corre^  our  palfions,  but  deflroy  j 
When,  not  content  our  nature  to  redore, 
Xs  made  by  Qod,  (he  made  it  all  n^w  o'er ; 
When,  with  a  ilrange  and  criminal  excefs, 
To  make  us  more  than  men,  (he  made  us  lefs  j 
The  good  her  dwindled  powV  with  pity  faw. 
The  b&d  with  joy,  and  none  but  foola  with  aw^» 

Truth  with  a  (imple  and  unvamiih'd  tale 
E'en  from  the  moudi  of  N  >■  '   might. prevail. 
Could  (he  get  there ;  but  Fal(«hood'«  fugar'd  ftraia 
Should  pour  her  fatal  blandi(hment$  in  vain. 
Nor  make  one  convert,  tho'  thA  (iren  bung. 
Where  fhc  too  often  hangs,  on  M  tongue. 

Should  all  the  Sophs,  whom  in  his  courfe  the  fun 
Hath  feen,  or  paft  or  prefent,  rife  in  one  ; 
Should  he,  whilft  pleafure  in  each  fentence  flows. 
Like  Plato,  give  us  poetry  in  profe ; 
Should  Hk,  full  orator  at  once,  impart 
Th'  Athenian's  genius  with  the  Roman's  art. 
Genius  and  Art  fliould  in  this  inftance  f^il, 
Nor  Rome  tho'  join'd  with  Athens  here  prevail : 
*Tis  not  in  man,  'tis  not  in  more  than  man. 
To  make  me  find  one  fault  in  Nature's  plan. 
Plac'd  low  ourf(;jives,  we  cenfure  thofe  above. 
And,  wanting  judgment,  think  that  (he  wants  love 
Blamo  where  we  ought  in^eafon  to  commend, 
And  think  her  moll  a  foe,  when  moft  a  fiiend. 
Such  be  Philofophers         thebr  fpecious  art, 
Tho*  Frtoodihip  pleads,  (hall  never  warp  my  heart} 
Ne'er  make  me  from  this  breaft  one  pafllon  tear. 
Which  Nature,  my  beft  friend,  hath  planted  there. 

F.  Forgiving,  as  a  flriend,  what^  whilft  I  live. 
As  a  HiiloCopher  I  can't  forgive,  ' 
In  this  one  point  at  laft  I  join  with  yoa  $ 
To  Nature  pay  all  that  is  Nature's  due  i 
But  let  not  clouded  ReaTon  fink  fo  low^ 
To  fimcy  debts  ihe  diies  not^  cannot  owe# 


Bear,  to  fiil!  manhood  grown,  thole  (hackles  bear. 
Which  Nature  meant  us  for  a  time  to  wear 
As  we  wear  leading'ftrings,  which,  ufeleis  grown. 
Are  laid  afide.  when  we  can  walk  alone. 
But  on  thyfelf,  by  peeviih  humour  fway'd* 
Wilt  thou  lay  burdens  Nature  never  laid  ?        ,c. 
Wilt  thou  make  faults,  whilft  Judgment  weakly  errs. 
And  then  defend,  mif&king  them  for  her's  ? 
Dar'ft  thou  to  fay,  in  ourcnlighten'd  age, 
That  this  grand  mafter  palfion,  this  brave  rage. 
Which  flames  out  for  thy  Country^  was  impreft 
And  fix'd  by  Nature  in  the  human  breaft  ? 

If  you  prefer  the  place  where  yoiliiwas.born. 
And  hold  all  others  in  contempt  an^  fcorn  ' 
On  far  comparifon  ;  if  on  that  land 
With  lib'ral  and  a  more  than  equal  hand  •         ■  |i 
Her  gifts  as  in  profufjon  Plenty  fends : 
If  Virtue  meets  with  more  and  better  iriends  ; 
If  Science  finds  a  patron  'mongft  the  great  j  ^ 
If  Honefty  is  Minifter  of  State  ; 
If  Pow'r,  the  guardiw  of  our  rights  defign'd. 
Is  to  that  great,  that  only  e^id  confin'd  \ 
If  riches  are  employ 'd  to  bkfs  the  poor  \ 
If  Law  is  facred,  Liberty  fecure  ; 
Let  but  thefe  fads  depend  on  proofs  of  weightc^ 
Reafon  declares,  thy  love  can't  be  too  great  \ 
And  in  this  light  coiild  he  our  Country  view, 
A  very  Hottentot  muft  love  it  too. 

But  if,  by  Fate's  decrees,  yoti  owe  your  birth. 
To  fome  moft  barren  and  penurious  earth. 
Where,  ev'ry  comfort  of  this  Life  denied, 
Her  real  wants  arefcantily  Cupplled, 
Where  Pow'r  is  Reafon,  Liberty  a  jokrt 
Laws  never  made,  or  made  but  to  be  broke  \ 
To  fix  thy  love  (m  fuch  a  wretched  fpot,  - 
Becaufe  in  Lull's  wild  fever  there  begot, 
Becaufe,  thy  weight  no  longer  fit  to  bear. 
By  chance,   not   choice,    thy    mother    dropt  thee 

there. 
Is,  Folly,  which  admits  not  of  defoncs  { 
It  can't  be  Nature,  for  it  is  not  Senie* 
By  tli£  fame  argument  which  here  you  hold, 
(When  Falfehood's  infolent  let  Truth  be  boldj^ 
If  propagation  can  in  torments  dwell, 
A  Devil  muft,  if  born  there,  love  his  hell. 

F.  Had  Fate,  to  whofe  decrees  I  lowly  bendy 
And  e'en  in  puniihment  conlefs  a  friend, 
Ordain'd  my  birth  in  fome  place  yet  unCry'd, 
On  purpofe  made  to  mortify  my  prida. 
Where  the  Sun  never  gave  one  glimpfeof  day. 
Where  Science  never  yet  could  dart  one  ray  4 
Had  I  been  born  on  fome  bleak,  blafted  plain 
Of  barren  Scotland,  in- a  Stuart's  reign  \ 
Or  in  fome  kingdom,  where  noen,  weak  or  worfe^ 
Turn'd  Nature's  ev'ry  blefling  to  a  curfe. 
Where  crowns'  of  Freedom  by  the  fathers  won, 
Dropp'd  leaf  by  leaf  firom  each  degen'rate  fon  \ 
In  fpite  of  all  the  wifdom  you  diiplay. 
All  you  have  faid,  and  yet  may  have  to  fay. 
My  weaknefs  here,  if  weaknefs,  I  confefs, 
I,  as  my  Country,  had  not  lov'd  her  lefs. 

Whether  ftrli^t  Reafon  bears  ro^  out  in  this^ 
Let  thofe  who,  always  fe^king,  always  mifs 
The  ways  of  Reafon,  doubt  with  precious  ceal  \ 
Their's  be  the  praife  to  argue,  mine  to  foel« 
Wifli  we  totoace  this  piilion  to  the  root. 
We,  like^  tree*  m^y  know  it  by  lis  fruit* ' 
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^rom  Its  ric^  fttm  ten  thoufand  virtues  fpringi 
^en  thoufand  blefHngs  on  its  branches  cling  ; 
Y«t  in  the  circle  of  revolving  years. 
Not  one  misfortune,  not  one  vice  appears* 
Hence  then,  and  what  you  Reafon  call  adore ; 
This,  if  not  Reafon,  mud  be  fomething  noore. 

But,  {for  1  wi(h  not  others  to  confine. 
Be  their  opinions  unreftndnM  as  mine) 
Whether  this  love's  of  good  or  evil  growth^ 
A  viefr,  a  virtue,  or  a  fpice  of  both. 
Let  men  of  lucer  argument  decide  : 
If  it  is  Virtuous,  ibothe  an  honjft  pride  ^ 
With  liberal  prajfe ,  if  vicioos,  be  content^ 
It  is  a  vice  1  ne^r  can  repent ; 
A  vise  which,  weighM  in  heav'n,  fhall  more  avail 
TlMn  ten  cold  virtues  in  the  other  fcalc. 

F.  This  wild,  untemper*d  xeal  (which  after  all 
Wie,  C^dottr  unimpeach*d,  might  madncfs  call) 
Is  it  a  virtue  ?  That  you  fcarce  pretend  : 
Or  can  it  be  a  vice,  like  Virtue's  friend, 
Which  draws  «s  off  from  and  diflblves  the/orce 
Of  private  tt«s,  nay  ftops  us  in  our  courfe 
To  that  grand  ^jcGt  of  the  human  foul, 
That  nobler  We  which  comprehends  the  whole  f 
Coop'd  lA  the  limits  of  this  petty  ifle. 
This  nook,  which  fcarce  deferves  a  frown  or  ia6]e, 
WeighM  with  Oreation,  you,  by  whim  undonr, 
Give  all  yovr  thoughts  to  what  is  fcarce  worth  one. 
Thegen*il9U8  SoiiJ>  by  Nature  taught  to  Gtatf 
Her  ftrength  confirfiiiM  in  philofophic  lore. 
At  one  grand  view  takes  in  a  world  with  eafe. 
And,  feeing  all  niar^ind,  loves  all  (he  iees. 

P,  Was  it  tiloft  f«te,  which  yet  a  doubt  endures. 
Not  found  in  Re;afonS  creed,  tho'  found  in  yours» 
That  thefe  two  fervicsi^,  like  what  we're  told 
And  know  of  God's  and  Mammon's,  cannot  hold 
And  draw  together  ;  that  however  loth. 
We  neither  ferVb,  kttetnpting  to  ferve  both  i 
I  could  not  doubt  a  moment  which  to  chufe^ 
And  which  in  conmiott  reafon  to  refiife. 

Invented  oft  fdr  purpofes  of  art. 
Bora  of  the  he^d,  tho'  fathered  on  the  hearty 
Thiff  grand  love  of  the  world  muft  be  conftft 
A  barren  fpeculadoa  at  the  beft. 
Notoneman  111  i  thoufand,  ihould  he  live 
Beyond  the  ufual  term  of  life,  could  give. 
So  rareoccafion  comes,  afid  to  (o  few, 
proof  whether  his  regards  are  feign'd  or  true. 

The  love  we  bear  our  Country,  is  a  root 
Which  never  fails  to  bring  forth  golden  fruiD| 
•Ti*  in  the  mi'tid  an  everlafting  fpring 
Of  glorious  aftions,  which  become  a  King, 
Nor  lefs  become  a  fubjca  5  *fi»  a  debt 
WWch  bad  men,  tho*  they  pay  ndt,  can't  forget  5 
A  duty,  which  the  good  delight  fo  pay^ 
And  ev'ry  mutcm  praftifeev'ry  day. 

Nor,  formy  life  (fo  vi-jy  dim  my  eye. 
Or  dull  your  argument),  can  I  defcry 
What  you  with  faith  aflcrt,  how  that  dear  love 
Which  binds  roe  to  my  Country  can  MUove, 
And  make  me  of  neceffity  forego, 
That  gen'ral  love  which  to  the  world  I  cfwe. 
Tho?et|es  of  (private  natute,  fmall  etteot, 
JSci  which  the  mind  of  narrow  caft  is  pent, 
A;e  only  fteps  on  which  the  gen'roos  foul 
Mounts  by  degrees  'till  (he  toclndes  the  wfaole* 
That  fpring  o(  love,,  whic^in  the  hmnaa  aua4g 
f.OQxidii  on  ttff  fli^ws  nanow  and  €oafi^*4jr 


Enlarges  as  it  rolls,  and  comprehen^l 
The  fecial  charities  of  blood,  and  friendt, 
'Till  fmaller  dreams  included,  not  o'erpaft,- 
It  rifes  to  our  Country's  love  at  laft  5 
And  he,  with  lib'ral  and  enlarged  mind. 
Who  loves  his  Country,  cannot  hate  mankind. 

F.  Friend  as  you  would  appear  to  Common  Seofcii 
Tell  me,  or  think  no  more  of  a  defence. 
Is  it  a  proof  of  love  by  choice  to  run 
A  v^rant  firom  your  Country  ? 

P,  Can  the  foif , 
(Shame,   ihame,   on  all   fuch  fons)  with  ruthfed 

eye. 
And  heart  more  patient  than  the  flint,  ftand  by. 
And  by  fome  ruffian,  firom  all  fhame  dlvorc'd, 
All  virtue,  fee  his  honour'd  mother  fbrcM ! 
Then,  no,  by  Him  that  made  me,  not  e'en  then^' 
Could  I  with  patience,  by  the  worft  of  men. 
Behold  my  Country  plundered,  beggar'd,  to^ 
Beyond  redemption,  all  hef  glories  crofs'd 
E'en  whenoccafion  made  therti  ripe^  her  fame 
Fled  like  a  dream,  while  (he  awakes  to  fhamflb. 

F.  Is  It  not  noore  the  office  of  a  firlend. 
The  office  of  a  patron,  to  defend 
Her  finking  flatr,  than  bafely  to  decline. 
So  great  a  caufe,  and  in  defpair  refign  ?  ' 

P.  Beyond  my  reach,  alas !  the  grievance  Ites^ 
And,  whilft  more  abl-e  patriots  doubt,  fKe  dies. 
From  a  foul  fource,  more  deep  than  we  fuppofo, 
Fatally  deep  and  dark,  this  grievance  flows. 
'Tis  not  that  Peace  our  glorious  hopes  def^ts, 
'Tis  not  the  voice  of  FafVion  in  the  ftrcets, 
*  Tis  not  a  grofs  attack  on  Freedom  made, 
*Tisnot  the  arm  of  Privilege  difplay'd 
Againit  the  fubjed,  whilft  (he  wears  lio  ftii% 
To  difappoint  the  purpofe  of  a  King  j 
Thefe  are  no  ills,  or  trifles,  if  compar'd 
With  thofe,  which  are  contritrM,  tho'notdeclar^<f^ 

Tell  m^,  Philofepher,  is  k  a  crime, 
Tft  pry  mto  the  f*ecret  womb  of  Time  { 
Or,^  bom  in  iptbnnct^  muft  We  del^air 
To  rtftich  events,  an<fread  the  future  there  ? 
Why,  be  it  fo— ftill  'tis  the  right  of  man, 
Iml>arted  by  his  Maker,  where  h^  can. 
To  fomner  times  and  men  his  eye  to  caft. 
And  judge  of  what's  to  come,  by  yf/hait  is  paft^ 

Should  there  be  found  in  fome  ilot  diftant  yeat' 
(O  how  1  wiih  to  be  no  prophet  here) , 
Amongft  o<ir  Britiih  Lords  ^ould  ther^be  found 
Some  great  in  poW'r,  !n  principles  onfofund. 
Who  Ipokon  Freedom  with  an  evil -eye, 
In  whom  the  fprings  of  loyalty  are  dry ; 
Who  wifh  to  foar  dn  Wild  Ambition's  wings. 
Who  hate  the  Coihmons,  and  Who  love  not  Kings  f 
Who  would  divide  the  People  and  the  Throve 
To  fet  up  fep'rate  iht'refts  of  their  ovWi  J 
Who  hate  whateirer  aids  their  wholefomt  gtowth# 
And  only  join  With,  to  deftroy  them  both  $ 
Should  dkere  be  fodnd  fuch  men  in  after-dmesj 
May  Heav'n  In  mercy  to  our  grievous  crimes 
Allot  fome  milder  vengeance,  rior  to  them 
And  to  their  rage  this  wretched  land  condemn. 

Thou  God  above.  On  whom  all  States  depestd^ 
Who  kooWeft  fnttn  the  firft  their  rife  and  end. 
If  there's  a  day  mark'd  m  the  Book  of  Fate 
When  ruin  muift  intolve  our  equal  State  ; 
When  lav^,  alas  !  muft  be  no  more,  and  we. 
To  Fnedon  hptn,  mv&  be  no  bogor  free } 


CHUKCHILL^S      POEMS. 


^1 


Let  not  a  mob  of  tyrants  felxe  the  helmy 
Nor  titled  uplhrts  league  to  rob  the  realm  t 
Let  not,  whatever  other  ills  alTaily 
A  damned  Ariftocracy  preyall. 
If*  all  too  flmrt)  our  courie  of  Freedom  rvn, 
*  1  is  thy  good  pleafure  we  ihoiild  be  undone, 
I«t  us»  ioroe  comfort  in  our  giiefs  to  bring. 
Be  Haves  to  one,  and  be  that  one  a  Kiog. 

F.  Poets,  accuftom*d  by  their  trade  to  feign. 
Oft  fubftitute  creations  of  the  brain 
For  real  fubftance,  and,  themfelves  deceiv*d» 
Would  have  the  aStioa  by  mankind  bdievM. 
Such  is  your  cafe.«— But  grant,  to  ibothe  your  pride. 
That  you  know  mate  thu  all  the  world  befide, 
Why  deal  In  hints,  why  make  a  naoment^s  doubt  ? 
RefolvM,  and  like  a  man,  at  once  fpeak  out^ 
Shew  ue  our  danger,  tell  us  where  it  lies. 
And,  to  eniure  our  fafety,  make  us  wife. 

P.  Rather  than  bear  the  pain  of  thought,  fools 
ftray; 
The  proud  will  rather  lofe  thai)  aik  their  way  } 
To  meo  of  fenfe  what  needs  it  to  un^dd 
And  tell  a  tale  which  they  muft  know  untold  ? 
Sq  die  Bad,  intVeft  wrarps  the  canker*d  heart. 
The  Good  are  hood-wink*d  by  the  tricks  of  art} 
And  whilft  arch,  fubtle  hypocrites  contrive 
To  keep  the  flames  of  dlfcontent  alive, 
Whilft  they,  with  arts  to  honeft  men  unknown. 
Breed  doubts  between  the  People  and  the  Throne, 
Making  us  ft4r,  where  Reafoo  never  yet 
AllowM  one  feir,  or  could  one  doubt  admit, 
Themfelves  pais  unfufpeAed  in  difguife, 
And  ^gainft  our  real  danger  (eal  our  eyes. 

F.  Mark  them,  and  let  their  names    recorded 
ftaod 
On  Shame^s  black  roll,  and  ftink  thro*  all  the  land. 

P.  That  might  fome  courage,  but  no  prudence  be  } 
No  hurt  to  them',  and  jeopardy  to  me. 

F,  Leave  out  their  names. 

p.  For  that  kind  catodon  thank)  { 
But  may  not  Judges  Ibmetimes  fill  up  blanks  ? 

K.  Your  Country *8  laws  in  doubt  then  you  rejoft  ? 

P.  The  laws  I  love,  the  lawyers  I  fufpe^ : 
Amongft  twelve  Judges  may  not  one  be  £>ond, 
(On  bare,  bare  poflibillty  I  ground 
Tiiis  wholefome  doubt)  who  may  enlarge,  retrench. 
Create  and  uncreate,  and  fiom  the  bench. 


But  why,  bewitch *d,  to  India  turn  thy  eyes  ? 
Cannot  our  Europe  thy  vaft  wrath  fiiffice  ? 
Cannot  thy  min>egotten  Mnfelay  bare 
Her  brawny  arm,  and  play  the  butcher  there  ? 

P.  Thy  counfel  taken,  what  Hiould  Satire  do  ?  . 
Where  could  fhe  find  an  object  that  is  new  ? 
Tho/b  traveird  ^ouths,  whc/m  tender  mothers  weaa^ 
And  fend  abroad  to  fee  and  to  be  feen, 
With  whom,  left  they  fhould  fornicatej  or  worfe, 
A  Tutor^s  fent,  by  way  of  a  dry  nurfe. 
Each  of  whom  juft  enough  of  fpirit  l}ears, 
Tofhewour  follies,  and  to  bring  home  their^s. 
Have  made  all  Europe's  vices  fo  well  known,  ^ 

They  feeni  almoft  ka  natVal  as  our  own.    . 

P.  Will  India  for  thy  purpofe  better  do  ? 

P.  In  one  refpe^k  at  leafl^— there^s  fomething  qew* 

F,  A  ^armlefs  people,  in  whom  Nature  fpeaks 
Free  and  untainted;'  *mongft  whom  Satire  (eeks. 
But  vainly  feeks,  to  fimply  plain  their  hearts. 
One  bofom  where  to  lodge  her  polfonM  darts. 

P.  From  knowledge  (peak  you  this,  pr  doubt  on  doubt 
Weight  and  refolvM,  natli  Reafon  found  it  out  ? 
Neither  from  knowledge,  nor  by  Reafon  taught. 
You  have  faith  ev'ry  where  but  where  you.oughu 
India  or  Europe-— What*s  there  in  a  dame  ? 
Propenfity  to  vice  in  both  the  fame,  , 
Nature  alike  in  both  works  for  man^s  good^ 
Alike  in  both  by  man  hinifelf.  wichftodd. 
Nabobs,  as  well  as  thofe  who  hunt  them  down, 
.Deferve  a  cord  much  better  thati  a  crown. 
And  a  Mogul  can  thrones  as  much  deScffe 
As  any  poliftiM  Prince  of  Chrlftian  race. 

P.  Could  you,  a  ta&  more  hard  than  you  fippoi^ 
CouM  you,  in  ridicule  whilft  Satire  glows, 
Mak^  all  dieir  follies  to  the  life  appear, 
*Tis  ten  to  one  yoti  gain  no  credit  herei: 
Howe*er  well -drawn,  tHe  pi^hire  after  all, 
Becaufewe  know  not  the  <MiginaI^ 
Would  not  find  favour  in  the  public  eye. 

P.  That,  having  your  good  leave,  I  mean  to  try# 
And  if  your  obfchfvadons  fterling  hold. 
If  the  piece  ihould  be  heavy,  tame,  aiid  cold. 
To  make  it  to  the  fide  of  Nature  lean. 
And,  meaning  nothing,  fomething  feeni  to  mean. 
To  make  the  whole  in  lively  colours  glow. 
To  bridg  before  us  fomething  that  we  know. 


m. 


I  And  from  HI  honeft  men  applaufe  to  win. 
With  winks,  fmiles,  nods,  and  fuch  like  paltry  arts,  Til  groupe  the  Company,  and  put  them  ir 
May  work  and  worm  into  a  Jury*s  hearts  $  ' 

Or,  baffled  there,  may,  turbulent  of  foul. 
Cramp  their  h^gh  office,  and  their  rights  controol} 
Who  may,  tho*  Judge,  turn  Advocate  at  laxge. 


And  deal  replies  out  by  the  way  of  charge. 
Making  interpretadon  all  the  way. 
In  fpite  of  fam,  his  wicked  will  obey. 
And,  leaving  law  without  the  leall  defence, 
May  damn  his  confcience  U>  approve  his  fenfe  ? 

P.  Whilft,   the  true  guardians  of  this  chartered 
land, 
Ih  full  and  ^er&Ct  vigour.  Juries  fUnd> 
A  Judge  in  vain  /hall  awe,  cajole,  perplex. 

P.  Soppofe  I  fhould  be  tried  m  Middlefex  ? 

P.  To  pack  a  Jury  they  will  never  dare. 

P.  Th^*8  no  occafion  to  pack  Juries  there. 

P.  *Gainft  prejudice  all  argumeots  areweak> 
Reafoo  herfdf  without  cfFea  muft  fpeak. 
Fly  died  thy  Country,  like  a  coward  fly. 
Renounce  ber  int*rcft,  9pd  her  laws  defy. 
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p.  Be  that  ungenerous  thought  by  (Kame  fupprefs*4^ 
Add  not  diftrefs  to  thofe  too  much  diftrefsM. 
Have  they  not,  by  blind  zeal,  mifled,  laid  bare 
Thotk  fores  which  never,  might  endure  the  air  } 
Have  they  not  brought  their  myfteries  fo  low. 
That  what  die  wife  fufpe^ed  not,  fools  know  ^ 
From  their  firft  rife  e^ento  the  prcfent  hour, 
Have  they  not  proved  their  own  abufe  of  pow*r  ; 
Made  it  impoflible,  if  fairly  viewM, 
Ever  to  have  that  dangerous  pow*r  renew*d  ; 
Whilft  unfeducM  by  Mimfters,  die  Throne 
Regards  our  intefeft,  and  knows  its  own  ^ 

P.  Should  ev'ry  other  fubjed  chance  to  fiul, 
Thdfe  who  have  faird,  and  thofe  who  wifii  to  fail 
In  the  laft  fleet,  aflTord  an  ample  field. 
Which  muft  beyond  my  Hopes  a  harvcit  yield. 

P.  On  fuch  vile  food  Satire  can  never  thrive. 

p.  She  cannot  iUrte,  if  there  was  only  Clive. 
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THE  time  hath  been,  a  boyiih,  bluihing  dme, 
When  modefty  was  fcarcely  held  a  crime  ; 
When  the  moft  wlcl^d  had  fome  touch  of  grace» 
And  treifibled  to  meet  Vhtoe  face  to  face  $ 
When  thofey  who,  m  the  caufe  of  Sin  grown  grefy 
tiad  fenr^d  her  without  grudging  day  by  dav, 
Were  yet  fo  weak  ah  aukward  fliame  to  feel. 
And  flrove  that  glorious  fervice  to  conceal ; 
Wet  better  bred,  and  than  our  fires  more  wife^ 
Such  paltry  narrcrwnefs  of  foul  defpife. 
To  virtue  etr^ry  mean  pretence  diiclaim, 
Iaj  bare  our  crimes,  and  glory  in  our  ihame. 

Time  was,  ere  Temperance  had  fled  the  realm  9 
£rt  luxury  fat  gtittling  at  the  helm 
Froln  mead  to  meal,  without  onemomenfs  fpacti 
]lefenr*d  for  bufinefs,  dr  allow*d  for  grace  ; 
£re  Vanity  had  (b  far  conquer*d  Senfe 
*To  make  us  all  wild  rivals  in  etperice, 
To  make  one  fool  ftrive  to  outvie  another, 
And  tfvery  coxcomb  drefs  againft  his  brother ; 
£re  banifh'd  Induftry  had  lefb  our  fliores, 
And  Labour  was  by  Pride  kicked  out  of  doors ; 
Ere  Idlenefs  preVailM  ibie  Queen  in  Courts, 
^r  only  yielded  to  a  rage  for  (ports  ; 
Ere  each  weak  mind  was  tfith  externals  dhight. 
And  diffipatiohr  held  the  place  of  thought  j 
Ere  gambling  Lords  in  vice  fo  far  Mrere  gone 
To  cog  th^  die,  and  bid  the  (hri  look  on ; 
Ere  a  ^reat  nation  not  lefs  juft  than  frecy 
Was  made  a  beggar  by  economy ; 
Ere  rugged  honefty  was  out  of  vogu^, 
Ere  Faihion  ftampM  her  fanfUon  on  the  rDgue ; 
Time  was,  tiiat  Men  had  confciencey   that 

made 
dcrtipltt  to  oWe,  what  nevdr  could  be  paid. 
Was  one  then  fbund,  however  high  his  name. 
So  far  abdVe  his  fellovrs  damn*d  to  ihame, 
Whodar'd  abufe  and  falfifyhis  truft, 
Who,  being'  great,  yet  dar*d  to  be  unjuft  ; 
Shunn*d  like  a  plagiie,  or  but  at  diftance  viewM, 
He  walkM  the  croudcd  ftreets  in  foUtude, 
Kor  could  his  rank,  and  ftatlon  in  the  land. 
Bribe  one  mean  knave  to  take  him  by  the  hand. 
Such  rigid  maxims  (Oi  might  fuch  revive 
To  keep  expiring  Honefty  alive) 
Made  rogues,  all  other  hopes  of  fzmt  denyM, 
Not  juit  thro*  prindple,  biitjuft  thro*  pride. 

Our  times,  more  pol'ifhM,  wear  a  different  ftce  ^ 
Debts  are  an  honour  ;  paym^itt  a  difgrace. 
Men  of  weak  winds,  high-plac*d  on  FolIy*8  lift. 
May  gravely  tell  us  trade  cannot  fubfift. 
Nor  all  thofe  thoufands  who*r6  in  trade  ^^mployM^ 
If  faith  *twlxt  man  and  man  is  once  defttoy*d. 
Why— -be  it  fo-^We  in  that  point  acconi ; 
But  what  is  trade  and  tradefroen  to  a  Lord  ? 

Faber,  from  day  to  day,  from  year  to  yaarj 
Hath  had  the  cries  of  tradefinen  in  his  ear^ 
Of  tradefmen  by  his  villainy  betrayed. 
Ami,  nialy  fe^n^  juftlcti  b^kJuuptl  afod6« 


they 


What  U*t  to7abcr  ?  Lordly  is  beforefy 
He  fits  at  eafe,  and  fives  to  ruin  more. 
Fix*d  at  his  door,   as  motionlefs  as  ftone. 
Begging,  but  only  begging  for  their  owir. 
Unheard  they  f^and,  or  only  heard  by  thofe, 
Thofe  (laves  in  Ii%ery,  yvho  oiriy  mock  their  woe$. 
What  is*t  to  Faber  F  He  continues  great. 
Lives  on  in  grandeur,  and  runt  out  in  fbte. 
The  helplefs  widow,  wrung  with  deep  defpairy 
In  bitternefs  of  fotil,  pours  forth  her  prayV, 
Huggmg  her  ftarvihg  babes  with  ftreaming  eyes. 
And  calls  down  vengeance,   vengeance    firom    the 

fkies. 
What  b*t  to  Fabef  f  He  (lands  fafe  and  clear, 
Heav*n  can  commence  no  legal  a£Uon  here. 
And  on  his  breaf(  a  mighty  plate  be  wears, 
A  plate  mofe  firm  than  triple  brafs,  which  bears 
The  name  6f  Privilege  *gainit  vulgar  awe  5 
He  feels  no  Confcicnce,  and  he  fears  no  Law. 

Nor  think,  acquainted  with  fmall  knaves  alone. 
Who  hav6  not  (hame  outlived,  and  grace  outgrown* 
The  great  world  hidden  from  thy  reptile;  view. 
That  on  fuch  men,  td  whom  contempt  U  due. 
Contempt  (hall  fall,  ahd  their  vile  aiithor*S  name 
Recorded  (land  thro*  all  the  I«and  of  Shame. 
No— CD  his  porch,  like  Perfians  to  the  fun. 
Behold  contending  crowds  of  courtiers  run ) 
See,  to  his  aid  Mrhat  noble  troops  advanccf 
AH  fworn  to  keep  his  crimes  in  countenance. 
Nor  wonder  at  it — They  partake  the  charge^ 
As  fmall  thcar  confcienCe,  and  their  debts  as  larg^ 

Propped  by  ftich  clients,  and  without  controol 
From  all  that*s  honeft  in  the  human  foul. 
In  gnindeur  mean,  with  infoleDce  unjuft, 
Whilft  none  but  knaves  can  praife,  and  fixilsviU 

truft, 
CarefsM  and  courted,  Faber  feems  t6  ftand 
A  mighty  pillar  in  a  guilty  land. 
And  (a  fad  truth  to  which  fucceedtng  time* 
Will  fcarce  give  crsdit,  when  *tis  toid  in  rimes) 
Did  not  ftHA  Honour  with  a  jealous  eye 
Watch  round  the  Throne,  did  not  true  Piety 
(Who,  lbk*d  w!th  Honour,  for  the  nobleft  endst 
Ranks  tone  but  honeft  men  dmongft  her  friendsr) 
Forbids  us  to  be  cruih*d  with  fuch  a  weight. 
He  txAghi  in  time  be  Minifter  of  State. 

But  why  enlarge  I  on  fuch  petty  crirtieS  * 
They  tnight  Havt  ihock*d  the  faith  of  ibrnlte  times. 
But  now  are  hdd  as  nothing.— We  begin 
Where  ouf  fats  ended,  and'improve  in  fin, 
Rack  our  invention,  and  leave  xiotblng  hew 
In  vice  and  folly  for  out  fons  to  do. 

Nor  deem  this  cenfure  hard  ;  there*s  not  a-pface 
Moft  confocrate  to  purpofes  of  grace,- 
Which  Vice  hath  not  polluted  ;  tone  fo  high. 
But  with  bold  pinion  (he  hath  dar^d  to  fly. 
And  build  there  for  her  pleafure  ;  none  fo  low, 
But(hehathcr^tifiU>its  made  it  know, 
Aad  feel  her  pow*r ;  in  courts,  in  camps  (h£  reigns 
0*erfober  citizens,  and  fimple  fwains  ; 
£*en  in  our  temples  (he  hath  fix*d  her  thrones 
And  *boVft  God's  holy  altars  placM  her  own. 
More  to  increafe  the  horror  of  our  State* 
To  make  her  empire  laftlngas  'tU  great. 
To  nudte  us  In  full-grown  petfeftion  fed 
Curfes  which  neither  Art  nor  Time  can  healf 
All  (hame  di/carded,  all  remauis  of  pride, 
Meame^  fits  mWd,  ndViMta^  by  hertte  | 
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Meanneisy  who  gleans  out  of  the  hvanm  toM 
*Tho(e  few  good  Teedi  which  Vice  had  left  behind, 
Tbofe  (eeda  which  mi^ht  in  6me  to  virtue  tend* 
And  leaves  the  foul  without  a  pow'r  to  mend ; 
Meannefiy  at  fight  of  whomi  with  brave  difdain 
The  hreaft  of  Manhood  fweUs,  hut  fweUs  in  vain. 
Before  whom  Honour  makes  a  forced  retreat. 
And  Freedom  is  compelTd  to  ^nit  her  feat  j 
Meannefs  which,  lU^  that  marie  by  bloody  Cain 
Borne  in  hit  forehead  for  a  brodier  flain, 
Gqd,  in  his  frtat  and  all-fubduing  rage, 
Ordams  tlie  landing  mark  of  this  vile  age. 

The  venal  hero  rmc)u  his  fame  for  gpld» 
The  patriot*e  vutve  far  a  place  Is  fold* 
The  ftatefman  bai^gains  for  his  Country^s  fliame. 
And  for  preferment  prieils  their  God  difdaim' 
Worn  out  with  luft,  her  dav  of  Utzh'ry  o*er. 
The  mother  trains  the  daughter  which  ihe  bore 
In  her  own  paths  j  the  ^her  aids  the  plan. 
And,  when  the  innocent  is  ripe  for  man. 
Sells  her  tofome  old  Letcher  for  a  wife, 
And  makes  her  an  adulterefs  for  life, 
Or  in  the  Pi^rs  bids  his  name  appear, 
.And  advertifca  for  a  L      ■   ■    t  ; 
Hufband  and  wife  (whom  AvVice  muft  applaud) 
Agree  to  lave  the  chaxge  of  pisap  and  bawd  j 
Thefe  parts  they  play  the^elves,  a  frugal  pair. 
And  ihare  the  infamy,  the  gain  to  ihare  j 
Well-pleasM  m  find,  when  they  the  profits  tell, 
That  diey  have  play'd  the  whore  and  rogue  £9  well. 

Nor  arethcfe  things  (which  might  imoly  a  fpark 
Of  flume  ftill  left)  traniaaed  in  the  dark. 
No— to  the  public  thqr  are  open  laid. 
And  earned  an  like  any  other  trade. 
Scorning  to  mince  damnation,  and  too  proud 
To  work  the  works  of  darkneis  in  a  cloyd. 
In  fttlleft  vigour  Vice  maintains  her  fway  j 
Free  are  her  marts,  and  open  at  noonday, 
Meannefs,  now  wed  to  Impudence,  no  more 
In  darknefs  flcnlks,  and  trembles,  as  of  yore, 
When  the  light  breaks  npon  her  coward  eye } 
Boldly  flw  ftalks  on  earth,  and  to  the  iky 
lifts  her  prond  head,  nor  fean  left  time  abate. 
And  turn  her  hu£band*s  love  to  cankerM  hate, 
Since  Fate,  m  make  them  more  fincerely  one. 
Hath  crowiv*d  their  loves  with  Montague  their  Ton  j 
A  fon  fo  like  his  dam,  ib  like  his  fire. 
With  all  the  mother*s  craft,  the  father**  firf , 
An  image  fo  exprefs  in  every  part, 
So  like  in  all  b»d  Qualities  of  heart. 
That,  had  they  fifty  children,  he  alone 
Would  ftand  as  heir  ^parent  to  the  throne* 

With  our  own  ifland  vices  not  content, 
We  rob  our  neighbours  on  the  continent. 
Dance  Europe  rounds  and  vifit  ev*iry  Court, 
To  ape  their  ibllies  and  their  crimes  import. 
To  diff'rent  lands  Gtr  different  fins  we  roam. 
And,  richly  freighted,  bring  our  caigohoflBpt 
Nobly  mdMAtiQUS  to  make  vice  appear 
In  har  full  ftate,  and  perfe^  only  here. 

To  Holland,  where  PoUtencis  ev«r  relgnst 
Where  primkive  Sincerity  remains. 
And  makes  a  ftand,  where  Freedom  in  her  eourfe 
i)athleflhern»me,  ^*  flie  hadi  loft  her  iorce 
In  that.  Mother  lan4>f  wfaerefimple  Trade 
Wat  mftr  in  the  garb  of  Frand  array*d, 
Whetv  Avarice  never  darM  to  fhtw  his  head, 
WlKEb  ^  s  faUiog  chfrub,  Mc^,  M 


By  Reafon,  bleiles  the  fwtet«bIooded  race. 
And  Cruelty  could  never  find  a  place. 
To  Holland  for  that  Charity  we  roam. 
Which  happily  begins  and  ends  at  hpme. 

(France,  in  return  for  peace  and  pow*r  reftor*d. 
For  all  tho?e  countries,  which  the  hero's  fwonl 
Unprofirably  purchased,  idly  thrown 
-Into  her  lap,  and  made  once  more  her  own  | 
France  hath  afforded  large  and  rkh  fupplies 
Of  vanities  full-trimmM,  of  polifliM  lies. 
Of  foothing  flatteries,  which  thro*  the  ears 
Steal  to  and  melt  the  heart  of  flavifli  fean 
Which  break  the  fpirit,  and  of  abjedt  fraud—* 
For  which,  alas !  we  need  not  fend  abroad. 

Spam  gives  us  pride— ^which  Spain  to  all  the  ear^ 
May  largely  give,  nor  iear  hetfelf  a  deatth-^ 
Gives  us  that  jealoufy,  which,  bom  of  £ear 
And  ntean  diftnift,  grows  not  by  nature  here— 
Gives  us  that  fuperilition,  which  pretends 
By  the  worft  means  to  ferve  the  b^  of  ends— 
That'cruelty,  which,  ftranger  to  the  brave. 
Dwells  only  with  the  co>K<ard,  and  the  flave  | 
That«ruelcy»  which  led  her  chriftian  bands 
With  more  than  favage  rage  o*er  favage  lands. 
Bade  her  without  reirprfe  whole  countries  thin,       • 
And  hold  of  nought  bucmercy  as  a  fin, 

India,  nuxfe  of  ev*ry  fofter  art. 
Who,  feigning  to  refine,  unmans  the  heart. 
Who  lays  the  realms  of  Senfe  and  Virtue  wafte» 
Who  mars  whilft  ^te  pretends  to  mend  pur  tade  a 
Italia,  to  compleat  and  crown  our  fliame,  ' 

Sends  us  a  ^end,  and  Legion  is  his  name. 
The  fitfce  pf  greatnefs  without  being  great. 
Pride  without  powV,  titles  without  eftate. 
Souls  without  vigour,  bodies  without  force. 
Hate  without  caufir,  revenge  without  zemorfe. 
Dark  mean  revenge,  murder  without  de£ence, 
Jealoufy  without  love,  found  without  fcnfe. 
Mirth  without  humour,  without  wit  grimace. 
Faith  without  reaibn,  gofpcl  without  grace. 
Zeal  without  knowledge,  wichqvtnature  art. 
Men  without  manhood,  women  without  heart, 
Half'toen,  who,  dry  and  pidilef?,  are  debarred 
From  man*s  beft  joys— no  fooner  made  than  marr^dqv^ 
Ha/f-maif  whom  many  a  rich  and  tioilt  dame. 
To  f^e  iier  luft,  and  yet^cure  her  fi^iie, 
Keeps  on  high  diet,  as  we  capons  fised. 
To  glut  por  appetites  at  laft  decreed  j 
H^ometif  who  dance  in  poftures  fb  ohfcene, 
They  ought  awaken  ikimo  in  Arecine  ; 
Who,  when  retirM  horn  the  day*s  piercing  light* 
They  celebrate  the  myfteries  of  night. 
Might  make  the  Mufes,  in  a  eonier  placed 
To  view  their  monftroua  lufts,  deem  Sappho  chlfb  t 
Thefe,'  and  a  thouland  fi>Uiea  rank  as  thefe, 
A  thonCmd  fitulta,  ten  thouland  fix>lB,  who  p)ca£r 
Our  paird  and  fickly  tafte,  ten  thoufand  knaves^ 
Who  ferve  our  foes  as  fpies,  and  ua  as  flaves. 
Who  by  degrees,  and  unpereeivM,  prepare 
Our  necka  fbr  chains  which  they  already  wear, 
M^dlywp  entertain,  attheexpence 
Of  Fame,  of  Virtue,  Tafte,  and  Common  Seal^ 

Nor  ftop  we  here-o-the  foft  luiurious  Eatt, 
Where  man,  his  fisul  degraded,  firora  the  beaft 
In  nothii^  difiP'roat  but  in  fliape  we  view. 
They  walk  on  fbur  legs,  and  he  walks  on  two«  - 
Attrids  our  eye }  and  ftowing  from  that  f«v^ 
Sint  of  ih;  blacksft  character,  fim  vorfe 
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Than  all  her  plagues,  which  trnly  to  unfold 
Would  make  the  bei^  blood  in  my  veins  run  cold, 
And  ftrike  all  manhood  dead,  wnich  but  to  name 
Would  call  up  in  my  cheeks  the  marks  of  fliame  ; 
Sins,  if  liich  (ins  can  be,  which  fhut  out  grace* 
Whioh  ibr  the  guilty  leave  no  hope,  no  place 
J*cn  in  God's  mercy,  fins  'gainft  Nature's  plan 
PolTefs  the  land  at  large,  and  man  for  man 
Bum  in  thofe  firps,  ^ich  Hell  alone  could  rajfe 
To  make  him  more  th^  damn'd,  which,  in  the 

d'<iys 
Of  puniihment,  when  guilt  becomes  her  prey. 
With  all  her  tortures  flie  can  fcarce  repay, 

Be  grace  Hiut  out,  be  mercy  deaf,  let  God 
With  tenfold  terrors  arm  that  dreadful  nod 
Which  fpcalcs  them  loft,  and  fentencM  to  dcfpair } 
Diftending  wide  her  jaws,  let  Hell  prepare 
For  thofe  who  thus  offend  amongft  mankind, 
A  fire  more  fierce,  and  tortures  more  refinM  ; 
On  earth,   which  groans   beneath  their    monf^rous 

weight. 
On  earth,  alas  !  they  meet  a  different  fate  ; 
And  whjlft  the  laws,  falfe  grace,  fklfe  mercy  (he9fn, 
Are  taught  to  wear  a  foftnefs  not  their  own, 
Men,  whom  the  beafts  would  fpum,  ihould  they  ap- 
pear 
Amongft  the  honeft  herd,  find  refuge  here. 

No  longer  by  vain  fear  or  fhame  controul'd, 
Trom  long,  toolongfecurity  grown  bold, 
Mocking  rebuke,  they  brave  it  in  our  ftreets, 
AndLumley  e*en  at  noon  his  miftrefs  meets : 
So  public  in  their  crimes,  fo  daring  grown, 
^hey  almoflt  take  a  pride  to  have  them  known  ; 
And  each  unnatural  villain  fcarce  endures 
To  make  a  fecret  of  his  vile  amours. 
<Go  where  we  will,  at  ev*ry  tiraie  and  place, 
Sodom  confironts,  and  ftares  us  in  the  face  ; 
*rhey  ply  in  public  at  our  very  doors. 
And  takf  th<i  bread  fwm  much  more  honeft  whores. 
Thofe  who  are  mean  high  paramours  fecure. 
And  the  rich  guilty*  fcrtert  the  guilty  poor ; 
The  fin  too  prt)ud  to  feel  from-reafon  awe. 
And  thofe  who  pradife  it  too  great  for  law. 

fVomany  the  pride  and  happinefs  of  Man, 
Without  whofe  foft  endearments  Nature's  pl9n 
Had  been  a  blank,  and  Life  qot  ivorth  a  thoa^bt ; 
fVoman,  by  allthe  Lovps  and  Graces  taught, 
^Vith  fof^eft  arts,  and  fure,  tho?  hidden  fkill, 
To  humanize,  and  niould  us  to  her  will  ; 
JVomarti  with  more  than  common  ^racf  formM  ktrty 
With  the  perfuafive  language  of  a  tear 
To  melt  the  rugged  temper  of  our  iflcj 
pr  win  us  to  herpurpbftf  with  a  fmile ; 
Tf^oman,  by  fate  thequickeft  fpur  decreed, 
The  faii«ft,  bcft  riewsfd  of  ev'ry  deed 
Whidi  bears  the  fhimp  of  honour  \  atwhofc'nvne 
Our  ancient  heroes  caught  a  quicker  fiame, 
And  dar'd  beyond  belief,  whilft  o'er  the  plain^ 
Spuming  the'c:|rcafesof  Princes  flain, 
Confufion  proudly  ftrode«  whilft  (horror  blew 
The  fatal  trum{)^  and  Death  ftalk'd  full  in  vioir ; 
2^^  j»  is  out  of  date,  a' thing  thrown  by 
As  having  loft  its  ufe  ;  no  more  the  eye 
V^vAifmale  beauty  caught,  ii>  wHd  amaze, 
pazes  entfanc'd,  and  could  ibr  ever  gaze  ; 
No  nx>re  die  heart,  that  feat  where  love  refideS| 
jach  bieath  drawn  quick  and  fhort,  in  fuller  tides 


Life  pofting  thro*  ^e  veins,  each  pulft  en  iiie. 

And  the  whole  body  tingling  with  defire. 

Pants  fbr  thofe  charms,  which  Virtue  might  cnga^ 

To  break  his  vow,  and  thaw  the  froft  of  Age, 

Bidding  each  trembling  nerve,  each  mufcle  ftnUl, 

And  giving  pleafure  which  is  almoft  pain. 

Women  are  kept  for  nothing  b\)^  the  breed  \ 

For  pleafure  we  muft  have  a  Ganymede  \ 

A  fine,  freih  Hylas,  a  delicious  boy. 

To  ferve  our  purpofes  of  beaftly  joy. 

Faireft  of  nymphs  where  ev'ry  nymph  is  ftir. 
Whom  Nature  fbrm'd  with  more  than  common  care^ 
With  more  than  common  care  whom  Artimprov'dy 
And  both  declar'd  moft  worthy  to  be  lov'd, 
neglefted  wanders,  whilft  a  croud 


Purfue,  and  confecrate  the  fleps 

She,  haplefs  maid,  bom  in  a  wretched  hour, 

Waftes  Lifis's  gay  prime  in  vain,  like  fome  Bar 

flow'r. 
Sweet  in  its  fcent,  and  lively  in  its  hue, 
Which  withers  on  the  ftalk  from  whence  it  grew. 
And  dies  uncropp'd  ;  whilft  he,  admired,  carefs'd* 
Belov'd,  and  ev'ry  where  a  welcome  gueft. 
With  brates  of  rank  and  fortune  plays  the  whotre. 
For  this  unnatural  luft  a  common  fewer. 

Dine  with  Apicius— ^t  his  fumptuous  board 
Find  All  the  world  of  dainties  can  aflbrd— < 
And  yet  (fo  much  diftemper'd  fpirits  pall 
The  fickly  appetite  (amidft  them  all 
Apicius  finds  no  joy,  but,  whilft  he  carves 
For  ev'ry  gueft,  the  landlord  fits  and  ftarves. 

The  fi)r«ft  haunch,  fine  fat,  in  flavour  highy 
Kept  to  a  moment,  fmokes  before  his  eye. 
But  fmokes  in  vain ;  his  heedlefs  eye  rims  o*er 
And  loaths  what  he  had  deified  before  \ 
The  turtle,  of  a  great  and  glorious  fize. 
Worth  its  own  weight  in  gofd,  a  mJgjhty  prize 
For  which  a  man  of  tafte  all  rifques  woOld  run, 
Itfelf  afeaft,  and  ev'ry  difli  in  one  \ 
The  turtle  in  luxurious  pomp  comes  in. 
Kept,   kill'd,   cut  up,    pvepar'd,    and   ditfs'd   by 

Quin  : 
In  vain  it  comes,  tn  vain  lies  full  In  view  i 
As  Quin  hath  drefs'd  it,  he  may  eat  it  too, 
Apicius  cannot.— When  the  glafs  eoes  round, 
Quick'Circling,  and  die  roof  widi  mirth  re^o^n(l9 
Sober  he  fits,  and  filent— AH  alone 
The*  in  a  croud,  and  to  himfelf  fcarce  kn«wn. 
On  grief  he  feeds,  nor  friends  can  cure,  ncv  wine 
Sufpend  his  cares,  ^d  make  him  ceafe  to  pine. 

Why  moiims  Apicius  thus  >  Why  runs  his  eye, 
Heedlefs,  o'er  delicates,  which  fiiom  the  fky 
Might  call  down  Jove  ?   where   now  his  geneit>cv9 

wifh. 
That,  to  /nvent  a  new  and  better  difh. 
The  world  might  bum,  and  all  unkind  espir6> 
So  he  might  roaft  a  Phsnix  at  the  fire  ?  ' 
Why  fwims  that  eye  in  tears,  which,  thro*  a  race 
Of  fixty  years,  never  fiiew'd  one  fign  of  grace  i^ 
Why  feels  that  heart,  which  never  felt  before  ? 
Why  doth  that  pamper*d  glutton  eat  no  more. 
Who  only  liv'd  toe^t,  his  flomach  pall*d, 
And  drown'd  in  fioods  of  forrow  ?  Hath  l^ate  call'^ 
His  fether  from  the  grave  to  fecond  life  l 
Hath  Clodius  go.  his'  hands  return'd  his  wife  ;  * 
Or  hath  the  law,  by  ftriiSteft  juftice  taught^ 
Compelrd  him  to  reftoretfac  dower  ^  brought  ^ 
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HaCh  fottie  bold  creditor  againft  his  will 
Brought  ill)  and  fbrcM  him  to  discharge  a  bin» 
Where  eating  had  no  ihare  ?  Hath  fomc  vahi  wench 
Run  out  his  wealth,  and  forcM  him  to  retrench  ? 
Hath  any  riYal  glutton  got  the  ftart) 
And  beat  him  in  his  own  luxurious  art ; 
Bought  catesfbr  which  Apicius  could  not  pay, 
Or  dreft  old  dainties  in  a  newer  way  ? 
Hath  his  cook,  worthy  to  be  flain  with  rods, 
SpoiI'd  a  6\{h  fit  to  entertain  the  gods  $ 
Or  hath  fome  Tarlet,  crolsM  by  cruel  fate, 
Thrown  down  the  price  of  empires  in  a  plate? 

None,  none  of  thefe— his  fenrants  all  are  try*d. 
So  fure  they  walk  on  ice,  and  never  Aide ; 
His  cook,  an  acquifition  made  in  France, 
Might  put  a  Chloe  out  of  countenance, 
Nor,  tho^  old  Holies  ftill  maintains  his  ftand, 
iiiXh  he  one  rival  glutton  in  the  land  $ 
Women  are  all  the  objefb  of  his  hate. 
His  debts  are  all  unpaid,  and  yet  his  ftate 
In  ^11  iecurity  and  triumph  held, 
Unlefs  for  once  a  knave  ihould  be  expellM  j 
Hit  wife  is  ftUl  a  whore,  and  in  his  powV, 
The  woman  gone,  he  ftill  retains  the'dowV  \ 
Sound  in  the  grave  (thanks  to  his  filial  care 
Which  mixM  the  draught,   and  kindly  Tent  him 

there) 
His  ^ther  ll<»ps,  and,  *till  the  laft  trump  fhake 
The  comers  of  the  earth,  (hall  not  awake. 

Whence  flows  this  forrow  then  ?  Behind  the  chair 
Pid'ft  thou  not  fee,  deckM  with  a  (blitaire, 
Which  on  his  bare  breaft  glitt'ring  play'd,  ai)d  gracM 
With  nicell  ornaments,  a  ilripling  plac*d, 
A  fmdoth,  imug,  itripling,  in  life*s  faircft  prime  ? 
X)id*fl  thou  not  mind  too,  how  from  time  to  time 
The  monftrous  letcher,  tempted  to  defpife 
All  other  dainties,  thither  turn*d  his  eyes  ? 
How  he  feemM  inly  to  reproach  us  all. 
Who  flrove  his  fisM  attention  to  recall, 
And  how  he  wifhM,  e*en  at  the  dme  of  grace, 
X'ike  Janus,  to  have  had  a  double  face  ^ 
Hla  caufe  of  grief  behold  in  that  fair  boy  ; 
Aoidus  dotes,  and  Corydon  is  coy. 

Vain  and  unthinking  ihipling  *  When  the  glafs 
Meets  thy  too  curious  eye,  and,  as  you  pafs, 
FlattVing,  prefents  in  fmiles  thy  image  there, 
Why  doft  thou  blefs  the  gods,  who  made  thee  fair  ? 
Blame  their  large  bounties,  and  with  reafbn  blame ; 
Curfe,  curfe  thy  beauty,  for  it  leads  to  fhame. 
Wlien  thy  hot  Lor|l,  to  work  thee  to  his  end. 
Bids  <how*rs  of  gold  into  thy  breaftdefcend, 
SufpeA  bis  gifts,  nor  the  vile  giver  truft ; 
Thev*re  bsdts  for  virtue,  and  fmell  ftrong  of  luft. 
On  raofe  gay,  gaudy  trappings  which  adorn 
The  temple  of  thy  body,  look  with  fcom. 
View  them  with  horror ;  they  pollution  mean, 
And  deepell  ruin :  thou  hafl  of^en  feen, 
From  *mongft  the  herd,  the  fairefl  and  the  befl 
Carefully  fingled  out,  and  ridily  dreft. 
With  grandeur  mockM,  for  facrifice  decreed^ 
Only  in  greater  pomp  at  laft  to  bleed. 
Be  wam*d  m  time,  the  threaten*d  danger  (biffly 
To  flay  a  moment  Is  to  be  undone. 
What  tho*,  temptation  proof,  thy  virtue  fhiae, 
Nor  bribes  can  move,  nor  arts  can  undermine, ' 
All  other  methods  failing,  one  refourqe 
li  fliU  bdiuidi  and  thou  rouft  yield  to  force. 


Paint  to  thyfelf  the  horrors  of  a  rape, 

Molt    ftrongly    paint,    and,    whilft    thou    can^f^, 

efcape ; 
Mind  not  his  promifes— they're  made  in  fport— 
Made  to  be  broke— Was  he  not  bred  at  Court  ? 
Truft  not  his  honour,  he's  a  man  of  birth  ; 
Attend  not  to  his  oaths — they're  made  on  earth. 
Not  regifterM  in  Heav*n— he  mocks  at  grace. 
And  in  his  creed  God  never  found  a  place — 
Look  not  for  Confcience— for  he  knows,  her  aoC^ 
So  long  a  ftranger,  ihe  is  quite  forgot— 
Nor  think  thyfelf  in  law  Iccure  and  firm—* 
Thy  mafter  is  a  Lord,  and  thou  a  worm, 
A  poor  mean  reptile,  never  meanf  to  think, 
Who,  being  well  fupplied  ^th  meat  and  drink. 
And  fuffer*d  juft  to  crawl  from  place  to  place, 
Muft  ferve  his  luftc,  and  think  he  does  thee  grace. 
Fly,  then,  vHiilfi  yet  *ti8  in  thy  pow'r'fco  flj  ^ 
But  whither  can'ft  thoo  go?  on  whom  rely 
For  wifh'd  prote^Hon  i^  Virtue^  fure  to  laeet 
AnarmM  hoft  of  foes  in  ev'ry  ftrect 
What  boots  it,  of  Apicius  fearful  grown. 
Headlong  to  fly  into  the  arms  of  Stone  ? 
Or  why  take  refuge  m  the  houfe  of  pray'r. 
If  fure  to  meet  with  an  Apicius  there  ? 
Triift  not  old  age,  which  will  thy  faith  betray. 
Saint  Socrates  is  ftill  a  goat  tho*  gray  ; 
Truft  not  green  youth  ;  Florio  will  fcarce  go  down,. 
And,  at  eighteen,  hath  furfeited  the  town ', 
Truft  not  to  rakes— alas !  'tis  all  pretence— 
They  take  up  raking  only  as^^a  fence 
'Gainft  common  fame— place  H— —  In  thy  view  j' 
He  keeps  one  whore  as  Barrowby  kept  two  5 
Truft  not  to  marriage— >T— took  a  wife. 
Who  chafte  as  Dian  might  have  pafs'd  her  life. 
Had  fhe  not,  far  more  prudent  in  her  aim, 
(To  propagate  the  honours  of  his  name. 
And  fave  expiring  titles)  taken  care 
Without  his  knowledge  to  provide  an  heir; 
Truft  not  to  marriage,  in  mankind  Unread  ; 
S— — 's  a  married  man,  and  S         new  wed- 

Would'fl  thpii  be  fafe  ?  Society  forfwcar. 
Fly  to  the  defart,  and  feek  fhelter  there, 
Herd  with  the  brutes— they  follow  Nature's  plan—' 
There's  not  one  brute  fo  dangerous  asi  man 
In  Afrlc's  wilds— 'mongft  them  that  refuge  find. 
Which  luft  denies  thee  here  among  mankind ; 
Renounce  thy  name,  thy  nature,  and  no  more 
Pique  thy  vain  pride  on  manhood  3  on  all  four 
Walk,  as  you  fee  thofe  honeft  creatures  do. 
And  quite  forget  that  once  you  walk'd  on  two. 

But  if  the  thoughts  of  folitude  alarm, 
And  focial  life  hath  one  remaining  charm. 
If  flill  thou  art  to  jeopardy  decreed 
Amofigft  the  monfters  of  Augufta's  breed. 
Lay  by  thy  fex,  thy  fafi^  to  procure  ; 
Put  off  the  man,  from  men  to  live  fecure  ; 
Go  forth  a  woman  to  the  public  view. 
And  with  their  garb  afTume  i^eir  manners  too. 
Had  the  light-footed  CwAi  of  Chiron's  fchool 
Been  wife  enough  to  keep  this  fingle  rule. 
The  maudlin  hero,  like  a  puling  boy 
Robbed  of  hi^  play -thing  on  the  plains  of^roy 
Had  never  bliibber'd  at  Patroclus*  tomb. 
And  plac'd  his  minion  in  his  mifbefs*  room. 
Be  not  in  this  than  catamites  more  nice. 
Do  dut  fi>r  virtue,  which  they  do  for  vicot  * 
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Thus  (halt  thou  p^s  untainted  lifers  gay  Uooin> 
Thus  ftand  uncourted  in  the  drawing-rooin» 
At  midnight  thus,  untempted,  walk  the  ftreet^ 
And  nil)  no  danger  but  of  being  beat. 

Where  is  the  mother,  whofe  officious  cea! 
Difcreetly  judging  what  her  daughters  feel 
By  what  ihe  felt  h^felf  in  days  of  yore, 
Againft  thatletcher  Man  makes  faft  the  door  ? 
Who  not  permits,  e*en  for  the  fake  of  pray^^ 
A  prieft,  uncaftrated^  to  enter  there^ 
Nor  (could  her  wiflies  and  her  care  prevail) 
Would  fuffer  in  the  houfe  a  fly  that's  male  ^ 
Let  her  diicharge  her  cares,  throw  wide  her  dnon. 
Her  daughters  cannot|  if  they  would,  be  whores  } 
Nor  can  a  man  be  ibund^  as  times-now  go, 
Who  thinks  it  worth  his  while  to  make  them  fo. 

Tho*  they  more  fiefli,  more  lively  than  the  mom, 
And  brighter  than  the  noon-day  fun,  adorn 
The  works  of  Nature  ;  tho*  the  mother's  grace 
Revives,  improved,  in  every  daught|cr's  £ice  i 
Undifciplin'd  in  dull  Difcretion*s  rules, 
Untaught,  and  undebanch'd  by  boarding-fchooli, 
Free  and  unguarded,  let  them  range  the  town^ 
Go  forth  at  random,  and  run  Pleafure  downy 
Start  where  ihe  will,  difcard  all  taint  of  fear, 
Nor  think  of  danger,  when  no  danger's  near. 
Watch  not  their  ftep»— They're  fafe  withovt  thy 

care, 
Unlefs,  like  jennets^  they  conceive  by  air. 
And  ev*ry  one  of  them  may  die  a  nun, 
XJnlefs  they  breed,  like  carrion,  in  the  fuf . 
Men,  d^ad  to  pleafure,  as  they're  dead  to  grace, 
Againft  the  law  of  Nature  fet  their  face, 
The  grand  primaeval  iaw»  and  feem  combin'd 
To  ftop  the  propagation  of  mankind  ; 
Vile  Pathicks  read  the  Marriage  A€t  with  pride^ 
And  fancy  that  the  Law  is  on  their  fide. 

Broke  down,  and  ftrengtb  a  ftranger  to  his  bed, 
Old  L  ,  tho'  yet  alive»  it  dead  $ 

T         lives  no  more,  or  lives  not  to  our  ifle  $ 
No  longer  bleft  with  a  C«— — 's  fmile 

T- is  at  P difgrac'd. 

And  M—  grown  gray,  perforce  grows  chafte  | 

Nor,  to  the  credit  of  our  snodeft  race, 

Rifes  one  ftallion  to  fupply  their  place. 

A  mudenhead,  which,  twenty  years  ago. 

In  mid  December  the  rank  fly  would  blow 

Tho'  clofely  kept,  now,  when  the  Dog-Star's  heae 

Enflames  the  marrow  in  the  very  fhreet. 

May  lie  untouch'd,  left  for  the  worms,  by  thofe 

Who  daintily  pafs  by,  and  hold  their  nofe. 

Poor,  plain  Concapifcence  is  In  difgrace. 

And  fimple  Letch'ry  dares  not  (hew  her  face. 

Left  /he  be  fent  to  Bridewell :  bankrupts  made. 

To  fave  their  fortunes,  bawds  leave  oiT  that  trade, 

Which  firft  had  left  off  them ;  to  H'ellciofe  Sju^re 

Fine,   freih,  young  fbrumpets    (for  Dooi  picachfis 

there) 
Throng  forfubfiftence  5  pimps  no  ioQger  thiive^ 
And  penfions  only  keep  L        ■  alive. 

Where  is  the  mother,  who  thinks  oil  her  paiDf 
And  all  her  jeopardy  of  travail,  gain. 
When  a  man-child  is  bom  \  thiiSu  ev'ry  pray*r 
]Paid  to  the  fuU^  and  anfwer*d  in  an  hor  ? 
Short-fighted  woman !  little  dodi  ihe  know 
What  ftreams  of  forrow  from  that  fource  may  flow  j 
Little  fufpefty  while  ihe  forveyt  her  boy, 
pp'  yoyng  Narciiius,  with  an  eye  of  jo^ 


Too  full  for  contiflence,  that  Fate  couU  give 
Her  darliqg  as  a  curfe  \  that  (he  may  live, 
^re  fixteen  winters  their  fliort  couric  have  nio« 
In  agonies  of  foul,  tn  cuiib  that  fon. 

Pray  then  for  daughters,  ye  wife  mothersy  pray  | 
They  ihall  reward  your  love,  not  make  you  gray 
Before  your  timo^  with  forrow  they  fliall  give 
Ages  of  peace  and  comfbit,  whilft  ye  live 
Make  life  moft  truly  worth  your  carci  and  fate* 
In  fpite  of  death,  your  mem'ries  fiDom  the  grave. 
That   fenfe,    with    more    thaa    ipanly    vJ^oW 
fraught. 
That  fortitude  of  ibul,  that  flretch  of  thought. 
That  genius,  great  beyond  the  narrov  bound 
Pf  earth's  low  walk,  that  judgment  perfeft  found 
When  wanted  moft,  that  purity  of  tafle 
Which  Critics  piention  by  the  name  of  Chafte 
Adom'd  with  ele|ance,  that  eafy  flow 
Of  ready  wit  which  never  noade  a  foe. 
That  face,  that  form,  that  dignitv,  diat  eafe^ 
Thofe  pow'rs  of  pleahng,  wiUi  mat  will  to  pleafe^ 
By  which  Lepel,  when  in  her  youthful  days^ 
,  E'en  from  the  currrifh  Pope  extorted  praife^ 
We  fee,  tranfmitted,  In  her  daughter  ihinci 
And  view  a  new  Lepel  in  Caroline. 

Is  a  fon  bom  into  this  world  of  woe  ? 
In  never-ceafing  fbeams  let  forrow  flow ) 
Be  fraoi  that  hoqr  the  houfe  with  fables  huflgy 
Let  lamentations  dwell  upon  thy  tongue, 
E'en  from  the  moment  that  he  firlt  beg|n 
To  wrail  and  whine ;  let  him  not  fee  a  man  $ 
Lock,  lock  him  up,  hx  firom  the  public  eye> 
Give  him  no  opportunity  to  buy. 
Or  to  be  bought :  B      ■  »  tho'  rich,  was  fold>. 
And  gave  his  body  up  to  ihame  for  gold. 
Let  it  be  bruited  all  about  the  town. 
That  he  is  coarfe,  indelicate  and  brown* 
An  antidote  to  luil,  his  face  deep  fcarr'd 
With  the  fmall-pox,  his  body  maim'd  and  marr'df 
Eat  up  with  theKing's-evil,  and  his  blood. 
Tainted  throughout,  a  thick  and  putrid  flood. 
Where  dwells  Cormption,  making  him  all  o'er> 
From  head  to  foot,  a  rank  and  mnisng  fore. 
Should'ft  thou  report  him  as  by  Nature  made* 
He  is  undone,  and  by  thy  praife  betray'd  | 
Give  him  out  fair,  (etchers  in  numbo'  more, 
More  bmtal   and  more  fierce,   than  thronged  iSie 

door 
Of  Lot  in  Sodom,  fkall  to  thine  repair. 
And  force  a  paiTage,  tho*  a  God  is  there. 

Let  him  not  haye  one  ierv^  that  is  male  } 
Where  Lords  are  baffled,  fervants  oft  prevail, 
iome  vices  they  propoie,  to  all  agree  \ 
H—  was  guilty,  Imt  was  M  ■»"    .    finee  ? 

Give  him  no  tutor<v^thiow  b}m  to  a  punk* 
Rather  than  truft  his  morals  to  a  mank<«-« 
Monks  we  all  koow^— we,  who  have  liv'd  at  hoi^tCf 
From  ^r  report,  and  travsllers,  who  foam^ 
More  feelingly«wiior  troft  him  to  the  gono« 
*Tis  oft  a  covering  in  this  vile  tgwn 
For  bafedefigna  \  oiiifelves  have  liv'd  to&e 
More  than  one  parfon  in  tfaa  pillory. 
Should  he  have  brotherS|  (imi^  to  t|iy  viqir 
A  fceoe,  which)  tho'  not  pobUc  made^  is  true] 
Let  not  one  brodier  be  to  t*  other  kngwny 
Nor  let  his  father  fit  with  him  aloqe. 
Be  all  his  iervanti  female,  yoiisgy  and  ^  | 
And  if  the  prid«  of  Natnrs  f]pur  tjiv  heW 
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To  deeds  of  teaery,  if ,  hot  and  wild»   * 
He  chance  togetfome  fcore  of  maids  with  child) 
Chide,  bat  forgive  him  ;  whortdom  is  a  crime^ 
Which)  more  at  this  than  anyotheirtimey 
Calif  fbrifldulgeocey  andy  *moaeft  fuch  a  race. 
To  have  abaftard  is  fome  fign  of  gnuie. 

Born  in  fach  dmesy  fiiould  I  fit  tamely  down, 
Supprefs  my  rage*  and  faontsr  thro*  the  town 
As  one  who  knew  not)  or  who  Aar*d  thefe  crimes  ? 
Should  I  atleiftt  evils  point  my  rimesy 
And  let  this  giaft  fin,  m  tfa^  full  eyt 
Of  obfervation,  pafs  onwounded  by  ? 
Tho*  our  meek  wiveS)  paffive  obedience  taught. 
Patiently  bear  thofe  wrongs  for  which  they  ought, 
With  the  brave  fpirit  of  their  damt  poflefsM, 
To  plant  a  dagger  hi  each  huiband^s  breaft. 
To  cut  ofF  male  increafe  from  this  fair  iflo) 
And  turn  our  Thames  into  another  Nile  ; 
Tho',  on  his  Sunday,  the  fmo^  polj^teer. 
Loud  *gamft  all  other  crimes,  is  filetft  here. 
And  tUnks  hhnfelf  abfdv'd,  in  the  pretence 
Of  decencyi  which  meant  fbr  the  defence 
Of  real  Virtue,  and  to  raife  her  price. 
Becomes  an^agent  fbr  the  caufe  of  Vice ; 
Tho*  tile  Law  fleepS)  and  thro*  the  care  they  take 
To  drug  her  well,  may  never  more  awake  $ 
Bom  in  fuch  times,  nor  vrith  that  patience  curfl 
Which  famts  may  boaft  of,  I  muft  fpeak,  or  burf^. 

But  if,  too  eager  in  my  bold  career. 
Haply  I  wound  the  nice  and  chaffer  ear. 
If  all  unguarded,  all  too  rode,  I  fpieak» 
And  call  op  blufhes  in  the  maiden's  cheek« 
Forgive,  ye  fair-«my  real  motives  view 
And  to  ibi^ivends  add  your  praifes  too. 
For  you  I  write— nor  with  a  better  plan. 
The  caufe  <)€  Woman  is  meft  worthy  Man^— 
For  you  I  ftill  will  write,  nor  hold  my  hand, 
WhUfl  there's  one  flave  of  Sodom  iv  the  land. 

Let  them  fly  6r,  and  ikulk  fiom  place  to  place. 
Not  daring  to  meet  manhood  face  to  fiicO) 
Their  fl^s  ru  track,  nor  yield  them  one  retreat 
Where  they  may  hide  their  heads,  or  refkdidr  feet, 
*Till  God  in  wrath  ibaU  let  hit  vengeance  All, 
And  make agreat  example  of  them  all. 
Bidding  in  one  grand  pile  thia  town  expire. 
Her  tow*rs  in  dufi,  her  Thtfnes  a  lake  of  ihe : 
Or  they  (mofl  worth  oar  oMi)  coninnc*d,  tho*  hte, 
Of  thor  paft  crimes,  aadtegeroaseftate. 
Pardon  of  women  with  repentanco  bii^. 
And  leam  to  honour  them,  as  muchas  L 


To  be  the  flave  of  Greatnefs,  to  f(rike  fail. 
When,  fweeping  onward  with  her  peacock's  tai!» 
Qnality,  in  full  plumage,  paiTes  by  f 
He  views  her  widi  a  fix'd,  contemptuous  eye. 
And  mocks  the  puppet,  keeps  his  own  due  ftate, 
And  is  above  converting  with  the  great. 

Perifh  thofe  flaves,  thofe  minions  of  the  qulU^ 
Who  have  confpir*d  to  feize  that  facred  hill 
Where  the  Nine  Sifters  pour  a  genuine  ftratn. 
And  funk  the  mountain  level  with  the  plain  ; 
Who,  with  mean,  private  views,  and  fervile  art. 
No  fpark  of  virtue  living  in  their  heart. 
Have  bafely  tum*d  apoflates,  have  debas'd 
Their  dignity  of  office,  have  difgrac'd, 
Lilce  £H*s  fons,  the  altars  where  they  ftand,  « 

And  caus'd  their  names  to  ftink  thm*  all  the  land. 
Have  ftoop'd  to  proftitute  their  vena!  pen 
For  the  fupport  of  great  but  guilty  men, 
HaVe  madf^the  Bard,  of  their  own  vile  accord. 
Inferior  to  that  thing  we  call  a  Loni. 

What  is  a  Lord  f  Doth  that  plain  fimple  word 
poatain  fome  magic  fpell  ^  As  foon  as  heard, 
Uke  an  alarum-bell  on  Night's  doll  ear, 
fpoth  it  ftrike  louder,  and  more  ftronj^  appear 
Than  other  words  ?  Whether  we  will  or  no. 
Thro*  Reafbn*s  Court  doth  it  unqoeflion'd  go 
E'en  on  the  mention,  and  of  coorfe  tranfmit 
Notions  of  (bmething  excellent,  of  wit 
Pleafing  tho*  keen,  of  humour  free  tho*  chafle» 
Of  fterlbg  geniuB  with  found  judgment  grac'd. 
Of  virtue  far  above  temptation's  roch. 
And  honour  which  not  malice  can  nnpeach  ? 
Belieye  it  not— 'twas  Nature's  firft  intent. 
Before  their  rank  became  their  puniihment. 
They  fhould  have  pafs'd  for  men,  nor  btufh'd  to 

prixe 
The  blefiings  fhe  beflow*d.«-^he  gave  theni  eyes. 
And  •  they    could  fee>«-^   gave  them  ear»-<hey 
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INDEPENDENCE. 


HAPPT  the  Bard  (tho*  few  fuch  JV^rib  we  find) 
Who,  'bovecontroulmeot,  dares  to  fpeak  his 
mind  ; 
Pares  unabafh'd,  hiev*ry  plaee  appctf, 
And  nothti^  fearSy  bat  what  ho  ought  to  fbr. 
Hhn  Fafhion  cannot  tempt,  him  abjed  Need 
CaoDOt  compel,  him  Pxide  cannot  miflead 


Th^  infbnments  of  fUrring,  and  they  ftirr'd**. 
Uke  us,  they  were  defign'd  to  eat,  to  drink,    *> 
Tp  talk,  and  (ev'ry  now  and  then)  to  dunk  : 
'Till  they,  by  pride  corrupted,  fbr  thO  fake 
Of  fingularity,  difclaim'd  that  make  $ 
^11  they,  difdaining  Natiire*s  vulgar  mode. 
Flew  off,  and  fbuck  into  anodier  road. 
More  fitting  ^«/i(y,  and  to  our  view 
Came  forth  a  fpecies  altogether  new, 
Sometliing  we  had  not  Icnown,  and  could  not  kiioi% 
Like  nodiing  of  God's  makii^  here  below ; 
Nature  exchdm'd  with  wonder-^Lar</f  are  Things, 
'Which,  never  made  by  me,  were  made  by  Kings. 

A  Lord  (nor  let  the  honeft  and  the  brave 
The  true,  old  noble  with  the  fool  and  Icnave 
Here  mix  his  fame  ;  curft  be  that  thought  of  miae^ 
Which  wnth  a  B--and  F^  fhould  Grafbon  join) 
A  Lord  (nor  here  let  cenfitfe  rafhly  call 
My  jufl  contempt  <d  fome,  abufe  of  all. 
And  as  of  lati,  when  Sodom  was  my  theme. 
Slander  my  pufpofr,  and  my  Mufe  blafphemec 
Becanfe  fhe  flops  not,  npid  in  heribng,  * 

To  make  exceptions  as  fhe  goes  along, 
Tho*  well  fhe  hopes  to  find,  another  year, 
A  whole  Minority  exceptions  here) 
A  mere,  mem  Lon/,  with  nothing  but  the  name. 
Wealth  all  his  worth,  and  dtle  all  his  lame. 
Lives  on  another  man  \  himfelf  a  blank, 
Thaoklefs  ht  lives,  or  mufb  fome  grandfire  thank 
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For  rmaggle<!  hoooiin,  And  ill-gotten  pelf ; 
A  Bard  owes  all  to  Nature  and  himfelf. 

Ggds,  how  my  foul  is  burnt  up  with  difdain^ 
3Vhen  1  fee  men,  whom  Phsbus  in  his  train 
Might- view  with  pride,  lacquey  the  heels  of  thofe 
Whom  Genius  ranks  amongft  her  greateft  foes  \ 
Aad  whae*s  the  caufe  ?  Why  thefe  iami  ions 

Scorn, 
No  thanks  to  them,  w^re  to  a  title  bom. 
And  could  not  help  it ;  by  chance  hither  iiSQe^ 
And  only  deities  by  accident. 
Hard  fortune  on  our  getting  chanc*d  to  fhine, 
TAeir  birthright  honours  had  beenjmtr's  orwrnr. 
*Twas  a  mere  random  ilioke  ;  and  (hould  the  Throne 
Eye  thee  with  favour,  proud  and  lordly  grown. 
Thou,  tho*  a  Bard,  might'ft  be  their  fellow  yet« 
But  Felix  never  can  be  made  a  Wit. 
No,  in  good  faith— that^s  one  of  thefe  few  things 
Which  Fate  hath  placM  beyond  the  reach  of  Kings. 
Bards  may  be  Lords,  but  *tis  not  in  the  €ards» 
Play  how  we  will,  to  turn  Lords  into  Bards. 

A  Bard — a  Lori— Why  let  them  hand  in  hand 
Go  forth  as  fiiends,  and  travel  thro*  t^e  land  { 
Ohferve  which  word  the  people  can  digeft 
Moft  readily,  which  goes  to  market  belt. 
Which  gets  moft  credit ;  whether  men  will  truft 
A  Bard  becaufe  they  think  he  may  be  juft^ 
Or  on  a  Lordvnll  chufe  to  rifle  their  gains, 
Tho*  Prkn/ege  in  that  point  ftill  remains. 

A  Bard-'-^Lord^^let  Reafon  take  her  fcales. 
And  fairly  weigh  thofe  words  {  fee  which  prevails^ 
Which  in  the  balance  lightly  kicks  the  beam,  ^ 
And  which  by  fink'ng,  we  the  vidor  deem. 

^is  done,  and  Hermes,  by  command  of  Jovcy 
Summons  a  fynod  in  the  facred  grove. 
Gods  throng  with  gods  to  take  their  chain  on  higby 
And  fit  in  ftate  the  Senate  of  the  fky ; 
Whilft,  in  a  kind  of  parliament  below. 
Men  ftare  at  thofe  above,  and  want  to  know 
What  they^re  tranfafiing.    Reafon  takes  her  ftand 
Jilft  in  the  midlt,  a  balance  in  her  hand. 
Which  o'er  and  o'er  (he  tries,  and  Ands  it  true. 
From  either  fide,  conduced  full  in  view, 
A  man  comes  forth,  of  vigour  ftrange  and  queer; 
We  now  and  then  fee  fomethlgg  like  them  here. 

TYitfirfi  was  meagre,  flimfy,  void  of  ftrength, 
But  Nature  kindly  had  made  up  in  4ength 
What  (he  in  breadth  denied.     EreA  and  proud, 
A  head  and  ihouldeis  uller  than  the  croud. 
He  deem*d  them  pigmies  all :  loofe  hung  his  (kin 
0*er  his  bare  bones  }  his  face  {o  very  thin, 
So  very  narrow,  and  fo  much  beat  out. 
That  Phyfiognomifts  have  made  a  doubt. 
Proportion  loft,  expreffion  quite  forgot. 
Whether  it  could  be  callM  a  face  or  not  j 
At  end  of  it  howe'er,  unblefs'd  with  beards 
Some  twenty  fathom  length  of  chin  appearM : 
With  legs,  which  we  might  well  conceive  that  Fate 
llf eant  only  to  fupport  a  fpider*s  weight. 
Firmly  he  ftrove  to  tread,  and  with  a  ftride 
Which  fliew'd  at  once  his  weaknefs  and  his  pride. 
Shaking  himfelf  to  pieces,  feem'd  to  cry, 
<c  Obferve,  good  people,  how  I  ihake  tb^iky. 

In  his  right-hand  a  paper  did  he  hold. 
On  which,  at  large,  in  chancers  of  gold, 
Diftind,  and  plain  for  thofe  who  run  to  fetf| 
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This,  with  an  air  of  fcom,  he  fitM  a^ 
Twirl'd  intoReafon's  fcales,  and  on  thatbar^ 
Which  from  his  foul  he  hated,  yet  admir*4» 
Quick  tum*d  his  back,  and  aa  he  came  redrM. 
The  Judge  to  all  around  his  name  dedar*d  } 
Each  goddefs  tittered,  each  god  laogh*d,  Jove  §iir*i. 
And  the  whole  people  cried,  with  one  accord, 
"  Good  Heaven  blefs  us  aU,  is  that  a  Lord  r 

Such  was  the/r^-chc /ttoni  wad  a  man. 
Whom  Nature  Wilton  quite  a  different  plan  | 
A  Btar,  whom  from  the  moment  he  was  bon^ 
His  dam  defpis*d,  and  feft  unlkk^d  in  fcom  { 
A  Babeit  which,  the  pow*r  of  Art  undone^ 
She  could  not  finifh  when  flie  had  begun  ; 
An  utter  CAaot^  out  of  which  no  might 
But  that  of  Cod  could  ftrikeooe  fpark  of  light. 

Broad  woe  his  fhouldera,  and  from  blade  to  blade 
A  H  might  at  full  length  luive  laid  $ 

Vaft  were  bis  Jxnea,  bis  mufcles  twlfted  ftrong  \ 
His  face  was  fhort,  bet  breeder  than  *twas  long  j 
His  features,  tho*  by  Nature  they  vivre  large. 
Contentment  had  contrived  to  overcharge. 
And  bury  meaning,  favcthat  we  might  fpy 
Senfe  lowering  on  die  pcnthouTe  of  bis  eye  \ 
His  arms  were  two  twin  oaks  j  his  leg*  fo  ftout 
That  they  might  bear  a  manfum-hoeie  about  \ 
Nor  were  they,  look  but  at  his  body  there, 
Defign*d  by  Fate  a  much  lefs  weight  to  bear. 
O'er  a  brown  Ca//edtf    which   bad  once 
black, 
Which  hung  in  tatters  on  hit  brawny  backy 
A  fight  moft  ftrange,  and  aukw^  to  beheld^ 
He  threw  a  covering  of  Hue  and  gold. 
Juft  at  the  time  of  lifo,  when  man  by  nile^ 
The  fop  laid  down,  takes  up  the  graver  fooi> 
He  ftarted  up  a  fop,  and,  rond  of  fhow^ 
Look'd  like  another  Hercules  turned  heatt, 
A  fubjeA,  met  with  only  now  and  then» 
Much  fitter  for  the  pencil  than  the  pen  $ 
Hogarth  would  draw  him  (Cnvy  muft  allow) 
E^en  to  the  lifo,  was  Hogarth  living  now. 

With  fuch  accoutrements,  with  fuch  a  fbrm» 
Much  like  a  porpoife  juft  bdfore  a  ftorm, 
Onward  he  roUM :  a  laugh  prevailM  around, 
E*en  Jove  was  {een  to  fimper. ;  at  the  found 
(Nor  was  the  caufe  unknown,  for  firom  his  youth 
Himfelf  he  ftudied  by  the  glafs  of  Truth) 
He  joinM  their  mirth,  nor  fhall  the  godscondemn* 
If,  whilft  they  laughM  at  him,  he  laugb'd  at  them. 
'Judge  Reafon  View'd  him  with  an  eye  of  grace. 
Looked  through  his  foul,  and  quite  forgot  his  face^ 
And,  from  his  hand  received,  with  fair  regard 
Plac'J  in  her  other  fcale  the  name  of  Bard, 
Then  (for  fhe  did  as  Judges  ought  to  do. 
She  nothing  of  the  cafe  beforehand  knew, 
Nor  wifh'd  to  know ;  fhe  never  ftretcb*d  the  Uvn, 
Nor,  bafely  to  anticipate  a  caufe. 
CompellM  SoUicitors,  no  longer  firee, 
To  fhew  thofe  briefs  fhe  had  no  right  to  fee) 
Then  fhe  with  equal  hand  her  fcales  held  6utp 
Nor  did  the  caufe  one  moment  hang  in  doubt } 
She  held  her  fcales  out  fair  to  public  view, 
The  Lordf  as  fparks  fly  upwards,  upwards  flew. 
More  light  than  air,  deceitfol  in  the  weight ) 
The  Bard,  preponderating,  kept  his  ftate. 
Reafon  ap|frov^d,  and  wkh  a  voice  whofe  found 
Sbsok  c«th^  fhiook  beaten,  on  tba  deareft  grcRiai^ 
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Pfoooancine  lorjdie  BarM  a  full  decree 
Cried-*'*  Thofe  moil  honour  rAeptf  who  honour  m^ 
•«  They  (nm  this  prefent  day,  whcte*er  I  reigny 
**  In  their  own  right,  precedence  fliall  ohtidn : 
*'  Merit  rules  here  {  be  it  enough  that  £irtA 
*'  Intoxicates,  and  fwaysthe  fools  of  earth.'* 

Nor  think  that  here,  in  hatred  to  a  Lord, 
Tve  f6rg*d  a  tale,  or  alterM  a  record  j 
Search  when  you  will  (I  am  not  now  in  fport) 
You'll  find  it  regifterM  in  Reafon*s  Court. 

Nor  think  that  Envy  here  hath  ftrung  my  lyrei 
That  I  depreciate  what  I  moft  admire ; 
And  look  on  titles  with  an  eye  of  fcom, 
Becaufe  I  was  not  to  a  title  bom. 
By  Him  that  made  me,  I  am  much  more  proudy 
More  inly  fatis/ied  to  have  a'croud 
Point  at  nae  as  I  pafs,  and  cry^— ^*  .That's  he— 
*'  A  poor,  buthoneft  Bard,  who  dares  be  free 
'*  Amidft  corruption,*'  than  to  have  a  train 
Of  flick*nng  levce-flives  to  make  me  vain 
Of  things  loughtto  blu(h  for  $  to  ^n,  fly, 
And  live  but  in  the  motion  of  my  eye  i 
"When  I  am  lefs  than  flian,  my  faults  t*  adore. 
And  make  me  think  that  I  am  fomediing  more. 
Recall  paft  times,  bring  back  the  days  of  oldy 
When  the  great  Noble  bore  his  honours  bold, 
And  in  the  face  of  peril  when  he  dar*d 
Things  which  his  legal  baftard,  if  declared, 
Might  well  diTcredit.j  ^thiul  to  his  truft. 
In  the  extremeft  points  of  juftice  juft. 
Well-knowing  all,  and  ]ov*d  by  all  he  knew. 
True  to  his  King,  and  to  his  Country  true  i 
Honeft  at  Court,  above  the  baits  of  gain, 
Plain  in  his  drefs,  and  in  hb  manners  plain ; 
Mod*rate  in  wealth,  generous  but  not  profu&,  . 
Well  worthy  riches,  for  he  knew  their  ufe  j 
Pofleffing  piuch,  and  yet  deCerving  more, 
Deferving  thofe  high  honours  which  he  wore 
With  eajeto  all,  and  in  return  gain*d  fame, 
Which  all  men  paid,  becauie  he  did  not  claim  j 
When  the  grim  war  was  placM  In  dread  array. 
Fierce  as  the  lion  roaring  for  his  prey. 
Or  lioneis  of  royal  whelps  foredone. 
In  peace,  as  mild  as  the  departing  fun, 
A  gen'riU  blefling  wherefoe*er  he  tum*d»« 
Patron  of  learning,  nor  himfelf  unleam*d  $ 
Ever  awake  at  Pity*s  tender  call, 
A  father  of  the  poor,  a  friend  to  all  $ 
Recall  fuch  times,  and  from  the  grave  bring  back 
A  wrorth  like  this,  my  heart  fhall  bend,  or  crack. 
My  ftubbom  pride  give  way,  my  tongue  proclaim. 
And  ev*ry  Mufe  confpire  to  fweli  his  fame, 
*Till  Envy  flull  to  him  that  praife  allow. 
Which  (he  cannot  deny  to  Temple  now. 

This  juftice  claims,  nor  (hall  the  Bard  forget. 
Delighted  with  the  taik,  to  pay  that  debt. 
To  pay  it  like  a  man,  and  in  his  lays. 
Sounding  fuch  worth,  prove  liis  own  right  to  praife.    I 
But  let  not  Pride  and  Prejudice  mifdeem. 
And  think  that  empty  titles  are  my  theme  | 
Titles,  withme^  are  vain,  and  nothing  worth, 
I  iev*i«ice  Virtue,  but  I  laugh  at  Birth. 
Give  me  a  Lord  thafs  honeft,  frank,  and  brave» 
I  «m  his  firknd,  but  cannot  be  his  flave ; 
Tho*  none  indeed  but  blockheads  would  pretend 
To  make  a  flave,  where  they  may  make  a  fHcnd« 
I  love  his  virtues,  and  will  make  them  known, 
Conlefs  hjkrank,  but  can*t  forget  my  owx 
VOL.  YIU. 


Give  me  a  Lord,  who,  to  a  ritle  bom, 

Boafts  nothing  flfc^  Til  pay  him  fcorn  with  fcom. 

What,  ihall  my  pride  (and  pttJtf  is  viitue  hcrft) 

Tamely  make  way,  if  fuch  t  wretch  appear  ? 

Shall  I  uncovcrM  ft.ind,  and  bend  my  knee 

To  fuch  a  ihadow  of  nobility, 

A  (hred,  a  remnant  ?  He  might  nJt  unknown 

For  any  real  merit  of  his  own, 

And  never  had  come  forth  to  public  no6e, 

Had  he  not  worn  by  chance  his  fjtiier's  coat» 

To  think  a  M—  worth  my  leaft  regards^ 

Is  treafon  to  the  Majefly  of  Bard%* 

By  Nature  formM  (when  for  her  honour's  fake 
She  fomething  more  than  commoa  (trove  tx>  mike> 
When,  overlooking  each  minute  deted^, 
And  all  too  eager  to  be  quite  ccNt?^, 
In  her  foil  heat  and  vigour  ihe  impre.l 
Her  ftamp  njoft  ftrongly  on  the'favoiir'd  brcaft) 
The  Bard  (nor  think  too  lightly  thaci  mean 
Thofe  little,  piddling,  witlings,  who  o*erween 
Of  their  fmall  parts,  the  MurpHys  of  ^  ftage> 
The  Mafons  and  the  Whiteheads  of  the  age, 
Who  all  in  raptures  their  own  works  rchearfe. 
And  drawl  out  meafur'd  profe,  which  they  call  verfe]^ 
The  real  Bardy  whom  native  genius  fires> 
Whom  every  Maid  of  Caflaly  infpires, 
Le^him  coniider  wherefore  he  was  meant^ 
Let  him  butanfwer  Nature's  great  intent, 
And  fairly  weigh  himfelf  with  other  men> 
Would  ne'er  debaie  the  glories  of  his  pen. 
Would  in  full  ftate,  like  a  true  Monarcl^  five. 
Nor  'bate  one  ineh  of  his  frerogat'we, 

Methinks  I  fee  old  Wingate  frowning  here, 
( Wingate  may  in  the  feafon  be  a  Petfr, 
Tho'  now,  againft  his  will,  of  figures  fickf 
He's  forc'd  to  diet  &xAitthmttky 
E'en  wliilfl  he  envies  ev'ry  Jew  he  meets. 
Who  cries  old  cloaths  to  fdl  about  the  flreets) 
Methinks  (his  mind  with  future  lumours  big. 
His  Tyburn  bob  tum'd  to  a  drcfs'd  bag  wig) 
I  hear  him  cry—"  What  doth  this  jjirgon  mean  ? 
'  Was  ever  fuch  a  damn'd  dull  blockhead  feen  ? 
!  Majepy         Bard      ■  Prerogative'        Difdain 
'  Hath  got  into,  and  tum'd  the  fellow's  brain  $ 

To  BetAlem  with  him — give  hinf  whips  and  flravifw. 
'  I'm  very  feniible  he's  mad  m  lawl 
A  faucy  groom  yrho  trades  In  reafon,  thus 
To  fct  himfelf  upon  a  par  with  us  j 
If  this  /Serb's  fufTcr'd,  and  if  that  there  fool 
May  when  he  pleafes  fend  us  all  to  fchool> 
H^hy  then  our  only  bufinefs  is  outright 
To  take  our  caps,  and  bid  the  world  good  night. 
I've  kept  a  Bard  myfelf  tUs  twenty  yean. 
But  nothing  of  diis  kind  in  him  aprears* 
He,  like  a  thorough  true-bred  fpaniel,  licks 
Jhe  hand  which  cuffs  him,  and  the  foot  which 

kicks ; 
He  fetches  and  he  carries,  hiacks  ray  fhoes. 
Nor  thinks  it  a  difcredit  to  his  Mufe ; 
A  creature  of  the  right  Cvneleon  hue. 
He  wears  my  colours,  yellow  or  true-bluef 
Tuft  as  I  wear  them  ;  'tis  all  one  tohim* 
Whether  I  change    thro*    confcience,   or  thro* 

whim.  '  ' 

Now  this  is  fomething  like ;  on  fuch  a  plan 
A  Bard  may  find  a  ^eAd  in  a  great  man; 
But  this  proud  coxcomb«^2U)unds,  I  thought  that  all 
Of  this  queer  tribe  had  been  like  my  Old  PauL" 
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Ii^unmis  tfiought  1  accur&d  be  the  toogne 
On  which  the  vile  infinuation  hung, 
The  heart  where  'twas  engendered  !  Curd  be  thofe* 
Thofe  Bardsf  who  not  themfelves  alone  expofe. 
But  Me^  but  jUly  and  make  the  very  name 
fiy  which  they'ce  catrd)  a  Handing  mark  of  fhame* 

Talk  not  of  cuftom— 'tis  the  coward's  plea, 
Current  with  fools,  but  paHes  not  with  me ; 
An  old  ftale  trick,  whicli  Guilt  hath  often  tried 
By  numbers  to  o'erpow'r  the  better  fiJc. 
Why  tell  me,  then,  that  from  the  birth  of  Rime, 
No  matter  wheni  down  to  the  prefent  time^ 
As  by  th*  original  decree  of  Fate, 
Bards  have  prote^lion  fought  amongft  the  great  % 
Confcious  erf  weaknefs,  have  appficd  to  them 
As  vines  to  elms,  and  twining  round  their  ftera^ 
I'lourilh'd  on  high  ;  to  giin  this  wifli'd  foppoity 
E'en  Virgil  to  Maecenas  paid  his  fiourt } 
As  to  the  cuftom,  'tis  a  point  agreed, 
But  'twas  a  fooliih  diffidence,  not  need, 
From  which  it  rofe  :  had  Bards  but  truly  known 
That  ftrength,  which  is  tmil  properly  their  own, 
jyithout  jc  Lard,  unpropp^df  they  might  have  ftcwd^ 
And  overtopp'd  thofe  giants  of  die  wood. 

B^  wdfiy,  when  prefent  times  my  care  engage^ 
Mu(!  I  go  back  to  die  Augufan  aige  ? 
Why,  anxiouft  ibr  the  living,  am  1  fed 
into  the  manfiotts  of  the  ancient  dead  ? 
Can  they. find  patrons  n*  where  but  ixKotptf 
And  mnfi  I/eek  Maecenas  in  the  tol&b  ^ 
Name  biit  a  Wingatey  twenty  fools  of  note 
Start  up,  and  from  report  Maecenas  qtote  ) 
Under  his  colours  Lards  are  proud  to  fighf  ^ 
Forgetting  that  Maecenas  was  a  Knight  \ 
They  m^ition  him,  as  if  to  ufe  his  n9me 
Was  in  fome  meai*Bre  to  partake  his  fame, 
Tho'  Virgii,  were  he  Tiving,  in  the  ftreet 
Might  rot  for  them,  or  periih  ?n  the  fleet ,  ^ 
See  how  they  rec^den.  aW  tfit  charge  difcjaiift— 
Virgil,  and  in  the  Fkti  /^i^Forbid  it,  Shainie. 
'  Hence,  ye  ia/n  boallcrs,  to  tht  ¥Uet  repair. 
And  aik,  vHth  bluAws  s^,  ?f  Lloyd  is  there*^ 

Patrons,  in  dayttof  yore,  itrcrt  men  of  (mk. 
Were  men  of  taf«r,  and  bad  a  fair  pretence 
To  rule  in  fetters.^^^Some  of  iktm  were  heard 
To  read  off-^and,  and  ntiCr  (pell  a  word  { 
Some  of  thetn  toof  to  fuch  a  monftrous  height' 
Wat  learning  rifen,  for  themfelves  could  v^ritey 
•A^d  kept  their  Seereta^es,  as  th^  great 
Do  many  other  fbolifh  things,  for  ^ate;    . 

Otir  patrons  art  of  ^tnte  a  di^^reiit  fbaln^ 
With  neither  fdik  nor  tafle,  agamft  the  grainy 
They  patronize  fbr  hiihicn  fake^— no  toore— ^ 
And  kee^  a  Bardt  jud.as  they  keep  a  fTAorej 
Melcombe  f  (on  fuch  occafion  I  am  loth 
To  name  the  dead)  was  a  rare  pifoof  of  both/ 
Some  of  them  woufd  be  putiled  e'en  to  read, 
Nor  could  defcrte  their  Clfrgy  by  thfcir  Creed  i 
Others  can  t?rite,  but  futh  a  pagan  hiand, 
A  Wilks  }  fhootd  always  s(t  our  elbow  fland  i 


*  Mr/  Lloyd  died  ifi  the  Ffeit,  Dec.  t^»  1764, 
fhortly  after  the  publicadoh  0/  this  poem. 

■f  George  Bubb  Dodington,  Lord  MelcOmbe.  He 
died  July  28,  1762. 
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Many,  if  begg'd,  a  Chancellor^  of  right* 
Would  order  into  keeping  at  fiiit  fight. 
Tbofewho  fland  fairtft  to  the  public  view. 
Take  to  Xhemfelres  the  praifc  to  others  due ; 
They  rob  the  very  Jpital,  and  make  free 
With  thofe,  alas  !  who've  lead  to  fpare.^Wc  fee^ 
-^— — ^  hath  not  had  a  word  to  fay, 
Since  vonds  and  waves  bore  Singlefpeech  away. 

Patrons  in  ilays  of  yore,  like  patrons  now, 
Eapefted  that  die  Bard  Ihould  make  h?s  bow 
At  coming  in,  and  ev*ry  now  and  then 
Hint  to  the  world  that  diey  were  more  than  men  | 
But,  like  the  patrons  of  the  prefent  day. 
They  never  bilk'd  the  poet  of  his  pay. 
Virgil  lov'd  rural  eafe,  and,  far  from  harm, 
Maecenas  fix'd  him  in  a  neat,  fnug  farm. 
Where  he  might,  free  firom  trouble,  pafs  his  days 
In  his  own  way,  and  pay  his  rent  in  praife. 
Horace  lov'd  wine,  and  thro*  his  friend  at  Court, 
Could  buy  it  off  the  key  in  ev'ry  port  j 
Horace  lov'd  mirth,  Maecenas  lov'd  it  too, 
They  met,  they  laugh'd,  as  Goy  ||  and  I  may  do. 
Nor  in  thofe  moments  paid  the  Icaft  regard 
To  which  was  MimJIer^  and  which  was  Bard. 

Not  fo  our  patrons^-grave  as  grave  can  be, 
Th^  htvw  themfehes,  they  keep  up  dignity  \ 
Bards  are  a  forward  race,  nor  is  it  fit 
That  men  of  fortune  rank  with  men  of  wit  \ 
Wit,  if  familiar  made,  will  find  her  flrength— 
*Tis  beft  to  keep  her  weak  and  at  arms-length. 
*Tis  well  enough  for  Bards,  if  patrons  give. 
From  hand  to  mouth,  the  fcanty  means  to  live. 
Such  is  their  language,  and  their  pra£^ice  fuchy 
They  pronjife  little,  and  they  give  ^ot  much. 
Let  the  wolik  Bard,  with  proftituted  flrain, 
Praife  that  proud  Scot,  whom  all  good  men  difHala  f 
What's  his  reward  ?  Why,  his  own  fame'undone» 
He  may  obtain  a  patent  for  the  run 
Of  his  Lord's  kitchen,  and  have  ample  dme. 
With  offal  fed,  to  court  the  cook  in  rime  ; 
Or  (if  he  ftrives  true  patriots  to  difgrace] 
May  at  ^tfecond  Uble  get  a  place. 
With  fomewhat  greater  flaves  allow'd  to  ctine* 
And  play  at  crambo  o'er  his  gill  of  wine. 

And  are  Aiere  Bards,  who  on  Creation's  file 
Stand  rank'd  as  men,  who  breathe  in  this  fair  UIc 
The  air  oi  Freedom,  with  fo  little  gall^ 
So  low  a  fpirit,  proftrate  thus  to  fall 
Before  thefe  idols,  and  without  a  groan 
Bear  Wrongs  might  call  forth  murmurs  from  a  flo&e  I 
Better,  and  much  more  noble,  to  abjure 
The  fight  of  men,  and  in  fome  cave,  fecure 
From  all  the  outrages  of  pride,  to  feafl 
On  Nature's  fallads,  and  be  free  at  leafl. 
B^er  (tho'  diat,  to  fay  the  trudi,  is  worfc 
Than  almofl  any  other  modem  curfe^ 
Difcard  all  f€nfe,  divorce  the  tbanklefs  Mufe^ 
Cridcs  commence,  and  write  in  the  Reviews  | 
Write  without  tremor,  Griffiths  cannot  read ; 
No  fool  can  £u1,  where  Langhomc  can  fucceed. 
-    But  (not  to  fkiaike  a  brave  and  honeft  Ptide 
Try  thofe  means  firfl,  fhe  muft  difdain  when  tried) 
^here  are  a  thoufand  ^hyt,  a  thoufand  arts, 
By  which»  and  fairly^  men  of  real  parts 
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May  gain  a  liviogi  gatn  what  Nature  craves ; 
l,tt  tbofci  who  pine  far  morey  live)  and  be  flaves« 
Our  real  waitfs  in  a  fmall  compafs  lye, 
But  lawlefs  Appetite  with  eager  eye, 
Kept  in  a  conftant  fever,  more  requires, 
And  we  are  burnt  up  with  our  own  dcfires. 
Hence  our  dependence,  hence  our  (lav'ry  springs  5 
Sardsf  if  contented,  are  as  great  as  Kings. 
Ourfelves  are  to  ourfelves  the  caufe  of  ill  $ 
We  may  be  independent,  if  we  will. 
The  man  who  fuits  his  fpirit  tu  his  ftate. 
Standi  on  an  equal  footing  with  the  great ; 
Moguls  themfelves  are  not  more  rich,  and  he 
Who  rules  the  Englifli  nation,  not  more  free. 
Chains  were  not  fbrgM  more  durable  and  ftrong 
For  Bartis  than  others,  but  they've  worn  them  long. 
And  there/ore  wear  them  fHU  }  tHey  Ve  quite  forgot 
What  Freedom  is,  and  therefore  pritc  her  not 
Could   they,    tho*   in   their  fleep,  could  they   btft 

kno^ 
The  bleffings  which  from  Independence  flow ; 
Could  they  but  have  a  (hart  and  tranAcnt  gleam 
Of  Liber^,  tho^  'twas  but  in  a  dream  j 
They  would  no  more  in  bondage  bend  their  Icnee, 
But,  once  made  Freemen,  would  be  always  free. 
The  MUfe,  if  H^t  one  moment  freedom  gains. 
Can  fiever  more  fubmJt  to  fing  in  chains. 
Bred  in  a  cage,  far  from  the  fcather'd  throng. 
The  bird  repays  his  keeper  with  his  fong, 
But  if  fome  playful  child  fcts  wide  the  door, 
Abroad  he  flies,  and  thinks  of  home  no  more. 
With  love  of  liberty  begins  Co  burn^ 
And  rather  ftarves  than  to  his  cage  return. 

X/a/V,  Independence— by  true  reafon  taught. 
How  few  hare  known,    and  priz'd  thee  .as 

ought. 
Some  give  thee  up  for  riot ;  fon^,  like  boys, 
Ke/ign  thee,  in  their  childifh  moods,  for  toys  ; 
Ambition  fome,  fome  avarice  miHeads, 
And  in  both  cafes  Independence  bleeds  t 
Abroad,  in  quell  of  thee,  how  many  roam. 
Nor  know  they  had  thee  in  their  reach  at  home  ; 
Some,  tho'  about  their  paths,  their  beds  about. 
Have  never  had  the  fenfe  to  find  thee  out ; 
Oth«rs,  who  know  of  what  they  are  pofTeCi'd, 
Like  fearful  mifers,  lock  thee  in  a  cheft. 
Nor  have  the  refolution  to  produce 
In  thefe  bad  timet,  and  bring  thee  forth  for  ufe. 
Ha'i/f  Independence — tho*  thy  name^s  fcarce  known, 
Tho*  thou',  alas  !  art  out  of  faihion  grown, 
Tho*  all  defpiie  thee,  I  will  not  defpife. 
Nor  live  one  moment  longer  than  I  prize 
Thy  prefence,  and  enjoy  :  by  angry  Fate 
BowM  dAwn,  and  almoft  cruth'd,  'TAou  cam'ft,  tho' 

late, 
Thu  cam'f(  upon  me,  like  a  fe'cond  birth. 
And  made  me  know  what  life  was  truly  worth, 
Hat/,  Independence— never  may  my  cot, 
'Till  I  fbrget  thee,  be  by  thee  forgot ; 
Thither,  O  thither,  oftentimes  repair  $ 
Cotes*,   wheni  thou  lov'ft  too,   fliall  meet    thee 

there  ^  ^ 

All  thoughts,  but  what  arife  from  joy,  give  o'er  | 
peace  dwells  Withm,  and  Law  /hall  guard  the  door. 

P  H^mpbreJr  Qoto^ 


tiey 


O'erw^cning  Bard !    Law  guard   thy  door,  what 
Law  ? 

The  Law  of  England  ? ^To  controul,  and  awe 

Thofe  faucy  hopes,  to  llrikc  that  fpirit  dumb^ 
Behold,  in  ftatc,  Adminlftration  come. 

Why  let  her  come,  in  all  hcr.terrori  too ; 
I  dare  to  fuffer  all  Jhe  dares  to  do. 
I  know  her  mafice  well;  and  know  her  pride, 
I  know  her  fliength,  but  will  not  change  my  fide. 
This  melting  mafs  of  flcfh  fhe  may  controul 
With  iron  ribs,  ihe  cannot  chain  my  foul. 
No— to  the  I  aft  rcfolv^'d  her  Worft  to  beat, 
4"m  ftiil  at  1  irgc,  and  Independmtiii^rt. 

Whwe  is  this  Minifter  ?  Where  is  the  bind 
Of  ready  (laves,  who  at  his  <3bow  (land 
To  hear,  and  to  perfwm  his  wkked  will  ? 
Why,  forthe  firft  tinw,  are  they  flow'to  ill  ? 
When  feme  grand  a£l  *gainfl  Law  is  to  be  done, 
I>otli  — fl#op  ;  doth  bloodhound  '  run 

To  L— — — — ,  and  vvony  thofc  fmall  dee-r, 
When  he  might  do  more  precious  mifchief  here  ? 
l>oth  Webb  turn  tail  ?  Doth  he  pefufe  to  draw 
Blegjl  warrants,  and  to  call  tlicro  Law  ? 
Dotk  Webb,  at  Guildford   kick'd,  (torn  GulIdfor4 

run, 
With  that  cold  lump  of  iinbakM  dough,  his  fon. 
And,  bis  more  honefl  rival  Ketch  to  cheat, 
Purchafe  a  burial-f  lace  where  three  ways  meet  ? 
Believe  it  not  ;         1  is  ■         ftill, 
And  never  fleeps,  when  he  fhould  walcc  to  ill  j 
doth  lcfl*:i:  lp:fchief«  by  the  bye, 


The  great  ones  'ciH  the  Ttrmm petto  lie  ; 
Webb  llvesj  and  to  the  ftri£l«ft  juftice  true, 
Scorns  to  defraud  the  hangman  of  his  due. 

O  my  poor  Country— weak  and  overpowcr'd 
By  thine  own  fons— cat  to  the  bone— devoured 
By  snipers,  which,  in  thine  own  entrails  bred* 
Prey  on  thy  life,  and  with  thy  bl«9d  arc  fed* 
With  uaavaJliag  griefs  thy  wrongs  I  fee, 
And,  forrayfclf  not  tccling,  feel  foresee. 
I  grieve,  but  can't  defpair— ^pr,  lo,  at  hand 
Freedom  prefents  a  choice,  b«t  faithful  band 
Of  /oy/il  patriots,  men  who  gre%tlv  dar< 
In  fuch  a  noblo  caufe,  men  fit  to  bear 
The   weight    of  en^re$  i    FortunCf     Jy/tak,     ta4 

JTo-ttte  and  Knowledge,  l^ag^M  with  E'^jHenfe, 
March  in  their  ranks ;  Freedom  from  file  to  file 
Darts  her  delighted  eyc^  ai>d  with  a  fmiie 
Approves  her  honcfl:  ipns,  whilft  down  her  .cheeky 
As  'twere  by  fleakh  (her  heart  too  fu]l  to  fpcak) 
One  tear  in  fiienoe  cn^ep^,  ont  honc(l  tear, 
And  feems  to  fay,  '<  Why  is  not  Granby  kere  V 

O  ye  htwtfcw,  in  whom  wj^  iVill  may  find 
A  love  of  Virtue,  Frccdamr  and  Mankind,      « 
Go  forth,  in  mi^efty  of  woe  array'd, 
S^,  at  your  feet  your  Country  kneels  for  aiJ, 
And  (many  of  hpr  childreq  traitors  gipwn) 
Kneels  to  thofe  fons  fhe  (till  £an  call  hef  own  \ 
Seeming  to  breathe  her  laft  in  evVy  breath, 

)She  kneels  fl^r/ieedom,  or  fhe  b^s  for  deathrr^- 
Fiy  then,  each  duteous  fon,  each  Englilh  chief, 
And  to  your  drooping  parent  bring  relief. 
Go  forth—- nor  let  the  firen  voice  of  Eafc 
Tempt  ye  to  fleep,  whiHl  tempers  fwell  the  fc^  | 
Go  forth— nor  let  Hypocrify,  whofe  tongue 
With  many  a  fair,  falfe,  fatal  art  if  h\^ng| 
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like  Brthcrs  fawning  prophet  crofs  your  way, 
When  your  great  errand  brooks  not  of  delay  ; 
Nor  le:  vain  Fear,  who  cries  to  all  Hie  meets, 
Trembling  and  pale — "  A  lion  in  the  ftreets"— 
Damp  your  free  fpirits ;  let  not  threats  affright. 
Nor  bribes  corrupt,  nor  flatteries  delight. 
Be  as  one  nian--Concord  fuccefs  cnfures— 
Therc*s  not  an  EnglUh  heart  but  what  is  yours. 
Go  forth— and  Virtue,  ever  in  your  fight, 
Shall  be  your  guide  by  day,  your  guard  by  night- 
Go  fc.th — the  champions  of  yf»ur  native  land. 
And  may  the  battle  profpcr  in  your  hant^ 
It  may,  it  muft — ^Ye  cannot  be  withftood — 
Be  your  Hearts  honcft,  as  your  Caufe  is  good. 


]END    OF    INDSrSKQINCf. 


T   H   « 


JOURNEY. 


SOME  of  my  friends  {for  friends  I  muft  iuppofe 
A)1,  who,  not  daring  to  appear  my  foes, 
Ifeign  gi^at  good-will,  and,  not  nx>re  ^U  of  fpite 
Than  full  of  craft,  under  falfe  colours  fight) 
ficme  of  my  friends  (fo  lariihly  I  print) 
Ai  frore  in  fdrrow  than  in  anger,  hint 
^ho*  'V.it  indeed  wifl  fcane  admit  a  doubt) 
•Hilt  I  ihall  run  my  ttock  of  genius  out, 
^y  no  great  ftock,  «iuid,  publiihing  fo  faft, 
^uft  needs  become  a  bankrupt  at  the  laft. 

<<  1  he  huibandman,  to  fpare  a  thankful  foil, 
**  Which,  rich  in  difpofition,  pays  his  toil 
^*  More  than  a  hundred  fbld,  which  fwells  his  ftore 
<<  £*entohis  wifli,  and  makes  his  barns  run  o^er, 
<*  By  long  experience  taught  who  teaches  beft* 
«  Foregoes  his  hopes  a  while,  and  gives  it  reft* 
*•  The  land,  allow'dits  lofles  to  repair, 
*«  Refi-efli'd,  and  fiill  in  ftrength,  delights  to  wear 
*'  A  fecund  yooth,  and  to  the  farmer's  eyes 
<<  Bids  riche.-  crops  and  double  harvefts  rife. 

<*  Nor  think  this  pradice  to  the  earth  confin*d, 
*<  It  reaches  to  the  culture  of  the  mind. 
«  The  mind  of  man  craves  red,  and  cannot  bear, 
«*  Thp*  next  in  pow'r  to  God's  continual  care. 
•*  Genius  himfelf  (nor  here  let  Genius  firown) 
•*  Muft,  to  enfure  his  vigour,  be  laid  down, 
**  And  fillow'd  well :    had  Churchill  known 

this, 
*<  Which  the  moft  flight  obfcrrer  fcarce could  mtfs, 
<*  He  might  have  floorifli'd  twenty  years  6r  more, 
«  Tho'  now,  aias  !  poor  man !  worn  oftt  in  four." 

Recover'd  from  the  v.uiity  of  youth, 
I  feel,  aUi!  this  melancholy  truth. 


Thanks  to  each  cordial,  each  advifing  friend, 

And  am,  if  not  t*o  late,  rcfolv'd  to  mend, 

Kcfolv'd  to  give  fonie  refpite  to  my  pen, 

Apply  myfelf  once  more  to  books  and  men. 

View  what  is  prefent,  what  is  part  review. 

And  my  old  ftock  cxhaufted,  lay  in  new. 

For  twice    fix  moons  (let  winds,    tum'd   porters^ 

bear 
This  oath  to  Heav'n)  for  twice  fix  moons,  I  fwear. 
No  Mufe  fliall  tempt  me  with  her  firen  lay, 

I  No:  draw  me  from  Improveroent's  thorny  way  \ 
Vrrfe  I  abjure,  nor  will  forgive  that  friend, 
V/ho  in  my  hearing  (hall  a  rime  commend. 

It  cannot  be-— Whether  I  will,  or  no. 
Such  as  they  are,  my  thoughts  in  meafureflow. 
Convinc'd,  dethmif^d,  I  in  profe  begin. 
But  ere  I  write  one  fentence,  verfe  creeps  in,  ^ 
And  taints  me  thro'  and  thro* :  by  this  good  lights 
In  verfe  I  talk  by  day,  I  dream  by  night  j 
If  now  and  then  I  curfe,  my  curfes  chime. 
Nor  can  I  pray,  unlefs  I  pray  in  Vime, 
E'en  now  I  err,  in  fpite  of  common  fenfe. 
And  my  confefiion  doubles  my  offence. 
Reft  then,  my  /nVm/*— fpare,   fpare  your  predoos 

breath, ' 
And  be  your  (lumbers  not  lefs  found  than  death  ; 
Peiturbed  fpirits  reft,  nor  thus  appear 
To  wafte  your  counfels  in  a  fpendthrift^s  eafj 
I  On  your  grave  leflbns  I  cannot  fubfift. 
Nor  e'en  in  verfe  become  ttecnomift ; 
Reft  then,  my  friends,  nor,  hateful  to  my  eyes> 
Let  Envy  in  the  (hape  of  Pity  rife 
To  blaft  me  ere  my  time  $  with  padence  wait* 
(*Tis  no  long  interval)  propitious  Fate 
Shall  glut  your  pride,  and  cv*ry  fonof  phlegm 
Find  ample  room  to  cenfure  and  condemn. 
Read  fome  three  hundred  lines,  (nojiafy  talk  i 
But  probably  the  laft  that  I  (hall  a(k) 
And  give  me  up  for  ever ;  wait  one  hour. 
Nay  not  fo  much,  revenge  is  m  your  pow*r. 
And  ye  may  cry,   **    Ere  Time  hath  tumM  his 

glafs, 
«  Lo  !  what  vfe  prophefied  is  come  to  pafs.** 

Let  thofe,  who  poetry  in  poems  claim. 
Or  not  read  this,  or  only  read  to  blame ; 
Let  thofe,  who  are  by  fiAioo's  charms  en(lav*d. 
Return  me  thanks  for  half-a>crown  well  fav'd  $ 
Let  thofe,  who  love  a  little  gall  In  rime, 
Poftpone  their  purchafe  now,  and  call  next  time ; 
Let  thofe,  wlio,  void  of  nature,  look  for  art : 
Take  up  their  money,  and  in  peace  depart  j 
Let  thofe,  who  energy  of  didUon  prize. 
For  Dillingfgate  quit  Flexney,  and  be  wife  ; 
Here  is  no  lie,  no  gall,  no  art,  no  force  ; 
Mean  are  the  words,  and  fuch  as  come  of  oomie. 
The  fubjedl  not  lefs  fimple  than  the  lay ; 
A  plain,  unlaboor'd  Journey  of  a  day. 

Far  from  Me  now  be^ov^ry  tuneful  Maid» 
I  neither  a(k,  nor  can  receive  their  aid. 
Pegafus  tura'd  into  a  common  hack. 
Alone  I  )og9  and  keep  the  beaten  track. 
Nor  would  I  have  the  Sifters  of  the  Hill 
Behold  their  Bard  in  fuch  a  di(habille. 
Abfent,  bot  only  abfent  for  a  time. 
Let  them  carefs  fome  dearqr  ion  of  rime  i 
Let  them,  as  far  as  decency  permits, 
Withoot  fafficioo,'  play  the  fbolwtdi  wi&h 


but 
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^Calnft  fboU  be  guarded  ;  *ti8  a  certain  rule. 
Wits  are^fe  things,  thereat  danger  in  a  iool. 

Letthemi  tho*niodeft»  Gray  more  modeft  wooe ; 
Let  them  with  Mafun  Isleat,  and  bray,  and  cooe  i 
Let  them  with   Franklin*    proud    of  fome   fmaU 

Giceki 
Make  Sophocles  difguisM^  in  £nglj(h  fpeak  j 
Let  them  with  Glover  o*er  Medea  doee  ; 
Let  them  with  Dodlley  wail  Cleone*s  woes* 
Whilft  be*  fine  feeling  creaturey  all  in  tears* 
Melts  as  they  melti  and  weeps  with  weeping  peers } 
Let  them  with  fimple  Whitehead;  taught  to  creep 
Silent  and  foft,  lay  Fontenclle  afleep  *  j 
Let  them  with  Browne  contnTe*  to  vulgar  trick* 
To  cure  the  dead*  and  make  the  living  fick  f ; 
Let  them  in  charity  to  Murphy  give 
Some  old  French   piecey  that    he  may  fteal   and 

live; 
Let  them  with  atttkk  Foote  fubfcripdons  get* 
And  adverdfe  a  Sununer-houfe  of  Wit. 
.    Thus,  or  in  any  better  way  they  pleaie» 
With  thefe   great  men*  or  with  great  men   like 

thefe. 
Let  ^em  their  appedte  for  laughter  feed ; 
I  on  my  Journey  all  alone  proceed". 

If  ^liuonable  grown*  and  fond  of  pow*r« 
With  Aum*rous  Scots  let  them  difport  their  hour  : 
Let  them  dance*  fairy-like*  round  Oflian*s  tomb  j 
Let  them  forge  /ies,  and  hjpcries  for  Hume  $ 
Let  them  with  Home*  the  very'  prince  of  verie* 
Make  fomething  like  a  Tragedy  in  Erfe  \ 
Under  dark  Allegory^s  flimfey  veil 
Let  diem  with  Ogilvie  fpin  out  a  tale 
Of  rueful  length  *  Let  diem  plain  things  obfcure* 
Debafe  what^s  truly  rich*  and  what  is  poor 
Make  poorer  ftill  by  jai^gon  moft  uncouth ; 
With  ev'ry  pert,  prim  prcttinefs  of  youth 
Bom  of  ^fe  Tafte*  with  Fancy  (like  a  child 
Not  knowing  what  it  criei  for)  running  wijd* 
With  bloated  ftile*  by  affeaatkm  taught* 
With  much  falfe  colouring*  and  little  thought* 
With  phrafes  ftrange*  and  dialect  decreed 
By  reaion  never  to  have  pafs*d  the  Tweed t 
With  words  which  Nature  meant  each  otber*s  foe* 
Forced  to  compound  whether  they  will  or  no ; 
With  fuch  materials,  let  them*v  if  they  will* 
To  prove  at  once  their  pleafantry  and  (kill* 
Build  up  a  bard  to  war  *gainft  Common  Senfe* 
By  way  of  compliment  to  Providence  * 
Let  them  with  Armftrong*  taking  leave  of  Senfe* 
Read  mufty  le^hires  on  BetwooUncty 
Or  con  the  pages  of  his  gaping  Aty* 
Where  all  his  former  fame  was  thrown  away. 
Where  all  but  barren  labour  was  forgot* 
And  the  vain  ftiffhefs  of  a  lettered  Scot ; 
Let  them  with  Armftrong  pafs  the  term  of  light* 
But  not  one  hour  of  dafknefs ;  when  the  night 
Suspends  this  noortal  coil*  when  Memory  wakes* 
When  for  our  paft  mifdoings  Confcience  takes 
A  deep  revenge*  when  by  Re6edion  led. 
She  draws  his  curtains*  and  looks  Comfort  dead* 


*  See  The  School  Ibr  Lovers*  by  Mr.  Whitehead, 
Cakco  from  Fontenelle. 
f  See  The  Core  of  Saa!*  by  Dr.  Browne* 


Let  ev*ry  Mufe  be  gone ;  in  vain  he  turof 

And  tries  to  pray  for  fleep  ;  an  ^tna  bums* 

A  more  than  JEtxa.  in  his  coward  breaft, 

And    Guilt*   with  vengeance  arm*d,    forbids   him 

reft  : 
Tho'  foft  as  plumage  from  young  xephyr's  wii^ 
His  couch  feems  hard*  and  no  relief  can  bring. 
Ingratitude  hath  planted  ds^gert  there. 
No  good  man  can  deferve,  no  braf^  man  hear. 

Thus*  orin  any  better  way  they  ^tfeafc, 
With  thefe  great  men*  or  with  great   men  Ijloe 

thefe. 
Let  them  their  appetite  for  laughter  feed  ; 
I  on  my  Journey  all  alone  proceed.K 


XKB    OT    TRl    J9VSNST. 
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TTEJJLTH  to  great  Olofter— firom  a  man 

knovMfi* 
Who  holds  his  health  as  dearly  as  his  own* 
Accept  this  greeting— -nor  let  modeft  fear 
Call  up  one  maiden  bluih-— I  mean  not  here 
To  wound  with  fiatterj— ^tis  a  villain*s  art, 
And  fuits  not  with  the  fcaaknefs  of  my  hearts 
Truth  beft  becomes  an  Orthodox  Diinne* 
And*  fpiteof  hell*  that  charaC^eris  mine: 
To  fpeak  e*en  bitter  truths  I  cannot  fear ; 
But  truth*  my  XW,  is  panegyric  here. 

Health  to  great  Glofter^— nor*  diro*1ove  of  eaie* 
Which  all  Prieftslove,  letdiis  addrefsdifplea£e« 
I  afk  no  favour,  not  one  note  I  crave. 
And  when  this  bufy  brain  refts  in  the  grave* 
(For  till  that  time  it  never  can  have  rSt) 
I  will  not  trouble  you  with  one  bequeft  { 
Some  humbler  friend,  my  mortal  journey  done* 
More  near  in  blood,  a  nephew  or  a  fon. 
In  diat  dread  hour  executor  1*11  leave  * 
For  I*  alas !  have  many  to  recdve* 
To  give  but  little— To  great  CMlber  health ; 
Nor  let  diy  true  and  proper  love  of  wealth 
Here  take  a  falfe  alarm— in  purfe  tho*  poor* 
In  fpirit  I*m  right  proud*  nor  can  endure 
The  mention,  of  a  brtbe---thy  pocket**  fiee* 
I*  tho*  a  Dedicator,  fcom  a  fee. 
Let  thy  own  offspring  all  thy  fbitunes  (hare  * 
I  would  not  Allen  rob*  nor  AIIen*s  heir. 

Think  not*  a  thought  unworthy  thy  great  foul, 
Which  pomps  ef  this  world  never  could  controul* 


no 
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Which  nerer  pfferM  up  at  Power*s  vam  (hrine, 
Think  not   that  pomp   and   pow>   can  work  on 

mine. 
•Tis  not  thy  name,  tho*  that  indeed  is  great, 
*Tis  not  the  tinfel  trumpery  of  ftate, 
•Tis  ijot  thy  title,  Do&or,  tho*  thou  art, 
'Tis  not  thy  mitre,  which  hath  won  my  heart 
State  is  a  farce,  names  are  but  empty  things. 
Degrees  are  Isought,,  and,  by  miftaken  kings. 
Titles  are  oft  mi^ac'd  $  mitxes,  which  ihine 
JSo  bright  m  other  ^yes>  are- dull  in  mine, 
Unlefs  fct  off  by  Virtue ;  who  deceives 
Under  the  facred  fan^oa  of  Lawn  Sieeves, 
Enhnces  guilt,  commite  a  double  fin  $ 
So  fair  without,  and  yet  fo  foul  within. 
*Ti»  not  thy  outward  form,  thy  eafy  mien. 
Thy  fweet  complacency,  thy  brow  ferene. 
Thy  open  fix>nt,  thy  love-commanding  eye, 
.Where  fifly  Cupids,  as  in  ambufh,  lie. 
Which  can  from  fizty  to  fixteen  impart 
The  force  of  love,  and  point  his  blunted  datt ; 
*Tis  not  thy  face,  tho*  that  by  Nature's  made 
An  index  to  thy  fbolf  d»^  dMre  dtfjrfay'd 
We  fee  thy  mbd  at  large,  and  thro*  thy  fkin 
Peeps  out  that  cburtefy  which  dwtilsr  within  j 
*Tis  not  thy  birth,  for  that  is  low  as  mine. 
Around  our  heads  no  lineal  glories  fhinet- 
But  what  is  &irth — when,  to  delight  mankind. 
Heralds  can  make  thofe  arms  they  cannot  find  j 
When  thou  art  to  thyfelf,  thy  fire  unkn>wii, 
A  whole  Welch  genealogy  alone  f 
No,  *tisthy  inwvd  man,  thy  proper  worth. 
Thy  right  juft  eftimation  here  on  earth, 
Th^r  Kfe  and  dodrino  umfi>rtiay  joined, 
<^And  flovnng  from  that  wholeforoe  .fource  thy  mind. 
Thy  known  contempt  of  perfecution's  rod. 
Thy  charity  for  man,  thy  love  x>f  God, 
Thy  faith  in   Chrift,   fo   well   approved    *moogft 

men. 
Which  now  give  life  and  utterance  to  my  pen  : 
Thy  virtue,  not  thy  rank,  demands  my  l^s  \ 
*Ti8  not  the  Biihop,  but  the  Saint  I  praife. 
Rais*d  by  that  theme,  I  foar  on  wings  more  ftrong. 
And  butil  forth  into  praife  with-held  too  long.. 

Much  did  I  wi(h,  e*en  whilft  I  kept  thofe  fheep. 
Which,  for  my  curfe,  I  was  ordainM  to  keep  \ 
OrdainM,  alas  !  to  keep  thro*  need,  nut  choice, 
Thofe  fheep  which  never   heard   their  ihepherd*s 

voice. 
Which  did  not  know,  yet  would  noi  leara  their 

way. 
Which  (bray *d  themfelves^  yet  griev*d  that  I  fhould 

flray, 
Thofe  fheep,  which  my  good  Father  (on  his  bier 
Let  filial  duty  drop  the  pious  tear) 
Kept  well,  yet  ftarv*d  himfelf ;  e*en  at  that  thne, 
Whilft  I  was  pure,  and  innocent  of  rime, 
Whilfl  facred  duUnefs  ever  in  my  view. 
Sleeps  at  my  bidding  crept  from  pew  to  pew. 
Much  did  I  wifh,  tho*  little  could  I  hope, 
0  A  friend  in  him  who  was  a  firiend  of  Pope. 

His  hand,  laid  1,  my  youthful  fteps  fliall  guidey 
And  lead^  mefiife  where  thoufands  fall  befiide  \ 
His  temper,  his  experience  fhall  controul. 
And  hufli  to  peace  the  tempeil  of  my  foul : 
His  judgment  teach  me,  from  the  public  ichooly 
^ow  not  to  err,  and  how  to  err  by^rule  \ 


Inftrud  me,  mingle  profit  with  delight, 

Where  Pope  was  wrong,  where  ShakefpeaiewM  ni(t 

right  5 
Where  they  are  juftly  prais*d,    and  where    thro* 

whim. 
How  little*s  due  to  them,  how  much  to  him. 
Rais*d  *bove  the  flav*ry  of  common  rules. 
Of  comnion  fenfe,  iiX  modem,  ancient  fchools> 
Thofe  fillings  banifli*d,  which  miflead  us  all. 
Fools  as  we  are,  and  which  we  Nature  call. 
He,  by  hts  great  example,  might  impart 
A  better  fomething,  and  baptize  it  Art  \ 
He,  all  the  fiselings  of  my  youth  forgot. 
Might  fhew  me  what  is  tafte,  by  what  is  not ; 
By  him  fupported,  with  a  proper  pride, 
I  might  hold  all  mankind  as  fools  befide ; 
He  (fkould  a  world  perverfe  and  pecvifh  grown, 
Explore  his  maxims,  and  aflert  their  own) 
Might  teach  me,  like  himfelf  to  be  content. 
And  let  their  folly  be  their  puniihment  \ 
Might  like  himfelf  teach  his  adopted  fon, 
*Cainft  all  the  world,  to  quote  a  Warburton. 
Fool  that  I  was,  could  I  fo  mueh  deceive 
My  foul  with  lying  hopes  \  could  I  believe 
That  he,  the  fervant  of  his  Maker  fwom. 
The  fervant  of  his  Saviour,  would  be  torn 
From  their  embrace,  and  leave  that  dear  employy 
The  cure  of  fouls,  his  juty  and  his  joy, 
For  toys  like  mine,  and  ws^e  his  precious  timer 
On  which  fo  much  depended,  for  a  rime } 
Should  he  fbrfake  the  ta/k  he  undertook, 
Defert  his  flock,  and  break  his  paft*ral  crook  ? 
Should  he  (forbid  it  heaven)  fo  high  in  place. 
So  rich  in  knowledge,  quit  the  work  of  Grace, 
And,  idly  wand*ring  o*er  the  Mufes*  Hill, 
Let  the  falvation  of  mankind  ftand  ftill  ? 

Far,  far  be  that  from  thee — yes,  far  from  thee 
Be  fuch  revulc  from  Grace,  and  far  ftoitti  me 
The  will  to  think  it— guilt  Is  in  the  thought—- 
Not  fo,  not  fo,  hath  Warburton  been  taught. 
Not  fo  leam*d    Chriil— Kecail    that    day,    well- 

known. 
When  (to  maintain  God*s  honour— and  his  own)' 
Ht  caird  blafphemers  forth— Methinks  I  now 
See  ftern  rebuke  enthroned  on  his  brow. 
And  arm'd  vrith  tenfold  terrors— from  this  tongue^ 
Where  fiery  seal  and  Chriftian  fury  hung, 
Methinks  I  hear  the  deep-ton*d  thunders  roU, 
And  chill  with  horror  ev*ry  finner*s  foul- 
In  vain  they  flrive  to  fly— flight  cannot  fave. 
And  Potter  trembles  even  in  his  grave— 
With  all  the  confcious  pride  of  innocence, 
Methinks  I  hear  him,  in' his  own  defence, 
B#ar  wit^efs  to  himfelf,  whilft  all  men  knew. 
By  gofpel  rUleSft  his  w^tnefs  to  be  true. 

O  glorious  man,  thy  zeal'  I  muft  commend, 
Tho*  it  depriv*d.me  of^  my  deareftfriend. 
The  real  motives  of  thy  anger  known, 
Wilkes  muft  the  juftice  of  that  anger  own. 
And  could  thy  bofom  have  been  bard  to  view, 
Piti^  hiidfelf,  in  turn  had  pitied  you. 

Bred  to  tbe'  law,  you  vrilely  took  the  gown. 
Which  I,  like  Denuu^  fbolifhiy  laid  down. 
Hence  double  fhength  our  Hpiy  Metier  drew  % 
Me  (he  got  rid  of^  and  made  prize  of  you. 
I,  like  an  idle  truant,  fond  of  play. 
Doting  on  toys,  and  throwing  gpn^  away^ 
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Ill 


Grafptqg  at  ftadowty  Ut  tlit  fublUac*  Aifi.  i 
But  youy  ny  LorJ^  renounc*d  Attorneylllip  ' 
With  better  purpoiei  and  more  noble  aim. 
And  wifely  playM  ^^more  fubftantial  game. 
Nor  did  Law  mourn*  blefsM  in  her  younger  Ton, 
For  Mansfield  does  what  Glofter  would  have  done. 

Doff  or  f  Dean,  Sij^op,  Gloftgry  smdMj  Lordf 
If  haply  thefe  high  titles  may  accord 
With  thy  meek  fpirit*  if  the  barren  found 
Of  pride  delights  thee*  to  the  topmoft  round 
Of  Fortune^s  ladder  got,  defpiie  not  one> 
For  want  of  fnxwth  hypocrify  undone* 
Whoy  far  below,  turns  up  his  wondering  eye9 
And,  without  envy,  fees  thee  placM  fo  high  } 
Let  not  thy  brain  (as  brains  lefs  potent  might) 
tyizty,  confounded,  giddy  mth  the  height, 
Turn  round,  and  lofe  diftindion,  lofe  her  ffaXt 
And  wonted  powers  of  knowing  good  from  ill, 
Of  fifting  truth  from  falfehood,  A-iends  ^m  fbes  ; 
Let  Glofter  well  remember,  how  he  rofe. 
Nor  turn  his  back  on  men  who  made  him  great  $ 
Let  him  not,  gorg'd  with  powY,  and  dnink  with 
ftate, 


FfMSpHt  wbatonce he  wai»  tho*  now  lb  hi^i 

How  low,  how  mem,  and  fiiU  as  poor  as  L 

•  *•«*** 

•  •        •    Cetera  defunt  t 


1 

f  It  Is  piefuihed  the  fudden  death  of  the  Author 
will  fufficiently  apologise  for  the  Dioication  re- 
maining unfiniihM. 

JOHN    CNORCHILL. 
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SHIPWRECK. 


ipie  miferrlma  indi> 
It  ^aonim  pars  magna  fui.— 

V1119.  i£N.  Lib.  II. 


CANTO       I. 

AftGtfMKNT. 

Fropofti  of  tke  Juhje^'^Tnwcation-^A^ogy-'Alle' 
gorical  dM^iott  of  Memory  ■  'Appeal  toker  Af- 
Jifance^^The  Jhry  bcguti'^Retrclpii  of  tke  former 
part  of  the  wyage-^ke^tp  thrives  at  Candia-^ 
Ancient  fate  of  that  ifiatid'^Prefent  fiate  of  the  ad- 
jacent tjles  y"  Greece-^The  feffmjf  the  year^-' 
CharaRer  of  the  mafler  and  his  t^eru-^wy  of 
Palemon  and  Amub-^Evemng  defcribed^^Midnight 
^^^he  Jhip  ^oeighs  anchor  and  departs  from  the 
haven^-^tate  of  the  vjeather-^-^Afomit^-^'-Situation 
of  the  ni'.ghbouring  Jhorn-^-^perat.on  of  taiang 
tke  fun's  azimut^-^Defcriptkn  of  the  ^ejjel  as  feen 
from  the  land* 


The  fcene  is  near  the  city  of  Candia ;  and  the  time 
about  ibur  days  and  a  half. 

The  fcene  of  the  Second  Canto  lies  In  the  fea, 
between  Cape  Frefchin  in  Candia,  and  the  Ifland  of 
Falconera»  which  is  nearly  twelve  leagues  noithvrard 
of  Cape  Spada.— The  time  is  from  nine  in  the  mora- 
ing  till  Qoa  o'clock  of  the  following  momiqg. 

WHILE  jarring  ioterefts  wake  the  world  to  arms. 
And  fright  the  peaceful  vale  with  dire  alarms  | 
While  Ocean  hears  vindictive  thunders  roll 
Along  hk  trembling  wave  from  pole  to  pole  | 
Sick  of  the  fcene>  where  vmn^  with  nitibleit  handy 
^reads  defecation  o*er  die  bleeding  land  ; 
Sick  of  the  tumult,  whcro  the  trumpet*s  breath 
Bids  ruinfmiley  and  dio^Mis  the  groan  of  death  I 
*Tis  mine*  fctirM  beneath  this  cavern  hoary 
That  ftandt  aU  lonely  00  the  k^hm  (ksn, 


Far  other  themes  of  deep  diflrefa  to  (ini 
Than  ever  trembled  from  the  vocal  flring* 
No  pomp  of  battle  fwells  th*  exalted  ihaifi» 
Nor  gleaming  arms  ring  dreadful  on  the  plain  : 
But,  o*er  the  fcene  while  pale  remembrance  weepSj^ 
Fate  with  fell  triumphs  rides  upon  the  deeps. 
Here  hoftile  elements  tumultuous  rife, 
And  lawlefs  floods  rebel  againfl  the  ikies ; 
Till  hope  expires,  and  Peril  and  Difmay 
Wave  their  black  enfigns  on  the  watery  way. 

Immortal  train,  who  guide  the  maseof  fongy 
To  whom  all  fcience,  arts  and  arms  belong  ; 
Who  bid  the  trumpet  of  eternal  fame 
Exalt  the  warrior's  and  the  poet*s  name  I 
If  e*erwith  trembling  hope  I  fondly  ftrayM, 
In  life*s  fair  mom,  beneath  your  hallow'd  ihade# 
To  hear  the  fweetly  mournful  lute  complam, 
And  melt  the  heart  mth  ecfbfy  of  pain ; 
Or  liften^  while  th*  enchanting  voice  of  love. 
While  an  Elyfium  warbled  thm*  the  grove  $ 
Oh!  by  the  hollow  blaft  that  moans  around, 
That  fweeps  the  wild  harp  with  a  plaintive  found  } 
By  the  long  furge  that  fwunos  thro'  yonder  cave, 
Whofe  vaults  remnrmur  to  the  roaring  wave  i 
With  living  colours  give  my  verfe  to  glow. 
The  fad  memorial  of  a  tale  of  woe  t 
A  fcene  flrom-dumb  oblivion  to  reflore. 
To  fame  unknown,  and  new  to  epic  lore  I 

Alas  !  negle^d  by  the  facred  Nine, 
Their  fuppliant  feels  no  genial  ray  divine  ( 
Ah  !  will  they  leave  Pieria*s  happy  fhore. 
To  plow  the  tide  where  wintry  tempefts  roar  ?* 
Or  (hall  a  youth  approach  their  hallowM  fane. 
Stranger  to  Phcebua,  and  the  tuneful  train '<-« 
Far  from  the  Mufes*  academic  grove, 
*Twas  his  the  vaft  and  trackleis  deep  to  rote. 
Altenute  change  of  climates  has  he  known. 
And  felt  the  fierce  extremes  of  either  aoner 
Where  polar  ikies  congeal  th*  eternal  fnow. 
Or  equinodial  funs  for  ever  glow< 
Smote  by  the  freesing  or  the  fcorching  blaft, 
**  A  ihip-boy  on  the  high  and  giddy  mitt  K 
From  regions  where  Peruvian  billows  roar. 
To  the  bleak  coafts  of  favage  Labrador. 


•  ^i^pean. 


*• 
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.^rom  where  lXunaicus«  pride  of  Afian  plains  ! 
Stuops  ktr  proud  nrck  boieach  tyrannic  chains. 
To  where  the  Ifthnuis  *»  lavM  by  adverfe  ddes, 
Atlantic  and  Pacific  feas  divides. 
But  while  he  meafur'd  o'er  the  painful  race« 
In  Fortune^s  wild  illimitable  chace, 
Adverfity,  companion  of  his  way  ! 
Still  o*er  the  vi^im  bung  with  hon  fway  i 
fiade  new  diftrefles  ev*ry  inftant  grow, 
Marking  each  change  of  place  with  change  of  woe. 
Jo  regions  where  the  A1roighty*s  chaftening  hand 
With  livid  peftilence  atAias  the  land  i 
'  Or  where  pale  Famine  blafts  the  hopeful  year« 
Parent  of  want  and  mifery  fcvcre ! 
Or  where,  all  dreadful  in  th*  embattled  line^ 
The  hoftUeihips  in  flaming  combat  join; 
Where  the  torn  vefTei  wind  and  wave  aiTail, 
Till  o*er  her  crew  diftrefe  and  death  prevail— 
Where'er  hefranderM,  thus  vindiftive  Fate 
Purfued  his  weary  (leps  with  lailing  hate  ! 
Roused  by  her  mandate*  ftorms  of  black  array 
Wintered  the  mom  of  life*8  advancing  day  3 
KelaxMche  finews  of  the  living  lyre. 
And  quench  the  kindling  fpark  of  vital  fire.— 
Thus  while  forgotten  or  unknown  he  wooes» 
What  hope  to  win  the  coy  reluctant  Mufe  ! 
Then  let  not  Cenfure,  with  malignant  joy. 
The  harvefi  of  his  humble  hope  deftroy ! 
His  verfe  no  laurel  wreath  attempts  to  claim. 
Nor  fculpturM  brafs  to  tell  the  poet's  name. 
If  terms  uncouth,  and  jarring  phrafes,  wound 
The  fofter  fenfe  with  ii^armonious  (bund. 
Yet  here  let  liAeniog  fympathy  prevail, 
While  confcious  Truth  uniblds  her  piteous  tale ! 

And  lo !  the  Power  that  wakes  th'  eventful  fong. 
Hades  hither  iiom  Lethean  banks  along : 
She  fweeps  the  gloom,  and  ruflung  on  the  figh^ 
Spreads  oVr  the  kindling  fceoe  propidous  light ! 
In  her  right  hand  an  ample  roll  appears, 
Fraught  with  long  annals  of  preceding  years  } 
With  every  wife  and  noble  art  of  man. 
Since  firftthe  circling  hours  their  courfe  began  & 
Her  left  a  filver  wand  on  high  dIfplayM, 
Whofe  magic  touch  difpels  oblivion's  ihade. 
Peniive  her  look ;  on  ndiant  wings  that  glow. 
Like  Juno'fi  birds,  or  Iris'  flaming  bow. 
She  fails ;  and  fwifter  than  the  coorfe  of  tight, 
Dire^  her  rapid  intelle6hial  flight. 
The  fugitive  ideas  fhe  reftores. 
And  c^ls  the  wandering  thought  from  Lethe*t  fhores. 
To  things  long  paft  a  fecond  date  flie  gives. 
And  hoary  Time  firom  her  frefh  youth  receives. 
Congenial  fifter  of  immortal  Fame, 
She  Ihares  her  power,  and  Memory  Is  her  name* 

O  firfl'^bom  daughter  of  primeval  Time  ! 
By  whom  tranfmitted  down  in  every  dime. 
The  deeds  of  ages  long  elaps'd  are  known. 
And  blasonM  glories  fpread  from  tone  to  tone ; 
Whofe  breath  diilolves  the  gloom  of  mental  night, 
And  o'er  th^  obfcurM  idea  poors  the  light ! 
Whofe  wing  unerring  glades  thro*  time^  place* 
And  tracklefs  fcourath'iimmenflty  of  fpace  I 
Say  I  on  what  feas,  far  thou  alone  canft  tiell, 
,  What  dire  mifliap  a  fated  flup  befel, 
Aifiul'd  by  tcmpefts,  pxt  with  hoflile  (bong  ?— > 
Arife !  approach !  unlock  diy  treafurM  ftores ! 
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A  ihip  from  Egvpt,  o'er  the  deep  impell'd 
By  guiding  winds  her  cotirie  ibr  Venice  held  ; 
Of  fam'd  Britannia  were  the  gallant  crew, 
And  from  that  ifle  her  name  the  veflel  drew* 
The  wayward  fteps  of  Fortune,  that  delude 
Full  oft  to  ruin,  eager  they  purfu'd. 
And,  dazzled  by  her  vifionary  glafe!, 

JAdvanc'd  incautious  of  each  ^tal  fnare ; 
Tbo'wam'd  fiill  oft'  the  flippery  track  to  Auflj 
Vet  Hope,  with  flattering  voice,  betray'd  themcft^ 
Beguil'd  to  danger  thus,  they  lef^  behind 
The  fcene  of  peace,  and  fecial  joy  refigli'd. 
Long  abfent  they  from  friends  and  native  homtr* 
The  cheerlefs  ocean  were  inur'd  to  roam  : 
Yet  Heaven,  in  pity  to  fevere  diftrefs. 
Had  crown!d  each  painful  voyage  with  fuccefs  $ 
Still,  to  atone  for  toils  and  hazards  paft, 
Rcftor'd  them  to  maternal  plains  at  laft. 

Thrice  had  the  fun,  to  rule  the  varying  ycar^ 
Acrofs  th'  equator  roll'd  his  flaming  fphere^ 
Since  laft  the  velfel  fpread  her  ample  fail 
From  Albion's  coaft,  obfeqiiious  to  the  gale. 
She  o'er  the  fpacious  flood,  from  fliore  to  fhore^ 
Unwearying  wafted  her  commercial  ftore. 
The  richeft  ports  of  Afric  fhe  had  view'd. 
Thence  to  fair  Italy  her  courfe  purfuM  ; 
Had  leftoehind  Tririacria's  burning  ifle. 
And  viflted  the  margin  of  the  Nile. 
And  now,  that  winter  deepens  round  the  pole> 
The  circling  voyage  haftens  to  its  goal. 
They,  blind  to  Fate*s  inevitable  law. 
No  dark  event  to  blaft  their  hope  forefaw ; 
But  from  gay  Venice  foon  expedt  to  fteer 
For  Britain's  coaft,  and  dread  no  perils  hear. 
A  thoufand  tender  thoughts  their  fouls  employ. 
That  fondly  dance  to  fcenes  of  future  joy. 

Thus  time  elaps'd,  while  o'er  the  pathlefstide 
Theii*  fhips  t\\ro*  Grecian  feas  the  pilots  guide. 
Occafion  call'd  to  touch  at  Candia's  fliore, 
WhicH,  bleft  with  favouring  winds,  they  fodti  exr 

plore  } 
The  haven  enter,  borne  before  the  gale, 
Difpatch  their  commerce,  and  prepare  to  fail. 

Eternal  Powers !  what  ruins  from  afar 
Mark  the  fell  tiack  of  defolating  War ! 
Here  Art  and  Commerce,  with  aufpicious  reign. 
Once  breath'd  fweet  influence  on  the  happy  plain ! 
While  oVr  the  lawn,  with  dance  and  feftiVe  fong. 
Young  Pleafure  led  the  jocund  houn  along. 
In  gay  luxuriance  Ceres  too  was  fetn 

I  To  crown  the  vallies  wi^  eternal  green. 
For  wealth,  for  valor,  courted,  ^  reVer'd, 
What  Albion  is,  fair  Candia  then  appear'd.-i« 
Ah !  who  the  flight  of  ages  can  revoke  ? 
The  free-born  fpirit  of  her  fons  is  broke ; 
They  bow  to  Ottoman's  imperious  yoke  ! 
No  longer  fame  the  drooping  heart  infpires. 
For  rude  oppreflion  quench'd  its  genial  fires. 
But  (till  her  fields,  with  golden  harvefts  crown'd^ 
Supply  the  barren  ihores  of  Greece  around. 
What  pale  diftrefs  aflllAs  thofe  wretched  ifles  ! 
There  hope  ne'er  dawns,  and  pleafure  never  fmilei. 
Thevaflal  wretch  obfequious  drags  his  chain. 
And  hears  his  famifli'd  babes  lament  in  vain. 
Thefe  eyes  have  feen  the  dull  reluctant  foil 
Afevenui  yearfcorn  the  weary  lab'rer's  toil. 
No  blooming  Venus,  on  the  defart  ihore. 
Now  views,  with  triumph,  captive  gods  adwv. 
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No  lovely  Helens  noW}  inch  htai  chanm» 
Call  forth  di*  avenging  ehiei^  of  Greece  to  vms. 
fio  fair  Penelopes  inchant  the  Cfe* 
For  whom  contending  kingi  are  proud  to  die. 
Here  fuUen  Beauty  £eds  a  twilight  ray, 
^hile  forrow  bids  her  venal  bloom  decay. 
Thofe  charmS)  to  long  renownM  in  claflic  ftrains» 
Had  dimly  ilione  on  Albion*8  happier  plains  *. 

NoW|  in  the  foatheni  hemifphere  the  fun 
*rht6*  the  bright  Virgin  and  the  Scales  had  ran  i 
And  on  the  ecliptic  wheerd  his  winding  way, 
^Till  the  fierce  Scorpion  felt  his  flaming  niy- 
The  fldp  was  moor'd  befide  the  wave-worn  (farand  } 
Four  days  her  anchors  bite  the  golden  fand  : 
For  fickening  vapours  lull  the  air  to  fleep> 
And  not  a  breeee  awakes  die  filent  deep. 
Thiiy  when  th*  autumnal  equuiox  is  o*eri 
And  Piuebus  in  the  north  declines  no  more» 
The  watchfiil  mariner*  whom  heavctti  mfbrmsy 
Oft*  deems  the  prelude  of  approaching  ftorms. 
Trne  Id  hU  truft  when  facred  dutv  calls. 
No  brooding  ^orm  the  maftcr*s  rool  appals  : 
Th*  advaocidg  ficaibn  warns  him  to  the  main  ; 
A  captive,  fettered  to  the  oar  of  gain  ! 
His  anxious  heart,  impatient  of  delay, 
£xpe6U  the  winds  t»  fall  firom  Candia*s  bay  f 
Determin*d,  from  whatever  point  they  rife. 
To  truft  his  fertune  to  the  feas  and  ikies. 

Tkou  Uvmg  ray  6f  inteUefhial  fire, 
IVhole  voluntary  gleams  my  verie  infpire ! 
Ere  yet  the  dee^*ning  incidents  prevail, 
*TiIl  rousM  attention  feel  our  phdntive  tale. 
Record  whom,  chief  among  the  gallant  crew* 
Th*  unbleft  jhtrfuit  of  fortune  hither  drew  ! 
Can  fons  of  Neptune,  generous,  brave  and  bold, 
Jn  pjsia  and  hasard  toil  for  fordid  gold  ? 

Thqr  can  1  for  gold  too  oft*,  with  magic  art, 
SttbduCs  each  nobler  impuUe  of  the  heart : 
This  crowns  tKe  profperous  villain  with  applaufe. 
To  whonf.  In  vain,  fad  Merit  pleads  her  caufe : 
This  ftrtws  with  roies  iifc*s  perplexing  road, 
And  leads  the  Way  to  Pleafure*s  bleft  abode  $ 
With  flaughter*d  vidlims  fills  the  weeping  plain. 
And  fmootfas  the  furrows  of  the  treacherous  nkdn. 

0*er  the  gay  Veflel,  and  her  daring  band, 
txperiencM  Albert  held  the  chief  command  s 
Tho*  trained  in  boifterous  elementSf  his  mind 
Was  yet  by  foft  humanity  refin*d. 
Each  joy  of  Wedded  love  at  home  he  knew  i 
Abroad  confeft  the  faiherof  hit  crew  ! 
Brave,  liberal,  jbll,  the  cahn  domeftic  fcene 
Had  o*er  his  temper,  breathed  a  gay  lerene. 
Hun  ftience  tauf^  by  myftic  Uut  to  trace 
The  planets  wheeling  in  eternal  race  $ 
To  mirk  the  fhip  in  floating  balance  heldj 
By  eartii  attra^ed  and  by  feas  repeird ; 
Or  point  her  devious  track,  thro*  climes  unknown, 
That  leadi  to  every  fhoie  and  every  sone. 
He  ikw  ths  moon  thro*  heaven*s  blue  concave  glide* 
And  into  motion  charm  th*  expanding  tide ; 
While  earth  Impetuous  round  her  axle  rolfsj 
ISxalts  her  watery  sone,  and  fink  the  poles. 
light  and  attra^on,  ftom  their  genial  fource. 
He  ftw  ftill  wandering  with  dimin](h*d  force  i 
¥rhile  on  the  margin  of  declining  day* 
Night*s  fluidowy  cone  reludant  melts  away^-* 
InurM  to  oeril,  with  unconquer*d  foul. 
The  chler  behdd  tempeftuout  oceani  roll ) 


Hts  genius,  9ittt  fot  the  evwt  ptepar  d, 
Rofe  writh  the  Aorm,  and  all  hs  dangers  ihar*d. 

The  lecond  powers  and  oflice  Rodmond  bore  f 
A  hardy  fon  of  England's  fiutheft  fhore ! 
Where  bleak  NotthuiAbria  pours  her  fivage  train 
In  fable  fquadrons  o*er  the  northern  nunn  i 
That,  vritb  her  pitchy  entrails  flor*d,  refort, 
A  iboty  tribe !  to  fair  Augufta*8  port. 
Whcre*er  m  ambufh  lurit  the  fiital  fands, 
They  claim  the  danger  ;  proud  of  fkWftd  bands  t 
For  while  with  darkling  oourfe  their  vedels  fweep 
The  whiding  fliore,  or  plough  the  faithlefs  deep, 
0*er  bar  *  nd  fhelf  the  watery  path  they  found. 
With  dext*rous  arm  i  fagackais  of  the  ground  ! 
Fearlefs  they  combat  every  hoftile  wind, 
Wheeling  in  masy  tracks  with  courfe  inclln'd. 
Expert  to  moor,  where  tenon  line  the  road  | 
Or  win  the  anchor  from  its  dark  abode  :^> 
But  drooping  and  relax*d  In  clmies  afar, 
Tumultuous  and  undifciplin*d  in  war.  . 
Such  Rodmond  was  j  by  learning  vnrefin*df 
That  oft*  enlightem  to  corrupt  the  mindx 
Boifterous  of  manners  j  tnin*d  in  early  youth 
To  fcenea  that  flume  the  confcious  cheek  of  truth  i 
To  fcenes  that  Nature*s  ftruggUng  voice  controuli 
And  fifcese  compaffioi^  rifing  In  the  foul  1 
Where  the  grim  heH -hounds,  profwUng  ronnd  the 

flwre. 
With  AmI  intent  the  ftranded  bark  cxphxe— 
Deaf  to  the  voice  of  woe,  her  decks  they  board. 
While  tardy  Juftice  flumben  o*er  her  fword** ' 
Th*  indignant  Muile,  feverely  taught  to  feel. 
Shrinks  fifom  a  theme  flie  bluibes  to  reveal  \ 
Too  oft*  example,  arro*d  with  poiibns  fell. 
Pollutes  the  fhrine  when  mercy  loves  to  dwell : 
Thus  Rodmond,  train'd  by  this  uohalIow*dcrew^ 
The  facred  focial  paflions  never  knew  i 
Unflciird  to  argue  ;  in  difpute  yet  loud  ; 
Bold  witiuNit  caution  |  widiout  honoun  proud  } 
In  art  unfchooPd,  each  veteran  rule  he  pris*dy 
And  aQ  improvement  haughtily  defpitM  : 
Yet  dw*  fbU  oft*  to  fiiture  perils  bfind, 
With  ikill  fupetier  glow*d  his  daring  mind. 
Thro*  fiiares  of  death  the  reeling  hvk  to  guide. 
When  midnight  fliades  involve  the  raging  tide. 
.  To  Rodniond  next,  in  order  of  conunaod. 
Succeeds  the  youngeft  of  our  naval  band. 
But  what  avails  it  to  record  a  name 
That  cottits  no  rank  among  the  fons  of  Fame  f 
While  yet  a  fhipliog,  oft*  with  fond  alarms> 
His  bofom  danc*d  to  Nature*s  boundlefs  charms  ) 
On  him  fiiir  Science  dawn*d  in  happier  hour. 
Awakening  Into  bloom  young  Fancy's  flower  ; 
But  fk)wning  Fortune  with  untimely  blaft 
The  bloflbm  vrither*d,  and  die  davim  o^rcall. 
Forlorn  of  heart,  and  by  fcvere  decree 
Condemn*d  rehidant  to  the  faidilefi  fea. 
With  long  farewdl  he  left  the  laurel  grove. 
Where  Science  and  the  tuneful  Sifl«rs  rove.** 
Hither  be  wander*dt  anxious  Co  explore 
Andqirfties  of  nations  now  no  moi^i 
To  penetrate  each  diftant  realm  unknown. 
And  rage  excttrfive  o*er  th*  untravellM  tone. 

*  A  bar  Is  known,  In  hydrography,  to  bea  imfaof 

earth  or  (M  colleded  by  the  furgeof  the  fea,  at  die 
entrance  of  a  river  or  hanren  |  (b  u  to  render  the 
▼{gaCioo  diflkult^  and  often  daqgerous. 
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In  Tarn !— for  rude  Achrerfity'a  eoimiuiiid» 
Still  on  the  nuif  in  of  each  famous  land) 
With  onrelenting  ire  bis  ftq>s  oppo6*d» 
And  every  gate  of  hope  againft  him  closed* 
Permicmy  ?erft»  ye  bleft  Pierian  trainf 
To  call  Ariaa  this  ill-fitted  fwain !  .  ' 

FoTf  like  that  bard  onhappyy  on  his  head 
Malignant  ftars  their  hottileinfloence  (hedy 
Bothi  in  lamenting  numbers^  o*er  the  deep* 
With  confeiotts  anguUh  taaght  the  harp  to  weep  } 
And  both  die  raging  furge  in  iafety  bore 
Amid  dcftruflioii  panting  to  the  (hofe. 
This  laft  our  tragic  ftory  from  die  wave 
O/  dark  oblivion  haply  yet  may  fave  i 
Widi  genuine  fympathy  may  yet  complain^ 
While  hi  remembrance  bleeds  at  evoy  vein. 

Such  were  the  ppots  {  ttttor*d  co  divine 
Th'^  untravel*d  courle  by  geometric  line ; 
Trained  to  commandi  and  range  dse  various  iail* 
Whofe  various  force  conforms  to  evay  gala.-« 
Chaig*d  with  the  commerce,  hither  alfo  came 
A  gallant  youthi  Palemoo  was  his  name : 
A  Ather*s  fUm  refentment  doom'd  to  prove» 
He  camct  the  vi^lim  of  unhappy  love  ! 
Hjs  heart  for  Albert*s  beauteous  daughter  bled  i 
For  her  a  recrec  flame  his  bofom  fed. 
Nor  let  the  irretched  flaves  of  Folly  fcom 
This  genuine  paflion,  Natore*s  ddefl-bora  ! 
*Twas  his  with  lafting  anguiih  to  complain. 
While  blooming  Anna  moum*d  the  caufe  in  vain* 

Graceful  of  form,  by  Nature  taught  to  pkaie. 
Of  power  to  melt  the  female  breaft  with  eaie^ 
To  her  Palemoo  told  his  tender  tale» 
,Sofl  as  the  voice  of  fummer's  evening  gale. 
O*eijoy*d,  he  (aw  her  lovely  eyes  relent  ^ 
The  blufliiqg  maiden  finird  inth  fweetconfent 
Ofk^  in  the  mates  of  a  ndghbouring  grove, 
Unheard,  they  breathed  alternate  vows  of  love  s 
By  food  fociety  their  paffiongxew. 
Like  the  young  bfeflbm  fed  with  vernal  dew. 
In  evil  hour  th*  officious  tongue  of  Fame 
Betray  *d  the  fecret  of  their  mutual  flame. 
With  grief  and  anger  ibuggling  in  his  breaft, 
Palemon's  &ther  heard  the  tale  coofeft. 
LoQg  had  he  liflea*d  with  Snfpicion's  ear^^ 
And  learnt,  fugacious,  this  event  to  fear. 
Too  well,  fair  youth !  thy  liberal  heart  he  knew  { 
A  heartto  Nature's  warm  impreffions  true ! 
Full  oft*  his  wifdom  fbove,  with  firuidefs  toil. 
With  avance  to  pollutcthat  generous  foil : 
That  foil,  impregnated  with  nobler  feed, 
R«Ris*d  die  culture  of  ta  rank  a  weed. 
Elite  with  wealth,  in  afttve  commerce  Won, 
Aod  bafking  in  the  fmile  of  Fortune^s  fun. 
With  fcom  the  parent  ey*d  the  lowly  fhade, 
Thttt  veilM  the  beauties  of  this  charming  maid. 
Indignant  he  rdiukM  th*  enamour'd  boy. 
The  flattering  pranifeof  his  future  joy  ! 
He  fbod&*d  and  menacM,  amuous  to  reclaim 
This  hopeful  paffioo,  or  divert  its  aim : 
OtC  led  the  youth  where  drcliflg  joys  delight 
11w  ravUh'd  icnfe,  or  beauty  chtfms  the  fight. 
Widi  all  her  poweninchandngMiific  faU*d, 
And  Pleafaie*sfyrea-voice  no  owe  prcvaird. 
The  Merchant,  kindling  then  with  proud  difdain^ 
In  look  aod  voice  affiim*d  an  haifher  firain. 
In  abfence  now  hit  ooly  hope  rema»*d  } 
And  ffchdKftein  dca«MiwilloN«to*d4 


} 
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Deep  anguiih,  while  Palemoo  heardhis  doom. 
Drew  o*er  his  lovely  face  a  faddening  gloom. 
In  vain  with  bitter  torrow  he  repm*d. 
No  tender  pity  touch*d  that  fordid  mind  i 
To  thee,  brave  Albert,  was  the  charge  confign^d. 
The  flately.fhip,  fbrfaking  England's  fhore^ 
To  regions  fiir  remote  Palemon  bore. 
Incapable  of  change,  th'  unhappy  youth 
Still  lovM  fair  Anna  with  eternal  truth : 
From  clime  to  clime  an  exile  doom'd  to  roamp 
His  heart  flill  panted  Air  its  fecret  home. 

The  moQO  had  circled  twice  her  wayward  zooa^ 
To  him  fince  youiig  Arioo  firft  was  known  i 
Who,  wandering  here  thro'  many  a  fcene  renown'd| 
In  Alexandria's  port  the  vef&l  found  ; 
Where,  anxious  to  seviewhn  native  ihore. 
He  on  die  roaring  wave.embark'dancenMNrc. 
Oft',  by  pale  Cynthia's  melancholy  light. 
With  him  Palemoo  kept  the  watch  <a  night; 
In  whofe  fad  bofbm  many  ^  figh  fuppreft. 
Some  painful  fecret  of  the  foul  conftft 
Perhaps  Arion  foon  the  caufe  divin'd, 
Tho*  ihunning  flill  to  probe  a  wounded  mind ; 
He  felt  the  cbaflity  of  fiieot  woe, 
Tho'  glad  the  balm  of  comfort  to  beftow; 
He,  viKk  Palemon,  oft  recounted  o'er 
The  tales  of  haplefs  love  in  ancient  lore, 
Recaird  to  meoiory  by  th'  adjacent  fhore. 
The  fcene  thus  prefent,  and  its  ftory  known. 
The  lover  figh'd  for  fonowsnot  his  own. 
Thus,  tho'  a  recent  date  their  friendihip  bore. 
Soon  the  ripe  metal  own'd  the  quick'ning  ore  ^ 
For  in  one  tide  their  paflioos  ieem'd  to  roll,  ^ 

By  kindred-age,  and  fympathy  of  fouL 

Thefe  o'er  th'  infenor  naval  tnunprefide, 
The  coorfe  determme,  or  the  commerce  guide  % 
O'er  all  the  reft,  an  undiftinguiih'd  ciew ! 
Her  wing  of  deleft  fhade  OUivion  drew. 

A  fullen  langour  ftill  the  fkies  oppreft. 

And  held  th'  unwilling  fhip  infboog  aneft. 

High  in  his  chariot  glow'^  the  laaof  of  day» 

O'er  Ida  flaming  widi  meridian  ray. 

Relax'd  from  toil  the  faiiors  raQge  the  fhorp. 

Where  famine,  war,  and  florm  are  ^U  no  more  i 

The  hour  to  focial  pleafure  they  refign, 

Andblack  remembrance  drown  in  geoer^ps  wine. 

On  deck,  beneath  the  fhad«g  canvas  fpiead, 

Rodmond  a  foefiil  taleof  wooders  read. 

Of  dragons  roaring  on  the  enchanted  coaft. 

The  hideous  g^lin,  and  theyelling  ghofb-^ 

But  widi  Arioo,  from  the  fultry  heat 

Of  noon,  Palemon  fought  a  cool  retreat. 

And  lo !  the  fhore  with  mournful  profpe^  croW'd*  | 

The  rafiparttom  with  many  a  £ital  wound  i 

The  ruin'd  bulwark  totteriiyo'er  die  ffarand  $ 

Bewail  the  fboke  of  War's  tremeoddus  hand* 

What  foenes  of  woe  this  haplefs  ifleo'erfpiead ! 

Where  late  thrice  fif^  thottlGiod  warriois  bled. 

Full  tvnce  twelve  fummers  were  yon  towenaffidrd,   ^ 
'Till  barbarous  Ottoman  at  laft  prevail'd  j 


•  The  btelligoit  reader  wiU  leadny  difoover,  diat 
diefe  ren^aiks  allude  to  die  ever-memorable  fiege  of 
Candia,  which  was  taken  finom  the  Venetians  by  the 
Turks  in  1669  {  beiog  then  coofidcsed  aa  impregnat 
ble,  and  eftcfined  the  moft  formidable  fbrtrefs  in  ^ 
univerfc 
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While  tbitndexiii;  nunes  tbe  lordy  pUum  o^erturaM, 
"While  heroes  fell,  and  domes  and  temples  bamM. 

But  now  before  them  happier  fcenes  arife ! 
Eljfiai^ vales  falute  their  nmlhM  eyes  : 
Olive  and  ceJar  fbrm*d  a  graceful  fhadey 
Where  light  -with  gay  ronantic  error  ftray*d. 
The  myites  here  with  food  carefles  twine ; 
There,  rich  with  nedar,  melu  the  pregnant  vine. 
And  lo !  theftream,  renown*d  in  claffic  fong, 
Sad  Lethe,  glides  the  filent  vale  along. 
On  QiofTy  banks  beneath  the  citron  grove. 
The  youthful  wanderers  found  a  wild  alcove  : 
Soft  p'ef  the  fairy  region  langourffcole. 
And  with  fweet  irel^choly  charm'd  the  foul. 
Here  firft  Palemon,  while  liis  penfive  mind 
For  confolationonhis  friend  reclinM, 
Jn  pity's  bleeding  bofom  pour*d  the  fbeam 
Of  love*s  foft  anguiih,  and  of  grief  fupreme-* 
Too  true  thy  wonis  i-— by  fweet  remembrance  taught, 
My  heart  in  fecret  bleeds  with  tender  thought : 
|n  vain  it  courts  the  folltary  ihade, 
By  every  action,  every  look  betr^y'd ! 
1  he  pride  of  generous  woe  difdains  appeal 
To  hearts  that  unrelenting  frofts  congeal; 
Yet  furc,  if  right  Palemon  can  divine. 
The  fenfeof  gentle  pity  dwells  in  thine.' 
Yes !  all  his  cares  thy  fympachy  fliall  know. 
And  prove  the  kind  companion  of  his  woe. 

Albert  thou  know'ft  with  fkill  and  fcience  graced, 
In  humble  ftadon  tho*  by  fortune  pla^'d. 
Yet  never  fearaan  more  ferenely  brayc        ' 
Led  Britain's  conqu'ring  fquadrons  ©'er  the  wave. 
Ij^here  full  in  view  Augulta's  fpircg  arefeen. 
With  flowery  lawns,  and  waving  woods  between, 
A  peaceful  dwelling  ftands  iii  modeft  pride, 
Where  Thames,  flow-winding,  rolls  his  amplp  tide. 
There  live  the  hope  and  pleafure  ©f  his  life, 
A  pious  daughter,  with  a  faithful  wife. 
For  his  return,  with  fond  ofhcious  care, 
Still  every  grateful  objeft  thefe  prepare ; 
Whatever  can  allure  the  fknell  Of  fight, 
pr  wake  the  drooping  fpirits  to  delight. 

This  blooming  maid  in  virtue's  path  to  guide. 
Her  anxious  parents  all  their  cares  apply'd. 
Her  fpotiefs  foul,  where  foft  companion  reignM, 
No  vice  untun*d,  no  fickenin^  folly  ftain'd. 
Ko  fairer  grows  the  lily  of  the  vale, 
Whofe  bofom  opens  to  the  vqrnal  gate  : 
Her  eyes,  uncohfcious  of  their  faul  charms^ 
TiirillM  every  heart  with  exqutfite  alarms  : 
Her  face,  in  beauty's  fweet  ^ttraftion  drcft. 
The  fnule  of  maiden  innocence  exprcft  ; 
While  health,  that  rifes  with  the  new-bom  day, 
Bteath*d  o*er  her  cheek  the  fofteft  blufh  of  M  ly. 
Still  in  her  look  complacence  fmilM  fcrenc  5 
iShe  mov*d  the  charmer  of  the  rural  fcene. 

'Twas  at  that  feafon  when  the  fields  refume 
Their  loveliert  hues,  array'd  in  vernal  bloom ; 
Yon  fhip,  rich-frdghted  from  th»  Italian  (hore, 
To  Thames*  fair  banks  her  coftly  tribute  bore  : 
While  thus  my  father  faw  his  ample  hoard, 
Ftom  this  return,  with  recent  treafure  ftor'd  5 
Me,  with  affairs  df/conmiercecharg'd,  he  ffcnt 
To  Albert's  humble  manfion  ;  foon  I  went, 
Too  foon,  alas  V  unconfcious  of  th'  event- 
There  flruck  v/ith  fweet  furprise  and  filent  awe> 
The  ge^itle  miflrefs  of  my  ho|>cs  I  faw  i 


] 


There,  woonded  firft  by  love's  refif^lefs  arms* 

My  glowing  bofom  throbb'd  with  (bange  alarms. 

My  ever-charming  Anna !  who  alone 

Can  all  the  ftowns  of  cruel  fate  atone  ; 

O  !  while  all-confcious  memory  holds  her  powerj 

Can  I  forget  that  fweetly-painful  hour, 

When  from  thofeeyes,  with  lovely  lightning  fifanghtt 

My  fluttering  fpirits  firfl  th'  infeftion  caught : 

When,  as  I  gaz'd,  my  faoltering  tongue  betrayed 

The  heart's  quick  tumults,  or  refus*d  its  aid  : 

While  the  dim  light  my  ravifli'd  eyes  fbrfook. 

And  every  limb  unfhning  with  terror  fhook  ! 

Widi  all  her  powers  difl^ting  reafon  firove 

To  tame  at  firfl  the  kindljng  flame  of  love  j 

She  flrove  in  vain  \  fubdu'd  by  charms  divine^ 

My  foul  a  victim  fell  at  beanty's  fhrine. 

Oft  firom  the  dia  of  boftling  life  I  ftray'd. 

In  happier  fcenes,  to  fee  my  lovely  maid. 

Full  of^,  where  Thames   his   wandering    current 

leads, 
We  rov'd  at  evening  hour  thro*  flow'ry  meads. 
There,  while  my  heart's  foft  anguifh  I  reveai'd. 
To  her  with  tender  fighs  my  hope  appeal'd. 
While  the  fweet  nymph  my  faithfiil  tale  believ*d> 
Her  fnowy  breall  with  fecret  tumult  hetv*d  j 
For,  trained  in  rural  fcenes  from  earliefl  yoath> 
Nature  was  her's,  and  innocence  and  truth. 
She  never  knew  the  city  damfel's  art, 
Whofe  frothy  pertnefs  charms  the  vacant  heiit  ?«— 
My  fuit  prevail'd  j  fur  love  informM  my  tongue/ 
And  on  hjs  votary.'s  lips  perfuafion  hung. 
Her  eyes  with  confcious  fympathy  withdrew, 
And  o'er  her  cheek  the  rofy  current  flew.— 
Thrice  happy  hours  !  where  j  with  no  dark  allay  ^ 
Life's  fairpfi  funOiine  gilds  the  vernal  day ! 
For  here  the  figh,  that  foft  afie£tion  heavesi 
From  flings  of  fharper  woe  the  foul  relieves. 
Elyiian  fcenes,  too  happy  long  to  laft  U— 
Too  foon  a  fto^m  the  failing  dawn  o'ercaft  ! 
Too  foon  fome  demon  to  my  father  bore 
The  tidings  that  his  heart  with  anguifh  tore-^ 
My  pride  to  kindle,  with  diffuafive  voice. 
Awhile  he  laboyr'd  to  degrade  my  choice  i 
Then,  In  the  whirling  wave  of  pleafure,  fought 
From  its  lov'd  objed  to  divert  my  thought. 
With  equal  hope  he  might  attempt  to  bind, 
In  chains  of  adamant,  die  lawlefs  wind  : 
For  love  had  aim'd  the  fatal  ihaft  too  fure  : 
Hope  fed  the  wound,  and  abfence  knew  no  cure, 
With  alienated  look,  each  art  he  faw 
Still  bafHed  by  fuperior  Nature's  law. 
His  anxious  mind  on  various  fchemes  revolv'd  y 
At  lafl  on  crqel  exile  he  refolv'd. 
The  rigorous  doom  was  fix'd  ;  alas  !  how  vain 
To  him  of  tender  anguifh  to  complain ! 
His  foul,  that  never  love's  fweet  influence  felt^ 
By  focial  fympathy  coofd  never  melt  ^ 
With  flem  command  to  Albert's  charge  he  gave^ 
To  wift  Palemon  oW  the  difbnt  wave. 

The  fhip  was  laden  and  preparM  to  fail^ 
And  only  waited  now  the  leading  gale. 
'Twas  ours,  in  that  fad  period,  fitft  to  prove 
The  heart-felt  torm^ts  of  defpairing  love. 
Th'  impatient  wifh  that  never  feels  repofe  $ 
Deiire  that  with  perpetual  current  flows  } 
The  flud^uatrng  pangs  of  hope  and  fear  { 


Joy  diilant  ftill,  and  forrow  €lir  near 
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TliiUt  wHUe  the  pangs  of  thpught  Tevettr  grew> 

The  weftem  breeses  inaufpicious  blew, 

Haftening  the  moment  of  our  laft  adieu. 

The  veflel  parted  oo  the  falling  tide  ; 
Yet  time  one  facred  hour  to  love  fupplyM. 
The  night  was  filent,  and,  advancing  faft, 

The  taooh  o*er  Thames  her  filver  mantle  caft. 
Impatient  hope  die  midnight  path  explor*dy 

And  led  me  to  the  nymph  my  foul  adorM. 

Soon  her  quick  fbotfteps  ftruck  my  liftening  ear  ! 
She  came  confeft  !  the  lovely  nuud  drew  near  ! 
But  ah  !  what  force  of  language  can  impart 
Th*  impetupus  joy  that  glowM  in  either  heart  t 
O !  ye»  whofe  melting  hearts  are  formM  to  prove 
The  trembling  ecfta(ies  of  genuine  love ! 
'When,  with  deh'cioos  agony,  the  thought 
Js  to  the  verge  of  high  delirium  wrought ; 
Your  fecret  fympathy  alone  can  tell 
What  raptures  then  the  throbbing  bofom  iWell : 
0*cr  all  th6  nerves  what  tender  tumults  roll. 
While  love  with  fweet  inchantraenc  melts  the  foul ! 

In  tranfport  loft,  by  trembling  hope  impreft> 
The  blufliing  virgin  funk  upon  my  breaft  ; 
While  her 'ft  congenial  beat  with  fond  alarms  : 
Diflblvingibitnefs !  paradlie  of  charms ! 
Flaih*d  from  our  eyes,  in  warm  transfuHon  flew 
Our  blending  fpirits,  that  each  other  drew  ! 

■O  blift  fupreme  !  wdiere  virtue's  felf  can  melt 
With  joys  that  guilty  pleafure  never  felt ! 
FoHn'd  to  refine  the  thought  with  chafte  defire^ 
And  kindle  fweet  aflfe£tion's  pureft  fire ! 
Ah !  whtfrelore  ihuuld  my  hopelefs  love,  ihe  cries, 
While  forrow  burft  with  Intemipdng  iighs. 
For  everdeftinM  to  lament  in  vain. 
Such  flattering,  fond  ideas  entertain  ? 
My  heart  thro'  fcenes  of  fair  illufion  (Iray'd, 
To  joys  decreed  for  fbme  fuperior  maid. 
"'TIS  mine  to  feel  the  fliarpeft  flings  of  grief, 
Where  never  gentle  hope  a0brds  relief, 
Co  then,  dear  youth  !  thy  father's  rage  atone ; 
And  let  this  tortur'd  boibm  beat  alone  ! 
Thehoveiiilig  anger  yet  thou  may'ft  appeafe  ; 
Go  then,  dear  youth  1  nor  tempt  the  l^thlefs  feas ! 
Find  out  fbme  happier  daughter  of  the  town, 
With  fbftone's  fsiirer  joys  thy  love  to  crown  ; 
Where  fmiling  o'er  thee,  with  indulgent  ray, 
Profperity  fhall  hail  each  new-bom  day.  - 
Too  well  thou  know*fl  good  Albert's  niggard  fate, 
m  fitted  tt>  fuftain  thy  father's  hate  ; 
Go  then,  I  chai^ge  thee,  by  thy  generous  love, ' 
That  fatil  to  my  father  thus  may  prove  ! 

"  On  roe  alone  let  dark  afflidion  fall ! 
Whofe  heart,  for  thee,  will  gladly  fuf&r  all. 
Then  haAe  thee  hence,  Palenxm,  ere  too  late. 
Nor  rafhiy  hope  to  brave  oppofiog  fate ! 

She  ceas*d  i  while  anguifli  in  her  angel-face 
0*er  all  her  beauties  fhower'd  celeftial  grace. 
Not  Helen,  in  her  bridal  charms  array 'd. 
Was  half  fo  lovely  as  this  gentle  maid. 
O  (bol  of  all  my  wifhes  !  I  reply'd. 
Can  that  foftfid>ric  ftem  afflidioQ*t  tide  f 
Cm^^ti,  fair  emblem  of  exalted  truth  ! 
To  forrow  ddtan  the  fnmltoer  of  thy  youth  } 

'And  I,  perfidioos !  all  that  fweetnefs  fee 
Coofigo'd  to  lafHng  mifery  for  roe  ? 
Sooner  this  moment  may  dieetemal  doom 
PalcfflOD  In  the  filoMuth  entomb  ! 


} 


Atted  thou  moon,  fair  regent  of  the  ntgSt ! 

Whofe  lufhe  fickens  at  this  moumfiil  fight; 

By  all  the  pangs  divided  lovers  fieel. 

That  fweet  pofleiiion  only  knows  to  heal ! 

By  all  the  horrors  brooding  o'er  the  deep ! 

Where  fate  and  ruin  fad  dominion  keep  ; 

Tho^  tyrant  duty  o'er  me  threatening  flahds. 

And  claims  obedience  to  her  flcm  commands  : 

Should  fortune  cruel  or  aufpicioos  prove, 

Her  finile or  frown fliall  never  change  my  love! 

My  heart,  that  now  muft  every  joy  leiign. 

Incapable  of  change,  is  only  thine  !— . 

O  ccafe  to  weep  !  this  (torm  will  yet  decay,    ^ 

And  theie  fad  clouds  of  forrow  melt  away. 

While  thro*  the  nigged  path  of  life  we  go. 

All  mortals  ta&t  the  bitter  draught  of  woe. 

The  fam'd  and  great,  decreed  to  equal  pain. 

Full  oft  in  fplendid  wretchednefs  complain. 

For  this  profperity,  with  brighter  ray, 

in  fmiling  contraft  gilds  our  vital  day. 

Thou  too,  fweet  maid  !  ere  twice  ten  monthf  aie' 

o'er 
Shalt  hail  Palemon  to  his  native  (hore. 
Where  never  intereft  fhall  divide  us  more.  ^ 

Her  flruggling  foul,    o'erwhelm'd    with    tender 

grief. 
Now  found  an  interval  of  fhort  relief; 
So  melts  the  furface  of  the  frozen  flream, 
Beneath  the  wintry  fun's  departing  beam. 
With  warning  hafte  the.fhadeaof  night  withdrew. 
And  gave  the  fignalof  a  fad  adieu. 
As  on  my  neck  th'  afHifted  maiden  bung, 
A  thoufand  racking  doubts  her  fpirit  wrung  { 
She  wept  the  terrors  of  the  fearful  wave, 
Too  oft,  alas  !  the  wandering  lover's  grave! 
With  ibft  perfuafion  1  difpell'd  her  fear. 
And  from  her  cheek  beguil'd  the  fallingtear. 
While  dying  fondnefs  lapguifh'd  in  her  eyes. 
She  pour'd  her  foul  to  heaven  in  fuppliant  figha— 
Look  down  with  pity,  oh  !  ye  powers  above. 
Who  hear  the  fad  complaint  of  bleeding  love  ! 
Ye,  who  the  fecret  laws  of  fate  explore. 
Alone  can  tell  if  he  returns  no  moie : 
Or  if  the  hour  of  future  joy  remain, 
Long-wifh'd  atonement  of^long-fufFer'd  p»n! 
Bid  every  guardian  minifter  attend, 
And  from  all  ill  the  mnch-lov'd  youth  defend  1 
With   grief    o'erwhelm'd   we    parted  twice  ta 

vain. 
And)  urg'd  by  ftraog  attni6Hon,  met  again. 
At  lafl,  by  cruel  fbitune  torn  apart. 
While  tender  paffion  ib%am'd  in  either  heart. 
Our  eyes  transfix'd  with  agonifing  look. 
One  fad  farewel,  one  laft  embi^ce  we  took. 
Forlorn  of  hope  the  lovely  maid  I  left, 
Penfive  and  paie  j  of  every  joy  berefl. 
She  to  her  ^ent  couch  retir'd  to  weep. 
While  her  fad  fwainembark'd  upon  the  deep. 

His  tale  thus  do&'d,  from  fympathy  of  grief, 
Palemon't  bofom  felt  a  fweet  relief. 
The  haplefs  bird,  thus  nrviih'd  from  the  fkies, 
Where  all  fbrkcnhis  lov'd  companion  flies, 
Ib  fecret  long  bewails  his  cruel  tke. 
With  fond  (cntembrance  of  his  winged  mate  : 
Till  grown  familiar  with  a  foreign  train, 
Compos'd  at  length,  hiafadly-warbling  fh-aln 
In  fiYcetoUlTion  charms  the  fenfe  of  ^aizii 
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Ye  tender  nuidsi  inwhoTe  pathetic  fouls 
Compaffion*8  facred  ftream  Impetuoas  rolls  } 
Whofe  wann  affe6lioni  exquifitcly  feel 
The  fecrct  woond  you  tremble  to  repeal  $ 
Ah !  may  no  wanderer  of  the  faitfalefs  main 
Pour  through  your  breaft  the  foft  delicbus  bane ! 
May  never  fatal  tendemefs  approve 
The  fond  effufions  of  their  ardent  love. 
O  !  wamMby  fnend{hlp*s  cotmfel,  learn  to  ihiin 
The  fatal  path  where  thou(and9  are  undooe  1 

Now  as  the  youths*  returning  o'er  the  plain* 
ApproachM  the  lonely  margin  of  the  main* 
Firfty  with  attention  roua*d,  Arioo  eyM 
The  graceful  lover,  formed  in  Nature's  pride. 
His  frame  the  happicft  fymmetry  difplay^d ; 
And  locks  of  waving  gold  his  neck  array 'd« 
Jn  every  look  the  Paphian  graces  (hine> 
Soft-breathing  o*erhis  cheek  their  bloom  divine* 
With  lightened  heart  he  fmilM  ferenely  gay* 
Like  young  Adonis  or  the  fim  of  May. 
Not.  Cytherea  from  a  fairer  Twain 
Received  her  apple  on  the  Trojan  plain ! 

The  fun^s  .bright  ofb,  declining  all  ferene* 
Now  glanc'd  obOquely  o'er  the  woodland  fcene* 
Creation  finiles  around  $  on  every  fpray 
The  warbling  birds  exalt  their  evening  lay. 
Blithe  flopping  o'er  yon  hill*  the  fleecy  train 
Join  xhe  deep  chorus  of  the  lowing  plain: 
The  golden  lime  and  orange  there  were  feea* 
On  fragrant  branches  of  perpetual  green. 
Thecryfbl  ftreams*  that  velvet  meadows  lave* 
To  the  green  ocean  roll  with  chiding  wave. 
The  g1s3ry  ocean  hulh'd  forgets  to  roar* 
But  trembling  murmurs  on  the  fandy  (hore : 
And  lo !  his  fur^KC*  lovely  to  behold ! 
Glows  in  the  weft*  a  fea  of  living  gold  ! 
While*  all  above*  a  thoufand  liveries  gay 
The  ilcies  with  pomp  inef&ble  amy. 
Anbian  fweets  perfume  the  happy  plains  s 
Above*  beneath*  around  inchantment  reigns  ! 
While  yet  the  (hades*  on  Time's  eternal  fcale* 
Widi  long  vibration  deepen  o'er  the  vale } 
WhUe  yet  the  fongfters  of  the  vocal  grove 
With  d^ng  numbers  tune  the  foul  to  love ; 
Widi  joy&  eyes  th*  attentive  mafter  fees 
Th*  aufpicious  omens  of  an  eailem  breese.^* 
Now  radiant  vefper  leads  the  ftarry  tram* 
And  night  flow  draws  her  veil  o'er  land  and  main  * 
Round  the  chaig'd  bowl  the  fsdlors  fbrm  a  ring  } 
By  turns  recount  the  wond^rous  tale*  or  fing  $ 
As  love  or  battle*  hardihips  of  the  main* 
Or  genial  wine*  awake  their  homely  ftrain  s 
Then  fome  the  watch  of  night  alternate  keep. 
The  refl  lie  buried  in  oblivious  ileep. 

Deep  midnight  now  involves  the  livid  ikies* 
While  infant  breezes  from  the  ihore  arife. 
The  waxung  moon*  behind  a  watery  fhroud* 
Pale-glimmer'd  o'er  the  long-protra6led  cloud. 
A  mighty  ring  around  her  filver  throne* 
With  parting  meteors  croft*  portentous  ihooe. 
This  in  the  troubled  iky  full  oft  prevails  $ 
0ft  deem'd  a  iignal  of  tempeftooos  gales.— 
While  young  Arioo  fleeps*  before  his  fight 
Tumultuous  fwim  the  vlfions  of  the  night. 
Now  bkwDung  Anna*  with  her  happy  fwain* 
ApprcMch'd  the  facred  Hymeneal  fane  : 
Anoo  tremendous  lightmngsflaih  between  $  * 
^nd  funeral  pomp*  and  weeping  kyves  u^  fcen ! 


\ 


N«w  with  Palemon  up  a  rocky  iteep* 
Whofe  fummit  trembles  o*er  the  roaring  deep* 
With  pauifttl  ilep  he  dimb'd  {  while  far  above 
Sweet  Anna  charm'd  them  with  the  voice  of  love. 
Then  fudden  fiom  the  fllppery  height  they  fell* 
While  dreadiiil  yawn'd  braeath  the  jawrs  of  hell.— > 
Amid  this  fearful  trance*  a  thundering  found 
He  hears— and  thrice  the  hollow  decks  rebound. 
Upftarting  from  his  couch*  on  deck  he  fprung  ^ 
Thrice  vrith  ihrill  note  the  boatfwain*s  whiftle  rung. 
j4Ii  handi  umnoar !  proclaims  a  boifteroos  cry  : 
All  kands  umnoor,  the  cavern  rocks  reply  ! 
Rous'd  from  repofe*  aloft  the  failors  iwarm* 
And  with  their  leven  fooo  the  windlais  *  anO' 
The  order  given*  up-ipnnging  with  a  bound* 
They  lodge  the  bars*  smd  wheel  the  engine  round : 
At  every  turn  the  clanging  pauls  refound. 
Uptom  reludant  from  its  ooxy  cave* 
The  ponderous  anchor  riics  o'er  the  wave. 
Along  their  fllppery  mafts  the  yards  afcend* 
And  high  in  air  the  canvas  wbgs  extemf ; 
Redoubling  cords  the  lof^  canvas  guide^ 
And  thro'  inextricable  maaes  glide. 
The  lunar  rays  with  long  reile£Uon  gkamy 
To  light  the  veilel  o'er  die  iilverih«mi : 
Along  the  glaify  plab  ferene  ihe  glides* 
While  azure  radiance  trembles  on  her  (ides. 
From  eaft  to  north  the  tranfiient  brteaes  play  I 
And  in  the  Egyptian  quarter  foon  decay. 
A  calm  enfues ;  they  dread  th*  adjacent  (bore  $ 
The  boats  with  rowers  armM  are  fent  before  i 
With  cordage  faften'd  to  the  lofty  prow* 
Aloof  to  fea  the  (Utely  (hip  they  tow  f. 
The  nervous  crew  their  fweeping  oars  extend  { 
And  pealing  (houts  the  (hore  of  Caodia  read. 
Succefs  attends  their  flcill  j  the  danger's  o'er  s 
The  portf  s  doubled  and  beheld  no  more. 

Now  mom*  her  lamp  pak  glimmering  on  tkr 
fight* 
Scatter'd  beibre  her  van  reluAant  night 
She  comes  not  in  refulgent  pomp  array 'd» 
But  ftemly  frowning*  wrapt  in  fullen  (hade. 
Above  incumbent  vapours*  Ida's  height* 
Tremendous  rock  !'  emeigeB'on  the  fight. 
North-eaft  the  guardian  iSc  of  Standia  lies* 
And  ¥re(bvard  Frefchin*s  woody  capes  arile. 

With  winning  poftures*  now  the  wanton  fails 
Spread  all  their  (oares  to  charm  th*  inconftant  gales* 
The  fwelling  ftu'n  fails  f  now  their  wings  extoid* 
Then  ftay-fails  ddelong  to  the  breexe  afcend : 
While  all  to  court  the  wandering  breeae  are  plac*d  \ 
With  yards  now  thwartij^*  now  obliquely  braced. 


*  The  windlafs  is  a  fort  of  large  roller*  ufcd  to 
wind  in  the  cable*  or  heave  up  die  anchor.  It  is 
turned  about  vertically*  by  a  number  of  long  bars  o# 
levers  $  in  which  operation  it  is  prevented  from  recoil- 
ing* by  the  pauls. 

-j*  Towing  is  the  operation  of  drawing  a  (kip  forward, 
by  means  of  ropes*  extending  fiom  her  fore-part  to 
one  or  more  of  the  boats  rowinig  before  her. 

%  Studding-fails  are  long^  narrow  (alls*  which  are 
only  ufedin  fine  weather  and  6ir  winds*  on  the  out* 
fide  of  the  larger  fquare-lails.  Stay-fadlt  are  three- 
cornered  fails*  which  are  hoiited  up  on  the  ft^* 
^  when  the  wind  cro^  ^  (bip'ttf  ouiISb  dtker  dirccl^f 
or  obliquely. 
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The  dSm  horizon  lowering  vapoon  fluoud* 
V   And  blot  the  fun,  yet  ftrugglmg in  the  cloud: 
Thro^  the  wide  atmofphere,  condensM  ^th  hazey 
His  glaring  orb  emits  a  fangaine  blase. 
The  pUoCs  now  dieh  rules  of  art  apply* 
The  myiHc  needless  devious  aim  to  tiy . 
The  compafs  phic*d  to  catch  the  riling  ray  *»    - 
The  quadrant*8  Shadows  ftudious  they  furvey  ! 
Along  the  arch  die  gradual  Index  Aides, 
While  Phsbus  down  the  yertjc  circle  glides. 
Now,  fcen  on  ocean*s  utmoltvcige  to  fwim* 
He  fweeps  it  vibrant  with  his  nether  limb. 
Their  fage  experience  thus  explores  the  height 
And  polar  diftance  of  the  fource  of  light : 
Then  thro*  the  chiHads  triple  tnase,  they  trace 
Th^  analogy  that  proves  the  magnet*s  place. 
The  wayward  fteel,  to  cnith  thus  reconcird* 
No  more  the  attentive  pilot's  eye  beguird. 
■    The  natives,  while  the  fhip  dq>arts  the  land, 
AAore  with  admuradon  gaeing  fiand. 
Majeftically  flow,  before  the  breese»  ^ 
In  filent  pomp  ihe  marches  on  the  feas. 
Her  milk-white  bottom  caft  a  fofter  gleam, 
While  trembling  thro'  the  green  tranflucent  ftream. 
The  wales  f,  that  clofe  above  in  contraft  (hone, 
Clafp  the  long  fabric  with  a  jetty  zone.  , 
Britannia,  riding  awful  on  the  prow, 
Cas*d  o^er  the  vaflal-wave  thatroll*d  below  i 
Wbere*erlhe  mov'd,  the  vaflal-waves  were  feen 
To  yield  obfequioas  end  confefs  their  i|ueen. 
Th*  imperial  trident  graced  her  dexter-hand. 
Of  power  to  rule  the  futgej  like  Mofes*  wind» 
Th*  eternal  empire  of  die  main  to  keep, 
And  guide  her  fquadrons  o*er  the  trembling  deep. 
Her  left  propitious  bore  a  myftic  (hield, 
Around  whofe  margin  rolls  the  wat'ry  field. 
There  Her  bold  genhts*  in  his  floadog  car, 
0*er  the  wild  billow  hurls  the  ftorm  of  war— 
And  lo  !  the  beafts,  that  oft  with  jealous  rage . 
la  bloody  comhat  met,  fh>m  age  to  age* 
TamM  into  Umon,  j6k.*d  in  friendfhSp's  chain. 
Draw  his  proud  chariot  round  the  vaoquiih*d  main. 
From  the  broad  margin  m  the  center  grew 
Shelves,   lockt,   and    whirlpoobf   hideous  to  the 

view  !— 
Th*  immortal  fliield  from  N^tune  flie  recdvMy 
When  firft  her  head  above  the  waters  heav*d. 
LooCb  floated  o*er  her  limbs  an  aaure  veft ;    . 
A  figured  fctttcheon  glilter'd  oo  her  breaft  $ 
There,  from  one  parent  foil)  ibr  ever  youngs 
The  blooming  rofe  and  hardy  thiftle  fprung. 
Around  her  head  an  oaken  wreath  was  feen. 
Inwove  with  laurels  of  unfading  green. 
Such  was  the  fculpturM  prow<*-from  van  to  reir, 
Th*  artillery  frown*d^  a  black  tremendous  der  I 
EmbatmM  with  orient  gum,  above  the  wave. 
The  fwelling  fides  a  yellow  radiance  gave. 


*  The  ftteratSon  of  taking  the  fan*s  asimtttfa.  In 
•rdcr  to  diicover  the  eaflera  or  weftem  variation  of 
the  magnedcal  needle. 

f  The  Wales,  htrt  alluded  to,  ue  an  aflfanblage 
of  ftrong  planks  which  envelope  the  lower  part  of  the 
fhip^s  fide,  wheiein  they  are  broader  and  diicker  than 
the  reft,  and  appear  iomewhat  like  a  range  of  hoops 
which  ftpantn  thf  bottom  fnnk  the  upper  works. 


} 


On  the  broad  f^em,  «  pencil  wann  and  bold. 

That  never  fervile  rules  of  art  controul*d. 

An  allegoric  talc  on  high  portrayed. 

There  a  young  hero,  here  a  royal  maid^ 

Fair  England's  genius,  in  the  puth  expreft. 

Her  ancient  foe,  bnt  now  her  friend  coofe^. 

The  warlike  nymph  with  fund  regard  furvey*d  t 

No  more  hia  koflile  frown  her  heart  dtfmay'd. 

Hiskiok,  that  once  ihot  terror  fimn  aAr, 

Like  young  Alcides,  or  the  god  of  war. 

Serene  as  fiimmer*s  evening  flcies  ihe  fiiw  ; 

Serene  yet  firm  $  tfao'  mild,  impieffing  awe. 

Her  nervous  arm,  uiur'd  to  toils  (evere, 

Brandifli'd  th'  unconquer'd  Caledonian  fpear. 

The  dreadful  ^ulchion  of  the  hills  ihe  wote^ 

Sung  to  the  hai^  in  many  a  tale  of  yore,  - 

That  oft  her  rivers  dy'd  with  hoflile  gore. 

Blue  was  her  rocky  ihield  j  her  piercing  eye 

Flaih'd,  like  the  meteors  of  her  nadve  iky ; 

Her  creft,  high-'plum'd,*  was   rough  with  ttny  a 

fear,  ' 

And  o'er  her  helmet  gleam'd  the  northern  Aar. 
The  warrior  youth  appear'd  of  noble  firame  j 
The  hardy  offspring  of  fome  Runic  dame, 
toofe  o'er  his  fhoulders  hung  the  fUcken'd  bowy  . 
Renown'd  in  fong,  the  terror  of  the  foe ! 
The  fword,  thatofi  the  barbarous  Nordi  defy*d» 
The  fcovrge  of  tyrants  !  glitter'd  by  his  fade. 
Clad  in  refulgent  arms,  in  batde  won. 
The  George  imblason'd  oo  his  corfelet  fliooe. 
Fail  by  his  fide  was  feen  a  golden  lyre. 
Pregnant  with  numbers  of  efiemal  fiie  $ 
Whofe  ilrings  unlock  die  witches'  midnight  fpell  |  * 
Or  waft  wrapt  hacy  through  the  gulphs  of  heU— 
Struck  widi  contagion,  kindling  fimcy  hears 
The  fongs  uf  heaven  !  the  mufic  of  the  fphena  ! 
Borne  on  Newtonian  wing  thro'  air  flie  flics. 
Where  other  funs  ta  other  fyftems  rife  1— 
Thefe  fron(  the  fcene  confpicuous— •over-head 
Albioo's  proud  oak  his  filial  branches  fpread  s 
While  on  the  fea-beat  fliore  obfequious  fbod. 
Beneath  their  feet,  the  father  of  the  flood- 
Here,  the  bold  nadveofhq^difl^  above, 
Perch'd  by  the  mardal  maid  the  biid  of  Jovt  | 
There  on  the  watch,  fagacious  of  his  prey« 
With  eyes  of  fire,  anEoglifli  mafUff  lay. 
Yonder  fair  commerce  ftretched  her  winged  fail  | 
Herefrown'd  the  god  that  wakes  the  livij^  gato^M 
High  o'er  the  poop,  the  flattering  winds  uflfiirl'd   ^ 
Th'  imperial  flag  that  rules  the  wat'ry  world. 
Deep-bluihing  armors  all  the  tops  inveil ; 
And  warlike  trophies  etther  quarter  dtcft  % 
Then  tower'd  the  mafts  $   the  canvaa  fwelTd  jm 

high  J 
And  waving  ibeamers  floated  in  the  &y. 
Thus  the  rich  veflfel  moves  in  trim  array. 
Like  (bme  fiiir  virgin  on  her  bridal  day. 
Thus,  like  a  fwan  flie  cleaves  the  wat'ry  plaia  | 
The  pride  and  wonder  of  the /Egean  mak  ! 


EMft  or  tux  riftsT  «akt^ 
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Jtejleffum  on  leaving  the  Uatdi-^Tke  golf  continues'^ 

A  noater-jfcut'^Bettuty  of  a  dying  dot^m-^^The 

Jfnfi  frogrtjs  along  tktjhart-^iyind  firengthmv-^ 

^ht  Jails  redueeir-^A  Jhoal  of  porfei^s-'^Lafl  ap- 

fearanc9  of  Cape    Spad>-^Sea   rifei-^A  fquall'-^ 

The  Jails  further  immJhti'^Mainjatl  jflit'^'Ship 

hears  awty  before  the  tvind-^Agtdn  hauls  upon 

the'  vM-'^Another  main/ail  ftted  to  the  yard--' 

The  gale  fill   enereaje^^^Topfaih    furled'^Top- 

gallant 'yards  Jent    dowh-^Sea    enlarges-^-^Sun-fet 

^—Comfes  teefed^^Four  feamen  lofi    off  the    lee 

fnain-yard^arm-^Anxiety  of   the  pilots  fri,m   their 

dangerous  Jituation~^Rejolute  behaviour  of  the  Jailors 

r—Tht  Jhp  labours  in  great  diJireJi—^The  artillery 

ehrotoa  overboard'^DiJmai  appearance  of  the  ^oea- 

tker'-'Very  high  and  dangerous  Jea^^Severe  fatigue 

0f  the  crew—ConJultatum  and  refolution  of  the  ^- 

ten «  '^eeeh  and  ad'vice  of  Albert  to  the  erew-^ 

NecejJ'ary  difpcjition  to  t'nr  before  the  tuind-^'DfJ- 

afpcintmeiit  in  the  propojed  effeff-^^Nno  difpojitbns 

epially  anfiuceJsful-^The  nttxen^maji  tut  away* 


ADIEU,  ye  pleaTures  of  the  roral  fcetK) 
Where  peace  and  calm  contentment  dwell  fe- 
rcne  !  ,      * 

To  W  in  Tainy  on  eafth*s  prolific  foil. 
With  fumroer  crownM  the  Elyfian  vallics  fnule ! 
To  ni^  thoTe  happier  fcenes  no  joy  impart^ 
But  tantalize  with  hope  my  aching  heait. 
For  thefe*  alas  !  reluflant  I  forego. 
To  vifil>ftorms  and  elements  of  woel 
Ye  tempeftt»  o'er  my  head  congenial  roll. 
To  fuit  the  mowrnful  mufic  of  my  foul ! 
In  black  progrelion,  lo  !  they  hover  near  j 
Hail  focial  horrors,  like  my  fate  feveie ! 
Old  Ocean  hail,  beneath  whofe  azure  cone 
The  fecrect  deep  lies  unexpiorM,  unknown. 
Approach,  ye  brave  companioRS  of  the  fea. 
And  feariefs  view  this  awfiil  fcene  with  me ! 
Ye  native  guardians  of  your  country's  laws  ! 
Ye  bold  ailertori  of  her  facred  caufe  ! 
The  Mufc  invites  you  i  judge  if  flje  depart. 
Unequal,  frohn  the  precepts  of  your  art. 
In  pradice  trained,  and  confcious  of  her  power, 
fffer  fteps  intrepid  meet  the  trying  hour. 

O'er  the  fmooth  bofom  of  the  faithlefs  tides, 
PropellM  by  gentle  gales,  the  veflel  glides. 
Rodmond  exulting  feltth'  aofpicious  wind. 
And  by  a  myftlc  charm  its  aim  confined.— 
The  thoughts  of  home,  tliat  o'er  his  fancy  rolI| 
With  trembling  joy  dilate  Palenxnf  sfoul : 
Hope  lifts  his  heart,  before  whofe  vivid  ray 
Diftrefs  recedes,  and  danger  melts  away. 
Already  Britain's  parent^clifTs  arife. 
And  In  idea  greet  his  longing  eyes  ! 
£a£h  amorous  failor  too,  with  heart  elate^ 
Dwells  on  the  beauties  of  his  gentle  mate. 
E'en  they,  th*  imprefiive  dart  of  love  can  fee^ 
W^e  ftubbom  fouls  are  ibeath'd  in  triple  AeeL 


Nor  lels  o'erjoy*d,  perhaps  with  equal  trutli} 

Each  faithful  maid  expe^  tb'  approaching  yotttb  ^ 

In  diilant  bofoms  equal  ardors  glow, 

And  mutual  paffions  mutual  joy  beftow.--* 

Tall  Ida's  fummit  now  more  diftaat  grew. 

And  Jove's  high  hill  was  rai£ng  on  the  view  ; 

When,  fiom  the  left  approachmg,  tbey  dcfcry 

A  liquid  column  towerii^  iboot  on  highil 

The  foaming  bafe  an  angry  whirlwind  fweeps, 

Where  curling  billows  roulc  theiearfvl  deq>s. 

Still  round  and  round  the  fhiid  vortex  flies. 

Scattering  diin  night  and  horror  thro'  the  ikies;. 

The  fwift  volution  and  th*  enormous  train 

Let  fages  vers'd  in  nature's  lore  explain  f  • 

The  horrid  apparidon  ftill  draws  nigh. 

And  white  with  foam  the  whirling  furges  % !— ^ 

The  guns  were    prim'd  j    the    vdTcl  *  northward 

were 
'Till  her  black  batteryon  the  column  bears. 
I'he  nitre  fir'd  ;  and  while  the  dreadful  founds 
Convulfive,  fhook  the  numbering  air  around. 
The  watVy  volume,  .trembling  to  the  flcy, 
Burft  down  a  dreadful  deluge  horn  on  high ! 
Th'  affrighted  furge,  recoiling  as  it  fell. 
Rolling  in  hills  difdo5*d  th'abyfiof  hell. 
But  foon,  this  tranfient  undulation  o'er. 
The  fea  fubfidii  j  the  whirlwinds  rage  no  more. 
While  fouthward  no^  th*  increafing  breezes  veei> 
Dark  clouds  incumbent  on  their  wings  appear. 
In  front  they  view  the  confecrated  grove 
Of  cyprefs,  facred  once  to  Cretan  Jove. 
The  thirfty  canvafs,  all  around  fupplicd, 
otill  drinks  unquench'd  the  full  aerial  tide. 
And  now,  approaching  near  the  lofty  ftern^ 
A  ihoal  of  fportive  dolphins  they  difcern. 
From  burniih'd  fcales  they  beam  reftilgent  rays, 
'Till  all  the  glowing  ocean  feems  to  blaze.   ^ 
Soon  to  the  fport  of  death  the  crew  repair. 
Dart  the  long  lance,  or  fpread  the  baited  fiiare. 
One  in  redoubling  mazes  wheels  along. 
And  glides,  unhappy  !  near  the  triple  prong. 
Rodmond  unerring  o'er  his  head  fufpends 
The  barbed  fteel,  and  every  turn  attends  j 
Unerring  aim^d,  the  miflile  weapon  flew. 
And,  plunging,  ftruck  the  fated  vidim  thro*.    * 
Th'  upturning  points  his  ponderous  bulk  fuftain  i 
On  deck  he  fb-uggles  with  convulfive  pain. 
But  while  his  heart  the  fatal  javelin  thrills, 
And  flitting  lifcefcapes  in  fanguine  rills. 
What  radiant  changes  ftrike  tn'  afhmiih'd  fight ! 
What  glowing  hues  of  mingled  fhade  and  light  * 
Not  equal  beauties  gild  the  lucid  weft. 
With  parting  beams  all  o*er  profii&ly  drtft. 
Not  bvelier  colours  paint  the  vernal  dawn. 
When  orient  dews  impearl  th'  enamel'd  lawn. 
Than  from  his  fides  in  br'ght  fufFufion  flow. 
That  now  with  gold  empyreal  feem  to  glow  i 
Now  in  pellucid  fapphires  meet  the  view. 
And  emulate  the  foft  celeftial  hue  ; 
Now  beam  a  flaming  crirofon  on  the  eye  > 
Ani  now  afTume  the  purple's  deeper  dye. 
But  here  defcription  clouds  each  ihining  ray  ; 
What  terms  of  art  can  nature's  powers  difplay  ? 

Now,  while  on  high  the  frefh'ning  gale  (he  fodsM 
The  fhip  beneath  her  lofty  preflure  reels. . 
The  auxiliar  fails  that  court  a  gentle  breeze. 
From  their  high  ftadnos  fiok  by  flov  jegrcti. 
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l'>hc  Watchful  ruier  of  the  hdm  no  mon. 
With  fixM  atcendooy  eyet  the  adjacent  (bore  i 
But  by  the  oncle  of  tnith  below. 
The  wond*XDas  magnet,  guides  the  wayward  prow. 
The  wind,  that  ftill  the  im^nffive  canvas  fwellM^ 
Swift  and  more  fwift  the  yielding  bark  iApeU*d. 
Impatient  thus  flie  glides  along  the  coaft, 
'TiU  far  behind  the  hUl  of  Jove  Is  loft: 
And  while  aloof  Ax»n  Retimo  fhe  fteers, 
Malacha*s  foreland  fiiU  in  fttmt  appears. 
WIdeo*er  yon  ifthmus  ftands  the  cyprefs-grove 
That  once  encIosM  the  hallow'd  fane  of  Jove» 
Here  too»  memorial  of  his  name  t  is  found 
A  tomb,  in  marble  ruins  on  the  ground. 
This  gloomy  tyrant,  whofe  triumphant  yoke 
The  trembling  ftates  around  to  flav*ry  brake» 
Thro*  Greece  for  murder,  nipe>  and  inceft  known, 
The  Mules  raised  to  high  Olympus*  throne.'* 
For  oft,  alas  j  their  venal  tlnins  adorn 
The  prince  whom  blufliing  virtue  holds  in  fcom* 
Still  Rome  and  Greece  record  his  endlefs  hmtt 
And  hence  yon*  mountain  ytt  retains  his  name. 

But  fee  !  in  confluence  borne  before  the  blaft, 
Clouds  roird  on  clouds  the  duflcy  noon  o*erca^  i 
The  blackening  ocean  curls  j  the  winds  arife  j 
And  the  dark  feud  *  in  fwift  fucce/fion  flies. 
Wliile  the  fwoln  canvas  bends  the  mafts  on  high, 
liOw  in  the  waves  the  leeward  Gannon  lie  f. 
The  failorsnow,  to  give  the  ihip  relief. 
Reduce  the  topfails  by  a  fugle  reef  {. 
Each  lofty  yard  with  flacken*d  cordage  reels, 
Rattle  the  creaking  blocks,  and  ringing  wheels. 
Down  the  tall  mafts  the  topfails  fink  amain  i 
And,  Coon  reduc*d,  aflume  their  poft  ag^in. 
More  diftant  grew  receding  Candia*s  Aore  | 
And  fouthward  of  the  weft  Cape  Spado  bore. 

Four  hours  the  fun  his  high  meridian  throne 
Had  left,  and  o*er  Atlantic  regions  (hone ; 
Still  blacker  clouds,  that  all  the  ikies  invadet 
Draw  o*er  his  fullied  orb  a  difnoal  fliade. 
A  fquall  deep-low*ring  blots  the  fouthrm  iky, 
Before  whofe  boifterous  breath  the  waters  fly. 
its  weight  the  topfails  can  no  more  fuftain, 
Reef  topfails,  reef,  the  boatfwain  calls  again ! 


*  Scud  is  a  name  given  by  feamen  to  the  loweft 
clouds,  which  are  driven  with  great  rapidity  along 
the  atmofphere,  in  fqually  or  tempeftuous  weather. 


•)*  When  the  wind  crolles  a  ihip*s  courfe,  either 
direftly  or  obliquely  \  that  fide  of  the  ihip  upon 
which  it  afts,  is  called  the  weather-fide  $  and  the  op- 
pofite  one,  which  is  then  prefled  down- wards,  is  cal- 
led the  lee  iide.  Hence  all  the  rig^g  and  furniture 
of  the  ihip  are,  at  this  time,  diftinguiihed  by  the 
fide  on  which  they  are  fituatedt  as  the  lee-cannon, 
the  lee-braces,  the  wcather-braccSf  Sec, 


X  The  topfails  are  large  fqoare  fab  of  th&  fecond  de- 
gree hi  height  and  magnitude.  Reefs  are  certain  divifi- 
ons  or  fpaces  by  which  the  principal  fails  are  reduced 
when  the  wind  increafi» ;  axid  again  enlarged  proporti- 
enably  when  its  force  abates. 

VOL.  VITI. 


The  haliards  •  and  top-bowlln^  f  ^<^  **  ^^» 
To  clue-lines  and  reef-tackles  %  next  they  run : 
The  ihivering  fails  defcend  ;  and  now  they  fquare 
The  yards,  while  ready  failors  mount  in  air. 
The  weather-earings  and  the  lee  they  pait  ||  j 
The  reefs  enroird,  and  every  point  made  fall. 
Their  £aik  above  thus  finiih*d,  they  defcend. 
And  vigilant  th*  approaching  fquall  attend. 
It  comes  refiftlefs,  and  vrith  foaming  fweep 
Upturns  the  whitening  fur^e  of  the  deep. 
In  fuch  a  tempeft,  borne  to  deeds  of  death. 
The  wayward  Sifters  fcour  the  blafted  heath. 
With  ruin  pregnant  now  the  dodds  impend. 
And  ftorm  and  catuaSt  tumultuous  blend.        /^ 
Deep  on  her  fide  the  reeling  veiTel  Iie»^- 
Brail  up  the  miaen  qoick  §•!  the  maftercries^ 
Man  the  clue-gamets  ^  !  let  the  main  iheet  fly  4- 1"^ 
The  boifterous  fquall  ftill  prefles  from  on  high. 
And  fwift,  and  ^tal  as  the  Ughtning*6  courfe. 
Thro*  the  torn  main-fails  burfts  with  thunderin|j 

force. 
While  the  rent  canvas  flutter*d  in  the  wind, 
Still  on  her  flank  the  ftooping  bark  inclin*d.— - 
Bear  up  the  helm    **  a- weather  !  Rodmond  cried  ; 
Swift,  at  the  word,  the  helm  a-weather  fhes. 
The  prow  with  fecret  inftind  veers  apace  ^ 
And  now  the  fore-fail  right  athwart  they  brace  : 
With  equal  iheets  reftraln*d,  the  bellying  fidl 
Spreads  a  broad  concave  to  the  fweeping  gale. 

*  Haliards  are  either  Angle  ropes  or  tackles,  by 
which  the  fails  are  hoifted  up  and  lowered  when  tfad 
fail  is  to  be  extended  or  reduced. 

-f  Bow-lines  are  ropes  intended  to  keep  th^  wind- 
ward edge  of  the  fail  fteady,  and  prevent  it  from 
ihaking  in  an  unfavourable  wind. 

{  Clue-lines  are  ropes  ufed  to  trufs  up  the  clues 
or  lower  comen  of  the  principal  fails  to  their  rei^ 
pedive  yards,  particularly  when  the  fail  is  to  bo 
clofe  reefed  or  fiirled.^BLeef-tackles  are  ropes  em« 
ployed  to  facilitate  the  operation  of  reefing,  by  con- 
fining the  extremities  of  the  reef  clofe  up  to  the  yaid^ 
fo  that  the  interval  becomes  flack,  and  b  therefbie 
eafily  rolled  up  and  faftened  to  the  yard  by  the  pointa 
employed  for  this  purpofe. 

II  Barings  are  fmall  cords,  by  which  the  upper 
comers  of  the  principal  fails  an4  alfo  the  eztremitiee 
of  the  reefs  are  faftened  to  the  yard -arms. 

§  The  mixen  ia  a  large  fail  of  an  obloog  figurtf 
extended  upoii  the  mixen-maft. 

^  Clue-gamets  are  employed  for  the  fame  pnr- 
pofes  on  the  main-f$il  and  fore-fail  as  the  due-lines 
are  upon  all  other  fquare  (ails. 

4.  It  is  necefliuy  in  this  place  Co  remark,  that  the 
(heets,  which  are  uniyecfally  miftakcn  by  the  Engliih 
poets  and  their  readers  for  the  (ails  themfelves,  ara 
oo  other  than  the  ropes  ufed  to  extend  the  clues,  or 
lower  comers  of  the  fails  to  which  they  are  attached^ 
To  the  main-fail  and'  fbre-fail  there  is  a  iheet  and 
tack  on  each  fide  j  the  latter  of  which  is  a  thick 
rope  ferving  to  confine  the  weather-clue  of  the  fai| 
down  to  the  ihip*a  fide,  whilft  the  former  draws  out 
the  lee-due  or  lower  comer  on  the  oppofite  fide. 
Tacks  are  only  ufed  in  a  fide-wind. 

**  The  helm  u  faid  to  be  a-weather,  when  the 
bar  by  which  it  is  managed  Is  mrned  to  the  fiide  of  di« 
ihip  next  the  wind. 


iU 


VAl.Ct>M£R'»     TO  SMS. 


WMIe^r^T'^  fvNun  th«  firip  laapetuous  iSiBh 
Th*  attentite  dmoneor  *  (he  helm  appilics. 
As  m^rfuic  iloflg  th*  aeriadway. 
With  ardent  eyei  the  falcon  marics  his  prqr^ 
£ach  motion  watches  of  the  doubtsful  chaoe. 
Obliquely  wheeling  thro*  dteli^id  fpace ;   \ 
iSo,  goveni*d  hy  (he  ft«eifman*6  glowing  hm^9 
The  regent  helm  her  motion  ftiU  commaods. 

But  now  the  tranfient  fcjuail  to  leeward  paft* 
Again  fhe  niMies  Uo  the  iuilen  ItUft. 
^he  helm  to  itarboard  'f-  turns ;   wi^  wings  bdin*d 
The  fideldng  canvas  daips  the  &kfalefs  visod. 
The  mizen  draws  ;  4ie  fpiings  idoof  once  mo«e> 
While  the  fore  iftay-farl  |  hidances  before. 
The  fore-fail  hracVl  obltqa.dy  to  the  wind. 
They  near  the  pvow  th*  extended  taok  confined : 
Then  on  the  leeward  iheet  the  feamcn  bead* 
And  haiil  die  bowlUie  to  the  bowsprit  end. 
To  topfails  mext  they  haike  ;  the  buntlines  gone. 
The  clttelines  thro*  their  wheel'd  machinery  ran : 
On  either  fide  below  the  iheets  are  manned  ; 
Agaiii  the  "Auttering  fails  their  flciits  ^ipaad. 
Once  more  the  Oopfails,  tito^  with  humbler  pIiMnei 
Mouotii^  idoft  their  ancient  'poft  tefome. 
Again  the  bowiines  and  die  yaris  sre  >brac*d  J  j 
And  all  th*  eotqagled  cords  tn  order  plac'd. 

The'&ily  by  whirlwinds  thus  io  -lately  fcat^ 
f  n  tattered  ruins  fluttering  is  unbeat» 
With  braiis  §  %fiikt*d  aneiher  foon  prepar'dy         ^ 
Afcendingi  fpreads  along  beneath  the  yard. 
To  each  yard-aan  the  -hpad-rope  ^  they  extend, 
And  laon  dfeir  eatings  and  the  rocbins  4-  bend» 
That  tafk  performed,  they  firft  the  braces  *^  Aack, 
Tkiea  to  its  ibatlon  drag  th*  unwUlii^  tack  ; 
Afldy  while  the  lee-clue*gamef  s  lewerM  awsy. 
Taught  aft  xhz  fheet>  diey  tally  and  belay  f  f . 

*  Timoneer  (frdm  tiflOo^mery  Fr.)  die  heloninan 
or  ileenfiiiaiu 

'\'  The  helm,  b^ing  tumMto  ftarbo^,  or  to  the 
Vight  fide  of  the  fhilp»  ^ieefts  ihe  pcow  lo  die  kft, 
tfir  to  porty  and  yic^  verfa.  Hence  the  helm  being 
jpiUt  avftarboard^  w^ien  the  iUp  is  ninmag  aorthwardy 
diffsds  her  piow  towards  the  flweft. 

X  This  lail,  which  is  wkh  i^notp.  pioprfety  called 
die^xT  topmaft-itay^f;iMi^ss  a  triangtdar  iail  tiot  runs 
llpQn  the  ioK  toftBoA-Amf,  nv^r  eke  bowfprit.  It  is 
ttfed  to  command  die  fan  part  of  the  flup,  and  coun* 
tethfjiaatfit  the  iails  eictend$d  towards  the  item.  £ee 
ilfo  the  laft  note  of  this  Canto. 

.^  A  yaird is  ikid  to bebraced,  «iien  it k  tufyied 
•boot  the  maft^hoiizeivtBdly,  dtto  to  right  or  left : 
the  rppes  employed  in  thiaftrrice  dre  caliei  brages. 

I  The  topes  ufed  to  Ijhifs  up  a  £U1  to  the  yard  or 
mattwhemtoitiBattiidia^y  aacy  ifr«  genenti  &aic, 
Called  4>rails. 

^  The  head  sope  is  a  oordto  which  the  upper 
Ipait  of  the  Call  is  iewed. 

4-  B<it9ei»bands,  .pnonoaacfed  vodUnSy  Are  fraall 
PMde,  -ufed  tolfidleil  the  a^per  edge  of  any  fail  to  ks 
|sfpei5live  yard. 

.  ##  Becauffi  the  lee^brace  c^nifineS'ffaliyird  £>  that 
dietack  will  not  tome  down  to  ks  place  till  die  braces 
tu-e  caA  loofe. 

>tt  fought  implies  ftif^,  tenfe,  or -extended 
fttai^  i  sad  tally  is  a  phrafe  partacularly  applied  to 
the  operation  of  hauling  aft  the  ihectsy  or  ckawing 
theiD  towards  the  (hip's  iUtn.    To  belayy  13  to  fafleo^ 


Now  to  the  narikf  ftom  AinCt  hwiaag 
A  troop  ci  porpeiies  their  aanfe  caploce: 
1  n  curling  wreaths  diey  gambol  on  the  tide» 
Now  bound  ekift,  aow  down  the  billow  glide  } 
Thck*  tracks  awhile  ^e  hoary  waires  retaiay 
That  hoco  IB  iiMvkliag  &aiis  dong  the  main. 
Thefc  fleeteft  coorfers  of  die  finny  tfacey 
When  threatening  clouds  th*  sedKrial  vaok  deftte^ 
Their  route  to  leeward  fHU  £|gae»M  ^«m« 
To  fhun  the  feryof  th*  ^pnoaching  Aonn. 

FairCandiainownomfifey  beneath  her  iee, 
Protefts  die  ycflcl  from  th*  miidting  (ea: 
Round  her  broad  armay  knpadcotof  conliouly 
Rous*d  fi:om  thnr  Ibcret  deeps  the  bsllows  rolL 
Sunk  were  the  hiiisnrics  cf  the  iHendly  ihore^ 
And  all  the  dcene  an  hak%e  aipr^  wore. 
The  Mattering  windy  that  late  with  promn'd  «i4 
From  Candia^s  bay  th*  aawitiiag  Aip  betray*4« 
No  longer  fawns  beneath  the  for  dUguife« 
But  Uke  a  reffiao  on  his  quarry  flies^-      ■ 
TofsM  on  die  tide  ^  feds  the  tenspeft  blow. 
And  dreads  the  vengeance  of  io  feU  a  foe. 
As  the  praod  tMrfe«  wkh  coMy  trappings  gayt* 
Exulting  pcarkces  to  the  bloody  fiay  y 
Spurning  the  gfousdy  he  jj^onesm  his  migfaty 
But  reels  tnmaituotts  in  the  Aiock  of  iight} 
£ve9^y  capaiSibn*d  in  gaudy  pridey 
The  bounding  vefiel  dahcesHai  the  tide.*-* 
Fierce  and  more  ieroe  the  ftudiem  demon  Uewy 
And  more  incen/d  the  roaring  wtaters  grew. 
The  fhip  00  loager  caa  her  toplatis  fpiead« 
And  every  hppc  of  fairer  ikies  isAed. 
Bowlines  and  haliards  ave  idax'd  again  $ 
Cluelines  haurd  down*  and  iheets  iet  fly  amain  ; 
Clued-up  eM:h  topAii,  and  by  braces  fquar'd) 
The  feaa^n  climb  ahif^  enekher  yard. 
They  fini'd  the  fiul^  and  pointed  to  thewuid 
The  yardy  by  mlling'-taddes  *  dien  ooofinM. 
While  oVv  the  flup  the  gattant  bostfwain  Asts, 
Like  a  hoarfe  aaaffifF  tbvo*  the  ihirm  he  cries  s 
Prompt  so  dised  the  iufldifiil  ftiU  appears  \ 
Th*  expert  be  praifesy  and  the  fearlul  cheers. 
Now  fome  to  ffarike  iop->gdiaat  yards  f  attend  j 
Some  tmrdlers  (  ap  thr  weidtcr  backftays  J  (end  5 
At  each  mafl-head  the  top-ropes  §  others  bend. 


} 


^  The  vcdling'tackle  is  an  ailemhlage  of  puliies* 
ufcd  to  eonfine  the  yaid  to  the  wea|herfc<iide  of  the 
mafty  and  prevent  the  former  from  nibbing  againfl 
the  latter  by  the  flu6tuacing  motion  of  the  fhip  in  a 
turbulent  fee. 

f  It  is  u£Md  to  6nd  down  the  top'-gallaat  yards 
on  the  appioach  of  a  Aarm<  They  ar^  the  highcft 
yards  that  wadgged  in  a  i^p. 

X  Traveilerp  aye  flender  iron  rtngSy  enoKliag  the 
baeldbys  and  ulbd  to  facilitate  t^e  hoifttng  or  lower^ 
uig  of  thd  top-gallant  yaidsy  hy  coafiiiiiig' them' to 
the  backffcaysy  in  thdr  afceocor  defcen:y  ib  asio  pre- 
vent them  nom  fwinging  about  by  the  agitadon  of  the 
vefTel. 

j|.'  Baddhiys  -  are  bng  mpfs,  extendi^  from  the 
i%ht  and  ieft  fide  of  the  fhip  to  -the  topmafl-»headsy 
which  they  are  iofcnded  to  facnrey  by.  counteiadlSBg 
the  ^fihjrt  of  the  wind,  apan:  the  fails. 

§  Top-ropes  are  the  coeds,  by  which  thetop-gaU 
lant  yards  are  hoifled  up  from  the  decky  or  lowered 
again  inilonny  weather. 


f  A  LCO.N^ER's:     T9XUU 


<x) 


The  yoangffi  QShn.koOk  the  yatAi  aAovQ 
Their  parrels  *•  lifts  fi  an<l|bra(e&  fooaremmti. 
Then  tope  an-ead»  and  tp  the  travellers  tied» 
Charged  with  thcyr  fsiUy    they  domo  the  backilays 

fiido. 
The  yards  (csqre  ^oi^  tbelioomft  )  recIiuM  ; 
While  fymt  the  flying  cords  sltth  confioMv-^ 
Their  fails.  R)d<%M4  ami  all  the  rigging  deary  . 
Awhile  thQ  csfv  relax  ^m  toih  fercie. 
Awhile  their  fpiHta>  with  fatigue  oppreillt 
In  Tarn  e^ipeii^  th*  alternate  hour  e£  red:. 
But  with  redfMihling  fitrce  the  teaapeft  blov^ 
And  w^ry  hilla  ia  fi^ll  CwiceSuMt  flow. 
A  difraal  (hadq  oVcafts  the  fi-owning  flcles  ; 
New  trauhles  grow  ;  o6ni  di^eiUties  rile. 
No  feaibn  thin  from  duty  to  deii:eiidt  !-^ 
All  hands  on  deck»  th*  csreotval.  hoar  aoendr 

His  race  pf:i^bniiM»  die  facred  lamp  ef  day 
NoMf  dipt- ii»  weftem  clouds  hi»  pirdng  ray. 
His  ^tJk*a'mg  fires*  half-loft  in  ambient  haee». 
Refrafl  aloo^  the  4uSt  a  cnmOm  blase  ;l 
Till  deep  immerg'd  the  kofuid  «rh  decTmesy 
And  now  to  cheerlefs  nght  the  iky  aefigas ! 
Sad  evening^s  htor*  hmv  dtilerent  (torn  the  pad  I 
No  flaming  pomp,  aa  hloOUng  glories.  caAs. 
Nb  ray  of  frifftidly  light  is  fiten  avoitwi; ; 
The  moon  and  fta»  ia  hapele($  fhfldft  ane  d)»wii'd. 

The  ihip  no.  longer  can  her  couribs  ||  bear  & 
To  ieef  fehr  cowries  ia  the  maSer*s  care : 
The  failors  fommoBM  aft*  adaring^  band  ! 
Attend  th*  en^oldSng  brails  at  his  ceminawi 
But  here  the  doubtful  officers  di(pulif» 
Till  (kill  andjudgnjentpvgtfdice  confute.       ■! 
Rodmondy  whofe  ^aius  ne^r  iosafA  beyondi 
The  narrow  ffules  of  a»ct  his.  yautb  had  conn^dg. 
Still  to  the  hoftile  fury  of  .tbt  wind 
Released  the  Ukutt  anikqpt  thr  tack  eoafift'd. 
To  lQffg-tri«d  fn^Ui  ehH»»tal^  «KanB» 
He  doubts  oonvideW^  audi  relies  on  Soroh 
But  the  fage  maflier  his  dMte  declines ; 
With  whonv  Arioa  in  opinidB  joina.— 
The  watchful  faamooy  «4iofs  fasacious  eye 
On  fure  experience  aaay  with  truth  rdy» 
Who  from  Ae  reigning  cauiie  fofetels  th*  efieAs 
This  barbarous  pra^ice  ever  vnll  reieit. 
Ttttf  fluttering  loofe  in  aitf  the  rigid  £iil 
Soon  flits  to  nuM  isi  the  fbrvHsa  gakr  s 

*  Thf  panel*  which  is  vCiinlly  a  xpoveahle  band  of 
rope,  is  empli^edi  ta  cenfine  the  yard  to  its  rci^wAWe 


^nd  he  who  (^fvea  the  tempeft-topdifmny 
Will  never  ficft  eiibrail  tii^  leer  yard-arm. 
'  The:  nuftnr  faid-}— obedient  tn  eonunand^ 
.To  raife  the  tacky  the  ready  iailoesLffiand  j:.  iiiin 
Gradual  it: Inofens,  wJiile  th*  innoUiBg  due, 
S weird ^Jhe  windy  ale&unrufflsiig  fleve.. 
The  fheet  and  weather-brace  they  now  ftand  by  *  f  . 
The  lee  cluc^gametMid  the  bunt-lies  ply. 
Thus  all  ptepar^dy  t£t  ^  tkt  Jheety  he  cries; 
Impetuous  round,  the  ringing  wheeEs  it  flies  \ 
Shivering  at  firft,  (ill  by  tfar  blafi:  impeliM, 
High  o*oF  the  lee  yard -armi  the  canvas  5wdl*d:; 
By  fpilling  lines  ^  embcacM^  with  brails,  canfin^d^ 
It  lies  at  length  unfbakenr  hy  the  wind^ 
The  Airefail  then  ..fecnrM*  with  equal  cam 
Again  to  reef  the  mainfaH  they  repair.f-~ 
While  fome  high  mounted  over>-hanl  the  tye> 
Below  the  down-haul'-tackle  \  others  ply; 
Jears  §»  lifby  and.  brails,  a  ftaman  each  'at2cmiB>. 
Along  the  maft  the  willini^  yaid  de&endkw 
When  lowerM  fuflicfent  they  fecorriy;  biaoe ; 
And  fix:  the  raUingt-taclcle  in  its  place^r 
The reeC-lincs ♦•  and*  their  earingsnow'prepar'd, . 
Mounting  on  pliant  (bronds  %y  they  man  the  pri. 
Far  on  th*  extremes  two  able  hands-  appean^ 
Arion  there,  the  hardy  boatfwodnhere  \ 
That  in  the  van  tx>  ftnnt  the  tempeikhungf; 
Tiiu  round! the:  lee  yard!-arm,  ill-omen'd  !  alUng. 


maft. 

-f-  Lifts  are  ropes  extending  from  the  head  of  any 

mail  to  the  extremities  of  its  particular  yard,  to  fnp- 

port  the  weight  of  the  latter  \    to  retain  it  ia  balance  | 

or  to  raife  one  yard-arm  higher  duua  the  ether,  whkh 

"b  accordingly  called  topping. 

}  The  booBis  in  this  plaoe  imply  any  malb  or 
jqrds  lying  on  the  desk  in  refervc^  tofuppiy  the  place 
of  others  which  may  be  carried  away  by  diftreis  of 
weather^  &c. 

II  The  coorfee  are  generally  undevftood  lo  be  the 
nainiaili  ^efaU  and  n»iten»  which  are  the  laigeft 
and  lowcik  fails  on  their  fieveral  mafts  \  the  tern  is 
however  ihwetiiiifs  t«kcB  in  a  larger  leafc. 


^  k^has  been,  remarked  beforef  that  l^tacfe  \^ 
always  faftened:  to  windwandr  accordingiy  asApn  as 
it  is  caft  loofo,  and  the  clue-^amet  hauled  tip,  th« 
weather-clu»  of  the  fail  immediately  mounts  to  tlie 
yard  ;  and  this  operation  muft  be  careliilly  perfibrmed 
in  a  ftorm,  Co  prerveot  tise  Hut  fron  ^iittingv  or  be- 
ing torn,  tix  pieces  by  (hivering. 

^  It  is  n^ef&cy  to-  puH  in  the.  wcather-brftce 
whenever  (he  flieet  is  ca^ofl^  to.  pseferve  the  fail 
from  ihaking  vielentiy. 

-f*  The  filling-lines^  which  asreniy  uf^d:on<  par  < 
ticular  occafions  in-  tempdkioas  weatlier,  are  cn>- 
ployed  \.o  draw  together  and-conflne  the  belly  of  the 
fail,  when  it  is  ii^ated  by  the  wind  over  the  yard. 

I  The  violence  of  the  wind  Ibccee.  the  yard  h 
much  Otttward-fium  the  maft  on  thefi;  occafions,  that 
it  camut  eafiLybelowaedfo  asto  reef  thfi  fail,  with- 
out theapplicadcin  of  a  tadde  to  hauir  xt-dDwnoati>ie 
maft.  This  is  afieawards  converted  intqp  rolling'- 
tackle. 

§  Jears  arc  tJie  £«»  to  the  mamfaili,  fbfe£ul  and 
mieen,  as  the  haHacik  are  to  all  the  iafoBor  faik. 
The  tye  is  the  upper  payt  of  the  jears-. 

**  Reef-]|nes  are  only  ufed  ^to  sref  the  majnfail 
and  forefail.  They  are  pafled  in  fpiral  tums  through 
the  eye-let  holes  of  the  reef,  and  oyer  the  head  of 
thelails  between  the  npe-4>an(l|egs,  dll  they  K>ach 
ihe  eairemitiet  of  the  tixf^  to  whixh  die^'^are  firmly 
extenM,    &  as  t»  hxe  the^  "m^  «l»fe'  up  to  the 

ywpi 

^  Shffwdt  aie  thkk:  toper>  ftieficbtng  from  the 
mafl-heads:  dewnw&rda  to  the  outfiiAp  of  the  flup, 
finding  to  fupport  the  maftsL  They  asc  aIfo>u(ed  v% 
a  range  of  fope-laddsce  by  which  Hie  feamen' afeewt 
QC  defcend*  tn  pctfooa  whaterer  i&  neeedary  a|^t 
the  fsttls  and  ligginff. 
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E^ch  earing  to  its  ftadon  firft  they  bend  ; 
The  reef-band  %  then  along  the  yard  extend; 
The  circling  earings,  round/th*  extremes  entwia'd 
By  outer  and  by  inner  torn)  ^  they  bind. 
From  hand  to  hand,  the  reef-lines»  next  recdv*d» 
Thro*  e^e-let  holes  and  roebin-legs  were  reey*d* 
Th^  reef  in  double  folds  involvM  they  lay  $ 
Strain  the  firm  cord,  and  either  end  belay. 

Hadft  thou,  Arion !  held  the  leeward  pofty 
Whileon  the  yard  by  moontain  billows  toA, 
Perhaps  Oblivion  o*er  our  tra^pc  tale 
Had  then  for  ever  drawn  her  dulky  veil.        ■ 
But  ruling  heaven  prolongM  diy  vital  datei 
Severer  ills  to  fuifer  and  relate ! 

For,  while  their  orders  thofe  aloft  attend^ 
To  furl  the  mainfail,  or  on  deck  defcend, 
A  fea*y  np'farging  with  tremendous  roll, 
Toinftant  ruin  feems  to  doom  the  whole. 
O  fHends,  fecure  your  hold  !  Arion  cries  :— 
It  comes  all-dreadful,  ftooping  from  the  flcies ! 
Uplifted  on  its  horrid  edge,  flic  feels 
The  ihock,  and  on  her  fide  half -buryM  reels  t 
Th(;  fail,  half-bury'd  in  the  whelnaing  wave, 
A  fearful  warning  to  the  feamen  gave : 
While  from  its  margin,  terrible  to  tell ! 
Three  failors  with  their  gallant  boatfwain  fell. 
Tom  with  refiftlefs  fury  from  their  hold, 
In  vain  their  ftmggling  arms  the  yard  unfold: 
in  vain  to  grapple  flying  cords  they  try  ; 
The  cords,  alas  !  a  folid  gripe  deny  ! 
Prone  on  die  midnight  furge,  with  panting  Breath 
Thcycry  for  aid,  and  long  contend  with  death. 
High  o^er  their  heads  the  rolling  billow»  fweep ; 
And  down  they  link  in  everlaking  fieep.— 
Bereft  of  power  to  help,  their  conrurades  fee 
1'he  wretched  vidikims  die  beneath  the  lee ; 
With  fruitlefs  forraw  their  loft  ftate  bemoaq  i 
Perhaps  a  fatal  prelude  to  their  own ! 

In  dark  fufpence  on  deck  the  pilots  ftand, 
Vor  can  determine  on  the  next  conunand. 
Tho*  ftill  they  knew  the  veflers  armed  fide 
impenetrable  to  theclafping  tide; 
Tho*  ftill  the  waters  by  nofecret  woun4 
A  pafTage  to  her  de(ep  recefles  found ; 
Surrounding  evils  ypt  they  ponder  o*er, 
A  ftorm,  a  dangerous  fea,  and  leewaid  fliort ! 
Should  they,  tho*  reef  d,  again  their  fails  extend  y 
Again  in  fluttering  fragments  they  may  rend  ; 
Or  ihould  they  ftand,  beneath  the  dreadful  ftraln 
The  down-preft  ihip  may  never  rife  again ; 
Too  late  to  weather  f  now  Morea^s  land. 
Yet  verging  faft  to  Athens*  rocky  ft  rand  .— 
Thus  they  lament  the  confequence  fevere. 
Where  perils  unallay*d  by  hope  appear^ 


I  Long  in  their  minds  fevolvmg  each  evenC^ 
Ac  Uft  to  fiirl  the  courfes  they  confent. 

That  done  to  reef  the  mixen  next  agree, 

And  try  *  beneath  it,  fidelong  in  the  iea. 

Now  down  the  maft  the  floping  yard  decltn^dy 

Till  by  the  jeers  and  topping -lift  f  confined. 

The  head,  with  doubling  canvas  fencM  around^ 

|n  balance,  near  the  lofty  peak,  they  boand. 

The  reef  unwrapt,  th*  inferted  knittles  ty*d9 

To  hoift  the  ihorten^d  fail  again  they  hied. 

The  order  given,  the  yard  aloft  they  fway*d ; 

The  brails  relaxed,  the  extended  (heet  belay*d. 
The  helm  its  poft  forfook,  and,  lafli'd  a-lee  §, 
Inclined  the  wayward  prow  to  fWmt  the  fea. 

When  facrea  Orpheus,  on  the  Stygian  coaft. 
With  notes  divine  impIor*d  his  confort  loft  ; 
Tho*  round  him  perils  grew  in  foil  array, 
And  fates  and  furies  ftood  to  bar  his  way ; 
N«t  more  adventurous  was  the  attempt  to  movd 
The  powers  of  hell  with  ftrains  of  heavenly  lovc» 
Than  mine  to  bid  th*  unwilling  mufe  explore 
The  wildemefs  of  rude  mechanic  lore. 
Such  toil  th*  unwearied  Dzdalus  endur*d. 
When  in  the  Cretan  labyrinth  immur*d } 
Till  Art  her  falutary  help  beftowM 
To  guide  him  through  that  intricate  abode. 
Thus,  long  entangled  in  a  thorny  way. 
That  never  heard  the  fweet  Pierian  lay. 
The  muie,  that  tun*d  to  barbarous  founds  her  (biz^> 
Now  fpreads  like  Dsedalus  a  bolder  wing ; 
The  verfe  begins  in  fofter  itrains  to  flow, 
Replete  with  fad  variety  of  woe. 

I     As  yet  amid  this  elemental  war, 
.That  foatters  defolation  from  afar, 
Nor  toil,  nor  haxard,  nor  difhefs  appear 
To  (ink  the  feamen  with  unmanly  fear 
Tho*  their  firm  hearts  no  pageant  honour  boaf^^ 
They  fcom  the  wretch  that  trembles  in  his  poft  $ 
Who  from  the  face  of  danger  fhives  to  tum> 
Indignant  from  the  focial  hour  they  fpum. 
Tho*  now  full  oft  they  felt  the  raging  tide 
In  proud  rebellion  climb  the  veftd*s  fide. 
No  future  ills  unknown  their  fouls  appall ; 
They  Jcnow  no  danger,  or  they  fcom  it  all ; 
But  ev*n  the  generous  fpirits  of  the  brave, 
Subdu*d  by  toil,  a  friendly  refpite  crave; 
A  fhort  repofe  alone  their  thoughts  implore. 
Their  harrafsM  powers  by  flumber  to  reftore. 
Far  other  cases  the  mafter's  mind  employ  i 
Approaching  perils  all  his  hopes  deftroy. 
In  vain  he  fpreads  thq,  graduated  chart, 
And  bounds  the  diftance  by  the  rules  of  art ; 


X  The  reef-band  Is  a  long  piece  of  canvas  fewed 
acrofs  the  fail,  to  ftrengthen  the  canvas  in  the  place 
where  the  eycrlet  holes  of  the  reef  are  formed. 

§  The  outer  turns  of  the  earing  ferve  to  extend 
the  fail  along  the  yard ;  and  the  inner  turns  ar«  em- 
ployed to  confine  its  head -rope  clofe  to  its  furface. 

*  A  fea  is  tht  general  name  given  by  failors  to 
a  fingle  wave  or  billow:  hence  wheq  a  wave  burfts 
over  the  deck,  the  veflel  is  faid  to  have  fhipped  a  fea. 

f  To  weadiisr  a  fhore,  is  to  pafs  to  the  windward 
pf  it,  which  at  this  time  is  prevented  by  the  violence 
«f  the  ftomo. 


*  To  try,  is  to  lay  the  Ihlp  with  her  fide  nearly 
in  the  diredion  of  the  wind  and  fea,  with  the  head 
fomewhat  inclined  to  the  windward  ;  the  helm  being 
laid  a-lce  to  retain  her  in  that  pofition.  See  a  further 
illuftration  of  this  in  the  laft  note  of  this  Canto. 

•f-  The  topping-lift  which  tops  the  upper  end  of  the 
mizen-yard.  This  line  and  the  fix  following  deicribe 
the  operation  of  reefing  ^d  balancing  the  mizen. 
The  reef  of  this  fall  is  towards  the  lower  end,  the 
knittles  being  fmall  fhort  lines  ufed  in  the  room  of 
points  for  this  purpofe ;  they  are  accordingly  knotted 
underthe  foot-rope,  or  lower  edge  of  the  fail.  * 

§  Lafhod  a-lee,  is  faftenedtothtlee  fide. 
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In  vala  athwart  the  minuc  feas  expands 

The  compafles  to  circumjacent  lands. 

Ungratefaltaik!  fbrnoarylumtracMy 

A  paflage  openM  from  the  wat*ry  wafte. 

Fate  feeni*d  to  guard*  with  adamantine  mound. 

The  path  to  every  friendly  port  around. 

While  Albert  thus,  wkh  fecret  doubts  difmay  *d, 

The  geometric  diftances  furvey'd, 

On  deck  the  watchful  Rodmond  cries  aloud, 

Secure  your  lives y—grafp  every  man  a  fliroud!-— 

RousM  ftiom  his  trance  he  mounts  with  eyes  a^haft  $ 

When  o^er  Che  (hip,  in  undulation  vaft^ 

A  giant  furgedown-ruflies  from  on  high, 

And  fore  and  aft  dilTever^d  ruins  lie. — 

As  when,  Britannia*s  empire  to  maintain. 

Great  Hawlce  defcends  in  thunder  on  the  main  $ 

Around  the  brazen  voice  of  battle  roars. 

And  faul  lightning  blalt  the  hoitile  fliores  $ 

Beneath  the  ftorm  their  (hatCerM  navies  groan, 

The  trembling  deeps  recoil  finonyzone  to  tone : 

Thus  the  torn  veifel  felt  th^  enormous  ftmke; 

The  boats  beneath  the  thundering  deluge  broke  ; 

^orth-ftarted  from  their  planks  the  burfUng  rings, 

TV  extended  cordage  all  afunder  fprings. 

The  pilot*s^r  macUnery  ftrews  the  deck. 

And  cards  and  needles  fwtm  in  floating  wreck. 

The  balanc'd  mixen,  rending  to  the  head. 

In  ftreaming  ruins  ham  the  margin  fled. 

The  fides  convulfive  Ihook  on  groaning  beams  ; 

And  rent  with  labour,  yawn'd  the  pitchy  feams. 

They  found  the  well  *,  and  terrible  to  hear ; 

Five  feet  immersed  along  the  line  appear. 

At  either  pump  they  ply  the  clanking  brake  f , 

And  turn  by  turn  th*  ungrateful  office  take. 

Rodmond,  Arion,  and  Palemon,  here, 

At  this  fad  tafk,  all  diligent  appear. 

Af  fimefeircaftle,  (hook  by  rude  alarms, 

Oppofes  long  th*  approach  of  hoftile  arms  j 

Grim  war  around  her  plants  his  black  array, 

And  death  and  ferrow  mark  his  horrid  way  j 

Tillhiibme  defkin*d  hour,  againft  her  wall 

In  tenfold  rage  the  6tal  thunders  fall  | 

The  ramparts  crack,  the  folid  bulwarks  rend ; 

And  hoflile  troops  the  (hatter'd  breach  afcend  ; 

Her  valiant  inmates  (till  the  foe  retard, 

RefblvM  till  death  their  facred  charge  to  guard  : 

So  the  brave  mariners  their  pumps  attend, 

And  help  incefllant  by  rotation  lend  { 

But  all  in  vain,— for  now  the  founding  cord. 

Undrawn  and  undimini(h*d  depth  explored. 

Kor  this  fevere  diitrefs  is  found  alone ; 

The  ribs  oppreft  by  ponderous  cannon  groan.«> 

Deep  rolling  firom  the  watery  voIume^s  height. 

The  tortured  fides  feem  burfting  with  their  weight. 

So  reds  Pdonis,  with  convulfive  throes, 

'When  in  hit  veins  the  burning  earth<]uake  glows  $ 

Hoarfe  thro'  his  entrails  roars  th*  inlemal  flame. 

And  central  thunders  rend  his  groanmg  firam^— 

Accumulated  mifchiefii  thus  arif^, 

And  Fate  vindidUve  all  their  fkill  defies. 


y* 


*  The  well  is  an  apartment  in  the  ihip*s  hold, 
fcrving  to  incloie  the  pumps.  It  is  founded  by  drop- 
ping a  meafured  Iron  rod  down  into  it  by  a  long  line. 
Hence  the  increafe  or  diminution  of  the  leaks  are 
cafily  difcovcred. 

f  The  brake  is  the  lever  or  handle  of  the  pump, 
by  which  it  is  wrought. 


} 


One  only  remedy  the  feafon  gave ; 

To  plunge  the  nerves  of  battle  in  the  wave  t 

From  their  high  platforms  thus  th'  artillery  thrown* 

EasM  of  their  load,  the  timbers  lefsihall  groan  | 

But  arduous  is  the  tafk  their  lot  requires ; 

A  ta/k  that  hovering  Fate  alone  infpires  ! 

For,  while  intent  the  yawning  decks  to  eafe. 

That  ever  and  anon  are  dnench'd  with  feas. 

Some  fatal  billow,  with  recoiling  fweep. 

May  whirl  the  helplefs  wretches  in  the  deep. 

No  feafon  this  for  counfel  or  delay  I 
Too  Jbon  the  eventful  moments  hafte  away ! 
Here  perfeverance,  vnth  each  help  of  art« 
Muft  join  the  boldeft  efforts  of  the  hinrt. 
Thefe  only  now  dicir  mifery  can  relieve$ 
Thefe  only  now  a  dawn  of  fafcty  give!— 
While  o'er  the  quivering  deck,  from  van  to  rear. 
Broad  furges  roll  in  terrible  career, 
Redmond,  Arion,  and  a  chofen  crew, 
This  office  in  the  face  of  death  purfue. 
The  whperd  artillery  o'er  the  deck  to  guide« 
Rodmond  defcending  claimM  the  weather-fide. 
Fearlefs  of  heart  the  chief  his  orders  gave'; 
Fronting  the  rude  affaults  of  every  wave. 
Like  fome  ftrong  watch-tower  noddbg  o'er  the  deem 
Whole  rocky  bafe  the  foaming  waters  fweep, 
UntamM  he  fh>od  ;  the  ftem  aerial  war 
Had  mark'd  his  honefk  face  with  many  a  fear.— 
Meanwhile  Arion,  traverfii^  the  waift  *, 
The  cordage  of  the  leeward  guns  unbrac'd. 
And  pointed  crows  beneath  the  metal  plac'd. 
Watching  the  roll,'  their  forelocks  they  withdrew. 
And  from  their  beds  the  reeling  cannon  threw. 
Then,  from  the  windward  battlements  unbound, 
Rodmond's  affociates  wheel  th*  artillery  round  | 
Pointed  with  iron  fangs,  their  bars  beguile 
The  ponderous  arms  acrofs  the  ftcep  defile ; 
Then,  hurl'd  from  founding  hinges  o'er  the  fide. 
Thundering  they  plunge  into  the  flafhiqg  tide. 

The  fhip  thus  eas'd,  fome  little  refpite  finds. 
In  this  rude  conflifl  of  the  feas  and  vrinds. 
Such  eafe  Alcides  felt,  when,  clugg'd  with  gorr, 
Th*  envenom'd  mantle  fiom  his  fide  he  torej    ^ 
When,  flung  vrith  burning  pain,  he  fbove,"^  late* 
To  flop  the  fwift  career  of  cruel  fate. 
Yet  then  his  heart  one  ray  of  hope  proair*d. 
Sad  harbinger  of  fevenfold  pangs  endur'd  I 
Such,  and  fo  fhort,  the  paufe.of  woe  fhe  found  f 
Cinmierian  darknefs  fhades  the  deep  around, 
Save  when  the  lightnings  gleaming  on  the  fight, 
Flafli  thro'  the  gloom  a  pale  difailrous  light. 
Above  all  aether,  fraught  with  fcenes  of  woe. 
With  grim  deftmdion  threatens  all  below. 
Beneath  the  (h>rm-lafh'4  furges  fu.ious  rife. 
And  wave  uproll'd  on  wave  afT^ils  the  fkies; 
With  ever-floating  bulwarks  they  furround 
The  Oiip,  halffwallow'd  in  the  black  profound! 
With  ceafelefs  hazard  and  fatigue  oppieft, 
Difmay  and  anguifh  eveiy  heart  pofTefl ; 
For,  while  with  bound I^fs  inundation  o'er 
The  fea^beatfhip,  th*  involving  waters  roar, 
Difplac'd  beneath  by  her  capacious  womb. 
They  rage  their  ancient  fUdon  to  refume  j 


•  The  waifl  of  a  fhip  of  this  kind  is  an  hollow 
fpace,  of  about  five  feet  in  depth,  contained  between 
the  elevations  of  the  quarter  deck  and  forecaflle,  and 
having  the  upper  deckfiw  its  bafe  or  platform. 
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By  fecret  ambuihesi  their  force  to  pnnre. 
Thro*  many  a  wuidiiig  chaand  firft  they  Wfti 
TilU  gathering  fuiy,  like  the  icverM  Uood* 
Thro*  her  dark  veins  they  idII  a  lapid  flood. 
While  unrelenting  thus  the  leaks  they  founds 
The  pumps  with  ever-clanking  ftxokes  refouod. 
Around  each  leapbg  valve»  by  toil  fubduMy 
The  tough  bull-hide  muft  ever  be  renew*d. 
Their  finking  hearts  unufual  horrors  chill  $ 
And  down  their  weary  limbs  thick  dews  dUUL 
No  ray  of  light  their  dying  hope  redeems ! 
Pregnant  with  fome  new  woe  each  mooieat  teems  \ 

Again  the  chief  th*  inftm^ve  draught  extends^ 
And  o*er  the  figured  plane  attentive  bends  i 
To  him  the  modon  of  each  orb  was  knowns 
That  wheels  around  the  fun*8  refulgept  throne  : 
But  herey  alas !  his  fcience nought  avails! 
Art  droops  unequal,  and  experience  iails. 
The  dilFerent  traverfest  fince  tvrilight  made. 
He  <m  the  hydrographic  circle  laid  j 
Then  the  broad  angle  of  lee-way  *  explor*d« 
As  fwept  acrofs  the  graduated  chocd. 
Her  place  diicoverMjby  the  rales  of  art, 
Unufual  terrors  fliook  the  maAer^s  heart ; 
When  FalcQnera*s  nigged  iflc  he  ^nd 
Within  her  drift,  with  ihelves  and  bieaktn  bound  s 
For  if  on  thofe  deftro^ve  ihallows  tol^ 
The  hdplefs  bark  with  all  her  crew  are  loft  t 
As  fatal  ftill  appears,  that  danger  o*er. 
The  fteep  St  George,  and  rocky  Gardalor. 
With  him  the  pilots  of  their  ht^efs  ftate 
In  moomful  confulutioa  now  debate. 
"Sot  more  perplexing  doubts  her  chiefs  appaUj 
When  ibme  proud  city  verges  to  her  fall  i 
While  ruin  glares  around,  and  pale  affright 
Convenes  her  councils  in  the  dead  of  night-— 
No  blason*d  trophies  o*er  their  concave  fprtad, 
Nor  ftoried  pillars  raised  aloft  the  head  : 
But  here  the  queen  of  fliade  around  them  threw 
Her  dragon-wii^,  diiaftrous  to  the  view ! 
Dire   was  the  fcene,   with  whirlwind,     hail  and 

fl>ower ; 
Black  melancholy  ruUM  the  fearful  hour  I 
Beneath  tremendous  roUM  the  Bafliing  tide, 
Wheie  fate  on  every  billow  feem*d  to  ride.*— 
Jnclo8*d  with  ills,  by  peril  unfubdu'd, 
Orcat  in  diibefs  the  mafter-tenan  ftood : 
Skiird  to  command ;  4eliberateto  advife^ 
£xpert  in  Afiioo;  and  in  council  wife  $ 
Thus  to  his  partners,  by  the  crew  unheard. 
The  dictates  of  his  fool  the  chief  referr*d : 

Ye  faithful  mates,,  who  all  my  trouble  ihare. 
Approved  companions  of  your  mafter*8  care ! 
To  you  alas !  *twere  fruiUefs  now  to  tell 
Our  fad  diftrefs,  aUeady  known  too  well  1 
This  morn  with  favouring  gales  the  port  we  left, 
Tho*  now  of  every  flattering  hope  bereft  t 
No  ikill  nor  long  experience  could  fbrecaft 
Th*  unfeen  approach  of  this  deftruflive  blaft. 
Thefe  feas,  where  ftorms  at  various  feafons  blow, 
No  reigning  vrinds  nor  certain  omens  know. 


/ 


The  hour,  th*  occafioa  alt  y<iur  ikiU  itm»ia  % 

A  leaky  ihip  embay  *d  by  daqgeroos  landsf 

Our  bark  no  tranfieot  jeopanly  fumunds  i 

Groaning  flie  lies  beneath  unamnbcrM  wounds^ 

*Tis  ours  the  doubtflil  msody  to  ind  } 

To  fhun  the  fury  fjf  the  feas  and  wind. 

For  in  this  hollow  fwell,  with  labour  tbn^ 

Her  flank  can  bear  the  bucitiag  floods  no mosei 

Yet  this  or  other  ilia  flie  muil  endue  i 

A  dire  difeafe,  and  dc^etaCe  is  the  ctt«e  I       ' 

Thus  two  expedieots  offier*d  to  youi  clyncey 

Alone  require  your  cooaTel  and  your  voice. 

Thefe  only  in  our  power  are  hit  >•  tcy  } 

To  perifh  here,  or  ton  the  flnm  to  Aj. 

The  doubtfiU  balance  in  my  judgment  cafty 

For  various  teafiws  I  prefer  the  laft. 

*Tis  true,  the  vtflbl  and  her  coftly  freight. 

To  me  confignM,  my  ofdcrs  only  wait  ^ 

Yet,  fince  £e  char^^e  of  every  life  ia  miMt 

To  equal  votes  our  cevaiels  I  nfign  , 

Forbid  it,  heaven,  that,  in  ^s  dread^  honft 

I  claim  the  dangerous  reins  of  putblind  powsc  *. 

But  flmild  we  now  refolve  to  bear  away, 

Our  hopelefs  fUte  can  fuflfer  no  delay. 

Nor  can  we,  thus  beielt  of  every  £ul, 

Attempt  to  tteer  obliqaely  on  the  gale. 

For  then,  if  broaching  fidewasd  to  the  feai 

Out  dropfyM  fliip  may  founder  by  the  We  ^ 

No  more  obedient  to  the  pilcit*s  fower, 

Th*  overwhelming  wave  my  (oon  her  fnUM  dfViiKu 

He  faidthe  liflemog  mates  with  fuMid  regaid. 
And  filent  reverence,  his  Ojpinian  heard. 
Important  was  the  qjiieftion  in  dek^, 
Ando*er  their  counsels  huQg  impending  fiiCe. 
Redmond,  in  mmf  a  fcene  of  peril  try*d. 
Had  oft  the  mafter*«  happier  ikUl  dcfcry*d. 
Yet  now,  the  hoor,  the  fcene,  ih*  occaflon  ''frrfry 
Perhaps  with  eq««l  right  prefiarr*d  his  own. 
Of  long  experience  in  the  naval  art. 
Blunt  was  his  fpeach,  and  naked  was  his  hcvt  | 
Alike  to  him  each  climate  and  each  bUfl  } 
The  firft  in  danger,  in  retreat  the  laft : 
Sagacious  balancing  th*  oppos*d  events. 
From  Aliiert  his  opinion  thus  diftnts. 

Too  true  the  penis  of  the  ^ent  ho«r» 
Where  toUa  exceeding  toils  «ur  ibeni^  o^erpowM  1 
Yet  whither  can  we  turn,  what  roid  p4rfue» 
With  death  before  ftiU  opening  on  the  view  f 
Our  bark>  *tb  true  naflieiter  heve  can  find. 
Sore  fluttered  by  the  rufllan  feas  and  wind. 
Yet  with  what  hope  of  refuge  can  we  flee, 
Chac*d  by  this  tempcft  and  ootrMeoua  foa ! 
For  while  its  vjoleooe  die  tempcft  keeps. 
Bereft  of  every  (ail  we  roam  the  d«ep»* 
At  random  driven,  to  prefont  death  we  haftt  i 
And  one  flioit  hour  perhaps  may  |»e  mir  lift. 
In  vain  the  golph  of  Connth  on  our  lee. 
Now  opens  to  her  poru  a  paflage  frfte  i 
Since,  if  befine  the  blaft  the  velfel  flies. 
Full  in  her  track  wmnmbcrM  dungfoa  iifo. 
Here  Falconera  fpreads  her  lurking  fnares  ; 
There  ^ifUnt  Greece  her  ngged  S^I6  preparei, 
ShouU)  ooce  her  bottom  fttake  thm  rocky  fborc, 
The  fpUtdng  bark  that  inftanc  weae«>  more  i 


*  The  Jee-way,    or  drift,    which  in  this  place 
we  fynonymois  terms,    is  the  moveitoent  by  which  1  Nor  fl)e  abiie,  but  with  her  all  the  crew 
a  fliip  is  driven  fideways  at  the  mercy  of  the  wind  and  Beyond  relief  were  doom*d  to  perifli  too* 
iea,  «d)en  fliets  deprivedof  the  govenuneot  of  the  Tbusif  tofcud  toonflily  wtcoofont* 
Calls  and  helm.  j  Too  I^  m  fM  hour  we  xna^  itfeftCi 
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Thea  of  <mr  parfoTc-tiits  appon  tbeicopek 

To  weifh  the  daoser  with  die  doobtfiil  hape. 

Though  €oitdy  huffeled'by  etery  (»• 

Our  htttt  mihiokcn  long  may  try  a-lee. 

The  crew>  tfao*  hafraisM  long  with  toUs&rcMt 

Still  at  their  fompt  perceive  no  hamdi  netr. 

Shall  wcy  incantiDll^  then  the  daqger  telly 

At  once  their  4oun^  and  their  bapt  to  ^uell  f 

Prudence  iorbids  l^-Thit  ibothem  tempeftiban 

May  chai^  ka  ^oaiterwitb  the  changing  moofl. 

Its  ragcy  tho*  terriblef  may  (boaXtthfide* 

Nor  into  moantains  lab  tfa*  mruly  tide. 

Thefe  leaks  (hall  then  dccieafe  i  the  fails  once  jnore 

DireA  oar  omrie  to  ibae  retieving  ihore.*-*  ^ 

Thus  while  he  fpoke»  aioond  frooi  man  to  man 
At  either  pump  a  hollow  murmnr  nm. 
For  while  the  veflel*  thro*  omumberM  chinksy 
Above*  belowy  th*  invading  water  drinksy 
Soundiiig  her  deptl^^  they  ey*d  the  wetted  fcaley 
And  lo !  the  ieakso*er  idl  their  powers  prevaiL 
Yet  in  their  pofty  by  tenors  unfubdu'dy 
They  with  redoubliogfbite  their  taik  porfuid. 

And  now  the  fenior  pilot  feemM  to  wait 
Arion*s  voice  to  dofe  the  dark  debate. 
Tho*  many  a  bitter  Aorm>  with  peril  iinughty        *) 
In    Neptttne*s    icfaool    the  wandering   ftt^ling  f 
toMght,  f 

Not  bwice  nine  fnmmcrs  yet  matured  his  tfaouglit.  J 
So  oft  he  bkd  by  ibrtune*s  cruel  darty 
It  fell  at  laft  imioxious  on  his  hearty  . 

JHis  mind  ftiU  ihunmog  care  widi  fecset  faAttj 
In  patient  indolence  rSgn*d  to  £tte. 
But  now  the  honors  that  around  him  ndly 
Thus  vMs*d  to  action  ills  wkinrtling  ibiil. 

With  fix*d  attenriony  pondering  in  my  mind 
The  dark  diftvefles  on  each  £de  combinM  i 
While  kere.  we  linger  in  the  pais  of  fatcy 
I  fee  no  moment  left  for  (ad  debate. 
For  (Sodaedecifionlf  we  wiih  to  fygrn, 
£m  yetoorveflel  fink  beneath  the  Aormy 
Her  ikatter*d  ftate  and  yon  defpooding  ciew 
At  onee  foggeft  what  meafures  to  purfue. 
The  Ubouring  hull  already  feems  half  fillM 
Willi  waters  chio*  an  hundxed  leaks  diftiU'ds 
As  in  a  dfopfyy  wallowing  with  her  fteighty 
Half»drown*d  Ae  liesy  a  dead  inaftive  wcighc  I 
Thusy  drenckM  by  every  wavey  her  riven  dccky 
Stript  and  de&ncelefsy  floats  a  naked  wreck  j 
Her  woonded  ^anks  no  longer  can  iiiftain 
Thefis  lell  invafions  of  die  burftiog  main. 
At  rrcry  pitchy  th*  o'erwhcknlog  billows  bend 
Bcneadi  their  loady  the  quivering  bowfprit-end. 
A  fearlbl  wacmng  1  lince  the  mafts  on  high 
On  that  fnppoit  vrith  trembling  hepa«rely. 
At  either  pump  our  feamen  pant  fiar  biaa^y 
in  dark  difinay  andctpadng  death. 
Still  9II  our  powen  th*  incnaSng  leaks  4afy  9 
.We  link  ar  feay  no  flioiey  no  Jtfvan  nigh. 
One  ^awn  of  hppe  yet  breaks  adiwait  the  -gloany 
To.U|he«il  fiwe  us  fhxn  the  watery  tomb. 
Thdtiblds  «s  ihun  die  deadi  impending  hers  ; 
9^¥  AoBs  the  ftUowin^  blafty  and  ihonwaidfteer. 
jTlS'iirg*d  indcedy  the  fury  of  the- gale 
l^iteludM  thtf  kelp  of  everyguidiog  fail  $ 
And^iri^air  beibfe  It  on  the  wat*ry  waftoy 
Tt^iodsy  Aores^aad  feeoos  of  death  we  hafte« 
ttmllbplf  Fakooera  we  may  (hun  1 
And  far  to  Grecian  coai^s  is  yet  tho  nm  i 


Lefs  harrafs*d  tfaoiy  cm  (cnddiog  Aip  may  bear 
Th*  aflQiuItiflig  fuxge  repell*d  upon  her  rear; 
£v*n  then  the  wearied  ftorm  as  foon  ihall  diey 
Or  lefs  torment  the  groaning  pines  on  high. 
Should  we  at  laft  be  driven  by  dive  decree 
Too  near  the  htal  matgin'  of  the  fesy 
The  hull  difinafted  thoe  awhile  may  ride* 
With  lengtheo*d  cablesy  on  the  raging  tide. 
Perhaps  kind  heayeuy  with  ioterpefiqg  power* 
May  curb  the  tempeft  ere  chat  dreadful  hour. 
But  here  ingulfd  and  foundering  while  we  iby» 
Fate  hovers  o*er  and  marks  us  kr  herpiey. 

He  faid  {-^alemon  (awy  with  grief  of  hcat^ 
The  fh»m  prevailing  o*er  the  pilot*s  ait } 
In  filent  terror  and  diftreis  involv*dy 
He  heard  their  leaft  alteenadve  refolvM. 
High  beat  his  bofom  $  with  fuch  fear  fubduM» 
Beneath  the  gloom  of  fame  enchanted  woody 
Oft  in  old  time  the  Mfanderiog  fwain  exp]or*dy 
The  midnight  wisardsy  breathing  rites  ahhorrM  j 
Trembling  approach*d  their  incantations  ftJly 
Andy  chiU*d  widi  horror,  heard  the  (bogs  of  helK 
Arioniawy  with  fecret  ai^guiih  mov*dy 
The  deep  afflidion  of  the  ftieod  he  Iov*d  $ 
Andy  all  awake  to  ftieodihip*s  genial  heaty 
His  bofom  felt  coofenting  tumults  beat. 
Alas  !  no  feafoo  this  for  tender  love  $ 
Far  hence  the  mufic  of  the  myrtle  grove  1-^ 
With  comfbrt*6  foothing  voiccy  iiom  hope  deriv*dy 
Palemon*s  drooping  fphit  he  reviv'd. 
For  confolatiooy  oft  with  healiqg  arty 
Retunes  the  jarring  numbers^  of  the  heart.*** 
Now  hiu*  <he  pilots  all  th*  events  i«volv*dy 
And  on  their  final  refuge  thus  refolv*dy 
Wheny  like  the  faithful  fhepherd,  who  beholds 
Some  prowling  wolf  approach  his  fleecy  folds ; 
To  the  brave  crew,  whom  racking  doubts  perplexy 
The  dreadful  purpofe  Albert  tfausdire£b ; 

Unhappy  pvtners  in  a  wayward  f^te  f 
Whofe  gallant  (pirits  now  are  known  too  late  i 
Ye !  who  nnmov*d  behold  this  angry  ftorm 
With  terrors  all  the  rolling  deep  de^vm; 
Who,  patient  in  adveriity,  ftiU  bear 
The  firzoeft  front  when  greatefl  ills  am  near ! 
The  truth  tho*  grievous  I  moft  nowfcveal. 
That  loiy  in  vain  I  purpos*d  to  conceal.  * 
Ingulfd,  all  helps  of  art  we  vainly  try. 
To  ureather  leeward  fhoresy  alas  1  toonjgh* 
Our  crazy  bark  no  longer  can  abide 
The  feas  that  thunder  o*er  her  batter*d  fide : 
And,  while  the  leaks  a  huX  warning  givcy 
That  in  this  raging  fea  fhe  cannot  livoy 
One  only  refuge,  from  defpair  we  find } 
At  once  to  wear  and  feud  befbrethe  wind  *. 
Perhaps  ev*n  then  to  ruin  we  may  fleer  ) 
For  broken  fbores  beneath  our  lee  appear  $ 
But  that*s  remotoy  and  inftant  death  is  here » 
Yet  there,  by  heavcn*s  affiftance  we  may  gun 
Some  creek  or  inlet  of  the  Grecian  main; 
Or,  fhelter*d  by  fbme  rocky  at  anchor  lidoy 
Till  widi  abating  rage  the  blaft  fubfide. 

But  if  determin*d  by  the  will  of  heaveoy . 
Onr  helplefs  bark  at  laft  afhore  is  drivcuy 
Thefe  counfels  fbUow'dy  from  the  wat*ry  grave 
Our  floating  failorsin  thefurf  may  &ve. 

« 

*  For  an.  f xplanation  of  thefe  manceuvresy   th^ 
readcf  is  referred  to  the  M  note  of  this  Canto.  <^ 
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And  firft  let  all  our  axes  be  fecur'd. 
To  cut  the  mafts  and  rigging  from  aboard. 
Then  to  the  quarters  bind  each  plank  and  oary 
To  float  between  the  vefTel  and  the  /bore. 
The  longcft  cordage  too  mud  be  convey  M 
On  deck,  and  to  the  weather-rails  belayed. 
So  they  who  haply  reach  alive  the  land, 
Th*  extended  lines  may  faften  on  tlie  ftrand. 
When^ery  loud  thundering  on  the  leeward  ihorey 
While  yet  aloof  we  hear  the  breakers  roar, 
Thus  for  the  terrible  event  prepared. 
Brace  fore  and  aft  to  ftarboard  every  yard. 
So  ihall  our  mafts  fwim  lighter  on  the  wave, 
And  from  the  broken  rocks  our  Teamen  fave. 
Then  weftward  turn  the  ftem,  that  every  naSk 
May  fhoreward  fall,  when  from  the  veflel  caft.— - 
When  o*er  her  fide  once  more  the  billows  bound, 
Afccnd  the  rigging  till  (he  ftrikes  the  ground  t 
And  when  you  hear  aloft  th*  alarming  ihock 
That  ftrikes  her  bottom  on  fome  pointed  rock, 
The  boldefl  of  our  Tailors  muft  defcend. 
The  dangerous  buiinefs  of  the  deck  to  tend : 
Then  each,  fecurM  by  fome  convenient  cord. 
Should  cut  the  fhrouds  and  rigging  from  the  boar?. 
Let  the  broad  axes  next  afTail  each  mail: ; 
And  booms  and  oars  and  rafts  to  leeward  calh 
This,  while  the  cordage  (IretchM  afhorc  may  guide 
Our  brave  companions  thro*  the  fwelling  tide, 
This  floating  lumber  (hill  fuftain  them,  o*er 
The  rocky  flielves,  in  fafcty  to  the  fliore. 
But  as  your  firmed  fuccour,  till  the  laft, 
O  cling  fecurely  on  each  faithful  maft ! 
Tho*  great  the  danger,  and  the  talk  kvcrCf 
Yet  bow  not  to  the  tyranny  of  fear ! 
If  once  that  flavifli  yoke  your  fpirits  quell. 
Adieu  to  hope !  to  life  itfelf  farewell ! 

I  know,  among  you  fome  full  oft  have  viewed. 
With  murdering  weapon's  arm*d,  a  lawlefs  brood. 
On  England's  vile  inhuman  (hore  who  fland. 
The  foul  reproach  and  fcandal  of  our  land ! 
To  rob  the  wanderers  wrecked  upon  the  ftrand. 
Thefe,  while  their  favage  office  they  purfue. 
Oft  wound  to  death  the  helplefs  plunder*d  crew. 
Who  'fcap'd  from  every  horror  of  the  main, 
Implor'd  their  mercy,  but  implorM  in  vain. 
But  dread  not  this ! — a  crime  to  Greece  unknown  ! 
Such  blood-hounds  all  her  circling  (hures  difownt 
Her  fons,  by  barbarous  tyranny  oppreft. 
Can  fliare  afflidlion  with  the  wretch  diftreft  : 
Their  hearts,  by  cruel  fate  inur'd  to  grief, 
Oit  to  the  firiendlefs  ftranget  yield  relief. 

With  confclous  horror  ftruck,  the  naval  band 
Detefted  for  awhile  their  native  land. 
They  curs'd  the  fleeping  vengeance  of  the  laws, 
That  thus  fingot  her  guardian  Tailor's  cauTe. 
Mean  while  the  mafter's  voice  again  they  heard. 
Whom,  as  with  filial  duty,  all  rever'd. 

No  more  remains— but  now  a  trufty  band 
Muft  ever  at  the  pump  induftrious  ftand  j 
And  while  with  us  the  reft  attend  to  wear. 
Two  fkilful  Teamen  to  the  helm  repair  !— 
O  Tource  of  life  !  our  refiige  and  our  ftay  ! 
WhoTe  voice  the  warning  elements  obey, 
On  thy  Tupreme  afliftance  we  rely ; 
Thy  mercy  Tupplicate,  if  doomed  to  die ! 
Perhaps  this  ftorm  )s  Tent,  with  healing  breath. 
From  neighbouring    ihores  to  fco^g&  dilieaie  and 
deach ! 


} 


*Tit  ours  oo  thiqe  unerring  hem  to  trnft : 
With  thee,  great  Lofd  !  «  whitever  h,  is  juft.** 

He  laid ;  and  with  oonienting  reverence  fraught^ 
The  Tailors  joined  his  prayer  in  filent  thought. 
His  intelleSual  eye,  Terowly  bright} 
Saw  diibuit  objeds  with  prophetic  li^bt 
Thus  in  a  land,  that  lafUng  wano|^treis». 
That  groans  bmcatfa  misfortune  and  diftrefi  | 
Whoie  wealth  to  conquering  armies  falls  a  prey; 
Her  bul w  4  iks  finking,  as  her  troopa  decay  $ 
Some  bold  Tagacious  ftatelman,  fin>m  the  helm, 
Sees  deTolation  gathering  o'er  his  realm  ; 
He  darts  around  his  penetrating  eyes, 
Where  dangers  grow,  and  hoftile  oniaas  rife  i 
With  deep  attentioo  marks  the  invading  fee  } 
Eludes  their  wiles,  and  fhiftrates  every  blow  $ 
Tries  his  lafb  art  the  tottering  ftate  to  Tave* 
Or  in  its  ruins  finds  a  glorious  grave. 

Still  in  the  yawmng  trough  the  vefTel  reels* 
Inguird  beneath  two  Auduating  hills :  * 
On  either  fide  they  riTe ;  tremendous  fccne^ 
A  long  dark  melancholy  vale  between  *• 

*  That  the  reader  who  is  unacquainted  inth  die 
manoeuvres  of  navigation,    may  conceive  a  clearer 
idea  of  a  fliip's  ftate  when  trying,  and  of  the  change 
of  her  fituatipn  to  that  of  Tcudding,  I  h«fe  quoted 
a  part  of  the  explanation  oi  thoTe  articles  as  tfaqr  ap- 
pear in  the  Didionary  of  the  Marine. 

Trying  is  the  fituation  in  which  a  ihip  lies  nearly 
in  the  trough  or  hollow  of  the  fea  in  a  tempeft,  par- 
ticulariy  when  it  blows  contrary  to  her  courfe. 

In  trying  as  well  as  in  fcudding,  the  fails  are almyi 
reduced  in  proportion  to  the  increafe  of  the  fbrm, 
and  in  either  fbite,  if  the  ftorm  is  exceffive,  fhe  may 
have  all  her  Tails  furled  $  or  be,  accindii^  to  the 
Tea  phraTe,  under  bare  poles. 

I'he  intent  of  fpreading  a  Tail  at  this  time  is  to  keep 
the  fliip  more  fteady,  and  to  prevent  her  hom  nUng 
violendy,  by  preflingher  fide  down  in  thewMer;  lad 
alTo  to  turn  her  head  towards  the  fource  of  the  wind, 
fo  that  the  ftiock  of  the  Teas  may  fall  more  ot^iqudy 
on  her  flank,   than  when  fhe  lies  along  the  troogb  dP 
the  Tea,    or  in    the  interval    between  two  wives. 
While  ftie  lies  in  this  fituation,  the  helm  is  Mtaei 
cloTe  to  the  lee-fiJe,    to  prevent  her,   as  modi  is 
poilible,  firom  falling  to  leeward.     But  as  the  Jhip 
is  not  then  kept  in  equilibrio  by  the  operatioo  <tf  hit 
Tails,  which  at  other  tiroes  counterbalance  each  other 
at  the  head  and  ftem,  fhe  is  moved  by  a  flow  but  Cflii&- 
nual  vibration,  which  turns  her  head  alCcmatdy  to 
windward  and  to  leeward,  forming  an  angle  of  |q  or 40 
degrees  in  the  interval.     That  part  where  flie  ftops 
in  approaching  the  direction  of  the  wind,  it  calkd 
her  coming  to  j    and  the  contrary  excefs  of  die  ai^ 
to  leeward  is  called  her  falling  oi^. 

Veering,  or  wearing,  as  uTed  in  the  prelent  teakf 
may  be  defined,  the  movement  by  which  afi^ 
changes  her  ftate  from  trying  to  that  of  (Giidding»  CT 
of  running  before  the  dire^ipn  of  the  wind  ani  fo. 

It  is  an  axiom  in  natural  philoTophy,  **  That  cnFB- 
ry  body  will  perTevere  in  a  ftate  of  reft,  or  If  aovkll 
uniformly  in  a  right  line,  unlefs  it  be  T**ryfilril  l» 
change  its  ftate  by  forces  imprefled :  aad  tbtt  tit 
change  of  motion  is  proportional  to  the  movij^  Am 
imprefled,  and  made  acording  to  the  li^  lint  Ib 
which  that  force  afts.'* 


"^■^ 
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The  balancM  ihlp^  tiow  forward,  now  Miindy 
SiU  felt  th*  imprdfion  of  the  ¥raves  and  wind. 
And  to  the  right  and  left  by  turns  inclkM. 

Hence  it  h  eafy  to  conceive  liow  a  Oup  is  compelled 
to  turn  bto  any  direOion  by  the  force  of  the  wind, 
acting  upon  any  part  of  her  length  in  lines  parallel  to 
theplane  of  the  horiaun.     Thus  in  the  i€t  of  veering, 
which  is  a  necefTary  coniequence  of  this  invariable 
principle,  the  objeu  of  the  feaman  i<  to  reduce  the 
a^ion  of  the  wind  on  the  ihip*s  hind  party  and  to  re- 
ceive its  utmoft  exertion  on  her  fbre  part,   fo  that  the 
latter  may  be  pudied  to  leeward.  '  Tnis  efied  is  either 
produced  by  the  operation  of  the  failSf  or  by  the  im- 
preffionof  the  wind  on  die  mafts  and  yards.    In  the 
former  cafe  the  fails  on  the  hind-part  of  the  ihip  are 
either  furled  or  arranged  nearly  parallel  to  the  di- 
re£^ian  of  the  wind,  which  then  glides  inefieftually 
along  their  furfices ;    at  the  fame  time  the  fo^emoft 
fails  are  fpread  abroad,  fo  as  to  receive  the  greateft 
exertion  of  the  wind.    The  ibre-part  accordingly 
yielda  to  this  impuliet  and  is  put  in  motion ;  and 
this  modon,  neceflarily  confpirlng  with  that  of  the 
windy  puflies  the  (hip  about  as  much  as  is  requifite 
to  produce  the  defired  effedt 

But  ^hen  the  tempeft  is  fo  violent,  as  to  precluds 
the  ufe  of  fails,  the  effort  of  the  wind  operates 
almoft  equally  on  the  oppofit6  ends  of  the  (hip,  be- 
caofe  the  mafts  and  yards  ittuated  near  the  head 
and  ilem  ftrve  to  counterbalance  each  others  in 
receiving  its  impredion.  The  effeCt  of  the  helm  is 
alfo  confiderably  diminiihed,  becaufe  the  head-way 
which  gives  life  and  vigour  to  all  its  operations,  is 
at  this  time  feeble  and  ineffe^bial.  Hence  it  be- 
comes neceflary  to  deftroy  this  equilibrium  which 
fubfUb  between  the  malls  and  yards  before  and  be- 
hind, and  to  throw  the  balance  forward  to  prepare 
for  veering.  If  this  cannot  be  effefbd  by  the  arran* 
gement  of  the  yards  on  the  mafts,  and  it  becomes  ab- 
folutely  necelTary  to  veer,  in  order  to  fave  the  (hip 
from  deftruftion  (fee  line  17,  p.  J29.)»  the  mieen- 
xnaft  muft  be  cut  away,  and  even  the  main-maft,  if 
ftie  (BU  remains  incapable  of  anfwering  the  helm  by 
turning  her  pmw  to  leeward. 

Scudding  is  that  movement  in  navigation  by  which 
a  (hip  is  carried  precipitately  before  a  tempeft. 

As  ft  (hip  flies  with  amazing  rapidity  through  the 
water,  whenever  this  expedient  is  put  m  pniAice, 
it  is  never  attempted  in  a  contrary  wind,  unlefs  when 
her  condition  renders  Iter  incapable  of  fuftaining  the 
mutual  effort  of  the  wind  and  waves  any  longer  on 
her  fide,  without  being  expofed  to  the  moft  immi- 
nent danger. 

A  Ihip  either  feuds  with  a  fail  extended  on  her 
fbre-maft,  or,  if  the  florm  is  exceffive,  without  any 
iail,  which  in  the  fea  phrafe  is  called  fcudding  under 
bare  poles. 

The  princmal  hazards  incident  to  fcudding  are, 
genendlj,  afeaffarik|ngthefhip*8llem}  the  difficulty 
pf  fteenog,  perpetually  expofes  her  to  the  danger 
of  broaching-tt) ;  and  the  want  of  fufScieot  fea* 
room.  A  ie*  which  ftrikei  the  ftcm  violently  may 
flutter  it  li»  pieces,  by  which  the  ihip  moft  inevitably'' 
founder.  By  broaching-to  fuddenly,  ihe  is  threat- 
ened with  lofing  all  her  mifkt  and  (ails,  or  being  im- 
nwdia^y  ovcrtomed  i  nd  for  want  of  fea^ttam^  ihe 
is  eipofed  10  thft  daofen  of  being  wiccktd  oo^ke-i 
Ihofe. 

VOL.  vm. 


But  Albert  from  behind  the  balance  ^rew^ 
And  on  the  prow  its  double  efforts  threw.-** 
The  order  now  was  given  to  bear  away  § 
The  order  given,  the  tinwneers  obey.  -    . 
Hi^h  oVr  die  bowfprit  ftretchM  the  torturM  £ui. 
As  on  the  racic,  diftends  beneath  the  gale. 
But  fcarce  the  yielding  prow  its  impulfe  knew^ 
When  in  a  thoufand  flitting  ftireds  it  flew  I— ^ 
Yet  Albert  new  refources  ftill  prepares. 
And,  bridling  grief,  redoubles  all  his  cares. 
Away  there ;  lower  the  mieen-yard  on  deck ! 
He  calls,  and  brace  the  fbremaft  yards  aback ! 
His  great  example  every  bofom  fires ; 
^few  life  rekindles,  and  new  hope  infpires ; 
While  to  the  helm  unfaithful  ftUl  flie  lies. 
One  defperate  remedy  at  laft  he  tries.— 
Hafte,  \nth  your  weapons  cut  the  ihrouds  and  flay  p 
And  hew  at  once  the  mixen-maft  away  ! 

He  faid }  th*  attentive  failors  on  each  fide, . 
At  his  command  the  trembling  cords  divide. 
Faft  by  the  fated  pine  bold  Rodmond  ftands  ; 
Th*  impatient  axe  hung  gleaming  in  his  bands  t 
Brandl(h*d  on  high,  it  Ml  with  dreadful  found  $ 
The  tall  maft  groariinE*  felt  the  deadly  wound; 
Deep  gafh*d  with  fores,  tnMlt^ring  ilru^re  riiigs> ' 
And  crafliing,  thundering,  o*er  the  quarter  fwinjgs* 

Thus  when  fome  lixnb,  convulsM  with  panga  of 
death. 
Imbibes  the  gangrene*s  peftil^itial  breath  ; 
Th*  experienc*d  artift  from  the  blood  betrdiys 
The  latent  venom,  or  its  courfe  delays ; 
But  if  th*  infe^ion  triumphs  o*er  his  art. 
Tainting  the  vital  ftream  that  warms  the  htirtp 
Refolv*d  at  laft,  he  quiu  th*  unequal  flrife» 
Severs  the  member,  and  preferves  the  lift. 


SNO   or   TRX   SXCOND   CANTO. 


c  A  N  T.o     m, 


AEGUMtllT. 

TAe  defign  and  'wjiutnct  of  poetfymmA^Rtd  to  tie  pA» 
jeff^^-^recA  if  tie  mimtn»nuif  cltartd  mwey-'^^f 

ferentfatlotu  tf  tie  iifficen-'^Mpear^me  rftie'tfan^ 
tf  Fakmtra^Excwrfui.  H  tie  adJMtnf  fuuiens  tf 
Greece f  renowned  in  mntijidsv'^^itriim.mSaerMtes-^' 
Pfato  '^Armid€>'^SUm''-JCmntJ^'''Sf^^ 
dap^bwa/m  ^  Xerxn-'^^^itiA^Efmmimnddt 
^M»dtm  affegrmice-^Anadia  Jti  firmer  ief» 
finefi  snd  fertday^^PrefeKt  ^refi^  tie  efftB  ^fU^ 
'verf^bi0cei''»4jijget  end   Fenehpp^Jirget 


Mycemt-y Agtmemmn  ^Mammf^Lemtm^Vnl'' 

ewtffe  ef 


tun  and  Senium  Detae'-^J^oUe  md  Diawk^ 
S^of'd.eander  and  H»n-'^DeI^i»^>^re 

^Oo^FamaffM^rie  Mi^fCTie  Juijea  refian^ 
''J^ariSng  ^  tie  fea^mi^rvdij^  temfef^  oL" 
tompankd  vkti  rmnp  Ami  and  meteon^Darkneftp 
fif/img  and  tinader^mj^frmk  of  daj^J>ijmtry 
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pf  land^^thi  Jkip  in  great  danger  faffts  the  ijland 
of  St,  George-'— T'urns  her  broadfide  to  the  Jhore^— 
Her  bvwjffritf  foremafi  and  mam-top-maft  carried 
avw^y-'^She  Jirikes4  roek—^ftts  aJ'under'-^Fate  cf 
the  crew. 


The  Scene  ftretches  from  that  part  of  the  Archi- 
|)elago  which  Ties  ten  miles  to  the  northward  of  Fal- 
conera,  fo  Cape  Colonna,  in  Attica.— The  time  is 
about  feven  hours^  being  from  one  tiU  eight  in  the 
morning. 


WHEN  in  a  barbarous  age,  with  blood  defilM, 
The  human  favage  roam'd  the  gloomy  wild  ; 
When  fullen  Ignor;ince  her  flag  difplayM, 
And  Rapine  and  Revenge  her  voice  obeyed  j 
Sent  from  the  fhores  of  light  the  Mufes  camet 
The  dark  and  folitjry  race  to  tame. 
*Twas  their's  the  liwlcfspafliona  to controuli 
And  melt  in  tender  fympathy  the  foul ; 
The  heart  from  vice  and  error  to  reclaimi 
And  breathe  in  human  b^^haceleflial  flame. 
.The  kindling  fpirit  caug^^'  empyreal  ray, 
And  glowed  congenial  with  the  fwelling  lay. 
Rous*d  fr  .m  the  chaos  ^ primaeval  night, 
At  once  fair  Truth  afid  Reafon  fprung  tolight.-^ 
When  great  Mzonidas,  *in  rapid  fong, 
The  thundering  tide  of  battle  rolls  along, 
£ach  ravUhM  bofom  feels  the  high  alarms. 
And  ail  the,  burning  pulfes  beat  to  arms. 
From  fcarth  upborn,  on  Pegafean  wings, 
Far  thro*  the  boundlefs  realms  of  thought  he  fprings ; 
While  diftant  poets,  trembling  as  they  view 
His  funward  flight,  the  dazzling  tracl^  purflie 
But  when  his  ibings,  with  mournful  magic,  tell 
What  dire  dtftrcft  Laert^*  fon  befel. 
The  ftrains,  meand  Ving  thro*  the  maze  0/  woe, 
Bid  facred  fympathy  the  heart  overflow. 
Thus,  in  old  time,  the  Mu(es^  heavenly  breath 
With  vital  force  diflblvM  the  chains  of  death  t 
Each  bard  in  epic  lays  began  to  fmg. 
Taught  by  the  mailer  of  the  vocal  firing.-** 
*Tis  miMf  alas !  thro*  dangerous  fcenes  to  ftray, 
Far  from  the  light  of  his  unerring  ray  ! 
While,  all  unus*d  the  wayward  path  to  tread, 
Darkling  I  wander  with  prophetic  dtead. 
To  me  in  iraiil  the  bold  Maeonian  lyre 
Awakes  the  numbers,  fraught  with  liying  Are  !•— 
Full  ofr  indeed,  that  mournful  harp  of  yore 
Wept  t^e  fid  wanderer  loft  upon  the  (hore ; . 
But  o*erthat  fceneth*  impatient  numbers  ran, 
.Subfervientonly  to  a  nobler  plan. 
*Tismine,  the  un^avel'd  profpeft  to'difplay. 
And  chain  th*  events  in  regular  array.   . 
Tho'  hard  the  uflt,  to  fing  in  varied  ftrains. 
While  all  unchang*d  the  tragic  theme  remains ! 
Thrice  happy !  might  the  fecret  powers  of  art  . 
.Unlock  the  latent  windings  of  the  heatt ! 
Might  the  fad  numbers  draw  compafllon*6  tear 
Forkindred.-miferies,  oft  beheld  too  near: 
JFor  kindred-wretches,  oft  in  ruin  caft 
On  Albion'»^ttrand,  beneath  the  wint*ry  blaft  x 
For  all  the  pang9y  l^e  complicated  woe, 
Her  bravell  fons,' her  faithful  ikilors  know ! 
So  pity  gufhing  o*er  each  Bridfl)  breaft, 
Mightjympathife  with  Britain's  foos  diftreft: 


For  this,  m/ theme  tihio*  mazes  I  purfuCf 
Which  norMaeonidas  nor  Maro  knew. 

Awhile  the  maft,  in  ruins  dragged  behind, 
Balanc*d  the  inipreflion  of  the  helm  and  wind ; 
The  wounded  ferpent,  agoniz*d  with  pain, 
Thus  trails  his  mangled  volume  on  the  plain^ 
But  now  the  wreck  diflfevcr'd  from  the  rear, 
The  long  reluctant  pmw  began  to  veer ; 
And  while  around  before  the  wind  it  falls, 
Sijuire  all  the  yards  •  !   the  attentive  raafter  call*— 
You,  timoneers,  her  motion  ftill  attend  ! 
For  on  y^ur  fteerage  all  our  lives  depend. 
So,  ftcddy  -f  !  meet  her  ,  watch  the  bhft  behind, 
And  ttcer  her  right  before  the  feas  and  wind ! 
Starboard  ag.un !  the  watchfol  pilot  crie^  ; 
Starboard,  die  obedient  timoneer  replies. 
Then  to  the  left  the  ruling  helm  returns ; 
The  wheel  {  revolves  ;  the  ringing  axle  bums  ? 
The  ihip  no  longer,  foundering  by  the  lee. 
Bears  on  her  fide  th'  invafions  of  the  fea : 
All  loanly  o*cr  the  defart  wafte  flie  flics, 
Scourg*d  on  by  forges,  ftorm  and  biirfting  Ikies. 
As  when  the  mafters  of  the  lance  aflail, 
In  Hyperborean  feas,  the  flumbering  whale ; 
Soon  4s  the  javelins  pierce  his  fcaly  hide, 
With  anguifh  ftung,  he  cleaves  the  downward  tide  ; 
in  vain  he  flies !  no  friendly  refpite  found ; 
His  life-blood  gufhes  thro*  th*  inflaming  vround. 

The  wounded  bark,  thus  fmarting  with  her  pain. 
Scuds  from  purfuing  waves  along  the  main  ; 
While,  d.ifli'd  apart  by  her  dividing  prow, 
Like  burning  adamant  the  waters  glow. 
Her  joints  forget  their  Arm  elaftic  tone; 
Her  long  keel  trembles,  and  her  timbers  groan. 
Upheav*d  behind  her,  in  tremendous  height, 
The  billows  frown,  with  fearful  radiance  bright ! 
Now  fhivering,  o*er  the  topmoft  wave  (he  rides. 
While  deep  beneath  th*  enormous  gulf  divides. 
Now  launching  headlong  down  the  horrid  vale. 
She  hears  no  more  the  roaring  of  the  gale ; 
Till  up  the  dreadful  height  again  (he  flies, 
Trembling  beneath  the  current  of  the  flcies. 
As  that  rebellious  angel  who  from  heaven 
To  regions  of  eternal  pain  was  driven ; 
When  dread lefs  he  forfook  the  Stygian  (hoFe> 
The  diftant  realms  of  Eden  to  ejcplore ; 
Here  on  fulphureous  clouds  fublime  upheay*d| 
With  daring  wing  th*  infernal  air  he  cleav*d ; 
There,  in  fome  hideous  gulf  defcending  prone. 
Far  in  the  raylefs  void  of  night  was  thrown : 
Even  fo  flie  fcales  the  briny  mountain*s  height. 
Then  down  the  black  abyfs  precipitates  her  flight. 
The  mafts,  around  whofe  tops  the  whirlwinds  foig> 
With  long  vibration  round  her  axle  fwing. 
To  guide  the  wayward  courfe  amid  the  gloom. 
The  watchful  pilots  difti^rent  pofts  aflume. 
Albert  and  Redmond,  ftat)on*d  on  the  rear* 
With  warning  voice  dire£l  each  timoneer. 
High  on  the  prow  the  guard  Arion  keeps, 
To  ihun  the  cruifers  wandering  o*er  the  deeps  : 

*  To  fqiiare  the  yards,  in  this  place  is  meant  ti 
arrange  them  diredly  athwart  the  fliip's  length. 
•  -f  Steddy,  is  the  order  to  fteer  the  fliip  according 
to  the  line  on4which  flie  advances  at  that  inftanty 
without  deviating  to  the  right  or  left  thereof. 

t  la  all  large  Aips  the  helm  is  managed  hy  a 
wheel. 


FAX  CO  US 

WhertV  hetnorra  Palemon  ftUl  atfiedds^ 

As  if  on  him  his  only  hope  depends  : 

"While  Rodmond,     fearfiil  of    fotne  neighbouring 

ihorcf 
Criesy  ever  ind  anon.  Look  out  afire  I 
Four  hours  thus  fcudding  on  the  tide  flse  flew, 
AVhen  Falconera*s  rocky  height  they  view. 
High  o'er  Its  fttmnut*  thro*  the  gloom  of  night, 
The  glimmering  watch-tower  cafts  a  mournful  light. 
In  dire  amaaement  rivetted  rhey  ftand, 
And  hear  the  breakers  laih  the  rugged  iir«id : 
But  foon  beyond  this  fliore  the  velTel  Aies^ 
Swiit  as  the  rapid  eagle  cleaves  the  fkies. 
So  from  the  fangs  of  her  infatiate  foe, 
0*er  the  broad  champain  fcods  the  trembling  roe.— > 
That, danger  paft,  reflets  a  feeble  joy ; 
But  foon  returning  fears  their  hope  deltroy. 
Thus,  in  th*  Atlantic,  nk  the  Tailor  eyes, 
AVhile  melting  m  the  reign  of  fofter  flues. 
Some  Alp  of  ice,  frmn  polar  regions  Mown* 
Hail  the  glad  iafluence  of  a  warmer  cone  : 
Its  fn»en  cliffs  att)emper*d  gales  ibpply : 
In  cooling  (beam  the  aerial  billows  fly ; 
Awhile  delivered  from  the  fcorching  heat. 
In  gender  tides  the  leverifli  pulfes  beat. 

So,  when  tiieir  trembling  veffisl  paft  this  ifle. 
Such  vifionary  joys  the  crew  beguile : 
Th'  illufive  meteors  of  a  lifelefs  fire  ! 
Tbo  foon  they  kindle*  and  too  foon  expire ! 

Say,  Memory  !   thou  from  whofe  unerring  tongue 
Inilruflive  flows  the  animated  fong  I 
>Vha(  regions  now  the  flowing  fhip  furnmnd  ? 
Regions  of  old,  thro*  all  the  world  renown'd  f 
Ttiat,  once  the  poet*s  theme  the.mufes  boaft. 
Now  fie  in  ruins  i  in  oblivion  loil  ! 
Pid  they,  whofe  fad  diflrefl  thefe  lays  deplore, 
Unflciird  in  Grecian  or  in  Roman  lore, 
Unconfcious  pafs  each  famous  circling  fliore  ? 

They  did }  for,  blafled  in  the  barren  fliade, 
Heret  all  too  fooi^,  the  buds  of  fcience  fade  i 
Sad  ocean's  genius,  in  untimely  hoqr, 
Withers  the  bloom  of  every  fpringing  flower. 
Here  fancy  droops,  wl^ile  ftiUen  cloud  and  fbirm    . 
The  generous  climatp  of  the  foul  deform. 
Then  iff  among  the  wandering  nava)  train. 
One  fkripUng,  exird  from  th'  Aonian  pl»n, 
Jrhd  e'er,  entranced  in  fancy's  foothing  dreamt 
Approach'd  to  taftc  the  fweet  Cafta}ian  (beam, 
(Since  thofe  fa)ubrioi|s  ftrcams,  with  povyer  diyii^, 
To  purer  fenfe  th'  attemper'd  foif  1  refuie) 
His  heart,  with  liberal  cgmmerce  here  unblef(| 
Alien  to  joy  !  fincerer  grief  pofleft. 
Yet  on  the  yoathfiU  n^iod  ^*  in)prefl|on  caft 
Of  ancient  glor^y  (hall  fbr  ever  lail. 
Tber^y  all  unquench'd  bv  cruel  fbrtune^s  ire| 
Jt  glowi  with  uextlngttifhable  fire. 

Immortal  Athens  forft,  in  ruin  fpread» 
CooHguoua  l|es  at  Port  lioiio's  head. 
Great  fource  of  fcience !  whofc  immortal  naiqe 
Stands  ibrenoft  in  the  ^orious  roll  of  fiune. 
Here  godlike  Socrates  and  Phto  Hmne, 
And,  flrm  to  trutht  eternal  Ipoour  woP* 
The  firft  in  Virtue's  caufe  his  lift  veflgn'd^ 
By'Heav*n  pronounc'd  the  mtdi  of  mankind  X 
The  laft  foretold  the  dgfuk  of  vital  fire, 
'f  he  foul's  fine  eileace,  never  could  expire. 
H«e  Soloo  dwelt,  the  plnlolbphie  fiige^ 
That  4cd  Pifillra^s*  vindidive  rage. 
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uft  Ariflides  here  maintainM  the  caufe^ 
Whofe  facred  precepts  fhina  thrp'  Solon's  lawSf 
Of  all  her  towering  fbru£tures,  now  alone. 
Some  fcatter'd  colunms  ftand,  with  weedt  o'ergrowA, 
The  wandering  ilranger,  near  the  port,  defcries 
A  milk-white  lion  of  ((upendous  fize  $ , 
Unknown  the  fculptor ;  marble  is  the  frsant : 
And  hence  th'  adjacent  haven  drew  its  name. 

Next,  in  the  gulph  of  £ngia,  Corinth  lies, 
Whofe  goigeoiis  fabrics  feem*d  to  ftrike  the  /kiel  | 
Whom,  tho'  by  tyrant  vigors  ofc'  fubdu'd, 
Greece,  Egypt,  Rome,  with  awful  wonder  view'd. 
Her  name,  for  Pallas'  heavenlv  art  renown'd  *, 
Spread  like  the  foliage  which  ner  pillars  crown'd; 
But  now,  in  lata!  defolation  laid, 
Obljvion  o'er  it  draws  a  difmal  fhade. 

Then  further  weflw^d  on  Morea's  landy 
Fair  Mifitra  !  thy  modem  turrets  ftand, 
Ah  I  who,  unmov'd  with  fecret  woe,  can  tell 
That  here  great  Lacedaemon's  glory  iell  ? 
Here  once  (he  flourifli'd,  at  whofe  trumpet's  found 
War  burft  his  chains,  and  nations  fliook  around. 
Here  brave  Leonidas  from  fhorcto  fhore 
Thro'  all  Aohaia  bade  her  thunders  roar: 
He,  when  imperial  Xerxes,  from  afar. 
Advanced  with  Perfia's  fumlefs  troops  to  war, 
Till  Macedonia  flirunk  beneath  bis  (pear. 
And  Greece  difmay'd  beheld  the  chief  draw  near  { 
He,  at  Thermopylae's  immortal  plain^ 
His  force  repell'd  with  Sparta's  glorious  train. 
Tall  OeCa  favv  the  tyrant's  conquer'd  bands, 
In  gafping  millions,  bleed  on  hoftile  lands. 
Thus  vaiiqnifh'd  Afia  trembling  heard  thy  name| 
And  Thebes  and  Athens  flckea'd  at  thy  fame ! 
Thy  flate,  fupported  by  Lycuigus'  laws. 
Drew,  like  thine  arms,  fuperlativc  applaufe,   • 
Even  great  Epaminondas  flrove  in  vain    ^ 
To  curb  that  fptrit  with  a  Theban  chain. 
But  ah  !  how  low  her  free-bori^  fpirit  no\y  \ 
Her  abjeA  fons  to  haqjehty  tyrants  bow  i 
A  falfe,   degenerate,  fuperlHtious  race 
Infeil  thv  region,  and  thy  name  difgrace  I 

Not  difUnt  far,  Arcadia's  bled  domains 
Peloponnefus'  circling  fhore  contains. 
Thrice  happy  foil  I  where  flill  ferenely  gay^ 
Indulgent  flora  breath'd  perpetual  Ma^^  j 
Where  buxom  Cer^  taught  ch'  obfequaous  field| 
Rich  withoqt  art,  fpontane()us  gifts  to  yield. 
Then  with  fome  rural  nymph  fupremely  bleit^ 
While  tranfport  glow'd  in  each  enamour'd  breafl| 
Each  faithful  fliepherd  toI4  his  tender  paii^^ 
And  fung  of  fylvan  fports  in  artlefs  iiraln. 
Now,  fad  reyerfe  !  Opprrfllion's  iron  hand 
Enflaves  her  natives,  and  defpoils  the  lan4* 
In  lawlefs  rapine  bred,  a  fangulne  train 
With  midnight-ravage  fcour  th'  v^ncult^r'd  plain.' 

Weflyrard  of  thefe,  beyond  (he  Ilthmus,  lies 
The  long-loft  Ifle  of  |thacus  the  wife  | 
Where  fair  Penelope  her  abfent  lord 
Full  Dyice  ten  years  with  faitl^ul  loye  deplor'd. 
Tho'  many  a  princely  h^art  her  beauty  woi^ 
She,  guarded  only  by  her  ftripling  fqn» 
Each  bold  attempt  of  fultor-kings  repell'd* 
And  undeflrd  the  nuptial  contra^  held. 
With  vapous  arts  to  win  her  love  they  toird| 
But  all  their  wiles  by  virtuous  fraud- fnc  foi\\. 
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Tnie  to  her  TMVf »  and  refelattly  chafte, 
The  b«inteoas  princefs  triumph  d  at  the  laft. 
Aigofty  in  Greece  focgocten  and  unknown^ 
Still  icems  her  cruel  ihrtnne  to  bemoan ; 
Argosy  whofi;  monarch  led  the  Grecian  hofts 
Far  o*er  the  ^gcan  main  to  Dardan  coafts. 
ynhappy  prince  !  who,  on  a  hoftile  ihore» 
Toil,  peril,  anguiihy  ten  long  winters  bore. 
And  when  to  native  realms  xisftorM  at  laft* 
To  reap  the  harveft  of  thy  labours  paft  $ 
A  perjurM  friicnd,  alas !  and  faithlefs  wifis^ 
There  racrificM  to  impious  luft  thy  life !— ? 
Faft  by  Arcadia  fbetch  thefe  defart  plains. 
And  o*er  the  land  a  gloomy  tyrant  reigns. 
Next  the  fair  iAe  of  Helena  *  is  feen, 
Where  adverfe  winds  detained  the  Spartan  queen  $ 
For  whom  b  9nns  combinM  the  Grecian  hoft» 
With  vengeance  fir'd,  invaded  Phrygia'*  coaft  j 
For  whom  fo  long  they  laboarM  to  deftroy 
The  facred  turrets  of  imperial  Troy. 
Here,  driven  by  Juno*s  rage,  the  ha^lef;^  dame^ 
Forlorn  of  heart,  from  ruin*d  Uion  came. 
The  port  an  image  bears  of  Parian  ftone, 
Of  ancient  £ibrh;,  but  of  date  unknown. 

Due  eaft  from  this  appears  the  immortal  fliore 
That  facred  Phoebus  and  Diana  bore : 
Delos,  thro*  all  the  i£gean  feas  renownM ! 
iyfhak  coaft  the  Tocky  Cyclades  furround) 
By  Phcebus  honoujrM,  *  and  by  Greece  reverM ; 
HerhaUowM  groves  even  diftant  Perfia  fiear*d. 
But  now,  a  filent  unfrequented  land  ! 
No  human  footftep  marks  the  tracklefs  fand. 
Thence  to  the  noith,  by  Aiia's  weftem  bound. 
Fair  Leronos  Hands,  with  rifing  marble  crownM  } 
Where,  in  her  rage,  avenging  Juno  hurl'd 
Ill-fated  Vulcan  nom  th*  sethenal  world. 
There  his  eternal  anvils  firil  he  rear'd ;  , 

Then,  forg'd  by  Cyclopean  art,  appearM 
Thunders,  thatihook  the  ikies  with  dire  alarms  i 
And,  fbrm*d  by  ikill  divine,  Vulcanian  arms. 
There,  with  this  crippled  wretch,  the  foul  difgracj; 
And  living  fcandal  of  th*  empyreal  race* 
The  beauuous  queen  of  Love  in  wedlock  dwelt. 
In  firesoprofane  can  heavenly  boibms  melt  ? 

Baft  ward  of  this  appears  die  Dardan  ihore. 
That  once  th*  imperial  towers  of  Ilium  bore. 
Illuftrious  Troy  !  renowhM  in  every  clime, 
l^'hro^  the  lopg  annals  of  unfolding  time ! 
How  6ft,  thy  royal  bulwarks  to  defend, 
Thou  faw'ft  thy  tutelar  gods  in  vain  defcend  I 
Tho'  chiefs  unnumbered  in  her  caufe  were  llain, 
Tho'  nations 'periih'd  on  her  bloody  plain. 
That  refuge  of  perfidious  Helen's  ihame 
Was  doomM  at  length  to  fink  in  Grecian  flame : 
And  now,    by  timers  deep  ploujgh-fiiare  harxowM 

o'er, ■      '    ■  '     '  ■     • 

The  feat  of  facred  Troy  is  found  no  pore. 
Jio  trace  of  all  her  alories  now  remains  $  ^ 
But  corn  and  vines  enrich  her  culturM  plains. 
Silver  Scamander  laves  the  verdant  Oiore ; 
Scamander  oft*  o'erflowed  with  hoftile  gore ! 

Not  far  remov*d  froni  IlTon's  famous  land,         / 
In  counter  view  appears  the  Thraciaii  ftran^  ; 
Where  beauteous  Hero,  from  the  turret's  helgh^ 
Pifplay'd  her  crefcent  each  revolvmg  night ; 


*  Now  kso^  by  the  name  of  Macrqnlfi. 


Whofe  gleam  dimmed  ]ov*d  Lander  o*cr 
The  rolling  Hellefpont  to  Alia*s  fluwe  ) 
Till,  in  a  fated  hour,  on  Ths«da*&  coaft 
She  faw  her  lover's  lifelels  body  toft : 
Then  felt  her  bofom  agony  fevere } 
Her  eyes  fad-gasing  pour*d  the  inceftant  tear  ; 
0*erwhelm*d  with  anguiik,  fiantic  with  defpatrp 
She  beat  her  beauteous  breaft  and  tore  her  haig   ■ 
On  dear  Leander*s  name  in  vain  ihe  cfy*d  i 
Then  headlong  plung'd  into  the  parting  tidey 
The  parting  tide  received  the  lovely  waghr. 
And  proudly  flow*d,  exulting  in  its  freight* 

Far  weft  of  Thnce,  beyond  the  i£gean  maia» 
Remote  from  ocean,  lies  the  Delphic  plain. 
The  facred  orade  of  Phoebus  there 
Higho*er  the  mount  arafe,  divinely  lair  ! 
Achaian  marble  fbtm*d.the  gorgeous  pile : 
Auguft  the  6ibric !  elegant  its  ftile ! 
On  brazen  hinges  turned  the  filver  doors. 
And  checgaer*d  marble  p«v*d  the  poliih*d  ftoort. 
The  roofs,  where  Itoried  tablaturei  appear*d. 
On  columns  of  Corinthian  mould  were  rear*d  s 
Of  ihining  porphyry  the  fhafts  were  fram*d, 
And  round  the  hollow  dome  bright  jewels  ilam*d. 
Apollo*s  fuppliant  priefts,  a  blamekfs  train! 
Fram*4  their  obhtiona  on  the  holy  fane : 
To  front  the  fun's  declining  ray  *twas  plac*d  $ 
With  golden  harps  and  living  laurels  gr«c*d« 
The  fciences  and  arts  around  the  fhrine 
Confpicuotts  ihoop,  engravM  by  hands  divine ! 
Here  i^fculapius*.fn^  difplayed  his  creft* 
And  burning  glories  fparkJed  on  his  breaft : 
While  finma  his  eye's  infufferable  light 
Difeafe  and  Death  recoird  in  headlong  flight. 
Of  this  great  teinplei  thro^  all  rime  renown*d» 
Sunk  in  obUyion,  no  remains  are  found. 

C(Mitiguous  hue,  with  halIow*d  woods  o*erfpread, 
pamafTus  lifts  to  heaven  \f$  hoOQur*d  head$ 
Where^  from  the  deluge  fav*d,  by  heaven*s  com- 1 
Deucalion  leadii^  Pyrrha  hand  in  hand,      [mand,  V 
Repeopled  all  the  defolated  land.  j 

Around  the  fcene  unfaded  laurels  grow, 
And  aramaric  flowers  for  ever  blow. 
The  winged  choirs,  on  every  tree  above, 
Carol  fweet  numben  thro*  the  vocal  grove  i 
While  o'er  th*  eternal  fpring  that  fmiles  beneath* 
Voung  zephyrs  borne  on  ntfy  pinions  breathe. 
Fair  daughters  of  the  fun !  the  facred  Nine, 
Here  yrake  to  ecftafy  theit  fongs  divine ; 
Or  crown*d  with  myrtle,  in  fome  fweet  alcove 
Att\)ne  the  tender  firings  to  bleeding  love. 
All  fadly  fweet  the  balmy  currents  roll, 
Soothing  to  fofteft  peace  the  tortur'd  foul, 
While  hill  and  vale  with  choral  voice  around 
The  n^ttfic  of  immortal  harps  refbund. 
Fair  Pleafure  leads  in  dance  the  happy  hours, 
Srill  fcattering  where  ihe  moves  Elyfiian  flowers  ! 

Even  now  the  ftrains,  with  fweet  contagion  flaugbt. 
Shed  a  delicious^knguor  o*er  the  thought.*^ 
Adieu  ye  vale8,''uiiat  fmiling  peace  beftoWk 
Where  £den*s  bloflbms  ever-vernal  blow  1 
Adieu  ye  Areamsy  that  o*er  inchaoted  groun^ 
In  lucid  maze  th*  Aonian  hill  furround  ! 
Ye  Airy  fcenes  where  Fancy  loves  to  dwell. 
And  young  Delight,  forever,  O  farewell! 
The  foul  with  tender  luxury  you  fill. 
And  o*er  the  fenfe  Lethean  dews  diftil  \ 


VALCOMSR8      POKMS. 


133 


Awake*  O  Merntfrf,  ftwn  th*  inglorious  dream ! 
V^ich  bracen  longs  refume  the  kindling  theme  ! 
Colle£l  thy  powers !  aroufe  thy  vital  fire ! 
Ye  fpirics  01  the  ftorm,  my  verfe  infpire  ! 
Hoarife  as  the  whirlwinds  that  enrage  the  main* 
in  torrents  pour  along  the  fwelling  ftrain  ! 
^    No|  borne  impetuous  o*er  the  boiling  deepsy 
Her  coorle  to  Attic  (horesthe  veflcl  keeps  t 
T^  pUo^  »  the  WAves  behind  her  f welly 
Stifl  with  the  wheeling  ftem  their  force  repel. 
For  this  aifault  ihould  either  quarter  *  kcU 
Again  to  flank  the  temtieft  ibe  might  reeL 
^he  ilcerfmen  every  bidden  tum  apply  ^ 
To  right  and  left  the  fpokes  alternate  fly. 
^hus  when  fome  cooquerM  hoft  retreats  in  fear^ 
The  brav^  leaders  guard  the  broken  rear  j 
Indignant  they  retirey  and  long  oppofe 
Superior  armies  that  around  them  doTe  ; 
StjJI  ihield  the  flanks  $  the  routed  fquadroos  join  i 
And  guide  the  flight  in  one  embodied  line  t 
So  they  direft  the  flyhig  bark  before 
Th*  impelling  floods  thatiafli  her  to  the  fliore. 
As  fome  benighted  traveller,  thro*  the  fliade, 
£xptores  flie  devious  path  with  heart  difmayM  ) 
"While  prowling  favages  behind  him  roar. 
And  yawning  pits  and  quagmires  lurk  before- 
High  o*crthe  poop  th*  audacious  feas  afpire, 
Vproird  in  hills  of  fludluadng  Are. 
As  fome  fell  conqueroTi  frantic  vnth  fucce(s» 
Sheds  o*er  the  nations  ruin  and  dif^refs ; 
Soy  while  the  wat'ry  wildemefs  he  roarasy 
IncensM  to  fevenfbld  rage  the  tempefl  foams ; 
AflRi  o*er  the  trembling  pines,  abcxvey  beluWy 
Shrill  thro*  the  cordage  howls,  with  notes  of  Woe. 
Now  thundeny  wafted' from  the  burning  soncy 
Orowly  from  afar,  a  deaf  and  hollow  groan  ! 
Theihip*s  high  battlements,  to  other  &ie 
For  ever  rocking,  drink  the  briny  tide : 
Her  joints  unhiQg*d,  in  palfied  languors  piay» 
As  ice  diflblves  beneath  the  noon-tide  ray. 
The  flciesy  afunder  torn,  .1  deluge  pour } 
The  impetoous  hail  defcends  in  whirling  fhower. 
High  on  the  mafts,  with  pale  and  livid  rays. 
Amid  die  gloom  portentous  meteors  blaze. 
Th*  sdierial  doaie>  in  mournful  pomp  arrayed. 
Now  lurks  behind  impenetrable  fluide  i 
Now,  flaihhig  round  intolerable  light, 
Kedoublci  all  the  terron  of  the  night. 
Such  terror  Sinai*s  quaking  hill  o*erfpread, 
V^hcn  heaven's  loud  trumpet  founded  o*er  his  head. 
It  feero'd,  the  wrathfiil  Angel  of  the  wind 
Had  all  the  horrors  of  the  fltiet  combin'd  i 
And  here,  to  one  iU^fiicd  (hip  opposM, 
At  once  the  4readfia  magasine  difdos*d. 
And  lo  i  ticmcttdotts  o*cr  the  deep  he  fpriags, 
Th*  Inflaming  fiilphur  flafhing  from  his  wmgs  I— 
Ifark !  his  fhwig  voice  the  difmal  filence  breaks  i 
Mad  ChoM  Aom  the  chains  of  death  awakes ! 
loud  and  more  loud  the  rolling  peals  enlarge, 
And  blue  on  deck  their  biasing  fidea  difcharge : 
There,  all  aghaft,  the  fluvering  wretches  ftood, 
Whik  chill  fnfpcace  «d  lear  eongealM  their  blood. 
Now  in  a  deluge  borflt  the  livfaig  flame. 
And  dread  cooroflko  rends  th*  sethetlal  frame ; 

*  The  qvartsr  Is  the  hinder  part  gf  a  ihip*s  fide  | 
Or  that  part  which  Is  near  the  firm. 


Sick  earth  convulfive  groans  from  fhore  to  fiiore> 
And  iiatute  fhuddering  feels  the  horrid  roar. 

Still  the  fad  profpe^  rifes  on  my  f^ht, 
R^eaKd  in  all  its  mournful  fhade  and  light. 
Swift  thro*  my  pulfes  glides  the  kindling  fite. 
As  lightning  glances  on  th'  eled^rjc  wire. 
But  ah !  the  force  of  numbers  ftrives  In  vaio^ 
The  glowing  fcene  unequal  to  fuilain. 

But  lo  1  at  laft,  from  tenfold  darknefs  bom^ 
Forth  ifliies  o*er  the  wave  the  weeping  mom. 
Haily  facred  vifion  !  whoy  on  orient  wing. 
The  cheering  dawn  of  light  propitious  bring! 
All  nature  fmiling  haird  the  vivid  ray, 
That  gave  her  beauties  to  returning  day : 
All  but  our  (hip,  thaty  groaning  on  the  tide^ 
No  kind  relief,  no  gleam  of  hope  defcry*d. 
For  nowy  in  6ronty  her  trembling  inmates  (kg 
The  hills  of  Greece  emerging  on  the  lee. 
So  the  loft  lover  views  that  fatal  mom, 
On  which,  fur  ever  from  his  bofom  torn. 
The  nymph  ^dor'd  reiigns  her  blooming  charmsip 
To  blefs  with  love  fome  happier  rival*s  arms. 
So  to  Eli^a  dawn*d  thatcmel  day. 
That  tore  ^neas  from  her  arms  Away^ 
That  faw  him  parting  never  to  return, 
Herfelf  in  funeral  flames  decreed  to  bura« 
O  yet  in  clouds,  that  genial  fource  of  Ught, 
Conceal  thy  radiant  glories  from  our  fight! 
Go,  with  thy  fmile  adom  the  happy  plain. 
And  gild  the  fcenes  where  health  and  pleafureieign: 
But  l^t  not  here,  infcom,  thy  waatun  beam 
Infult  the  dreadAil  grandeur  of  my  theme ! 

While  flioreward  now  the  bounding  vefTel  iUes» 
Full  in  her  van  St  Georgc*s  clifl^s  ari^ : 
High  o*er  the  refl  a  pointed  cr9g  is  fees. 
Thus  hung  proje£ting  over  a  roofTy  green. 
Nearer  and  nearer  now  the  danger  grows. 
And  all  their  fkill  relentlefs  fates  oppofe. 
For,  while  more  eaftward  they  dire^  the  prow. 
Enormous  waves  the  quivering  deck  overflow* 
While,  as  fhe  wheelsy  unable  to  fubdue 
41er  fallies,  ftill  they  dread  her  broaching-to  *. 
Alatming  thought  1  for  now  no  more  a-ke 
Her  riven  fide  could  bear  th*  invading  fea  ;' 
And  if  the  following  furge  fhe  feuds  before^ 
Headlong  flte  runs  upon  the  dreadful  fhore  9 
A  fhore  where  fhelves  and  hidden  rocks  abound. 
Where  death  infecret  ambufli  lurks  arpBOd.<*— 
Far  lefs  difmay*d,  Anchi&s*  wandering  fun 
Was  feen  the  fhraitt  of  Sicily  to  fhun : 
When  Palimuvs,  from  the  helm,  defcryM 
The  rocks  of  Scylla  on  his  eafbrn  fide  5 
While  in  the  weft,  with  hideous  yawn  difdoaM, 
His  onward  path  Charybdis*  gulph  oppo«*d  j 
The  double  danger  as  by  turss  he  view*d. 
His  wheeling  bark  her  arduous  track  purfu^d. 
Thus,  while  to  right  and  left  deftrudlion  lies. 
Between  th*  extremes  the  daring  veflTel  flies. 


*  Broaching- to,  is  a  fudden  and  Involnntary  move- 
ment in  navigadony  wherein  aihip,  whilftfcuddiqf  or 
faling  before  the  wind,  uneipeftedly  turns  her  lide 
to  windward.  It  is  generally  oeeafioned  bv  the  dif« 
ficulty  of  fleeriog  her,  or  by  fome  difafler  happeaipg 
60  the  machinery  of  the  keUn.  See  the  bfl  note  of 
the  Second  Canto. 
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MTithbouiidlers  mvolatioDt  burfting  o*er 
"The  marble  cliffsy  loitd'da/hing  furges  roar. 
Hoarie  thro*  each  winding  creclc  die  temped  ravesy 
And  hollow  rocks  repeat  the  groan  pf  waves. 
DeftradioR  nrand  th*  ipfatiate  cooil  prepares, 
Tocruih  the  tremblfng  (hip,  unnumberM  fnares. 
But  haply  now  (he  ^fcapes  the  fatal  (brand, 
Tho*  fcarce  ten  fathoms  diflant  from  the  land. 
Swifl  as  the  weapon  iflUing  firom  the  bow, 
She  cleaves  the  burning  waters  vrith  her  prow  j 
And  forward  leaping;  with  tumultuous  haAcf 
As  on  the  tempeft^s  wing,  the  iile  (he  paiL 
With  longing  eyes,  and  agony  of  mind. 
The  failors  view  this  refuge  led  behind ; 
Happy  to  bribe,  with  Indians  richeft  ore, 
A  fafe  acceflion  to  that  barren  (bore ! 

When  in  the  dark  Peruvian  mine  con(in*d» 
Loft  tb  the  chearful  commerce  of  mankind. 
The  groaning  captive  waftes  his  life  away. 
For  ever  exUM  firoro  the  realms  of  day  j 
Not  equal  pangs  his  bofom  agoniee, 
When  far  above  the  facred  light  he  eyes. 
While,  all  forlorn,  the  vidiro  pines  in  v;un, 
For  icenes  he  never  (hall  poflefs  again. 

But  now  Athenian  mountains  dhey  defciy. 
And  o'er  the  forge  Colonna  frowns  on  high. 
Befide  the  cape's  proje^ing  veige  is  placM 
A  range  <^  columns,  long  by  time  defacM ; 
Firft  planted  by  devotion  to  fu(bin. 
In  elder  times,  Tritonia's  facred  ^e. 
Foams  the  wild  beach  below  with  mad*ning  rage, 
Where  waves  the  rocks  a  dreadful  com)iat  wage. 
The^ckly  heaven,  feraienting  with  i^  frdght, 
Sdll  vomits  o*erthe  meun  the ^veriHv weight: 
And  now,  while  wing'd  with  ruin  from  on  high. 
Thro'  the  rent  cloud  the  ragged  llghtiungsdy, 
A  fla(h,  quick-glancing  on  the  nerves  of  ligiit. 
Struck  the  pale  helmfman  with  eternal  night :  ' 
Kodmond,  who  heard  a  piteous  groan  behind, 
Touch'd  vrith  compaflion  gaa'd  upon  the  blind  ; 
And  while  around  his  fad  companions  croud, 
He  guides  th*  unhappy  victim  to  the(hroud. 
Hie  thee  ^loft,  my  gallant  friend !  he  cries  j 
Thy  only  fuccour  on  the  ma(t  relies  I— 
The  helm,  bereft  of  halfitiintal  (brce. 
Now  fcarce  fubduM  the  wild  unbridted  courfe : 
Quick  to  th'  abandoned  wheel  Arion  came, 
TEe  (hip*s  tempe(hious  fallies  to  reclaim. 
Amaz'd  he  faw  her,  o'er  the  founding  foam 
Upborn,  to  right  and  left  diftra^ied  roam. 
So  gaz'd  young  Phaettm,  with  pale  drfmay. 
When  nwunted  on  the  flaming  car  of  day. 
With  raih  and  impious  hand  the  (hriplmg  try*d 
Th*  immortal  courfers  of  the  fun  to  guide.-^ 
The  vefTel,  while  the  dread  event  draws  mgh. 
Seems  more  impatient  o'er  the  waves  to  fly : 
Fate  fpurs  her  on.<»Thus  ifliung  from  afar. 
Advances  to  the  funfome  blazing  ftar ; 
And,  as  it  feels  th'  attraction's  I^^^ing  force* 
Springs  onward  with  accelerated  cQv^rfe, 

With  mourn^l  look  the  featneh  ey*d  the  i&aiid. 
Where  death's  inexorable  j^ws  expand : 
Swift  from  their  minds  elaps'd  all  dangers  paft. 
As,  dumb  with  terror,  they  beheld  the  lafV. 
Now  on  the  trembling  (hrouds,  before,  behind. 
In  mute  fufpence  they  mount  into  the  wind.—-, 
The  Genius  of  the  deep,  on  rapid  vring. 
The  black  eventful  moment  feem'd  to  bring. 


The  fatal  Sifters,  on  the  furge  befiiref 
Yok'd  their  internal  borfes  to  the  pme.    ■' 
The  ftecrfmen  now  receiv'd  their  laft  commmd 
To  wheel  the  veflel  (idetong  to  the  (band. 
Twelve  failors,  on  the  foremaft  who  depeiyf. 
High  on  the  platform  of  the  top  afcoid  $ 
Fatal  retreat!  ibr  while  the  plunging  prow 
Immerges  headlong  in.the  wave  below, 
Down-preft  by  wat'ry  weight  the  bowfprit  bcmliy 
And  from  above  the  ftem  deep  craflnng  reads. 
Beneath  her  beak  the  floating  rains  lie ; 
The  foremaft  totters,  unfuibun'd  on  high : 
And  now  the  (hip,  ^re-lifted  by  the  fea, 
Hurls  the  tall  fabric  backward  o'er  her  lee ; 
While,  in  the  general  wreck,  the  faithful  ftay 
Drags  the  main-topmaft  from  its  poft  away. 
Flung  from  the  maft,  the  feamen  ftrive  in  vaif> 
Thro'  hoftile  floods  their  vefSA  to  regain. 
The  waves  they  boflet,  till,  bereft  of  fbengtby 
O'erpower'd  they  yield  to  cruel  fzte  at  length. 
The  hoftile  waters  clofe  around  their  head. 
They  (ink  ibr  ever,  number'd  with  the  dead  1 

Thofe  who  remain  their  fearfiil  doom  awaitj^ 
Nor  longer  noom  their  loft  companion's  fat& 
The  heart  that  bleeds  with  forrow  all  its  own. 
Forgets  the  pangs  of  friendfhip  to  bemoan.-^ 
Albert  and  Rodmond  and  Palemon  here. 
With  young  Arion,  on  the  maft  appear ; 
Even  they,  amid  th*  unfpeakable  diftrefs. 
In  every  look  difba£Hng  thoughts  confefs} 
In  every  vein  the  refluent  blood  congeals,  " 
And  every  faolbm  fatal  ttrror  feels. 
Inclos'd  with  all  the  demons  of  the  maini  ' 
They  view'd  th*  adjacent  fliore,  but  view*d  in  taiiv 
Such  torments  in  the  drear  abodes  of  hell, 
Where  fad  defpair  laments  with  rueful  yelly 
Such  torments  agonize  the  damned  breaft. 
While  fancy  views  the  manfions  of  the  bleft. 
For  heaven's  fweeC  help  thdr  fuppliant  cries  Ib»^ 

plore; 
But  heaven,  relentlefs,  deigns  to  help  no  more ! 

And  now,  lafh'd  on  by  deftiny  fevere^ 
With  horror  fraught,  the  dreadflil  fcene  drew  ntat^ 
The  (hip  hangs  hovering  on  the  verge  of  death. 
Hell  yawns,    rocks   rife,    and    breakers  roar   be-> 

neath !—  *.. 

j[n  vain,  alas !  the  facred  (hades  of  yore 
Would  arm  the  mind  with  philoibphic  lore  ^ 
In  vain  they'd  teach  us,  at  the  lateft  breatl^ 
To  fmile  ferene  amid  the  pangs  of  death. 
£venZeno*s  felf,  and  Epiftetus  Qld> 
This  fell  abyfs  had  (hadder'd  to  behold. 
Had  Socrates,  for  godlike  Vhtue  fam'd» 
And  wifeft  of  the  fons  of  men  procladm'd. 
Beheld  this  fcene  of  phreniy  and  diftrefs,  > 
Hif  foul  had  trembled  to  its  laft  recefs  !— 
O  yet  confirm  my  heart,  ye  powers  above. 
This  laft  tremendous  (hock  of  ftte  to  provew 
The  tottering  frame  of  reafin  yet  fuftain ! 
Nor  let  this  total  ruin  whirl  my  brain ! 

In  vain  the  cords  and  axes  were  preparM 
For  now  th*  audacious  feas  infuk  thie  yiord  ; 
High  o'er  the  (hip  they  throw  a  horrid  (hadeit 
And  o'er  her  bunft>  in  terrible  ca(cade. 
Uplifted  on  the  furge,  to  heaven  (he  flies,' 
Her  (hatter*d  top  half  buried  in  the  Ikies* 
Then  headlong  plung^g  diunders  on  tlie  groondii 
l^arth  groans  T  air  tremUea !  aid  the  deeps  rtfoand ! 
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Her  giant  bulk  the  dread  concoifidn  ftels^ 
And  quiveriog  with  the  wound,  in  tomxenty  reels. 
So  reels,  convuIsM  with  agonifing  throes* 
The  bleeding  bull  beneath  the  murd'rer's  blows.— 
Again  flie  plunges !  hark  \  a  fecond  ihock 
Tears  her  ftrong  bottom  on  the  marble  rock ! 
Down  on  the  vale  of  death,  with  difmal  cries, 
The  fated  viftims  fliuddering  roll  their  eyes 
In  wild  defpair ;  while  yet  another  ftroke. 
With  deep  convulfion,  rends  the  folid  oak  : 
Till  like  the  mine,  in  whofe  infernal  cell 
The  lurking  daemons  of  deftruAion  dwell. 
At  length  afunder  torn  her  frame  divides. 
And  craHiing  fpreach  in  ruin  o*erthc  tides. 

O  were  it  mine  with  tuneliil  Maro^s  art 
To  wake  to  fympathy  the  feeling  heart ; 
Like  him  the  fmoothand  mournful  verCe  todtefs 
In  all  the  pomp  of  exquiAte  diftrefs ! 
Then,  too  feverely  taught  by  cruel  fate 
To  fliAre  in  all  the  perils  I  relate. 
Then  might  I  with  unrlvaird  ftrains  deplore 
Th*  impervious  horrors  of  a  leeward  fhore. 

A8o*erthe  furge  the  ftooping  main-maft  hung, 
Sdll  on  the  rigging  thirty  feamen  clung : 
Some,  ftruggling,  on  a  broken  crag  were  caft. 
And  there  by  ooxy  tangles  grappled  fall : 
Awhile  they  bore  th*  overwhelming  billows  rage. 
Unequal  combat  with  their  fate  to  wage; 
TiHall  benumVd  and  fi»ble  they  forego 
Their  flippery  hold,  and  fink  toihades  below. 
Some,  from  the  main-yard-arm  impetuous  thrown 
On  marble  ridges,  die  without  a  groan. 
•  Three  with  Palemon  on  their  (kill  depend. 
And  firom  the  wreck  on  oars  and  rafb  defcend. 
Now  on  the  mountain-wave  on  high  they  lide, 
Then  downward  plunge  beneath  th*  involving  tide ; 
Till  one,  who  feema  in  agony  to  ftrive,        * 
The  whirling  breakers  heave  on  fhore  alive  | 
The  reft  a  fpeedier  end  of  ^nguiih  knew^ 
And  preft  the  ftony  beach,  a  lifelefs  crew ! 

Next,  O  unhappy  chief!  th*  eternal  doom 
Of  heaven  decreed  thee  to  the  briny  tomb ! 
What  fcenes  of  mifery  torment  thy  view ! 
AVhac  painful  ftragglcs  of  thy  dying  crew  1 
Thy  perUh*d  hopes  all  buried  in  the  flood, 
0*flrfpread  with  corfes !  red  with  human  blood  ! 
So  pierc'd  with  anguifh  hoary  Priam  gasM, 
When  Troy^s  imperial  domes  in  ruin  blazM'$ 
While  he,  fevereft  forrow  doomM  to  feet. 
Expired  beneath  the  viAor*s  murdering  fteel.- 
Thus  with  his  helplefs  partners  till  the  laft. 
Cad  refuge !  Albert  hugs  the  floating  maft  i 
His  foul  could  yet  fuftttn  the  mortal  .blow, 
But  droops,  alas !  beneath  fuperior  woe : 
For  now  foh  nature's  fympathetic  chain 
Tugs  at  hit  yearning  heart  with  powerful  ftrain  3 
His  faithful  wife  for  ever  doom*d  to  mourn 
For  him>  alas  I  who  never  fhall  return ; 
To  black  adverfity*s  approach  exposM, 
With  want  and  hardfhips  unfbrefeen  enclosed  t 
His  lovely  daughter  lef^  without  a  friend. 
Her  Innocence  to  fliccour  and  defend ; 
By  youth  and  Indigence  fet  forth  a  prey 
To  lawlefs  guilt,  that  flatten  to  betray— 
While  thefe  itflcfljoiis  rack  his  feelfaig  mmd, 
Rodmondf  who  hunt  beflde,  his  grafp  refign'd } 
And,  as  the  tttmbOng  waten  o*erhim  ioU*d, 
His  eoc4li«lchM  cnm  the  naflcr*!  legs  cofobU* 
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Sad  Albert  feels  the  diflblution  near, 
And  ftrives  invaiahis  fetterM  limbs  to  clear ) 
For  death  bids  every  clinching  joint  adhere. 
All-faint,  to  heaven  he  throws  his  dying  eyes. 
And,  «<  O  prote£l  my  wife  and  child  !**  he  cries : 
Theguihing  ftreams  roll  back  th*  unfiniih*d  found ! 
He  gafps  !  he  dies  !  and  tumbles  to  the  ground  ! 

Five  only  left  of  all  the  perifh*d  throng,  . 
Yet  ride  the  pine  which  (horeward  drives  sdong; 
With  thefe  Arion  ftill  his  hold  fecures. 
And  all  the  afTaults  of  hoftile  waves  endures. 
0*er  the  doe  profpe£^  as  for  life  he  fhives. 
He  looks  if  poor  Palemon  yet  furvives. 
Ah  wherefore,  tnifting  to  unequal  art, 
Didft  thou,  incautious !  from  the  wreck  depart  f 
Alas !  thefe  rocks  all  human  fkill  defy. 
Who  flrikes  them  once  beyond  relief  muft  die : 
And  now,  fure  wounded »  thou  perhaps  art  tofb 
On  thefe,  or  in  fome  ooxy  cavern  loft. 
Thus  thought  Arion,  anxious  gazing  round 
In  vain,  his  eyes  no  more  Palemon  found. 
The  demons  of  defbuftion  hover  nigh, 
And  thick  their  mortal  fhafbs  commif)ion*d  fly. 
And  now  a  breaking  furge,  with  forceful  fway. 
Two  next  Arion  forious  tears  away. 
Hurrd  on  the  crags,    behold,     they  gafp!    they 
bleed  !  /.  ©   r  ^ 

And,  groaning,  cling  upon  th*  elufive  weed  !-• 
Another  billow  burfts  in  bOundlefs  roar! 
Arion  finks  !  and  Memory  views  no  more ! 

Ha !  total  night  and  horror  here  prefide ! 
My  ftunn'd  ear  tingles  on  the  whixxing  tide  ? 
Ic  is  the  funeral  knell !  and,  gliding  near, 
Mechinks  the  phantoms  of  the  dead  appear  ? 

But  lo  1  enierging  from  the  watery  grave. 
Again  the y  float  incumbent  oh  the  wave  I 
Again  the  difmal  profped  opens  round. 
The  wreck,  thefhores,  the  dying,  and  thedrown*d! 
And  fee  !  enfoebled  by  repeated  fhocks, 
Thofe  two  who  fcramble  on  th*  adjacent  xtKks, 
Their  faithlefs  hold  no  longer  can  retain. 
They  fink  o*erwhelm*d,  and  never  rife  again! 

Two  with  Arion  yet  the  maft  upbore. 
That  now  above  the  ridges  reach*d  the  fliore; 
Still  trembling  to  defcend,  they  downwaid  gaze. 
With  horror  pale,  and  torpid  with  amaxe  t 
The  floods  recoil !  the  ground  appears  below  f 
And  Iifo*s  faint  embers  now  rekindling  glow : 
Awhile  they  wait  th'  cxhaufted  wave's  rttieat. 
Then  climb  flow  up  tho  beach  with  hands  and  feet 
O  Heaven  !  deliver'd  by  whofe  fovereign  hand. 
Still  on  the  brink  of  hell  they  fhuddering  ftand. 
Receive  the  languid  incenfe  they  befbw. 
That  damp  with  death  appears  not  yet  to  glow. 
To  thee  each  foul  the  warm  oblation  pays. 
With  trembling  ardour  of  unequal  praife ; 
Li  every  heart  difmay  with  wronder  ftrives. 
And  Hope  the  ficken*d  fpark  of  lif^  revives  $ 
Her  magic  powers  their  exil'd  health  leftore. 
Till  horror  and  defpair  are  felt  no  more. 

A  troop  of  Grecians  who  inhabit  njgh>    . 
And  oh  thefe  perils  of  the  deep  defcry  , 
Rotts*d  by  the  bluftermg  tempeft  of  the  night. 
Anxious  had  clim*d  Colonna^  neighSouring  height  J 
When  gating  downward  on  th*  adjacent  flood> 
Full  to  their  view  the  fcene  of  ruin  flood  $ 
The  furf  with  mangled  bodies  ftrew*d  around. 
And  Mf  yet  breathing  on  the  fea.wafh'd  ground  ] 
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Tho*  loflrtD  fcience  and  the  nobler  arts. 
Vet  nature^s  lore  informM  their  f«eling  hearts : 
Strait <}own  the  irale  with  haft*miig  fteps  they  hied» 
Th'  tubapf  fafFerers  to  aifift  and  gtiide. 

Mean  liihile  thofe  three  efcapM  beneath  explore 
The  fitft  adYent^rous  youth  who  leach'd  the  ihore: 
Piantingy  with  eyes  averted  from  the  day, 
Proney  helplefs,   on  the  tangly  beach  he  lay-* 
It  it  Palemon  ^— oh  $  what  tumults  roll 
Wi^  hope  and  terror  in  Arion*s  foul ! 
If  yet  tmhort  he  lives  again  to  view 
His  fHend  and  this  ible  remnant  of  our  crew! 
.With  us  to  travel  thro*  this  foreign  zone^ 
Attd  ihare  the  future  good  or  ill  Unknown. 
Anon  thus  s  butah !  fad  doom  of  hte ! 
That  bleeding  Menoory  forrows  to  relate^ 
While  yet  afloat  on  fome  refilling  rack» 
His  ribs  were  dafhM  and  iiradlured  with  the  fhock : 
Heart-piercing  fight !  thofe  cheeks  (o  late  array'd 
In  beauty's  bkiomt  are  pale  with  mortal  ihade ! 
IXftilltng  blood  his  lovely  breaft  o'erfpread^ 
And  clogg*d  the  golden  tre^s  of  his  head  J 
Kor  yet  ^e  lungs  by  this  pernicious  ftroke 
Were  woandnlt  or  the  vocal  organs  broke. 
Down  from  his  necky  with  blazing  gems  array*d« 
Thy  imagey  lovely  Anna  1  hung  portrayed  j 
Th*  unconfcious  figure  fmiling  all  ferene^ 
Sufpended  in  a  golden  chain  was  feen. 
Hadft  thou»  foft  maiden !  in  this  hour  of  woe^ 
Beheld  him  writhing  from  the  deadly  blow, 
What  force  of  art,  what  language  could  exprefs 
Thine  agony !  thine  exquifite  diftrefs  ? 
But  thouy  alas !  art  doomed  tp  weep  in  vain 
For  him  thine  eyes  ihall  never  fee  again ! 
With  dumb  amazement  pale,  Arion  gazM» 
And  cautioufiy  the  wounded  youth  upraised  | 
Palemon  then,  with  cruel  pangs  opprell  j 
In  fiiultering  accents  thus  his  ^ieiid  addrefsM  s 

<<  O  refcuM  from  deitni£tion  late  fo  nigh 
*<  Beneath  whde  fatal  influence  doomed  1  lie  ; 
'<  Are  we  then  exird  to  this  laft  retreat     ^ 
**  Of  life,  unhappy  !  thus  decreed  to  meet? 
<<  Ah  !  how  unlike  what  yefter-mom  cnjoy*d« 
*<  Inchanting  hopes,  &r  ever  now  deftroy'd  ! 
"  For  wounded  ht  beyond  all  healing  power^ 
*^  Palemon  dies,  and  this  his  final  boor : 
**  By  thofe  fell  breakers,  where  in  vain  I  ftrove> 
"  At  once  cut  off  from  fortune,  life  and  love ! 
'<  F^  other  fcenes  muil  foon  prefent  my  fight*     . 
*'  I'hat  lie  deep- buried  yet  in  tenfold  night. 
"  Ah !  wretched  father  of  a  wretched  fon, 
**  Whom  thy  paternal  prudence  has  undone ! 
*(  How  will  remembrance  of  this  blinded  care  . 
V  Bend  down  thy  head  with  anguiHi  and  defpair ! 
*(  Such  dire  efi^e^s  from  avarice  arife, 
*<  That,  deaf  to  nature*8  voice,  and  vainly  wife, 
"  With  force  fevere  endeavours  to  controul 
'**  The  nobleft  paffions  that  infpire  the  foul. 
«•  But  O,  thou  facred  Power !  whofe  law  conneAs 
**  Th*  eternal  chain  of  caufes  and  eflvdts, 
**  Let  not  thy  chaftening  minitters  of  rage 
**  AffliAwith  fhairp  «enK>rfe  his  feeble  age ! 
<*  And  yoo,  Arion !  who  with  thefe  the  laft 
**  Of  all  our  crew  forvive  the  Shipwreck  paft<— 
««  Ah!  ceafe  to  mourn!  tfaofe friendly  tears  xeftram! 
**  Nor  give  my  dying  moments  keener  pain ! ! 
«<  Since  heaven  may  (boo  thy  wandering  f^s  rcflore> 
•<  When  parted  heacci  to&igUnd^sdiftaiiCihdkt} 


"  Shouldft  thou,  th*  unwilling  mefleoger  of  fSlNP> 

**  To  him  the  tragic  ftory  firft  relate, 

**  Oh !  friendihip*8  generous  ardour  then  fuppfcfs ' 

"  Nor  hint  the  fatal  caufe  of  my  diAi^fs) 

"  Nor  let  each  horrid  hjcident'fuftain 

*'  The  lengthened  tale  to  aggravate  iiis  pain. 

"  Ah  i  then  remember  well  my  laftrrqueft 

''  For  her  who  reigns  for  ever  in  my  breaft  i 

"  Vet  let  him  prove  afiither  and  a  friend, 

"  The  helplefs  maid  to  fuccour  and  defend. 

«  Say,  1  this  furt  imphw^d  «rith  parting  breath* 

"  So  heaven  befriend  him  at  his  hoar  of  death  ! 

"  But  oh  !  to  lively  Anna^ihouldft  thou  tell 

*«  What  dire  untimely  end  thy  firiend  befol, 

*'  Draw  o*er  the  difmal  fcene  fofl  pity's  veil* 

"  And  lightly  touch  the  lamentable  tale ; 

*'  Say  that  my  love,  inviolably  true, 

"  No  change,  no  diminudon  ever  knew, 

"  Lo  f  her  bright  image  pendent  on  my  neck» 

''  Is  all  Palemon  refcu^d  from  the  wivck  $ 

**  Take  it  and  fay,  when  panting  in  the  wave, 

"  I  ftniggled,  life  and  this  alone  to  fave! 

**  My  foul  that  fluttering  hallens  to  be  fncf 
"  Would  yet  a  train  of  thoughts  impart  to  thee, 
<*  But  fbives  in  vain !— The  chilling  ice  of  deatik 
'<  Congeals  my  blood*   and  choaks  the  (beam  of 

breath: 
"  RefignM  (he  quits  her  comfbrtlcfs  abode, 
**  To  courfe  that  long,  unknown,  eternal  road.-^ 
"  O  facred  Source  of  ever-living  light ! 
'*  Condnd  the  weary  wanderer  in  her  flight  1 
"  DircA  her  onward  to  that  peaceful  (bore, 
**  Where  peril,  pain  and  death  are  felt  no  more ! 

**  When  thou  fome  tale  of  haplefs  love  ihalt  hear* 
<<  That  fteals  firom  pity's  eye  the  melting  tear* 
**  Of  two  chafte  hearts,  by  mutual  paflion  jotnM* 
"  To  abfence,  forrow  and  defpur  confign*d, 
<<  Oh  !  then,  to  fwell  the  tides  of  fodal  woe* 
«  That  heal  th*  afflided  boforo  they  overflow, 
«  While  Meinory  dilates,  this  fad  Shipwreck  tell* 
<'  And  what  diftrefs  thy  wretched  friend  befol ! 
«  Then,  while  in  ibreams  of  (oh  compafiion  drown*d* 
**  The  fwains  lament,  and  maidens  weep  around ; 
*'  While  lifping  children,  touch*d  withinfont  fear* 
**  With  wonder  gaze,  and  drop  th*  unconfcious  teat  f 
"  Ohl  then  this  moral  bid  their  fouls  tctadn* 
**  All  thoughts  of  happinefs  on  earth  are  vain  *.* 
The  laft  faint  accents  trembled  on  his  tongue* 
That  now  inadlive  to  the  palate  clung ; 
His  bofom  heaves  a  mortal  groan*— he  dies  ! 
And  (hades  eternal  fink  upon  his  eyes ! 

As  thus  defacVl  in  death  Palemon  lay, 
Arion  gaz*d  upon  the  lif^lefs  clay } 
Transfixed  he  ftood,  with  awful  terror  fillM, 
While  down  his  cheek  the  filent  drop  diftill*dv 
Oh*  Hl-ftarr*d  vot*ry  of  onfpotted  truth ! 
Untimely  periih*d  in  the  bloom  of  youth. 
Should  e*er  thy  friend  arrive  on  Albion's  land* 
He  will  obey*  tho*  painful*  thy  demand : 
His  tongue  the  drcadfol  (toiy  fliall  difplay* 
And  all  the  honors  of  this  difmal  day ! 
Difaftrous  day !  what  ruin  haft  thou  bred ! 
What  anguifk  to  the  living  and  the  dead  I 
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Expedbndadieshomkd;  <<  dlciqoe  beatus 
Aote  obitum  MnvfopicaiHue  funen  debet.** 
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Mow  haA  Chou  left  the  widow  all  fbrlorn» 
^nd  ever  doom*d  the  orphaa  child  to  mourn  } 
Tbro*  llfe*s  fad  joamey  hopelefs  to  complin  ! 
Can  facsBd  juiUce  dieic  events  ordain  f 
Baty  O  my  Toiil !  avoid  that  wond*itmi  mate» 
IVhere  feafooi  loft  in  cndlefs  errors  ftrays! 
A^  thro*  this  thorny  vale  of  life  we  run, 
G;eat  Caufe  of  all  cffeds,  «<  Thy  will  be  done  V^ 

Now  had  the  Grecians  on  the  beach  arrivM» 
Tojiid  the  helplefsiewwho  yet  furvivM: 
While  paifiog  they  behold  the  waves  o*eifpread 
With  ihatter'd  nfts  and  corfes  of  the  dead, 
'Three  ftill  alivei  bennmbM  Ind  faint  they  findf 
In  moumliil  filencc  on  a  rock  reolin^d. 
The  generous  oativ^y  mov*d  with  ibcial  pain, 
The  feeble  ftrangers  in  their  arms  futlain; 
With  pitying  fighs  their  haplefs  lot  deplore^ 
Aad  lead  thiok  treinbliag  ixom  the  fatal  fliore. 


OCCASIONAL 


£ 


Y, 


TH  f.  feene  of  death  is  closM^  the  mouniful 
(trains 
Di(l(olve  in  dying  langoar  on  the  ear : 
Yet  pity  weepa*  yet  fympathy  complains, 
And  4MAb  (bfpence  awaits  o*eiwiielxp'd  wkh  fear. 

ilut  the  fad  Muf«i  with  pmphetic  eye 
At  once  the  future  and  the  paft  explore  i 

Their  harps  obliviOQ*s  influence  can  defy» 
And  W4ft  the  fpirit  to  th*  eternal  ihoie. 

^beof  O  Palemool  if  thy  ihade  can  hear 
The  voice  of  Frieodflup  Aill  lament  thy  dopiai 

y«t  to  the  fad  oblations  Unid  thine  ear^ 
That  rife  is  vocal  inceniB  o'ei  thy  toml^ 

Invainy  alatl  the  gentle  makifhall  weep» 
While  ferret  anguifh  nips  her  vital  bloom  ^ 

O'er  her  (ok  fram«  fball  fWm  di(eaies  ereep» 
And  give  the  kniely  victim  to  the  tomb. 

Kelentleft  phrenz^  fhall  the  Fallen  fting» 
Untaught  in  Virtue*s  ^hqol  diftrefs  to  bear^ 

Severe  remoift  his  toitur'd  foul  ibalL  wring, 
'Tis  his  to  groan  and  perifh  in  defpalr. 

Ye  loft  companions  of  diftcefsy  adie\9l 
y  Your  (oils  and  pains  and  daogers.are  no  more  \ 
The  Tempeft  now  (hall  howl  unheard  by  you. 
While  ocean  foiites  in  vain  the  trembling  fhdre..  . 

On  you  the  blaft,  furchargM  with  rain  andfnow, 
In  wimte^*s  ^rqial  nights  no  n»o(e  fhall  beat : 

Unfelt  by  you  the  vtfttic  fun  may  glow, 
And  fcorch  the  panting  earth  wjth  baneful  heat. 


Nor  hopelefs  Love  impart  undying  pain, 

When  hx  from  fcenes  of  focia)  joy  you  roam« 

^o  more  on  yon  wide  watery  wafte  you  ftray, 
While  hunger  and  difeafe  your  life  confume  ; 

While  parching  thirft,  that  burns  without  allay^ 
Forbids  the  blafted  rofe  of  health  to  bloom. 

Ko  more  you  feel  Ccmtaglon's  mortal  breath. 
That  taints  the  realms  with  raifery  fevere  | 

No  more  behold  pale  Famine,  fcattering  death. 
With  cruel  ravage  defolate  the  year. 

The  thundering  druhn,  the  trumpet^s  fwelling  ftrettri 
Unheard  fhaU  from  the  long  embattled  line : 

Unheard,  the  deep  foundations  of  the  main 
Shall  tremble  when  the  hoftik  fquadrons  join. 

Since  grief,  fatigue  and  haeards  ftill  moleft 
The  wandring  vailals  of  the  faithlefs  deep> 

0 1  happier  now  efcapVl  to  endlefsreft, 

Than  we  who  ftill  furvive  to  wake  and  weep. 

What  tho*  no  funeral  pomp,  no  borrowed  tear. 
Your  hour  of  death -lo  gasing  crouds  (hall  teU^i 

Noi  weeping  fviends  attend  your  fable  bier,  * 

Who  fadly  liften  to  the  {uiffiog  bell ; 

The  tutor'd  figh,  the  vain  parade  of  woe> 

No  re^l  anguifh  to  the  foul  impart  $ 
And  oft,  alas !  the  tear  that  firiends  beflow. 

Belies  the  latent  feelings  of  the  heart.. 

What  tho^  no  fculpturM  pile  your  name  difplays« 
lAka  thofe  who  perifh  in  their  country's  caufs  ^ 

What  tho'  noepicMufein  living  lays 

Records  your  dreadfUl  daring  vneh  applaufe : 

Full  oft  the  flattering  marble  bids  renown 
With  blaxon'd  trophies  deck  the  fpotted  name; 

And  oft,  too  oft,  the  venal  Mufes  crown 
The  flavcs  of  vice  with  never-dying  fame. 

Yet  ihall Remembrance  ^m  Oblivion's  veil. 

Relieve  your  fcene,  and  iigh  with  grief  finceeei 
And  foft  Compaffion,  at  your  tragic  ule, 

li^filent  tribute  pay  her  kindred  tear. 


P       O       B       M; 

SACRED    TO    THE   MEMORY 

or      HIS.     aOYAL      HIOHNISS 

FREDERIC  PRINCE  OV  WALB^S 


No  more  the  jovful  Mttd,  the  fprightly  ftrain. 
Shall  wake  the  4Mce  to  give  vou  vvlcome  home 

vOIh  vim. 


.1 


FR  OM  the  big  horror  of  war^  hoarfe  llarmS» 
Asd.thetren^ndous  clang  of  clafbing  annsy. 
I^fcend,  my  Mufe !  a  deeper  fcene  to  draw 
{A  fcene  will  hold  the  llft'ning  world  in  awe*} 


*  Byawey  here,  is  meant  ate«ntiOi9i 
T 
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Is  my  mtent :  Melpomene  infpire, 

While,  with  fad  nates,  I  ftrike  the  trembfiog  lyre ! 

And  may  my  lines  with  eaTy  motiaa  flow. 

Melt  as  they  move,  apd  fill  each  heart  with  woe : 

Big  with  the  forrow  it  defcribes*  my  fong> 

In  folemn  pomp,  majeftic,  move  along. 

Oh!  bear  me  to  fome  awftilfilent  glade 
Where  cedars  form  an  unrenutdng  i^de ; 
Where  never  track  of  human  feet  was  known ; 
Where  never  cheerAil  light  of  Phoebus  ihone  j 
Where  chirping  linnets  warble  tales  of  love. 


. 


And  hoarfer  winds  howl  murmuring  thro*  the  grare ; 
Where  fome  unhappy  wretch  ay  mourns  his  doom» 
Deep  melancholy  wandering  thro'  the  gloom  j 
Where  Solitude  and  Meditadon  roam. 
And  where  no  dawning  g^limpfe  of  hope  can  come : 
place  me  in  fuch  an  unfrequented  fliade. 
To  fpeak  to  none  but  with  the  mighty  dead: 
T*  affift  the  pouring  rains  with  brim^l  eyes. 
And  aid  hoarfe  howling  Boreas  with  my  figh^. 
When  Winter's  horrors  left  Britannia's  ifle^ 
And  Spring  in  blooming  verdure  gan  to  iinile ; 
Whea  rflls  unboand>  began  top\irl  along. 
And  warbling  larks  renew'd  the  vernal  fong  i 
When  fprouting  rofes>  decked  in  crlmlbn  dye» 
Began  to  bloom»  i 

Hard  fate!  t|ien,  noble  Fnxo^miCi  didft  thou  f^ct 
Doom*d  by  Inexorable  Fate*s  decree* 
Th' approaching  iummer  ne*er  oo  earth  to  fee; 
In  thy  parchM  vitals  burmng  fevers  lagey 
Whofe  fiame  the  virtue  of  no  herhi  athnse ; 
Vo  cooling  medicine  can  its  heat  allay* 
Relentlefs  Deftiny  cties»  f<  No  delay.** 
Ye  Pow*r8  !  and  muft  a  prince  fo  no^le  die  ? 
( Wboie  equal  breathes  not  under  th*  ambient  Ikv :) 
Ah!   mult  he  die,    then^   in  youth**   fuU-uowa 

prime, 
Cut  by  the  fcytheof  allrdevouring  Time? 
Yes,    Fate  has  doom*d !  his  foul  now  leaves   its 

yftlsht. 
And  all  are  under  the  decree  of  Fate; 
Th*  irrevocable  doom  of  Deftiny 
Pronounc'd,  All  mortals  muft  fubmifliye  die. 
The  Princes  wait  around  ynth  weeping  eyes* 
And  the  dome  echoes  all  with  piecing  cries : 
Wid)  doleful  noife  die  matrons  fcream  at ound. 
With  female  flirieki  the  vaulted  foofs  rebound  s 
A  difma)  noife !  Ncjwooe  promifcuous  roar       4 
Cries,  '<  ^  !  the  noble  Fred'ric  is  00  more  !*' 
The  Chief  reluda&t  yields  his  lateft  breath. 
His  eye^lids  fettle  in  theihades  of  death; 
Dark  fable  (hades  prefent  before  each  eye. 
And  the  deep  yaft  abyfs,  Eternity ! 
Thro*  Perpetuity's  expanfe  he  (^rings; 
And  o'er  the  vaft  profound  he  ihoots  on  wings: 
The  Soul  to  diftant  regions  fteers  her  flight. 
And  fsuls  incumbent  on  inferior  night : 
With  vaft  celerity  flieflioots  away. 
And  meets  the  regions  of  eternal  day. 
To  ihine  for  ever  iq  the  heav*nly  bitthy 
And  leave  the  body  here  to  roC  on  earth. 
The  melancholy  patriots  round  it  wait. 
And  mourn  the  royal  h^ro*s  timelefsfete. 
Difeonlblate  they  move,  a  mournful  band! 
laiblemn  pomp  they  aiaich  along  the  ftraiid : 


The  noble  Chief  interr'd  in  youthful  bloom. 
Lies  in  the  dreary  regions  of  the  tomk 

Adown  Aug  981*4*8  pallid  vifege  fUm 
The  livii^;  pearls,  with  unaffeded  woe : 
Difconfolate,  haplefs,  fee  pale  Britain  mourn, 
Abandop'd  Ule !  forfeken  and  forlorn  ^ 
With  defp*rate  hands  her  bleeding  brtaft  ihe  beata ; 
While  o*er  her,  frowning,  grim  Deftrufiion  thacats* 
She  mourns  with  heart-felt  grief,  flke  rends  het  hair. 
And  fills  wi^  piercing  cries  the  echoing  air. 
Well  may'ft  thou  mourn  thy  Patriot's  cimelefs  end* 
Thy  Mules  patron,  and  thy  Merchants  friend. 
What  heart  flull  pity^y  full-flowing  griefs 
What  hand  now  deign  to  ^e  thy  poor  relief? 
T*  encourage  arts,  whofe  bounty  now  fltall  flow. 
And  learned  fcience  to  promote,  beftow  ^ 
Who  now  protect  thee  from  the  hoftile  feowti. 
And  to  the  injur*d  Juft  return  hia  own  f 
From  us*ry  and  oppreflionwho  (hall  guard 
The  helplefs,  and  the  threat'ning  ruin  ward  ^ 
Alas  I  the  truly  noble  Briton's  gone. 
And  left  us  here  in  ceafelfffe  woe  to  moan ! 
Impending  Defolation  hangs  around. 
And  ruin  hovers  o'er  the  trembling  ground : 
The  blooming  Spi^ng  droops  her  enan^el'd  headi 
Her  glories,  wither,  and  her  flow'rs  all  fade: 
The  (^trouting  leaves  already  drop  away ; 
Languidi  the  living  herbs  with  pale  decay  s 
The'bowing  trees,  fee ;  o*er  the  blafled  heath, 
Depending,  bend  beneath  the  weight  of  death: 
Wrapp*d  in  th*  expanfive  gloom,  die  Iighinin|s  play^ 
HotfK thunder  mutters  thro^  CV  aerial  way: 
All  nature  feels  the  pangs,  the  ftorms  renew. 
And  fpronts,  with  fatal  hafte,  the  baleful  yew. 

Some  pow*r  aveit  the  threat'ning  horrid  weight. 
And,  gcNllike,  prop  Britaimia's  finking  ^ate  I 
Minerva,  hover o*er  young  Gxosgs's  foul; 
May  facred  wifdom  all  hirdeeds  controul  \ 
Exalted  grandeur  in  each  action  fliitte, 
Hi9  conduct  all  declare  the  youth  divine. 

Methinks  1  fee  him  ihine  a  glorieus  ^ar. 
Gentle  in  peace,  but  terrible  in  war ! 
Methinks  each  region  does  his  praife  refoond. 
And  natioio  tremble  at  his  name  around ! 
His  feme,  thro*  ev'ry  diftant  kingdom  rung, 
Proclaims  Sum  of  the  rac^  feom  whence  he  fprung ! 
So  fable  fmoke,  in  volumes,  curls  on  high, 
He;lps  rolloo  heaps,  and  blacken  all  the  flty : 
Already  fo,  his  feme,  methhiks,  ishurrd 
Around  th*  admiring  venerating  world. 
So  the  benighted  wand'rer,  on  his  way. 
Laments  the  abfence  of  a]l>cheering  day; 
Far  diftant  feom  his  friends  and  native  home. 
And  not  one  glimpfe  does  glimmer  thro*  the  gloom: 
In  thought  he  breathes,  each  High  his  lateft  breath, 
Prefent,  each  meditation,  |iiti  of  death: 
Irreg*lar,  wild  chimeras  fill  his  foul. 
And  death,  «d  dying,  every  ftep  controul. 
Till  froni  the  eaft  there  breaks  a  purple  gleanjt 
Hif  fetrs  then  vanifli  as  a  fleeting  dream. 
Hid  in  a  cloud  the  Sun  firft  flioots  his  ray, 
Then  breaks  effulgent  on  th*  illumin*d  day ; 
We  fee  no  fpqt  then  in  the  flaming  rayS| 
Confos*4  and  loft  within  th*  Mceffive  blaze. 
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The  piercing  fi/e*  the  founding  imttif 
Tell  the  deeps  their  Mailer*8  come. 
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DUKE  OF  VORK's  SECOND  DEPARTURE 
FROM  ENGLAND  AS  REAR  ADMIRAL. 
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AG  A I N  the  royal  ftrcamen  play ! 
To  glory  Edward  haftes  away  $ 
AdieU)  ye  happy  filvan  bowers^ 

Where  Plcafure's  fprightly  throng  await'. 
Ye  domes,  where  regal  Grandenr  towers 
In  purjide  ornaments  of  ftate ! 
Ye  fcenes  where  Virtue's  facred  ftndn 
Bids  the  tragic  Mufe  complain ! 
Where  Satire  treads  the  comic  ftage. 
To  fcourgeand  mend  aTenal  age; 
Where  Mttiic  pours  the  foft,  melodious  lay, 
And  melting  Symphonies'congenial  play  ( 
Ye  filken  Sons  of  Eafe,  who  dwell 
In  flowery  vales  of  Peace,  farewell ! 
In  vain  the  Goddefs  of  the  Myrtle  Grotre 

Her  charms  ineffable  difplays  j 
In  vain  ihe  calls  to  happier  realms  of  Love,  ' 
Which  Spring's un&ding  bloom  arrays: 
In  vain  her  living  rofia  blow. 
And  ever-vernal  pleafuresgrow; 
•The  gentle  fports  of  youth  no  more 
Allure  him  to  the  peaceful  ihore: 
Arcadian  eafe  no  longer  charmr. 
For  War  and  Fame  alone  can  pleafe. 
-   His  throbbing  bofom  beats  to  arms. 
To  War  the  Hero  moves,  thro*  ftorms  and  win- 
teryfeas. 

c  R  o  K   u  f. 

The  gentle  fports  of  youth  no  more 
Allure  him  to  the  peaceful  fhore, 
For  War  and  Fame  alone  can  pleafe  $ 
To  War  the  Hero  moves,  thrO*  florms  and  wintery 
feas. 

Though  Danger's  hoftile  train  appears 

To  thwart  the  courfe  that  Honour  fteen; 

Unroov'd  he  leads  the  rugged  way, 

Defpifing  peril  and  difmay : 

His  Country  calls;  to  guard  her  laws, 
Lo  I  every  joy  the  gallant  youth  refigns  } 

Th*  avengmg  naval  fvvord  he  draws. 
And  o'er  dif  waves  conduifts  her  martial  lines: 

Hajrk !  hit  fp^ghtly  clarions  ^lay  | 

Follow  where  he  leads  the  way ! 

The  piercing  fife,  Ae  liMinding  dmflqj 

Tdl  the  dieeps  th^  Miller's  come. 

c  «  0  K  V  r. 

If  ark!  Usf^ghtlyclaHonsphy) 
r on«W  vliire  h«  laids  the  way  1 


Thus  Alcmena's  warlike  Son 
The  thorny  courfe  of  Virtue  run, 
When,  taught  by  her  unerring  volcet 

He  made  the  glorious  choice : 
Severe,  indeed,  th'  attempt  he  knew» 
Youth's  genial  ardors  tofubdue: 
For  Pleafure  Venus'  lovely  form  afTum'd ; 

Her  glowing  charms,  divinely  bright. 
In  all  the  pride  of  beauty  bloom'd, 
Aiid  flruck  his  ravlfh'd  fight. 
Transfix'd,   amaz'd, 
Alcides  gaz'd : 
Inchanting  grace 
Adora'd  her  face, 
'  And  all  his  changing  looks  CMifeft 
Th*  alternate  paflions  in  )iis  breaft : 
Her  fwelling  bofom  half  reveal*d. 

Her  eyes  that  kindling  raptures  fir'd, 
A  thoufand  tender  pains  inftlH'd, 

A  thoufand  flattering  thoughts  iofp!r*ds 
Perfuafion's  fweeteft  language  hung 
In  melting  accent  on  her  tongue ; 
Deep  in  his  heart,  < the  winning  Cale 

Infus'd  a  magic  power ; 
She  preft  him  to  the  rofy  vale. 

And fliew'd th*  Elyfua  bower: 
Her  hand,  that  trembling  ardors  move, 
Condufts  hini  blufliing  to  the  blefl  alcove : 
Ah  I  fee,  o*erpower'd  by  Beauty's  charm^ 
And  won  by  Love's  reiUlIefs  arms. 
The  captive  yields  to  Nature's  fofc  alarms ! 

c  N  o  A  tf  a. 

Ah !  fee,  o'erpower'd  by  Beauty's  charms. 
And  won  by  Love's  reiiftlefs  arms. 
The  captive  yields  to  Nature's  fofl  alarma  1 


Aflifl,  ye  guardian  powers  above, 
From  Ruhi  fave  the  fon  of  Jove, 
By  heavenly  mandate  Virtue  came. 

And  check'd  the  fatal  flame : 
Swift  as  the  quivering  needle  wheels, 
Whofe  point  the  magnet's  influence  feels, 
Infpir'd  with  awe. 
He,  turning,  faw 
The  Nymph  divine 
Tranfcendent  fliinc; 
And,  while  he  view'd  the  godlike  maid. 
His  heart  a  facred  impulfe  fway'd : 
His  eyes  with  ardent  motion  roll. 
And  Love,  Regret,  and  Hope,  divide  his  foul. 
But  foon  her  words  his  pain  dcftroy. 
And  all  the  numbers  of  his  heart, 
Retum'd  by  her  celeilial  art,  ' 

Now  fweird  to  ft  rains  of  nobler  joy. 
InftruAed  thus  by  Virtue's  lore. 
His  happy  fteps  the  realms  explore 
Where  guilt  and  error  are  no  more  t 
The  clouds  that  veil'd  his  intellcdlua]  ray, 
Before  ber  breath  difpelling,  melt  away : 
Broke  loofe'  from  Pleafure's  glittering  chain. 
He  fcora'd  her  (oh  inglorious  reign : 
Convinc'd,  refolv'd,  to  Virtue  then  h«  tura'd> 
Aad  iji  hii  brcaft  paternal  glory  ^rn'd. 
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Btoke  loofe  from  Pleafure^s  glittering  chaini 
He  fcornM  her  Cok  inglorious  reign  i« 
Convinced,  refoIvM,  to  Virtue  then  he  tumedi 
And  in  iiis  bfe^ft  paternal  glory -burned. 

So  when  oil  Brltdih*s  other  Hope  (he  ihone» 
Like  him  the  rftyal  youth  (he  won : 
Thus  taught,  he  bids  his  fleet  advsknte 
I'o  curb  the  |}ower  of  Spain  aild  France : 
Aloft  his  n^artiat  cnligns  floW, 
And  hark !  his  brazen  truii^)ets  blow ! 

The  wat*ry  profbundy 

Awak*d  by  the  found , 

All  trembles  around :  ^ 

While  Edward  oVr  the  azure  fields 

f'ratemal  wonder  wields  : 
lligh  on  the  deck  behold  he  ftandsy 
And  views  around  his  floating  bandi 

In  awful  order  join  t 
They,  while  the  warlike  trumpet^s  ftrain^ 
t>eep  founding,  fwells  along  the  main^ 

Extend  the  embattled  line. 
Then  Britain  triumphantly  faW 

His  armament  ride 

Supreme  on  the  tide, 
Aild  o^er  the  vaft  ocean  give  l^, 

C    H    O    R    V    8. 

"^hen  Britain  triumphantly  faW 
His  armament  ride  « 

Supreme  on  the  tide, 
And  o*er  the  ^aft  ocean  give  lav». 

Now  v^ith  flioudng  peals  of  joy» 

The  Hiipi  their  horrid  tubes  difplay^ 
Tier  over  tier  in  terrible  arrays 

And  wait  the  fignal  to  deftroy : 
The  failors  all  burn  to  engage: 

Harkl  hark!  their ihouts  arift. 

And  Aake  the  vaulted  Ikies ! 
Exulting  with  bacchanal  rage> 
Then,  Neptune,  the  Hero  revere, 

Whofe  power  is  fuperior  to  thine  \ 
Afidj  when  his  proud  fquadrons  appear* 

The  trident  and  chariot  tefign ! 

c   k  o  K   V   8. 

Thi^n,  Neptune,  the  Hero  rtvere, 

Whofe  power  is  fuperior  to  thine  ! 
And,  when  his  proud  fquadrons  appear* 

The  trident  and  chariot  f  efign ! 

Albiony  Wake  thy  grateful  voice ! 
Let  thy  hills  and  vales  rejoice : 
0*er  remotelt  hoftile  regioBS 

Thy  victorious  flags  are  kaoWn  j 
Thy  rcfiftlefs  martial  legions 

Dreadful  move  frdm  zone  to  zone  J 

Thy  flaming  bolts  unerring  roll, 

And  all  the  trembling  globe  coQtfoul  i 

Thy  feamen  invincibly  true, 

^0  menace,  no  fraud,  can  fubdue  i 
To  thy  great  Xxvft 


All  diflbnant  ftrife  they  dliiclaift  i  ^ 

To  meet  the  fee. 

Their  hdCotm  glow  } 
Who  only  are  rivals  in  fame. 

t  H  o  R  u  s« 

Thy  feamen  invincibly  true. 
No  menace,  no  fraud |  can  fubdue  a 
All  didbnant  ibr'ife  they  difclaim. 
And  only  are  rivals  in  fame. 

For  Edward  tune  your  harps,  ye  Nine  ? 
Triumphant  ftrike  each  living  ftring^ 
For  him,  in  extacy  divine, 

Your  ehoral  loPvant  fing  \ 
For  him  your  feftive  concerts  breathe  ! 
For  him  your  flowery  garlands  wreathd ! 
Wake !  O  wake  the  joyfbl  fong  \ 
Ye  Fauna  of  the  woods. 
Ye  Nymphs  oi  the  floods. 
The  mulical  current  prolong ! 
Ye  Sylvans,  that  dance  on  the  plaijiy 
To  fwell  the  grand  chorus  accord  ( 
Ye  Tritons,  that  fport  on  the  main. 
Exulting  acknowledge  your  Lord  t 
Till  all  the  m\A  numbers  combin^d^ 
That  floating  proclaim 
Odr  Admirars  name* 
In  fymphooy  roll  od  the  wind  1  ^ 

C    H    O    R    V    S.O 

Wake !  O  wake  tk«  joyful  fo«g  ! 
Ye  Sylvaste,  that  danee  on  the  piaul# 
Ye  Tritons,  that  fpoft  on  the  makf, 
The  mnfical  current  prolong  1 

O  j  while  tooiendng  Britons  praife* 

Yhefe  votive  meifures  deign  to  hear  i 
For  thte  my  Mul^  awakes  her  lays. 
For  thee  th*  unequal  viol  plays* 
The  tribute  of  a  foul  fincere. 
Nor  thottyillttftriotts  Chief,  refofe 
The  incenfe  of  a  nautk  mufe  T 
For  ah !  to  whom  ikall  Neptune*s  fons  comp1aiii> 
But  him  whofe  arms  unrivallM  rule  the  m^ 
Deep  on  my  grateful  bieaft 
Thy  favour  is  impreft : 
No  happy  fon  of  wealth  or  ^me 
'    To  court  R  royal  patron  came  I 

A  haplefs  youth,  whofe  vital  pa^e 
Was  one  fad  lei^gthenM  .tale  of  woe. 

Where  ruthlcfs  fate,  impelling  tides  of  rag^ 
Bade  Wave  on  w^ve  in  dire  fucc^ffion  dow. 
To  glittering  ftars  and  titled  names  unhnoWOy 
PreferrM  his  fuit  to  thee  alone. 
The  tale  your  facjfed  pity  UovM  | 
Voufeit,  confented,  and  approved, 
*      T  ken  touch  my  firings,  ye  hleft  Pierian  quire ! 
Exalt  to  rapture  every  happ}  line ! 
y  bofom  kindle  with  Promethean  fire ! 
And  fwell  each  note  With  energy  divlae. 
No  more  to  plaintive  foundi  of  woe 
Let  the  yoc«l  numbers  flow  I 
erhaps  the  Chief  to  whom  I  flag 
May  yet  ordain  aufpicious  days, 
dTo  wake  the  lyre  with  nobler  lays* 
Ad  tune  to  war  the  nerrgui  ftrtng. 
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^or  whO|  untaught  in  Keptiine^s  fchoo). 
Though  all  the  powers  ofgeolus  He  ^oiTefSi 
^Though  difciplinM  1>y  claiuc  rule^ 

With  daring  pencil  Can  difplay 
The  fight  that  thunders  on  the  watery  wayi 
And  all  its  horrid  incidents  exprefs  ? 
To  him,  ony  Mufe^  thefe  warlike  ftrains  belong ! 
Source  of  thy  hope,  and  patilon  of  thy  fong. 

c  H  o  B  tr  s. 

To  hiffly  my  Mufe*  thefe  warlike  ftrains  belong  I 
SottPce  of  thy  hapCf  and  patron  of  thy  fongt 
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A  NYMPH  of  ev*ry  charm  podefs'di 
That  native  yirtue  givvsy 
Within  my  bofiMn  all-confefs'dy 

In  bright  idea  lives. 
For  her  mv  trembling  numbers  play 
'  Along  die  pathkfs  deept 
While  fadly  focial  with  my  lay 
The  vnndt  in  concert  weep. 

II. 

If  beauty^s  facred  influence  charms 

The  ra§e  of  adverfe  fate^ 
Say  why  the  pleafing  foft  alaritfs 

Such  cruel  pangs  create  ? 
Since  all  her  thoughtSy  by  fenfe  refined 

Unartful  truth  exprefs^ 
Say  wherefore  fenfe  and  truth  are  /oin*d 

To  give  my  foul  diftrefa  ? 

m. 

If  when  her  blooming  lips  I  prefiiy 

Which  vernal  fragrance  fills. 
Thro*  all  my  veins  the  fweetexcefs 

Li  tremblmg  motion  thrills  ; 
Say  whence  this  fecret  anguifli  giowS} 

Congenial  with  my  joy  ? 
And  why  the  touch,  where  pleafuie  glowiy 

Should  vital  peace  deftroy  ? 

IV. 

If  when  my  ^r,  in  melting  Cong, 

Awakes  the  vocal  lay. 
Not  all  your  notes,  ye  Phocian  throogi 

Such  pleafing  founds  convey  j 
Thus  wrapt  all  o*er  with  fondeft  Ibvcj 

Why  heaves  this  broken  figh  ? 
Fpr  then  my  blood  forgets  to  mOTfy 

I  gaccy  adoffi  and  dh. 


Accept,  iny  charming  maid  the  ^nhk 

•  Which  you  alone  infplre ; 

To  thfee  the  dying  ftrings  complain 

That  quiver  on  my  lyre. 

Ol  give  this  bleeding  bofom  eaf(j| 

That  knows  no  joy  but  thee  ; 
Teach  me  thy  happpy  art  to  pleale. 

Or  del|n  to  love  like  me. 


■Ma 
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BOLD  IS  the  attempt,  in  thde  ljc(inrio«i  tunn, 
WhAi    wifli  fuch  towering  ftrideT- SedteioH 
climbs, 
With  fenfe  br  farire  to  confront  Hfer  i>ower, 
And  charge  her  iri  the  great  deciliVe  hour: 
^Bold  is  the  hidh,  who.  bo.  her  conquering  day, 
Stands  in  the  pafs  of  fate  to  bar  her  way : 
Whofe  heart,  by  frowning  arrogance  unawM, 
Or  the  deep-hirking  fnares  of  fpecious  frauds 
The  threats  of  giant-fadtion  can  deride* 
And  tttttty  with  ftubbom  arm,  her  roaring  tide« 
For  him  unnumberM  brooding  ills  await. 
Scorn,  malice,  infolence,  reproach,  and  hate; 
At  him,  who  dares  this  legion  to  defy,    v 
A  thoufand  mortal  (hafts  in  fecret  fly ;  ,     i 

Revenge,  exulting  with  malignant  joy, 
Purfues  the  incautious  vidtim  to  deifaroy : 
And  Slander  ftriVes,  with  unrelenting  aim« 
To  fpit  her  blafHng  venom  on  his  name : 
Around  him  FaAion*s  harpies  flap  their  wiiigs« 
And  rhyming  vermin  dart  their 'feeUefting«: 
tn  vain  the  wretcH  retreats,  while,  in  full  cry, 
Fierce  on  his  throat  the  hungry  blood -hounds  fly* 
IncIosM  with  perils  thus  the  confcious  Mufe, 
AlarmM,  tho*  undifmay*d,  her  danger  views. 
Nor  fliall  unmanly  terror  now  controul 
The  ftrong  refentment  ftruggltng  in  her  foul  i 
While  indignation,  with  refiftlefs  fti'ain. 
Pours  her  foil  'deluge  thro*  each  fwelling  veiiH 
By  the  vile  fear  that  chills  the  coward  breaft^ 
By  fordid  caution  is  her  voice  fuppreflij 
While  Arrogance,  with  big  theatric  rage. 
Audacious  flruts  on  Power^s  imperial  ftage ; 
While  Q*er  our  country,  at  her  dread  commaad^ 
Black  Difcord,  fareaming,  fliakesher  fatal  branl> 
While,  in  defiance  of  maternal  laws> 
The  facrileglous  fword  Rebellion  draws  { 
Shall  (heat  this  important  hour  ittire. 
And  quench  in  Lethe*8  wave  her  genuine  fire? 
Honour  forbid !  flie  fears  no  threatening  foe» 
When  confcious  Juflice  bids  her  boforo  ^loW^ 
And  while  >0«  kindles  the  reluQant  ftame. 
Let  nor  the  grudeitt  voice  of  Frifndfliip  hllme 
She  feels  the  ttmgof  keen  refeatmoiK  goad, 
Tbo\guUcIifi  yet  of  Sttirt*s  thorny  road» 
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Let  other  Quixotes,  frantic  with  renown. 
Plant  on  their  brows  a  tawdry  paper  crown  ! 
While  fools  adorCf  and  v-'fial -bards  obey, 
Let  die  great  Monarch  Afs  thro*  Gotham  br^y !      * 
Our  poet  branJiflies  no  mimic  fword, 
To  rule  a  realm  of  dunces  fclf-cxplor'd :  , 

No  bleeding  vi^ms  curfe  his  iron  fway ; 
Nor  murderM  reputation  marks  his  way. 
True  to  herfclf,  unarm*d,  thefearlefs  MuCe 
Thro*  Reafon^s  path  her  iteady  courie  purfues ; 
True  to  herfelf  advances,  undeterred 
By  the  rude  clamours  of  the  favage  herd. 
As  fome  bold  furgeon,  with  inferted  fteel» 
Probes  deep  the  putrid  fore,  intent  to  heal ; 
So  the  rank  ulcers  that  our  Patriot  load. 
Shall  Ihe  with  cauftic*s  healing  fires  corrode. 
Yet  ere  from  patient  (lumber  Satire  wakes, 
And  brandiihes  di*  avenging  fcourge  of  fnakes;    ' 
Yet  ere  her  eyes,  with  lightnjng*s  vivid  ray. 
The  dark  receflcs  of  his  heart  difplay ; 
Let  candour  own  th*  undaunted  pilot*s  power, 
Felt  in  feverell  danger's  trying  hour  ! 
Let  Truth  confentingy  with  the  trump  of  Famey 
..Hisglpry,  in  aufpicioos (IrainSy  proclaim! 
He  bade  the  tempeft  of  the  battle  roar, 
That  thunderM  o*er  the  deep  from  fliore  to  ihore. 
How  oft,  amid  the  horrors  of  the  war, 
ChainM  to  the  bloody  wheels  of  Danger^s  car. 
How  oftniy  bofbm  at  thy  name  has  glow*d. 
And  from..my  beating  heart  applaufe  beftow*dj 
Applaufe,  that,  genuine  as  tEe  blnih  of  youth 
Unknown  to  guile,  was  fan£lifyM  by  truth ! 
How  oft  I  bleft  the  Patriot's  honeft  ragc» 
That  greatly  dar*d  to  lafh  the  guilty  age  j 
That)  rapt  with  zeal|>.  pathetic,  bold,  and  ftrongi 
Roird  thf  full  tide  of  eloquence  along ; 
That  Power*s  big  torrent  bravM  with  manly  pride^ 
And  all  Corruption's  venal  arts  defy*d ! 
When  from  afarthofe  penetrating  eyes 
Beheld  each  fecret  hoftile  fcheme  arife; 
Watch'd  every  motion  of  the  faithlefs  foe, 
!Each  ploto*erturn*d,  and  baffled  every  blow : 
A  iTond  enthuiiaft,  kindling  at  thy  name, 
I  glowM  in  fecret  with  congenial  flame  j 
While  my  young  bofom,  to  deceit  unknown^ 
Believed  all  real  virtue  thine  alone. 

Such  then.he/eem*d,  and  fuch  indeed  might  be. 
If  Truth  with  Error  ever  could  agree! 
Sure  Satire  never  with  a  fairer  hand 
PortrayM  the  objeft  (he  de(ign*d  to  brand. 
Alas !.  that  virtue  (hould  fo  foon  decay. 
And  Fa^ion's  wild  applaufe  thy  heart  betray  ! 
The  Mufe  with  fecret  fympathy  rdents, 
And  human  failings,  as  a  friend,  laments: 
But  when  thofe  dangerous  errors,  big  with  fate, 
Spread  difcord  and  d't(tra£t\on  thro*  the  date, 
Reafon  fliould  then  exert  her  utmoft  power 
To  guard  our  pa(!ions  in  that  6ital  hour. 

There  was  a  time,  ere  yet  his  confcious  heart 
Durll  from  the  hardy  path  of  Truth  depart. 
While yec  with  generous  fentiment  it  glowMy 
A  (Granger  to  Corruption's  flippery  road } 
Therewas'a  time  our  Patsiot  dnrft  avow . 
Thofe  honell  maxims  he  deCpifes  now. 
How  did  iie.theiihiscoantryV  wounds  bewaili 
And  at  thernfatiate  Genxtaa  Taltture  rail'! 
Whofe  crurlulons  Albion's  entrails  tore^ 
Whofe  hungry  niaw  was  ghltlcdwilh  hu  gM 


I  The  mifts  of  error,  that  in  darkncfshdd 
Our  reafon,  like  the  fun,  his  voice  difpell'd. 
And  lol  exhaufted,  with  no  power  to  fave. 
We  view  Britannia  panting  on  the  wave; 
Hung    roung  her  neck»    a   railI(^one*s    ponderous 

weight 
Drags  down  the  (IruggUng  vif^lm  to  her  fate  ? 
While  horror  at  the  thought  our  bofom  fe^s, 
We  blefs  the  man  this  horror  who  reveals. 

But  what  alanning  thoughts  the  heart  aAaze^ 
When  on  thisjanus*  other  face  we  gazcy 
For,  lo  !  poileft  of  power*s  imperial  reiosi 
Our  chief  thofe  vi(iohary  ills  dlfdains ! 
Alas !  bow  ibon  the  ileady  Patriot  turns ! 
In  vain  this  change  aftonKhM  England  moams ! 
Her  vital  blood,  that  pouf'd  ftdm  every  vein. 
So  late,  to  fill  the  accursed  Weftphalian  drain. 
Then  ceasM  to  flow  i  the  vulture  now  no  more 
With  unrelenting  rage  her  bowels  tore. 
His  magic  rod  transforms  the  bird  of  prey ! 
The  milldone  feels  the  touchy  and  melts  awayt 
I  And,  ftrange  to  tell,  ftiH  (Iranger  tobelieve» 
What  eyes  ne*er  faw>  and  heart  could  nc>r  con- 
ceive. 
At  once,  tranfplanted  by  the  Sorcerer's  wandy 
Columluan  hills  m  diftant  Auftria  (i^nd ! 
America,  with  pangs  before,  unknown, 
Now  with  Weftphalia  utters  groan  for  groan: 
By  fympathy  (he  fevers  with  her  fires* 
Bums  as  (he  bums,  and  as  (he  dies  expires. 
From  maxims  long  adopted  thus  he  flew, 
For  ever  changing,  yet  for  ever  true : 
Swoln  with  fuccefs,  and  with  applau(^  inflamM 
HeYcom*d  all  caution,  all  advice  difdaimM ; 
Arm*d  with  War^s  thunder,  he  embraced  no  mere 
Thofe  patriot-principles  maintaiiiM  before. 
Perverfey  inconftant,  ob((inate,  and  proud, 
Drank  with  ambition,  turbulent  and  loud. 
He  wrecks  us  headlong  on  that  dreadful  ftraoJ 
He  once  devoted  all  his  powers  to  brand ! 

Our  haplefs  country  viewf  wfth  weeping  eyf  |,' 
On  every  fide,  overwhelming  horrors  rife ; 
DrainM  of  her  wealth,  exhaufted  of  her  power« 
And  agonized  as  in  the  mortal  hour } 
Her  armies  wafted  with  inceflajit  toils. 
Or  doom*d  to  periih  in  contagious  foils. 
To  guard  fome  needy  royal  plundeter*s  throne^ 
And  fent  to  fall  in  battles  not  their  own. 
Th*  enormous  debt  at  home,  tho'  longo*ercharg''ds 
With  grievous  burdens  annually  enlargM : 
Cru(h*d  with  increafing  taxes  to  the  ground. 
That  fuck  like  vampire  every  bleeding  wound  : 
Ground  with  fevere  dlftrefs  th*  induftrious  poor* 
Driven  by  the  ruthlefs  landlord  to  the  door. 

While  thus  our  land  her  haplefs  fate  bemoans 
In  fecret)  and  with  inward  forrow  groans ; 
Tho*  deckM  with  tlnfel  trophies  of  renown^ 
All  ga(hM  with  fores,  with  angui(h  bending  dowi)y 
Can  yet  fome  impious  parricide  appear^ 
Who  ftrives  to  nuke  this  apgui(h  more  fevere  f 
Can  one  exift,  fo  much  his  count's  foe> 
To  bid  her  wounds  with' (relh  eitb(idnflow? 

There  Can^  to  him  in  vain'  (he  liifb  her  tftSf 
His  foul  relentlefs  Hears  her  piercing  (l^hs ! 
Shamelefs  of  front,  impatient  of  controul. 
He  fpurs  her  onward  to  pe(lru&dh*s  goal  * 
Nor  yet  content  on  curi^'  Weftphalik^s  fliore. 
With  QKid  profufion  to  cxhiuft  her  ftore, 
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SAl  Peace  his  pompous  fulminations  brandy 
As  pirates  tremble  at  the  iight  of  land : 
Still  to  new  wars  the  public  eye  he  turns; 
Defies  all  peril,  and  at  reafon  fpums ; 
Till  preft  with  danger,  by  diftrefs  aflail/d. 
That  baffled  courage,  and  o'er  (kill  prevail^  $ 
Till  foundering  in  the  ftorm  himfelf  had  brew*d, 
He  ftrives  at  laft  its  horrors  to  elude. 
Some  wretched  ihift  mult  ftill  protect  his  name. 
And  (o  the  guiltlefs  head  transfer  his  (hame: 
Then  hearing  modeft  Diffidence  oppofe 
His  rafh  advice,  that  golden  time  he  chofe ; 
And  while  big  furges  threatened  to  overwhelm 
The  (hip,  ioglorioufly  forfeok  the  helm. 

But  all  die  events  collected  to  relate. 
Let  us  his  aftions  recapitulate. 

He  iirft  aflum'd,  by  mean  p<*rfidJous  art, 
Thofe  patriot  tenets  foreign  to  his  heart : 
Next,  by  his  couotry*s  iond  applaufes  fweird, 
Tbroft  himfelf  forward  into  power,  and  he)d 
The  reins  on  principles  which  he  alone, 
Cjrown  drunk  and  wanton  with  fuccefs,  could  own  j 
Betray*d  her  intereft  and  abus*d  her  truft ; 
Then  deaf  to  prayers,  forfook  her  in  difguft  $ 
With  tragic  mummery,  and  moft  vile  grimace, 
Rode  thro*  the  city  with  a  woeftil  face. 
As  in  di^refs,  a  Patriot  out  of  place! 
Infults  his  generous  Prince,  and  in  the  day 
Of  trouble  /kulks,  becaufe  he  cannot  fway  ! 
In  foreign  climes  embroird  him  with  allies ! 
And  bids  at  home  the  flames  of  Disc  or  o  rife ! 

She  comes !  £rom  Hell  the  exulting  Fury  fprlngs 
Widi  grim  Deftru^ion  failing  on  her  «nngs  '■ 
Aroui^  her  feream  an  hundred  harpies  fell ! 
An  hundred  demons  (hriek  with  hideous  yell ! 
From  where,  in  mortal  venom  dipt  on  high. 
Full-drawn  dbe  deadlieft  ihafts  of  fatire  fly. 
Where  Churchill  brandifhes  his  clumfy  club. 
And  Wilkes  unloads  his  excremental  tub, 
Down  to  where  Entick,  aukward  and  unclean, 
Crawls  on  his  nativej^,  a  worm  obfcene ! 
While    with   unntomberM  wings,     from    van    to 

rear. 
Myriads  of  namdefs  buzzing  drones  appear: 
From  their  dark  cells  the  angry  infers  fwann, 
And  every  little  fting  attempt  to  arm. 
Here  Chapltnnt*f  Prhnleget^ ,  moulder  round,  - 
And  feeble  Scourges^  rot  upon  the  ground : 
Here  hungry  Kenrick  ftrives,  with  fruitlefs  aimi 
With  Grubrftreet  flander  to  extend  his  name: 
At  Bruin  flies  the  Havering,  fnarling  cur, 
But  only  fills  his  famiihM  jaws  with  fur. 
Here  Baldwin  fpreads  the  aflfajlinating  cloke, 
'Where  lurking  rancour  gives  the  fecret  ftroke; 


With  equal  pity  and  regret  the  Mufe 
The  thundering  ^orm  that  rage  around  her  views  \ 
Impartial  views  the  tides  of  Difcord  blend, 
Where  lordly  rogues  for  power  and  place  contend  \ 
Were  not  her  Patriot  heart  with  anguifh  torn, 
Would  eye  the  oppofing  chiefs  with  equal  fcom. 
l^et  Freedom*6  deadlieft  foes  for  freedom  bawl. 
Alike  to  her  who  govern  or  who  fall ! 
Aloof  (he  ftands,  all  unconcemM  and  mute, 
While  the  rude  rabble  bellow,  '*  Down  with  fiute  J** 
While  villainy  the  fcourge  of  juftice  bilks, 
^owl  on,  yc  ruffians!  *<  Liberty  and  Wilkes.'* 
^et  fome  fofb  mummy  of  a  peer,  who  ftains 
His  rank,  fome  fodden  lump  of  afs^s  brains^ 
To  that  abandoned  wretch  his  fandiongivcj 
Support  his  Hander,  and  his  wants  relieve  1 
Let  the  great  hydra  roar  aloud  for  Pitt, 
And  power  and  wifdom  all  to  him  fubmit ! 
lAt  proud  Ambition's  fons,  with  hearts  feverej^ 
Like  parricides,  their  mother's  bowels  tear! 
Sedition  her  triumphant  flag  difplay. 
And  in  embodied  ranks  her  troops  array! 
While  coward  juftice,  trembling  on  her  feat. 
Like  a  vile  flave  defcends  to  lick  her  feet ! 
Nor  here  let  Cenfure  draw  her  awful  blade. 
If  from  her  theme  the  wayward  mufe  has  ftray'd ! 
Sometimes  the  impetuous  torrent,  o'er  its  mounds 
Redundant  burfting,  fwamps  the  adjacent  grounds 
But  rapid,  and  impatient  of  delay, 
Thro'  the  deep  channel  ftill  purfues  its  way. 
Our  pilot  now  retlr'd,  no  pleafure  knows. 
But  every  man  and  meafure  to  oppofe^ 
I  Like  iSfop's  cur,  ftill  fnarling  and  perverfe^ 
Bloated  with  envy,  to  mankind  a  cur£e, 
No  more  at  Council  his  advice  will  lend. 
But  with  all  others  who  advife  contend : 
He  bids  diftraflion  o'er  his  country  blaze;* 
Theq,  fwelter'd  with  revenge,  retreats  to  Hayes* : 


*  After  refle^ing  on  the  various  events  by  which 
this  extraordinary  perfon  is  charaAcrircd*  we  cannot 
refift  the  temptation  of  quoting  a  few  anecdotes  from 
Machiayel,  relative  to  a  man  of  a  yery  fingular  conx- 
plexion  and  conftitution,  who  was  alfo  diftinguifhed 
by  a  train  of  incidents  pretty  nearly  refembling  thofe 
we  have  mentioned  above}  although  he  poflibly  never 
anticipated  the  fimili'tude  of  fortune  and  chara^er  that 
might  happen  between  him  and  any  of  his  progeny. 
Speaking  of  the  government  of  Florence,  our  hif- 
torian  informs  us,  that,  «  Luca  Pitt,  a  bold  and 
refolute  man,  being  now  mide  gonfalionere  of  juf- 
tice,—having  entered  upon  his  office,  was  very  impor- 
tunate with  the  people  to  appoint  a  ^alia ;  but  perceiv- 
ing it  was  to  no  purpofe,  he  not  only  treated  thofe  that 


Wlule  gorgM  with  filth,  arouiyl  this  fenfelefs  block,  I  were  membersof  the  council  with  great  infoleiice,  and 
A  (warm  of  fpider*bards  obfeqmous  flock :  I  called  them  ppprobrious  names^  but  threatened  them. 


While  his  demure  Welch  Goat,  with  lifted  hoof. 

In  Pottos-Comer  hangs  each  flimfy  woof} 

Ai^  frilky grown,  attempts,  with  aukward  prance. 

On  Wit's  gay  theatre  to  bleat  apd  dance. 

Hef«,  feizM  with  iliac  paffion,  mouthing  Leech, 

Too  low,  alfs!  for  Satire's  whip  to  reach. 

From  his  black  entrails,  Faftion's  common  fewer, 

Di%orge0  all  hemcrementa!  ftore, 

*  Certain  poemi  intended  to  be  ytrj  fatincal;  but 
a|u!««WKi«Kr9ttr  reader  to  the  Reviews.  " 


and  foon  after  put  his  threats  in  e:(ecution :  for  haying 
filled  the  palace  with  armed  men,  on  the  eve  of  St. 
LorenzQ,  in  the  month  of  Auguft  1453,  he  called 
the  people  together  into  the  Piazza,  and  there  com- 
pelled them,  by  force  of  arms,  jto  do  th;it  which 
they  would  ncit  fo  much  as  hear  of  before.  Pitt  hail 
alfo  very  richprefents,  not  only  from  Cofimo  and  th^ 
figniory,  but  from  all  the  principal  citizens,  whp. 
vied  with  each  other  in  their  generofity  to  him ;  fa 
that  it  was  thought  he  had  above  twenty  thoufanci 
ducats  given  him  at  that  time  \  afcer  wlugh  he  be- 
came 
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Swallows  the  ftnftoji  \  but)  aware  of  blame, 
Transfers  the  profer^d  peerage  to  his  dame. 
The  felon  thus  of  old,  his  name  to  fave, 
H'h  pilferM  mutton  to  a  brother  gave. 
But  ihould  fome  frantic  wretch,   whom  all  men 
know 
To  nature  and  humanity  a  foe. 
Deaf  to  the  widow's  moan  and  orphan*!  cry, 
And  dead  to  flume  and  friendfhip^s  focial  tie ; 
Miould  fuch  a  mifcreant,  at  the  hour  of  death. 
To  thee  his  fortunes  and  domains  bequeath  ; 
With  cruel  rancour  wrelling  from  his  heirs 
What  nature  taught  th^m  to  exped  as  theirf ; 
Wottld*ft  thou  with  this  detefted  robber  join. 
Their  legal  wealth  to  plunder  and  purloin  ? 
Forbid  ic,  Heaven  !  thou  canft  not  be  fo  bafe, 
To  blaft  thy  name  with  infamous  difgrace  I 
The  mufe  who  wakes,  yet  triumphs  o*er  thy  hate, 
Dares  notftf  black  a  thought  anticipate : 
By  Heaven,  the  Mqfe  her  ignorance  betray's 
for  while  a  thoufand  eyes  with  wonder  g%^e, 
Tho*  gorged  and  glutted  with  his  country's  ftor^, 
The  vulture  pounces  on  the  ihming  ore  $ 
Xn  his  ftrong  talons  gripes  the  golden  pey, 
And  from  the  weeping  orphan  bears  away. 

The  great,  th*  alarming  deed  is  yet  to  come. 
That,  big  with  fate,  ftrikes  Expe^ation  dumb* 
O !  patient,  injurM  ^ngland>  yet  unveil 
Thy  eyes,  and  liften  to  the  Mufe's  tale. 
That  true  as  honour,  unadorned  with  art. 
Thy  wrongs  in  fair  fucceflioi)  fliall  impart. 

Ere  yet  the  defojating  god  of  war 
Had  crulhM  pale  Europe  with  his  iron  car. 
Had  fliook  her  fliores  with  terrible  alarms. 
And  thunderM  o'er  the  trembling  deep.  To  arms! 
In  climes  remote,  beyond  the  fetting  fun. 
Beyond  th'  Atl^tic  wave,  his  rage  begun. 
Alas !  poor  country,  how  with  pangs  unknown 
To  Britain  did  thy  i^lial  bofom  groan! 
What  favage  armies  did  thy  realms  invade, 
'VnarmM,  and  diftant  from  maternal  aid ! 
Thy  cottages  with  cruel  flames  confumM, 
And  the  fad  owner  to  deftru£tion  doomM  j 
Mangled  with  wounds,  with  pungent  anguifli  torn. 
Or  left  to  perifh  naked  nnd  fgrlom ! 
What  carnage  reekM  upon  thy  ruin*d  plain ! 
What  infants-bled  !  what  virgins  ihriek*d  in  vajn! 
In  every  look  diftradion  fcem'd  to  glare^ 
]Each  heart  was  racked  with  horror  an4  defpair. 
To  Albion  then,  with  groans  and  piercing  crie^ 
America  lift  up  her  dying  eyes ) 

(ame  fo  popular,  that  the  city  was  no  longer  govern- 
cid  by  Cofimo  di  Medig,  but  by  Luca  Pitt.  This 
inlpired  him  with  vanity ,«*-After  this  he  had  recourfe 
to  very  extraordinary  meanf ;  for  he  not  only  extort- 
ed inore  and  greater  prefents  from  the  chief  citizens, 
bwJ  allb  made  tbe^ommonalty  fupply  hin\  with  work- 
men and  artificers.**  Mach^avul's  Hifti  Florence. 
T^is  has  an  unlucky  refemblan^e  to  a  certain  great 
l^erfon's  driving  through  die  city  with  borrowed  nor- 
fes,  and  being  oflTervd  to  have  his  horfes  un- 
yoked, and  his  chariot  drawn  by  his  good  friends 
the  mob.  We  fliall,  in  due  time  and  place, 
|ivefome  account  of  the  fall  of  Mr.  Luca  Pitt,  and 
fhe  contempt  with  which,  after  fome  parlicvlar 
ercots,  he  was  unjvtrfally  reg^q-^ed. 


To  generous  Albion  pour*d  forth  all  her  paufp 
To  whom  the  wretched  never  wept  in  ynin. 
She  heard,  and  inftant  to  relieve  her  flew. 
Her  arm  the  gleaming  fword  of  vengeance  drew  $ 
far  o*er  the  ocean  wave  her  voice  was  known* 
That  fliQok  the  deep  abyfs  from  zone  to  sone  i 
She  bade  the  thunder  of  the  battle  glow, 
And  pour*d  the  ftorm  of  lightning  on  the  fi>e  : 
Nor  ceas*d  till,  crown*d  with  vidory  complete. 
Pale  Spain  and  France  lay  trembling  at  her  feetf. 


f  Although  our  author  has  no  prefenk  inclioatiQn 
to  enter  into  political  contioverfy,  yet  he  cmnot 
avoid  citing  an  article  from  one  of  the  oiodem  die* 
tionaries,  which  in  fome  manner  is  conoeAed  wick 
this  part  of  his  fubjeft,  and  exhibits  a  view  of  tb^ 
fidelity  aqd  gratitude  of  oorfellow-fubje^  in  Aroe^ 
rica. 

We  are  infbrmed  in  (he  article  referred  to,  that 
a  "  cartel  in  the  marine  is  a  ihip  provided  in  time  of 
war  to  exchange  the  prifoners  of  any  two  hoftile  pow<* 
en  $  alfotQ  carry  any  particular  requeft  or  propofal 
from  the  one  to  the  other :  for  this  reafon  fhe  h 
particularly  commanded  to  carry  no  cvgo  or  anm, 
only  a  fingle  gun  for  firing  flgnals. 

<'  Our  honefl  Americans  however,  who  have  i^i 
fcvely  grieved  of  late  for  paying  a  fmall  part  of  the 
great  taxes  of  this  country,  although  demanded  for 
their  own  particular  p^oteftion,  made  not  only  mi 
fcruple  to  difobey  and  defpife  this  regulation  of  car- 
tels during  the  late  war,  but,  on  the  contrary,  ^va 
continual  fupplies  «i(  provifions  to  our  enemies  in  the 
Well-Indies,  and  thereby  recovered  them,  an4 
recruited  their  fallen  fphits,  at  a  time  when  they  were 
gafping  under  the  weighs  of  our  arms.  With  f<i 
much  addrefs,  indeed,  did  ihefe  oppreft  and  unfbr* 
tunate  traders  condud  this  fcheme,  that  ten  or  twelve 
cartels  being  laden  9t  the  fame  time  with  beefjt  pork, 
bread,  flour,  &c-  failed  together  for  the  French 
iflandsy  and,  in  order  to  evade  the  (kn€t  examination 
of  our  fliips  of  war,  were  provided  with  a  guardian 
privateer,  equipped  by  the  fame  expert  ownen,  tv 
feize  th^ir  own  veflels,  and  6irt6t  their  caurfe  to  the 
places  of  their  firil  deflination ;  but  if  they  were 
examined  by  our  fliips  of  war,  to  an  Englifli  port* 
But  this  dumfy  trick  did  not  long  efcape  the  vigi- 
lance of  our  naval  officers,  who  found  th^  the  fellowt 
fent  abroad,  by  way  of  commander^ or  prise^maflen, 
were  utterly  ignorant,  and  incapable  of  piloting  any 
fliip ;  and  of  confequence  only  fent  to  elude  their 
fcrutiny, 

«  The  moft  bare-faced  effrontery,  however,  that 
was  ever  comnnitted  of  this  kind,  was  the  feixi^g  aa 
armed  vefTel,  fitted  in  Philadelphia,  to  take  thdfe 
illegal  cartels.  She  was  commanded  by  a  gentleman, 
whom  the  majority  of  the  merchants  in  that  city 
joined  to  oppofe  and  diftrefs.  They  employed  a  crapfv 
of  ruflians,  who  feifed  his  vefTel  openly,  in  the  moft 
unwarranted  and  lawtefs  manner,  and  brought  her  t^ 
in  triumph  to  the  town,  when  flie  had  only  five  men 
aboard  '•  and  fo  inveterate  vn^  th^ir  hatred  to  the 
commander,  that  he  was  obliged  to  leave  the  cottlHry 
precipitately,  as  being  in  danger  of  his  life." 

There  cannqt  be  a  ftra^ger  confirmation  of  the 
truth  of  the  above  kccounc>  than  the  foliovrtiig  hVSts 
of  Mr.  Pitt: 
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Her  fears  dlfpeirdi  ao4  all  her  foes  remoYMy 
Her  fettile  grouads  induftrioufly  tm|irov'd, 
Her  towns  with  trade,    with  fleets  her  harbours 

crdwnM, 
And  Plenty  fmiling  on  her  plains  around  ; 
Thus  bleft  with  all  that  commerce  could  fupplyi 
America  regards  with  jealous  eye, 
And  canker'd  heart,  the  Parent,  who  fo  late 
Had  friatch'd  her  feafping  from  the  jaws  of  Fate ; 
Who  now.  With  wars  for  her  begun,  relaxed. 
With  grievous  aggravated  burdens  tax'd. 
Her  tre^fures  wafted  by  a  hungry  brood 
Of  cormorants,  that  fuck  her  vital  blood  $ 

Copy  of  a  letter  from  Mr.  Secretary  Pitt  to  the  fe- 
vcral  Governors  and  Councils  in  Nortlf  America, 
rel^ng  to  the  Flag  of  Truce  Trade. 

«*  Whitehall,  Auguft  24,  1760. 

<<  Gef^IttneH, 

<•  The  dammanders  of  his  Majfcfty's  forced.  Sec. 
in  North  Americ*  and  the  Welt  Indies  have  trj<nf- 
raitied  certain  and  repeated  intelligefnces  of  art  illegal 
and  molt  pernicious  trade  carried  on  by  the  king's 
fuMedts  in  North  America  and  the  Well  Indies,  as 
weU  to  the  French  Iflands  as  to  the  French  fettlements 
on  the  .continent  in  America,  and  particularly  to  the 
rivers  Mobile  and  Miilifippi }  by  which  the  enemies, 
to  the  great  reproach  and  detriment  of  government, 
artf  fupplied  with  provifions  and  other  necen*ar}es ; 
wnercby  they  are  principally,  if  not  alone,  enabled 
to  faftain  and  protradt  this  long  and  expenfive  war. 
And  it  further  appearing,  that  large  fums  of  bullion 
are  fent  by  the  king^s  Aibjedts  to  the  above  places,  in 
return  whereof  commodities  are  taken,  which  inter- 
fext  with  the  product  of  the  British  colonies  them- 
felves,  in  open  contempt  of  the  authority  of  the  mo- 
ther country,  as  well  as  the  moft  maniieft  pr^udice 
of  the  manuiaAures  and  trade  of  Great  Britain : 
in  order,  there/ore,  to  put  the  moft  fpeedy  and 
effeAual  ftop  to  fuch  flagitious  pra£tice8,  fo  utterly 
fubverfiveot  all  laws,  and  fo  highly  repugnant  to 
the  well-being  of  this  kingdom : 

**  It  is  his  majefty's  exprefs  will  sitd  pleafure, 
that  you  do  forthwith  make  the  ftri^eft  and  moft  di- 
ligent enquiry  into  the  ftate  of  this  dangerous  and 
Igtiominlous. trade ;  and  that  you  do  ufe  every  means 
in  your  power  to  deteA  and  difcover  perfons  concern- 
Id  either  as  principals  or  acceflaries  therem  i  and  that 
yoa  do  take  every  ftcp  authorifed  by  law  to  briftg  all 
fuch  heinous  offenders  to  the  moft  exemplary  and 
condign  punifiunent:  and  you  will,  asfbovas  may 
be,  and  from  time  to  dme  tranfmit  to  me,  for  the 
king^s  information,  full  and  particular  accounts  of 
the  progrefs  you  fliall  have  made  in  the  execution  of 
this  his  m^yefty's  commands^  to  the  which  the  king 
experts  that  you  pay  the  mofl  exad  obedience.  And 
yoo  are  further  to  ufe  your  utmoft  endeavours  to  trace 
out  and  inveftigate  the  variotis  artifices  and  evafions 
^y  which  the  deders  in  this  iniquitous  intercourfe  find 
means  to  cover  their  criminal  pructedings,  and  to 
elude  the  law  )  in  order  that  fron^fuch  lights  due  and 
rimely  confiderattons  may  be  had  what  fivther  pro- 
vifion  may  be  necefTary  tQ  reftrain  an  evil  of  fuch 
extenfive  and  pdrmcioua  canfcquences. 

J  ain>  Sgq. 
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Who  now  of  ^er  demands  that  tribute  due, 
Foj  whom  aloflfe  th'  avenging  fword  fJie  drew. 

Scarce  had  America  the  juft  requeft 
ReceivM,  when  kindling  in  her  faithlefs  breaft 
Refentment  glows,  enrag'd  fedition  burns,  1 

And,  lo  !  the  mandate  of  our  laws  fhe  fpums ! 
Her  fecret  hate,  incapable  of  ihame 
Or  gratitude,  inccnfes  to  a  flame, 
Derides  our  powc*^"^  bids  infurreftion  rife, 
Infults  our  honour,  and  our  laws  defies  j 
0*er  all  her  coafts'is  heard  th'  Audacious  roaf, 
**  England  fhall  riilS  Arherica  no  more  !** 

Soon  as  on  Brit^h^s  fhore  th*  alarm  Was  heard^ 
Stem  indignation  in  her  Icok  appeared  ; 
Vet,  loth  to  punifli,  (he  her  fcourge  withheld 
From  her  perfidious  fons  who  thus  rebell'd  : 
Now  ftung  with  anguiih^  now  with  rage  aflaird^ 
Till  {)ity  in  her  foul  at  laft  prevail^. 
Determined  not  to  draw  her  pcftal  fteel 
Till  fair  perfuaflon  made  her  laft'  appeal. 

And  now  the  grelat  decifive  hour  drew  nigh. 
She  on  her  darling  Patriot  cift-her  eye  j  0 

His  voice  like  thunder  will  fupport  her  caufe. 
Enforce  her  didlatrs,  and  fuftain  her  l^ws ; 
Rich  with  her  fpoils,  hisfandtion  will  difmay. 
And  bid  th*  infurgents  tremble  and  ubey.  ^ 

He  comes  !•— >but  where,    th*  amazing  tkeme  ti 
hitj 
Difcover  language  W  ideas  fit? 
Splay-footed  words,  that  he£lor,  bounce,  and  fwag«» 

ger. 
The  fenfe  to  puzzl«,  and  the  brain  to  ftaggcr? 
Our  Patriot  comes ! — with  phrenzy  fir'd,  th«  Mufil 
With  allegoric  eye  his  figure  views  : 
Like  the  grim  portrefs  of  hell-gate  he  ftands, 
Bellona^s  fcourge  hangs  trembling  in  his^ands  I 
Around  him,  fiercer  than  the  ravenous  fhark, 
<  A  cry  of  hell-hounds  never  ccafing  bark  I* 
And  lo  !  th*enormous  giant  to  bedeck, 
A  golden  millftone  hangs  upon  his  neck  ! 
On  him  Ambition*s  vulture  darts  her  clawsi 
And  with  voracious  rage  his  liver  gnaws.  ' 
Our  Patriot  comes  !-^the  buckles  Of  whofe  fhofS 
Not  Cromweirs  felf  Was  worthy  to  unloofe* 
Repeat  his  name  in  thunder  to  the  fkies  ! 
Ye  hills  fall  proftrate,  and  ye  vales  arife ! 
Thro*  Faction's  wUdernefs  prepare  the  Way  ! 
Prepare,  ye  liftening  fenates,  to  obey  ! 
The  idol  of  the  mob,  behold  him  ftand. 
The  alpha  and  omega  of  the  land  ! 

Methinks  I  hear  the  bellowing  Demagogue 
Dumb-founding  declamations  4lfenibogue, 
ExprefliioRs  of  immeafiirable  length, 
Where  pompous  jargon  fills  the  place  of  ftrengch  j 
Where  fulminating,  nmnbling  eloquence. 
With  loud  theatric  rage,  bombards  the  fenfe  ; 
And  words,  deep  ranked  in  horrible  array, 
Exafperated  metaphors  convey ! 
With  thefe  auxiliaries,  drawn  up  at  large. 
He  bids  enraged  Sedition  beat  the  charge; 
From  England^s  fanguine  hope  hjs  aid  withdraws^ 
And  lifts  to  guide  in  lnfurre^ion*s  caufe. 
And  lo  1  where,  in  her  facrilegious  hand. 
The  parricide  lifts  high  her  burning  brand ! 
Go,  while  fhe  yet  fufpends  her  impious  a^^ 
With  thofe  mftrnal  lungs  aroufe  the  flame  \ 
The*  England  merits  not  her  leaft  regard, 
Thy  friendly  voice  gold  boxes  fh?ll  rcwud  1 
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Arifey  emWk !  prepare  thy  martial  car. 

To  lead  her  armies  iod  provvike  the  war  (  * 

kebelUon  waits,  impatient  of  delays 

The  fignal  her  black  eofignt  to  difpUy** 

.  *  Lttca  Pitt  continued  at  Florence,  prefiimiflg 
upon  his  late  aliiance,  and  the  pron;ufi»  which  Piebro 
had  made  him}  ••♦• 

But  amon|;ft  all  the  changes  that  enfued  upon  tfau 
ferolutiony  fiothing  was  mose  remarkable  than  the 
cafe  6f  Lttca  Pitt,  w)io  foon  began  to  experience 
the  difference  betwixt  prosperity,  and  adverfity,  be- 
twixt Utring  in  authority  and  falling  into  dUjprace. 
His  houfe,  which  ufed  to  be  crowded  with  iwami 
of  (oUotftxi  and  dependants^  was  now  unfrequented 
as -a  defeit^  and  his  friends  and  relations  were  not 
only  afraid  of  being  feen  with  hxm,  but  durft  ftot 
c^eq.  falute  him  if  they  met  him  in  the  ftreet  $  fome 
of  them  haTing  been  deprived  of  their  honours, 
others  ^f  their  eftates,  and  all  of  ihem  threatened. 

The  magnificent  pallces  which  he  began  to  build 
were  abandoned  by  the  workmenj  the  fenrlces  he 
had  formerly  done  to  any  one  were  requited  whh  in- 
juria and  abttfe  $  and  the  honours  he  had  conferred, 
«rith  infamy  and  taunts/  Many  who  had  made  him 
valuable  prefents,  now  came  to  demand  them  again, 
asotily  lentj  afid  others,  who  before  ufed  Co  flatter 
and  extol  \im  to  the  ikies,  in  thefe  circumfbmces, 
loaded  him  with  contumely  and  reproaches  of  ingra- 
titude and  violence ;  fo  that  he  heartily  repented, 
tliough  too  late,  that  he  had  not  followed  Nicolo 
Soderini*s  advice,  and  preferred  an  honourable  death  to 
a  life  of  ignaminy  and  contunpt*  Macb»  Hiil< 
flor. 


To  thee,  whofe  foul,  all  fledfaft  and  fereoei 
BeboUs  the  tumults  that  diftrad  our  fcQie  j 
And,  in  die  calmer  feats  of  wifdom  plac*d. 
Enjoys  the  fweets  of  (cntiment  and  tafte; 
To  thee,  O  Marius  !  whom  no  famous  fway« 
Th*  impartial  Mufe  devotes  her  bonefl  lay ! 
In  her  fond  breaft  no  ptaftituted-aim> 
Nor  venal  hope,  adiimes  fair  iiriendfhip*tnamet 
Sooner  fhall  Churchilt*t  feeble  meteOr-ray, 
That  led  our  foundering  Deflfopi^r  aftray. 
Darkling  to  grc^  and  flonifte  m  £mr*s  nightt 
Edipfe  ^[tA  Man^li'i  fboqg  meridian  light,. 
Than  fhall  the  change  of  fortune,  ^mt  or  pfaicey 
Thy  generous  friendfhip  in  my  heart  efface ! 
O  t   whediar  wandering  from  thy  country  far» 
And  plung*d  amid  the  murdering  fcenes.of  war  j 
Or  in  the  blefl  retreat  of  Virtue  laid. 
Where  Contemplation  fpreads  her  awfiil  fhade ; 
If  etrer  to  forget  thee  I  have  power. 
May  Heaven  defert  me  at  my  lateft  hour ! 

Still  Satire  bids  my  bofom  beat  to  armsf 
And  throb  with  irredftiblc  alarms. 
Like  fome  full  river  charged  w^h  falling  fhowen^ 
Sdll  o*er  my  breaffc  her  fwelling  deluge  poars. 
But  reit  and  Silence  now,  who  wait  befide, 
Witk  their  fbong  flood  gates  bar  di*  impetuous  ddi« 
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MY  Wdricf  an  adrertU'd  for  fale. 
And  cenfures  fly  as  thick  as  haU| 
While  niy  poor  fchemeof  poblicadoa 
SuppUef  the  dearth  of  conyerfatioii. 

What  wiU  the  florid  fay  ?— That*t  yoM  cry. 
Who  it  the  JForUr  and  what  am  I? 

Oncey  but  thank  heaven^  thofe  daysarc  o^er^ 
A>nd.peifecution  reigos  no  morei  , 

One  maa,  vne  hardy  man  alone*  * 

Ufurp'd  the  critic^s  vacant  throoe^ 
And  thence  with  noAxa  tafte  nor  wity 
By  powerful  catcall  irom  thepit, 
KnodcM  farce^'and  play»  and  a£br  down. 
Who  pafs*d  the  fentence  then  ?•— the  Toyni. 
So  now  each  upftart  pmiy  elf 
Talks  oi  the  vmldy  and  means  Kmjelf, 
Yet  in  the  circle  there are'thofe 

Who  hurt  e*en  more  than  open  foes : 

Whofe  friendihip  ferves  the  talking  turn, 

Jufl  fimmen  (o  a  kind  concern^ 
And  with  a  wond*rous  foflezprefSon 

Expatiates  uponindifcredon; 

Flies  from  the  Poems  to  the  Man, 

And  gratifies  the  £ivourite  plan 

To  pull  down  p,ther*8  ri^Utiony 

And  build  their  own  on  thaffbundation. 
The  fcholar  grave,  of  tafle  difcerniag. 

Who  Irres  on  credit  for  his  learning. 

And  has  no  better  claim  to  wit 

Than  carping  at  what  others  writ. 

With  pitying  klnd|iefs,  iiricndly  fear, 

MThifpers  conjedates  iii  your  ear. 

**  Vm  forry— -and  be*s  much  to  blame-«. 

<<  He  might  have  publifh*d— but  his  name! 

**  The  tUng  might  pleafe  a  few,  no  dQubt, 

«  At  handed  privately  about^- 

^  It  might  amufe  a  friend  or  two, 

«<  Someparoal  friend  like  me  and  yon  } 

*<  But  when  it  comet  to  prefs  and  print 

«<  Yott*Ufiod,  i$tU9  butUttlein't. 

«  He  fbuida  upoa  a  daanfoos  brink 

«<  Wl»  tottcno*fr  tfaemof  iak» 


<f  Where  reputadon  runs  aground, 

**  The  author  caft  away,  and  drown*d. 
<<  And  then—- *twas  wilful  and  abfurd, 

"  (So  wcllapprovM,  fo  well  p'referr'd,) 

"  Abruptly  thus  a  place  to  quit 

<'  A  place  which  moft  his  genius  hit, 

"  The  theatre  for  Ladn  wit ! 

«  With  cridcs  round  him  chafte  and  terfe, 

«*  To  give  a  plaudit  to  his  vcrfe !" 
Latin,  I  grant,  fhews  college  breeding. 

And  fome  fchool-common-place  of  reading. 

But  has  in  Mo^m  fmall  pretenfion 

To  real  wit  or  ftrong  invendon. 

The  excellence  you  cridcs  praife 

Hangs  on  a  carious  choice  of  phrafe; 

Which  pickM  and  chofen  here  and  there, 

iFroffl  profe  orverfe  no  matter  where,    , 

Jumbled  together  in  a  ^ih, 

Li|ce  Spaniih  olio,  fowl,  fleih,  fiih. 

You  fet  the  claffic  hodge*podge  oo 

For  pedant  wits  to  feed  upoa.- 

Your  wou*d-be  Genii  vainly  feek 

Fame  for  their  Ladn  verfe,  or  Greek  \ 

Who  would  for  that  be  moffc  admir'd 

Which  blockheads  may,  and  have  acquirM. 

A  mere  mechanical  connexion 

Of  favourite  words,— -a  bare  eolledion 

Of  phrafes,-^wherethc  labourM  cento 

Prefents  you  with  a  dull  memento. 

How  Vtrgil,  Horace y  (M</ join. 

And  club  together  half  a  line. 

Thefe  only  drain  their  motly  wits 

In  gathering  patches,  Areds,  and  bitt. 

To  wrap  their  barrert  fancies  in, 

And  make  a  claflic  Harlequin. 

—Where  I  at  once  impower'd  to  Aew  , 
My  utmoft  vengeance  on  my  foe, 
To  punifli  widi  crtremeft  rigour^ 
I  could  infiid  no  penance  bigger 
Then  ufing  Jum  as  learning*!  toot 
To  riiaKe  him  Ufher  of  a  fchooL 
For,  not  to  dwell  upon  the  toil 
Of  working  on  a  barren  foil. 
And  laboring  with  incefTant  paint 
To  cultivate  a  blockhead*s  braint 
The  dudes  diere  but  ill  befit  « 

The  love  of  letters,  arti,  or  wit. 
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For  whofoe^r,  though  flightl/y  Hps, 
Theif  grateful  favour  wiUi  his  lipsy    .    .^ 
Will  find  it  leave  a  fmatch'behmd^   * 
Shall  :ink  fo  deeply  in  hts  pi\nd, 
It  never  thence  can  be  cras'd— 
But,  rifing  up,  you  call  it  'Ttijie, 

*Twere  foollih  for  a  drudge  tochufe 
A  gufto  which  he  cannot  ufe. 
Better  dlfcard  the  idle  whiniy 
What's  He  to  Tafie  f  or  Ti^e  to  Him  f 
For  me,  it  hurfe  me  to  the  foul 
To  brook,  confinement  or  controul: 
Still  to  be  pinlonM  down  totea^h 
The  fyntax  and  the  parts  of  fyttch  ; 
Or,  what  perhaps  is  drudging worfe» 
The  links,  and  joints,  the  rules  of  ver(ej 
To  deal  out  authors  by  retail. 
Like  penny  pots  ni  Oxford  ale ; 
—Oh !  'Tis  a  fervlce  irkfomc  more 
Than  tugging  at  th?  flavifli  oar. 
^      Yetfuch  his  taift,  a  difmal  truth. 
Who  watches  o'er  the  bent  of  youth  ^ 
And  while,  a  paltry  flipend  earning. 
He  fows  the  richeft  feeds  of  learning, 
And  tills  their  minds  with  proper  care. 
And  fees  them  their  due  produce  beari 
No  joys,  alas !  his  toil  beguile 
His  own  lies  fallow  all  the  while. 

"  Yet  ftill  he's  in  the  road,  you  fay, 
•*  Of  Iearning.'*^Why,  perhaps  he  may. 
But  turns  likehorfes  in  a  mill, 
Nor  getting  on,  nor  ftanding  ftill : 
For  little  way  his  learning  reaches. 
Who  reads.  AQ^ore  than  \vhat  he  teaches. 

**  Yet  you  can  fen4  adventurous  youth, 
•*  In  fearch  of  letters,  tafte,  and  truth, 
'<  Who  ride  th(;  highway  road  to  knowledge 
'<  Through  tlie  plain  turnpito  of  a  college, 
Tnje.— Like  way-poft$,  wc  (ttvt  to  flicw 
The  road  which  travellers  ihoold  ^  \ 
Who  jog  along  in  eafy  pa^e, 
Secure  of  coming  to  the  place. 
Yet  find,  return  whene'er  they  will. 
The  P<fi^  and  its  direftion  ftill : 
Which  ftands  an  ufefy  1  unthankM  guide« 
To  many  a  piaflenger  befide. 

*Tis  hard  to  carve  for  others  meat. 
And  not  have  time  one's  felf  to  eat. 
Though,  be  it  always  underftxxxl. 
Our  appetites  are  full  as  good. 

**  But  there  have  been,  and  proofs  appears 
'<  Who  bore  thU  load  from  yc9r  to  year$ 
**  Whofe  claim  to  letters,  parts  and  wit, 
**  The  world  has  ne'er  difputed  yet. 
«  Whether  the  flowing  miith  prevail 
**  In  Wtjieft  fong,  or  humorous  tale  ; 
**  Or  happier  Sourness  es^prefHon  pleafe 
*«  With  graceful  turns  of  claljc  eafe  j 
<«  Or  Oxfords  w^Il-read  poet  fings 
**  Pathetic  to  the  ear  of  kings: 
««  Thefe  have  indulg'd  the  mufcs' flight, 
**  Nor  loft  their  time  or  credit  by't  5 
« '  Nor  fufier'd  fancy's  dreams  to  prey 
<  *  On  the  due  buflnefs  of  the  day. 
•*  Verfe  was  to  them  a  recreation 
<«  Us'd  by  way  of  relaxation." 

Your  inflances  arc  fbir  and  true. 
And  genius  I  refpeA  with  yo«. 
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I  envy  none  their  honeft  praife  ; 
I.ieektoUaft  noijcbQlar'shqrs:    . 
Still  het  the  graceful  foliage  fpread 
Its  generous  honours  round  dbeir  head^ 
Bled,  if  theMufes*  hand  entwine 
A  fprig  at  leaft  to  circle  mine ! 

Come,— I  admit,  you  tax  me  nght. 
Prudence,  'tis  true,  was  out  of  fight. 
And  you  may  whifper  alt  you  meet. 
The  man  was  vague  and  indxfcreet. 
Yet  tell  me,  wluleyoucenf^reme, 
Are  )(ou  from  enor  found  and  free  ? 
Say,  does  yourbreaft  no  bias  hide, 
Whofe  influence  draws  the  mind  afide  ? 

All  have  their  hobby -horfe,  you  fee. 
From  Triflram  down  to  you  and  me. 
Ambition,  fplendour,  may  be  tlhine  \ 
£afe,  indolence,  perhaps,  are  mine. 
Though  prudence,  and  our  nature's  pride 
May  wifli  our  weaknefles  to  hide. 
And  fet  their  hedges  up  before'em, 
Some  Sprouts  will  branch,  and  ftraggle  o'er  'ern^ 
Strive,  fight  againft  her  how  you  will. 
Nature  will  be  the  miftrefs  ftill. 
And  though  you  crub  with  double  rein, 
She'll  run  away  with  us  again. 

But  let  a  man  of  parts  be  wrong, 
'Tis  triumph  to  the  leaden  thnmg. 
The  fools  (hall  cackle  out  reproof, 
The  very  afs  (hall  raife  fais  hoof ; 
And  he  who  holds  in  his  poffeflion. 
The  fingle  virtue  of  difcretion. 
Who  knows  no  overflow  of  fpirit, 
Whofe  want  of  paflions  is  his  merit, 
Whom  wit  and  tafte  and  judgment  fliet. 
Shall  ihakc  his  noi^dle,  saiiiftem  wife. 


THE      ACTOR. 


ADDXB88XD     TO     BONKXL      THORKTON,     Zi^« 


ACTING,  dear  Thornton,  its  perfe£tion  draws^ 
From  no  oblervance  of  mechanic  laws : 
No  fettled  maxims  of  a  fav'rite  ftage', 
No  rules  deliver'd  down  fhnn  ^^  to  age. 
Let  players  nicely  mark  them  as  they  will. 
Can  e'er  entail  hereditary  ikill. 
If,  'mohgft  the  humble  hearers  of  the  pit. 
Some  curious  vet'ran  critic  chance  to  fit. 
Is  he  pleas'd  more  becaufe  'twas  aded  fb 
By  Booth  and  Cibber  thirty  years  ago  ! 
The  mind  recals  an  object  held  more  dear. 
And  hates  the  copy,  that  it  comes- fo  near. 
Why  lov'd  he  Wilks's  air.  Booth's  nervous  tooe  ? 
In  them  'twas  natural,  'twas  all  their  own. 
A  Garrick's  genius  n\uft  our  wonder  raife. 
But  gives  his  mimic  no  refle6led  praife. 

Thricfr  happy  Genius,  whofe  unrival'd  name. 
Shall  live  for  evtr  in  the  voice  of  Fame  \ 
*Tis  thine  to  lead  with  more  than  magic  ikill. 
The  train  of  captive  pafltons  at  thy  will  j 
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To  bid  the  burftlng  tear  fpontaneous  flow 
In  the  fweet  ioife  of  fympathetic  woe : 
Through  6v*ry  vem  I  feel  a  chilnefs  creepy 
When  honors  fuch'  as  thine  Aave  murdnr^djlcep  \  ^ 
.And  at  the  old  man*s  look,  and  firantic  ftare      i 
*Tis  Lear  alarms  me,  for  I  fee  him  there. 
Nor  yet  confined  to  tragic  walks  alone^ 
The  comic  Mufe  too  claims  theeiur  her  own. 
With  each  delightful  requiHte  to^eafe^ 
Ta^y  Spirit,  Judgment,  Elegance,  and  £afe. 
Familiar  nature  tbrms  thy  only  rule, 
From  Ranger^s  rake  to  Drogger*t  va4it  fool. 
With  power^sfo  pliant,  aAd  fo  various  bleft. 
That  what  we  fee  tiie  laft,  we  like  the  beft. 
Not  idly  pleased,  at  judgment's  dear  expence. 
But  burfl  outrageous  with  the  laugh  of  fenfe. 

Pcrfedlion's  top,  with  weary  toil  and  pain, 
"^Tis  genius  only  that  can  hope  to  gain. 
The  Play  Vs  profe/fion  (though  I  hate  the  phrafei 
^Tis  fo  mechanic  in  thefe  modern  days) 
Lies  not  in  trick,  or  attitude,  or  flart, 
Nature*s  true  knowledge  is  the  only  art» 
The  Ibrong-felt  paflion  bolts  into  his  face. 
The  nund  untouch^,  what  is  it  but  grimace  1 
To  this  one  ftandard  make  your  juft  appeal. 
Here  lies  the  golden  fecret ;  leara  to  pkel. 
Or  fool,  or  monarch,  happy,  or  diftreft. 
No  stStoe  pleafes  that  it  not  p^efs'd^ 

Once  on  the  ilage,  in  Rome's  declining  days, 
When  Chriftians  were  the  fubjedl  o(  their  plays, 
£*cr  perfectttion  dropped  her  iron  rod. 
And  men  ftiU  wag'd  an  impious  war  with  God, 
An9&or  flourilh'd  of  no  vulgar  fame» 
Nature's  difciple,  and  Geneft  his  name. 
A  noble  objed  for  his  /kill  he  chofe, 
A  martyr  dying  'midft  mfulting  foes. 
Kefign'd  with  patience  to  religion's  lawsi 
Yet  bi:avjjig  monads  an  his  Saviour's  caufe. 
Fill'd  with  th'  idea  of  the  facred  part. 
He  lelt  a  seal  beyond  the  reach  of  art. 
While  look  and  voice,  and  geftore,  all  expreft 
A  Idndred  ardour  in  the  player's  breaft  $ 
'  Till  as  the  flame  through  all  his  bofom  ran, 
lie  loft  the  aAor  and  commenc'd  the  Man ; 
Profeft  the  faith  ;  his  pagan  gods  denied. 
And  what  he  aded  then,  he  after  died. 

The  player's  province  they  but  vainly  try, 
Who  Want  thefe  pow'rSy    Deportmtnt^    yeke^    and 
Ep, 

The  Critic  Sight  'tis  only  Graet  can  plcafcy 
No  figure  charms  us  if  it  Itiis  not  Eafe, 
Tbere  are,  who  think  the  ftature  all  in  all. 
Nor  like  die  hero,  if  he  is  not  tall. 
The  feeling  fenie  all  other  want  fupplies, 
I  rate  no  a&ot's  merit  feoin  his  fize. 
Superior  height  requires  fuperior  grace. 
And  what's  a  giant  with  a  vacant  faee  ? 

Theatric  monarchs,  in  their  tragic  gait, 
AflTeA  to  mark  the  folemo  pace  of  ftate. 
One  foot  put  forward  in  pofition  flrong, 
ThesdKr,  like  its  vaflal,  dragg'd  aloqg. 
So  grave  each  nnotioo,  focxaft  and  flow. 
Like  wooden  oiQQarchs  at  a  puppet  fliow. 
The  mien  delights  us  that  has  native  gracci 
But  aSiiftatioi&ill  fiippliesits  place. 

Untkilful  aAon,  like yoor  mimic  apesf 
WiU  writhe  tWr  bodiM  iaithouCuid  Ihapes} 


However  foreign  from  the  poet's  art, 

No  tragic  hero  but  admires  a  ftart. 

What  though  unfeeling  of  the  nervous  line, 

Who  but  allows  his  attitude  is  fine  ? 

While  a  whole  minute  equipois'd  heftandSf 

TiUpraifedifmifs  him  with  her  echoing  hands! 

Refolv'd,  though  nature  hate  the  tedious  paufe. 

By  perfeverance  to  extort  applaufe. 

When  Romeo  forrowing  at  his  Juliet's  doofn. 

With  eager  madnefs  burfts  the  canvas  tomb. 

The  fudden  whirl,  ftretch'd  leg,  and  lifted  ftaff". 

Which  pleafe  the  vulgar ;  make  the  critic  laugh. 

To  paint  the  paflion's  force,  and  mark  it  well 
The  proper  aftion  nature's  felf  will  tell  j 
No  pleaiing  pow'rs  diftortions  e'er  exprefs. 
And  nicer  judgment  always  loaths  excefs. 
In  fock  or  buflcin,  who  o'erieaps  the  bounds, 
Difgufts  our  rcafon,  and  the  tafte  confounds. 

Of  all  the  evils  which  the  ftage  moleft, 
I  hate  your  fool  who  overalls  his  jeft ; 
Who  murders  what  the  poet  finely  lirrit, 
And,  like  a  bungler,  haggles  all  his  wit. 
With  flirug,  and  grin,  and  geflure  out  of  place* 
And  writes  a  fooliib  comment  with  his  face. 
Old  Johnfon  once,  though  Gibber's  perter  vein  • 
But  meanly  groupes  him  with  a  num'rous  train, 
\Vith  fteady  face,  and  fober  hum'rous  mien, 
Fiirdthe  ftrong  outlines  of  the  comic  fcene  ; 
What  was  writ  down,  with  decent  utt'rance  fpokq* 
Betray'd  no  fymptom  of  (he  confcious  joke  j 
The  very  man  in  look,  in  voice,  in  air. 
And  though  upon  the  hage,  appear'd  no  Play'r. 

The  word  and  zQHon  fliould  conjointly  fuit. 
But'  a^ing  words  is  labour  too  minute- . 
Grimace  will  ever  lead  the  judgment  wroi^ ;         ^^ 
While  fober  humour  marks  th'  impreflion  flrongi 
Her  proper  traits  the  fixt  att^tion  hit, 
And  bring  me  clofer  to  the  poet's  wit  j 
With  her  delighted  o'er  each  fcene  1  go> 
Well-pleas'd,  and  not  afliam'd  of  being  fo. 

But  let  the  generous  ^Stox  lllll  forbear 
To  copy  features  with  a  Mimic's  care ! 
Tis  a  poor  flcill  which  every  fool  can  reachy 
A  vile  flagC'Cuftum,  honour'd  in  the  breach. 
Worfe  as  more  clofe,  the  dla(igenuous  art 
But  fliews  the  wanron  loolenefs  of  the  heaib 
When  I  behold  a  wretch,/of  talents  roeai^ 
Drag  prij;;^te  foibles  on  tho  public  fcene, 
Forfaking  nature's  faur  and  open  road 
To  mark  fome  whim,  fome  flrange  peculiar  mode^ 
Fir'd  with  difguft  I  loath  his  Servile  plan, 
Defpife  the  mimic,  and  abhor  the  man.  , 

Go  to  the  lame,  to  hofpitals  repair. 
And  hunt  for  humour  in  diftortions  there  1 
Fill  up  the  meafure  of  the  motley  whim 
With  flirug)  wink,  fnufHe,  and  convulfive  limb ; 
Then  fliame  at  once,  to  pleafe  a  trifling  age. 
Good  fenfe  good  manners,  virtue,  and  the  ftage  ! 

'Tis  not  enough  the  voice  be  found  and  clear, 
'Tis  modulation  that  muft  charm  the  ear. 
When  defpcrate  heroines  grieve  with  tedious  m(MO> 
And  whine  their  forrows  in  a  fee-faw  tone. 
The  fame  foft  found  of  unimpaffioned  woes 
Can  only  make  the  yawning  hearers  doze. 

The  voice  all  modes  of  paflion  can  exprefs. 
That  marks  the  proper  word  with  proper  ftrefi.- 

*  Sec  Cibber's  Applogy,  8vOf  175a. 
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Bat  none  emphatic  can  the  a£lor  caI1| 
Who  lays  an  equal  eraphaHs  on  «//. 

Some  o^er  the  tongue  the  labourM  meafares  roll 
Slow  and  deliberate  as  the  parting  roI]> 
Point  ev*ry  ftop,  mark  eT^ry  paufe  fo  ftrong, 
Their  words>  liice  ftage-proce/Hons  ibilc  along. 
All  aflTeftation  but  creates  dlfguft, 
Afed  e*eil  in  fpeakmg  we  may  feem  too  juft. 

Nor  j>soper,  Thornton,  can  thofe  founds  appear 
Which  bring  not  number:  to  thy  nicer  ear ; 
In  vain  from  them  the  pleaiing  meafure  flows^ 
Whofe  recitation  runs  it  all  to  profe  $ 
Repeating  what  the  poet  fets  not  down,^ 
The  verb  disjointing  from  its  friendly  noun, 
While  paufe,  and  break,  and  repetition  join 
To  make  a  difcord  in  each  tuneful  line. 

Some  placid  natures  fin  th*  allotted  fcene 
^With  lifelefs  drone,  jnfipid  and  ferene  ; 
While  others  thunder  er'ry  couplet  o'er. 
And  ali&oft  crack  your  ears  with  rant  and  roar. 

More  nature  9ft  and  finer  flrokes  are  fhowuf 
In  the  low  whifper  than  tempefhious  tont. 
And  Hamlet^s  hollow  voice  and  fixt  amace^ 
More  powerful  terror  to  the  mind  conveys,  , 

Than  he »  who,  fwol'n  with  big  impetuous  rage, 
Bullies  the  bulky  phantom  ofF  the  ibige. 

He,  who  in  earneft  fludies  o>r  his  part, 
Will  find  true  nature  cling  about  his  heart. 
The  nodes  of  grief  are  not  included  all 
%rx  the  white  handke^rchief  and  moum/ul  drawl ; 
A  lingle  look  moremarks  th*  internal  woe. 
Than  all  the  windings  of  the  lengthenM  Oh. 
Up  to  the  face  the  quick  fenfation  flies, 
And  darts  its  meaning  from  the  fpeaking  Eyes ; 
Lovcy  tran#  rt,.'madnefs,  anger,  fcom,  defpair^ 
And  all  the  pafTions,  all  the  foul  is  there. 

In  vain  Ophelia  ^ives  her  fiowrets  round, 
And  vnfii  her  ftraws  fantaflic  f^rews  the  gronnd,^ 
In  "vain  now  fings,  now  heaves  the  defp*rate  figh> 
If  phrenzy  fit  not  in  the  troubled  eye. 
In  Cibber^s  look  commanding  (brrows  fpeak, 
And  call  the  tear  fa^  trickTmg  down  my  cheek* 

There  is  a  faifit  which  ftirrthe  critic's  rage  | 
A  "want  of  due  attention  on  the  (lage. 
I  have  feen  a£ton,  and  admir'd  ones  too, 
.Whofe  tongues  yro\in$  up  fet  forward  from  their 

cue; 
In  their  Town  fpeech  who  whli^,  or  roar  away, 
Yet  feem  unncwv'd  at  what  the  refl  may  fay  j 
Whofe  eyes  and  thoughts  on  difTivnt  obje^s  roam^ 
Vntil  the  prompter's  voice  recal  them  home. 

Diveft  yourfelf  of  hearers,  if  you  can, 
And  ftrivetofpeak)  and  be  the  very  man. 
ijVhy  fhould  the  well-bred  ador  wiih  to  know^ 
Who  lit5  aboye  to-night,  or  v/m  below  ? 
So,  *mid  th*  harmonioti^  tones  of  grief  or  rage, 
Italian  fquallers  oft  difgrace  the  ilage  ; 
When,  "with  a  fimp'ring  leer,  and  bow  profound^ 
The  fijucaking  Cyrus  greets  the  boxes  round  j 
Orprm^d  Mandane,  of  imperial  race, 
familiar  drops  a  curt'fie  to  her  grace. 

To  fuit  the  drcfs  demands  the  adores  art,  ^ 

Vet  there  are  thofc  who  over-drefs  the  part. 
To  fome  prefcriptive  right  give  fettled  things, 
"^lack  wigs  to  mur(J*rers>  featherM  hats  to  kings, 
Put  Michael  Caflio  might  be  drunk  enoiuh, 
Thongh  1(11  hrs  features  were  not  grimM  ^th  fiivff. 


T      O  ,  E      M      8. 

Why  fhoold  Pol  Peachum  fhlne  In  fadn  clotthea  ? 
Why  ev*ry  devil  dance  in  fcarlet  hofc  f 

But  in  ftage-cuftnms  what  offends  me  moft 
Is  thefl}p-door,  and  flowly-rifinf  gho((. 
Tell  me,  nor  count  the  queftton  too  fevercy 
Why  need  the  difmal  powderM  forms  appear  ? 

When  chilling  horrors  fhake  th'  affngnted  klRSy 
And  guilt  torments  him  with  herfcorplon  iUng  } 
When  keenef^  ^^tlP^  '^  ^^'  boforo  pull, 
And  fancy  tells  Iiim  that  the  feat  is  f^l!  ^ 
Why  need  the  ghoft  ufurpthe  monarch's  place^ 
To  frighten  <^ldren  with  his  mealy  5ice  ? 
The  king  al(^  (hould  form  the  phantoni  Xhewe, 
And  talk  and  tremble  at  the  vacant  chair. 

If  Bel^dera  her  lovM  lofs  deplore. 
Why  for  twin  fpedres  burfts  the  yawning  floor  f 
When  with  di(order*d  ft  arts,  and  horrid  cries* 
She  paints  the  murderM  fbnns  before  her  eyesy 
And  flill  purfues  them  with  a  frantic  flare, 
*Tis  pregnant  madnefs  brings  the  viltona  ti^ete. 
More  inflant  horror  would  enfbre  the  fcene» 
If  all  her  lhudd*rings  were  at  fhapes  unfeen. 

Poet  and  A^r  thus,  with  blended  fkill. 
Mould  all  bur  paflxons  to  their  infbnt  will  5 
*Tis  thus,  when  feeling  Oarrick  troads  the  flagt* 
(The  fpeaking  comment  of  hiy^Shakefpear^a  fHl^} 
Oft  as  I  drink  the  words  with  greedy  ears, 
I  fhake  widi  horror,  or  diilblve  vrith  tears. 

O,  ne*er  may  fblly  feire  the  throne  of  taftef 
Nor  dulnefs  lay  the  realms  of  genius  wafle ! 
No  bouncing  crackers  ape  the  thund*rer*«  fir«» 
No  tumbler  float  upon  the  ben^ng  wilt ! 
More  natural  ufes  to  the  ftage  belong. 
Than  tumblers,  monflers,  pantomime,  or  fong, 
For  other  pnrpofe  was  that  fpot  defign*d : 
To  purge  the  paffions,  and  reform  the  mkidy 
To  give  to  nature  all  the  force  of  art, 
And  while  it  charms  the  ear  to  moid  the  henrt, 

Thornton,  to  thec)  I  dare  wi|^  tnnfa  conuneni}* 
The  decent  ftage  a^  virtue^s  natural  friend. 
Though  ofb  debasM  with  fcenes  profane  and  looTc) 
No  reafon  weighs  againf^  its  pr^wrufe. 
Though  the  lewd  priefl  his  facred  Aui6Hoo  ihamet 
Religion^s  perfeft  law  is  ttiU  the  fame. 

Shall  they,  who  trace  thcpaffions  from  their  riici 
Shew  fcorn  her  features,   htr  own  image  vice  I 
Who  teach  the  mind  its  proper  force  toicaii» 
An^  hold  the  faithful  mirror  up  to  man, 
Shall  their  profeffion  e*er  provoke  dsfHain 
Who  fland  the  ftnremof^  in  the  moral  train» 
Who  lend  refle6Uon  all  the  grace  of  art, 
And  ftrike  the  preoept  home  upon  the  heait  ? 

Yet,  haplefs  Artift  !  chough  thy  ikUl  cm  rtUb 
The  burfling  peal  of  umverfal  praife* 
Though  at  th^  beck  Applaufe  delighted  f^aa4t, 
And  lifts,  Briareus*  like,  her  hundred  haods^ 
Know,  Fame  awards  thee  but  a  pactial  breadi ! 
Not  all  thy  talents  brave  the  fbd((  of  death. 
Poets  to  ages  yetunbom  Sppeal^ 
And  lateiCtimes  th'  Eternal  Nature  feeK 
Though  blended  here  the  praife  of  hard  tfod  play*f « 
While  more  than  half  beoomes  the  AAor*t  fhani^ 
Relentlefs  death  untwifts  the  mingled  famei 
And  links  the  player  in  the  poet*a  name. 
The  pliant  mufdes  of  the  varioos  faee. 
The  mien  that  gavs  each   IcaCoNt  lliingtli  aad 
grace. 
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The  tuneful  volce^  the  eye  that  fpoke  the  mindy 
Are  gOQCf  nor  leaTe  a  Gngle  trace  behind* 


THE   LAW  STtfDfiKT*. 


TO    CBORCS    COLMAN,     SSQ^. 


i^td  (Iki  cum  Cirrha  f  qtdd  cum  Permefftdn  undaf 
Romanum  frofm  dknthtfpie  Forum  ^* 

Mart. 


NO  W  Chrift-church  left,  and  fixt  at  LincoIn*B 
Inn, 
Th'  important  ftudies  of  the  Law  begin< 
Now  groan  the  (helves  beneath  th*  unufual  charge 
Of  Records,  Statutes,  and  Reports  at  large. 
£ach  Clailic  author  feeks  his  peaceful  nook. 
And  modeft  Virgil  yields  his  place  to  Coke. 
No  more,  ye  Bards,  for  rain  precedence  hopei 
But  even  Jacob  take  the  lead  of  Pope  ! 

While  the  piKd  (helTes  fink  down  on  one  another. 
And  each  huge  folio  hat  its  cumb*rous  brother. 
While  arm*d  with  theie,  the  Student  views  with  awe 
llis  rooms  become  the  magazine  of  law. 
Say  whence  fo  few  fucceed  ?  where  thoufands  aim, 
So  few  e*er  reach  the  promised  goal  of  fame  ? 
Say,  why  dedlitts  quits  a  gainful  trade 
For  regimentals,  fword|  and  fmart  cockade  ? 
Or  Sejctuf  why  his  firit  profeflionJeaYes  ^ 
For  narrower  bsm^lpplajo  fliirt,  and  pudding  fleevet  ? 

The  depth  of  law  aiks  ftudy,  duAight,  and  care  ? 
Shall  we  feek  theft  in  rich  Alonzo*s  heir  } 
Such  diligence,  alas  !  is  feldom  found 
In  the  brifk  heir  to  Arty  thoufand  pound* 
Wealth,  ^at  excufes  fully,  floch  creates. 
Few,  whocanfpend,  e*6r  learn  to  get  eftatet. 
What  is  to  him  dry  cafe,  of  dull  report. 
Who  ftudies  fUbions  at  the  Inns  oi  Court  { 
And  proves  that  thing  of  emptinefs  and  ihow, 
That  mongrel,  half  form'd  thing,  a  Temple-Beau  ? 
Obferve  him  daily  faunt*ring  up  and  down, 
In  purple  (lippen,  iknd  in  fiUsen  gown  ; 
I«aft  night's  diebauch,  his  morning  converfatiod  \ 
The  coining,  all  his  evening  preparation. 

By  law  let  others  toil  to  gain  renown ! 
Flnrio*!  a  gentleman,  a  man  o*th*  town. 
He  nor  courts  clients,  or  the  law  regarding. 
Hurriee  from  Nattdo*s  down  toCoyent-Gairden  t 
Yet  he*i  a  Scholar  f— mark  him  in  the  Pit 
With  critic  catcall  found  the  flops  of  Wit !     ^ 
Supreme  at  George*s  he  harangues  the  throng, 
Cenfor  of  ftile  from  tragedy  to  long: 
Him  ev*iy  witfing  views  irith  fecret  swe> 
Deep  in  the  Draaia»  fhallowinthe  Laiw. 

*  In  the  preftceto  Colman^s  profe  that  gentleman 
diimithe  piefent  performance,  and  fiya  that  It  was 
given  to  the  Autiior  to  fill  up  a  Tolumt  of  poems 
pttbliihed  by  fabfcription. 


Others  there  are,  who,  indolent  and  vain» 
Contemn  the  fcience,  they  can  ne*er  attain ; 
Who  write,  tad  read^  but  all  by  fits  and  ftatta^ 
And  vamifh  folly  with  the  name  of  Parts  \ 
Truft  all  to  genius,  for  they  fcnm  to  pore,  1 

Till  e*en  that  little  Genius  is  no  nibre. 

tpiowledge  in  Law  care  only  can  attain. 
Where  honour's  purchased  at  the  price  oi  pain. 
If,  loit'ring,  upth*afcentyouceafetoclimb. 
No  ftarts  of  labour  can  redeem  the  time. 
InduftrloQS  ftudy  wins  by  How  degrees. 
True  Tons  oi  Coke  can  ne*er  be  Tons  at  eafe. 

There  arc,  whom  Love  oi  Poetry  has  fmit> 
Wiu),  blind  to  intereft,  arrant  dupes  to  wit^ 
Have  wander *d  devious  in  the  pleafing  road. 
With  attic  flowers  and  Claffic  wreaths  beftrew*d  s 
Wedded  tu  verfe,  embraced  the  Mufe  for  life. 
And  ta'en,  like  modem  bucks,  their  whores  to  wife. 
Where'er  the  Mufe  ufurps  defpodc  fway. 
All  other  ftudies  muft  of  force  give  way, 
lnt*reft  in  vain  puts  in  her  prudent  claim, 
Nonfuitcd  by  the  powVful  plea  of  fame. 
As  well  you  might  weigh  lead  agatnft  a  feather^ 
As  ever  jumble  wit  and  law  together. 
On  Littleton  Coke  gravely  thus  remarks^ 
(Remember  this,  ye  rhyming  Temple  fparks  ! 
'<  In  all  our  author's  tenures,  bt  it  mted, 
"  This  is  the  fourth  rime  any  verfe  was  quoted ." 
Which,  *gainft  the  Mufe  and  Verfe,  may  well  im- 
ply ,  • 
What  lawers  call  a  nttt  frofeftu. 

Quit  then,  dear  George,  O  quit  the  barren  fieldy 
Which  neither  profit  nor  reward  can  yield  ! 
Wha^  tho'  the  fprightly  fcene,  well  a6M»  draws 
From  unpa^k'd  Englifhmen  unbrib'd  applaufe, 
Soine  monthly  Grub,  Tome  Dennis  of  the  age. 
In  print  cries  ihame  on  the  degenerate' ftage*/ 
If  haply  Churchill  ftrive  with  generous  aim. 
To  fan  the  fparks  of  genius  to  a  flame.) 

If  all  UNASK'b,    UNKNOWING,   ANU  UNKNOWfT, 

By  noting  thy  defert,  he  proves  his  own ; 

Envy  fhall  ftraight  to  Hamilton's  repair. 

And  vent  her  fpleen,  and  gall,  and  ven<Atn  theief 

Thee,  and  thy  works,  and  all  our  friends  decVy, 

And  boldly  print  and  publifh  a  rank  lie. 

Swear  your  own  hand  the  flatc'ring  likenefs  drew, 

Swear  your  own  breach  fame's  partial  trumpet  blew* 

Well  I  remember  oft  your  friends  have  faid, 
(Friends,  whom  the  fureft  maxims  ever  led) 
Turn  parfon,  Colman,  tiiat's  the  way  to  thrive  I 
your  parfotts  are  the  happieft  men  alive. 
Judges,  there  are  but  twelve^  and  nevermore. 
But  Stalls  untold,  and  Bifhops,  twenty-four, 
Of  pride  and  claret,  (loth  and  ven'fon  full. 
Von  prelate  mark,  right  reverend  and  dull ! 
He  ne'er,  good  man,  need  penfive  vigils  keep 
To  preach  his  audience  once  a  week  tofleep ) 

^  See  the  very  curious  and  vbst  UMiiAt  criti* 
cifnu  on  the  comedy  of  the  Jealous  Wife)  in  the 
two  Reviews,  together  with  the  moft  malicioua 
and  infolent  attack  on  the  writer,  aad  die  author  of 
this  Colleaion  in  the  Critical  Kevicw  for  March  ) 
an  injury  poorly  repaired  by  a  lame  apology  in  |h»- 
Review  Ibr  the  fueceeding  month,  contaioiog  §Mk 
infults  on  one  of  the  injured  paztica. 
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On  nch  preferments  battens  at  his  eafcy 
Nor  fweats  for  tithes,  as  lawyers  toil  for  fees. 
*t'hus  they  ad vis'd.     I  Icnow  thee  better  f«r ;  \ 
And  cry>  ilick  clofe^  dear  Colmany  to  the  bar  ! 
l£  genius  warm  thee,  where  can  genius  call 
For  nobler  a^ion  than  in  yonder  hall  ? 
*Tis  not  enough  each  mom,  on  Term's  approach. 
To  club  your  legal  threepence  for  a  coach  j 
Then  at  the  hall  to  take  your  filent  lland. 
With  ink-h<Mrn  and  long  note- book  iu  your  handy 
Marking  grave  ferjeants  cite  each  wife  reporr>    - 
And  noting  down  fage  dickums  from  the  court. 
With  overwhelming  brow,  and  law-learnM  face^ 
The  inder  of  your  book  of  common- place. 

Thefe  are  mere  drudges,  tlint  can  only  plod. 
And  tread  the  path  their  dul!  forefathers  trod, 
Doom*d  thro'  law's  maxe,  without  a  clue,  to  range, 
From  ficoitii  Vernon  down  to  Jecor.d  Strange*    . 
Do  thou  uplift  thine  eyes  to  happier  wits  ! 
Dulnefs  no  lorgrr  on  the  woolpApic  fits  j 
Ko  longer  on  the  drawling  dronlfli  herd 
Arc  the  iirll  honours  of  the  law  confer'd  ; 
%ut  they  whofe  tame  reward's  due  tribute  draws. 
Whofe  a^ive  merit  challenges  applaufe, 
Like  glorious  beacons,  are  fet  high  to  view, 
To  mark  the  paths  which  genius  iliould  purfue. 

O  for  thy  fpirit,  Mansfield  !  at  thy  name 
What  bofom  glows  not  with  an  adlive  flame.? 
Alone  from  Jargon  born  to  refcuc  law. 
From  precedent,  grave  hum,  and  formal  faw ! 
To  ilrip  chican'ry  ot  its  vain  pretence. 
And  marry  Cpmtnon  Law  to  Common  Senfe  1 

ERATT*!  on  thy  lips  perfuafion  ever  hung  ! 
iih  falls»  pure  as  Manna,  from  thy  tongue  j 
On  thy  voice  truth  may  reft,  and  on  thy  plea 
Vncrring  Henley  •f  found  thejuft- decree. 

HxKLEV  !  thanwhum,  to  Hardwjcxx^s  well- 
rsus'd  ^me, 
Ko  worthier  fecond  Royal  George  cou'd  name : 
Ko  lawyer  of  prerogative  $  no  tool 
if'a/Kion'd  in  black  corruption's  pliant  fchoal; 
Form'd  'twixt  the  People  and  the  Crown  to  ftand> 
And  hold  the  (calcic  of  right  with  even  hand  ! 

True  to  our  hopes,  and  equal  to  his  birth, 
See,  fee  in  Yorke^  the  force  of  lineal  worth  ! 

But  why  their  fev'ral  merits  need  I  tell 
Why  on  each  honour'd  fage's  praifes  dwell 
WiLMOTJl  how  well  his  place,  or  Fo5T£R§  fills  ? 
Or  ihrew'd  fenfe  beaming  from  the  ey e of  W i  l  i.  e  6  fl ? 

Sych,  while  thou  feeft  the  public  care  engage, 
Their  fame  increafmg  with  increafmg  age, 
Raised  by  true  genius  bred  in  Phoebus'  fchool, 
Whofe  warmth  of  foul  found  judgment  knew  to 

cool ; 
•-With  fuch  illuftrlous  proofs  before  your  eyes, 
Think  not,  my  friend,  youVe  too  much  Wit  to  rife. 

*  Af^etwards  £arl  Camden. 

•f  Afterwards  Earl  of  Northington. 

X  Charles  Yorke,  £fq$  fecond  foaof  Lord  Hard- 
ffickfe. 

§  Sir  John  Eardley  Wilmoty  afterwards  chief 
Juftice  of  the  Common  Pleas. 

II  Sir  Michael  Fofter,  one  of  the  Judges  of  the 
King's  Bench. 

f  Sir  John  Willesy  Chief  Juftice  of  the  Com'- 
BienPlcas^ 


P      O  .    £      M      S# 

Think  of  the  bench,  the  cotf,  loog  robe^  and  fee> 
And  leave  thePrefs  to  ♦••••»•••* 


THE    POETRY    PROFESSORS. 


OLD  Engl AMn  has  notloil  her  pray^ 
And  GzoRGZy  (thank  heav'n !]    has  got  an 
heir. 
A  royal  babe,  a  Prince  of  Wales. 
—Poets !  I  pity  all  your  nails— 
What  reams  of  paper  will  be  fpoiPd  ! 
V/hit gratiufa  bie  daily  foil'd 
By  inky  fingers,  greafy  thumbs. 
Hunting  the  word  that  never  comes ! 
Now  yfcademies  pump  their  wits» 
And  laih  in  vain  their  laz  v  tits  j 
In  vain  they  whip,  and  ilaOi,  and  fpur> 
The  callous  jades  will  never  ftir ; 
Nor  can  they  reach  Parnaffut*  hill, 
Try  every  method  which  they  will. 
Nay,  ihould  the  tits  get  on  for  once, 
Each  rider  is  fo  gtave  a  dunce. 
That,  as  I've  heard  good  judges  fay, 
'Tis  ten  to  one  they'd  lofe  their  way ;        ' 
Though  not  one  wit  befirides  the  back 
Of  ufeful  drudge,  yclcped  hack. 
But  fine  bred  things  of  mtttltd  bloody 
Pick'd  from  y^W/o's  toysljiud. 
Greek,  Roman,  nay  Arabian  fteeds, 

I"  Or  thofe  our  mother  country  breeds ; 
Some  ride  ye  in,  and  rideycoKf, 
And  to  come  home  go  round  about ^ 
Nor  on  the  green  fwerd,  nor  the^ad. 
And  that  I  think  they  call  aii  Ode. 
Some  take  the  pleafant  country  air. 
And  fmack  their  whips  and  drifp  a  pair. 
Each  horfe  with  bells  which  clink  ahd  cnim^ 
And  fo  thiy  march — and  that  is  rAime, 
Some  col>y  with  prodigious  /kill 
The  figures  of  a  buttcry-bi//, 
Which,  with  great  folks  of  erudition. 
Shall  pafs  for  Coptic  or  PJueniciam, 
While  fome,  as  fatriot  love  prevails. 
To  compliment  a  prince  of  fTales, 
Salute  the  royal  babe  in  fVeljZ, 
And  fend  forth  gutturals  like  a  belck. 

What  pretty  things  imagination 
Will  fritter  out  in  adulation ! 
The  Pagan  Gods  fhall  vifit  earth. 
To  triumph  Ui  a  CArifiian*s  birth. 
While  cl(j/u  poets,  pure  ahd  chaf(e. 
Of  trim  and  academic  t  a  S  T  E^ 
Shall  lug  them  in  by  head  and  0ioulders, 
To  be  ^)tfpeakin,  or  beholders. 
Mars  ihall  prefent  him  witji  a  Itoce, 
To  humble  ^am  and  conquer  France ; 
The  Graces,  buxom,  blith,  andgayj 
Shall  at  his  cradle  dance  the  Havi 
And  Venus,  with  her  train  of  L«vxs> 
Shall  bxing  a  thoufand  pair  of  dvbei 
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ToUtl>  to  COO)  to  whine,  tofqueak^ 
Through  all  the  Jialeffs  pf  Greek. 
How  macny  fwe'itit  of  daflic  breed,. 
Shall  Jeft/y  tune  their  oaten  reed. 
And  bring  their  Dtrk  nymphs  to  towo^ 
To  fing  their  fneafures  up  and  dozwtf 
In  notes  alternate  citia  and  iWeet, 
Like  Baliad-Jingers  in  ?.  ftreet. 
While  thofe  who  grafp  at  reputation^ 

From  imtatiKg  imitation^ 

Shall  hunteach  cranny,  nook,  and  creek. 

For  predous  fragments  in  the  Gretky 

Androh  the  ffnttltf  and  the  'tuafief 

For  fcniic,  and  fentiment,  and  tafte. 
What  Latin  hodgf-podgey  Grecian  hajhf 

V^'ith  Hebrew  roois^  and  Englifii  trajh^ 

^hall  academic  cooks  produce 

Wot  pre(ent  (how  and  futture  ufe  J 

FsLLowf  !  who^ve  foak*d  away  their  knowledge, 

Infitepy  residence  at  college ; 

WhoK  lives  are  like  a  ftagnant  pool. 

Muddy  and  placid,  dull  and  cool  \ 

Mere  drinking,  eatSi^;  eadng,  drinking; 

With  no  imperrioence  of  thinking  \ 

Who  lack  no  farther  erudition, 

Than  Juft  to y^r  an  irapofition 

To  cramp,  demoUfli  and  difpirit, 

Each  tnie  begotten  child  of  merit ; 

Penfor$,  who,  in  the  day*s  bioad  light, 

Puniih  the  vice  they  zSt  at  night  \ 

Whofc  charity  yr\^felf  begins. 

Nor  covers  others  venial  fins ; 

But  that  their  feet  may  f^fely  tread. 

Take  up  hypeerify  inftead, 

As  knowing  that  muA  always  hide 

A  multitude  of  fins  befide ; 

Whofe  rufty  wit  is  at  a  ftand, 
Without  zfrtjhman  at  their  hand ; 
(Whofe  fervice  rouftnf  courie  creati; 
The  juft  return  of  fev*n-fold  hate) 
l^rd  1  that  iyx'^good  and  ufefiilvMn 
Should  ever  turn  to  books  a^ain. 

Yet  matter  muft  be  gravely  plann*^^ 
And  fyllables  on  fingers  fcann^d. 
And  racking  pangs  rend  laboring  head. 
Till  lady  Mufe  is  brought  to-bed  : 
What  hiinting,  changing,  toiling,  fweating, 
To  bring  the  i|ftaal  epithet  in ! 
Where  the  crampt  m^fure  kindly  (hows 
It  wi//be  yerfe,  but^^ov/c/  be  profe. 
So,  when  its  neither  light  oor  dark. 
To  *pKntice  fpruce,  or  lawyer's  clerk, 
The  nymph.  Who  takes  her  nightly  (land 
At  foRie  fly  comer  in  the  Strand, 
Plump  in  the  cheft,  tight  in  the  boddlce. 
Seems  to  the  eye  a  perfect  goddefs  j 
Hut  canvaf8*4  more  minutely  o*er. 
Turns  out  an  old,  ftale,  batterM  whore. 

Yet  muft  thefe  foqs  of  gownxd  kass. 
Proud  of  the  Plumage  of  Depxa^ 
Forfake  their  apathy  a  while* 
To  figure  in  the  Reman  fti^. 
And  offer  inoenfe  at  the  ihtine 
Of  Latin  Poetey  IHvme. 

Upon  a  throne  the  goddefs  fitSy 
Surrounded  by  her  bulkjf  wits  $ 

f ABEICIUS,  CoorEE,  CALtflNXf 
■AlMtWOETMlVSy  FaIBE,  CONf  TAHTIRS  { 
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(And  he,  who  like Dodona  fpokf , 
De  SacraQubrcu,  Holyoake; 
Thefe  are  her  counfellors  of  ftatc, 
Men  of  lyHich  words,  and  wits  of  loeigAt ; 
Htre  GKAf>iis,  f\x\\of  phrafescIeveTf 
Lord  of  her  tHafury  for  ever. 
With  liberal  h^d  his  bounty  deals  f 
Sir  Cento  Ke\?£r  of  the  Seak. 
Next  to  the  perfon  bf  the  queen. 
Old  madam  Prosody  is  feen ; 

J  Talking  inceflant,  although  dumb* 
Upon  her  fingers  to  her  thumb. 
And  all  around  her  portraits  hung 

Of  heroes  in  the  Latin  Tongue ; 

JtatiOttt  Eng/i/7/y  German,  Frencif 

Who  moft  laborioufly  entrench 

In  deep  parade  of  language  deadf 

What  would  not  in  their  mun  be  read* 

Without  impeachment  of  that  Taste t 

Which  Latin  idiom  turns  to  eAafie. 

Santolius  here,  whofe  flippant  joke* 

Sought  re(ibge  in  a  Rowtan  cloak : 

With  dull  CoMMiR 2  us  at  his  (<de. 

In  all  the  pomp  of  jefuit  prides 

Mei«age,  the  pedant figurM  there, 

Atrifier  with  a  folemn  air : 

And  there  in  leofe,  unfeemly  view. 

The  gracelefs,  eafy  Lovelini;  t<». 
*Tis  here  grave  poet«  urge  itheh-  claim. 

For  fome  thin  blafl  of  tiny  fame  ; 

Here  bmd  their  temples  drunk  with  praife^ 

With  half  a  fprig  of  witier*d  bays.    ^ 

O  poet,  if  that  honoured  name 
Sefits  fuch  idle  childi(h  aim  i 

If  ViEGiz.  a(k  thy  facred  care. 
If  HoftACE  charm  thee,  oh  forbear 

To  fpoil  uridi  facrilegous  liand^ 
The  glories  of  the  classic  land  c 
Nor  few  thy  dow/as  on  the  Sattiv, 
Qf  tieir  pure  uncorrupted  Latin. 
Better  be  native  in  thy  verfci       ■ 
What  is  Fin  GAL  but  genuine  Erjef 
Which  all  fublime  fonorous  flows. 
Like  Heeve  v*s  thoughts  In  drunken  prole. 
Hail,  Scotland,  haii,  tothep  bjsj^png 
All  powVs,  but  moft  the  pow'rs  of  foogi 
Whether  the  rude  unpoli(h'd  £r/Jr 
Stalk  in  the  buckran)  Br4fe  or  Vtrfe^ 
Or  bonny  Ramsay  pleafe  thee  mo\^ 
V^Yio  fang  Jjae  fwcetly  aw  his  woe- 
If  ought  (and  fay  who  knows  fo  well) 
The  fecond-figh;ed  Mufe  can  tell* 
The  happy  Lair  ds  (half  laugh anfl  fing. 
When  £nglanp's  Genius  droops  his  wing. 
So  (hall  tliy  foil  new  wealth  diiclofe. 
So  thy  own  Th;;itle  choak  the  Rose. 
But  what  com^s  her^  ?  Methinl^s  I  fee 
A  walJang  univerfity. 
See  how  ^^  prefs  to  crofs  the  Tweed* 
And  ftrain  their  )imbs  with,  eager  fpoed  ! 
While  Scotland,  from  h^x fertile  (horcj^ 
Cries,  Onmyfons,  return  iu>  more. 

Hither  they  hafte  with  willing  mind^ 
Kor  caft  one  longijtg  look  behjnd  ; 
On  tW'toe  carriage  to  falutc. 
The  k        ,  and  q  ■    ■  n»  and  Eael  or  BvT^. 

I     No  more  the  gallant  Nort&tm  fons 
Sp9Ht  ffNth  their  llrings  of  Latin  puns  j 

4^ 


154 


d's 


M 


J 


Nor  coitrje  all  languages  to  framcy 

The  qaibble  fuiCed  to  their  name  ; 

As  when  their  anceftors  be-veri'd. 

That  flfA?rJ<wi  Stuart,  Jamxs  the  first. 

But  with  that  elocution's  cracX) 

That  oratorial  flaftiy  LacCf 

Which  the  faraM  Irijh  Tommy  Puff, 

Would  few  on  fentimentaly?//^  j 

Twang  with  a  Aveet  pronunciation. 

The  flowers  of  bold  imagination. 

Macpherson  leads  the  flaming  van, 

Lairo  of  the  new  Fingalian  clan ; 

While  Jack T  Home  brings  up  therearf 

With  new- got  pension  neat  and  clear 

Three  hundred  Engiijk  pounds  a  year. 

While  fitter  Peg,  our  ancient  Friend^ 

Sends  Macs  and  Donalds  without  ends 

To  George  awhile  they  tune  their  lays. 

Then  all  their  choral  voices  raife, 

To  heap  their  panegyric  wit  on 

Th'  illuftrious chief,  and  our  North  Britqh* 

Hail  to  the  Thane,  whofc />«/««; ikill 
Can  break  all  nations  to  his  will ; 
"Matter  of  fcicnces  and  arts, 
Maecenas  to  all  men  of  parts  ; 
Whole  foftVing  hand,  and  ready  wit. 
Shall  find  us  all  in  places  fit ; 
So  fliall  thy  friends  no  longer  roam,  , 

But  change  to  meet  a  fettled  home. 
Hail  mighty  Thane,  for  Scotland  bom. 
To  fill  her  almott  empty  horn : 
Hail  to  thy  ancient  glorious y^rm. 
Not  THzrfrtmK'w^s,  but  Icings  from  tmvm* 


THE  CIT's  COUNTRY  B03?.  1757- 

Vosjapere  &  folos  ato  bene  vtvere^  qudruntf 

Conffkitwr  nitidis  fuudata  fecuma  villis.     Hpk  . 


T^HE  wealthy  Cit,  grown  old  in  trade. 
Now  vfifhts  for' the  rural  fhad^i 
And  buplcles  to  his  one  horfe-ehair. 
Old  Dobbin,  or  the  foundered  mare ; 
While  wedgM  in  clofely  by  his  fide. 
Sits  Madam,  his  unwieldy  bride, 
With  Jacky  on  the  ftool  hefore  'en^. 
And  out  they  jog  in  due  decorum. 
Scarce  paft  the  turnpike  half  a  mile. 
How  all  the  country  feems  to  fmile ! 
And  as  they  flowly  jog  together. 
The  Cit  commends  the  road  and  weather  | 
While  Madam  doats  upon  the  treed. 
And  longs  for  evVy  houfe  file  fees. 
Admires  its  views,  its  fitUation, 
And  thus  (he  opens  her  oration^ 

What  fignify  the  loads  of  wealth. 
Without  that  richett  jewel,  health  J 
Excufe  the  fohdnefs  of  a  wife, 
Who  doats  upon  your  precious  life ! 


I  Such  ceafelefs  toil,  fuch  conttant  carr^ 
Is  more  than  human  ftrcngth  can  bear. 
^  One  may  obferve  it  in  your  face-* 
Indeed,  my  dear,  yoa>breaka  pace: 
And  nothing  can  your  health  repair. 
But  exercife  and  country  air. 
Sir  Traffic  has  a  houfe,  you  know. 
About  a  mile  from  Ckeney'Row  ; 
He*s  a  1^00^  man,  indeed  *tis  true. 
But  not  fo  wtfT/ff,  my  dear,  as  you  : 
And  folks  are  always  apt  to  fneer— * 
One  would  not  be  out -done  my  dear  I 

Sir  Traffic *8  name  fo  well  apply 'd 
AwakM  his  brother  merchant's  pride  » 
And  Thrifty,  who  had  all  his  life 
Paid  utmofl  deference  to  his  wife. 
ConfefsM  her  arguments  had  reafon. 
And  by  th'  approaching  fummer  feafuo. 
Draws  a  few  hundreds  from  the  ftocks. 
And  purchafes  his  Country-Box. 

Some  three  or  four  mile  out  of  town^ 
(An  hour*a  ride  will  bring  you  doMm,) 
He  fixes  on  his  choice  abode. 
Not  half  a  furiong  from  the  road : 
And  fo  convenient  does  it  lay. 
The  Images  pafs  it  ev'ry  day : 
And  thenfo  fnug,  fo  mighty  pretty. 
To  have  an  houfe  fo  near  the  city  ! 
Take  but  your  places  at  the  Boar 
You*re  fet  down  at  the  very  door. 

Well  then,  fuppofe  them  fixM  at  laft« 
White -\vaihing,  painting,  fcnibbing  patiy 
Hugging  themfelves  in  eafe  and  clover» 
With  all  the  fufs  of  moving  over ; 
Lo,  a  new  heap  of  whims  are  bred ! 
And  wanton  in  my  lady's  h«ad. 

Well  to  be  fure,  itmuft  be  own'd. 
It  is  a  charming  fpoCof  ground  | 
So  fweet  a  diftance  for  a  ride, 
And  all  abopt  fo  comtrified  ! 
'T would  come  but  to  a  trifling  price 
To  make  it  quite  a  paradife ; 
I  cannot  bear  thofe  natlty  rails, 
Thofe  ugly  broken  mouldy  pales  t 
Suppofe,  my  dear,  inftead  of  tfaefet 
We  buUd  a  railing,  all  Chlnefe. 
Although  one  hates  to  be  expos*d  ; 
*Tis  difmal  to  be  thus  inciosM  5 
One  hardly  any  obje^  fees-* 
I  wifh  you'd  fell  thofe  odious  trees. 
■  Obje^s  continual  palfing  by 
Werefomethingto  amufe  the  eye. 
But  to  be  pent  within  the  walls- 
One  might  as  well  be  at  St.  Faul'fc 
Our  houfe,  beholders  would  adore. 
Was  there  a  level  lawn  before. 
Nothing  its  views  to  incommode. 
But  quite  laid  open  to  the  road  } 
While  ev'ry  travMer  in  amazoi 
Should  on  Q»r  little  manfion  gaze. 
And  pointing  to  the  choice  retreat,         ^ 
Cry,  that^s  Sir  Thriftjr^s  Country  Seat. 

No  doubt  her  arguments  prevail, 
For  Madam's  Taste  can  never  fail, 

Bleft  age  !  when  all  men  may  pro€ttiT^ 
The  title  of  a.Coonoifleuri 
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When  noble  and  ignoble  herd^ 
Are  governed  by  a  fingle  word ; 
Thoughy  like  the  royal  Germandaniesi 
It  heart  an  handred  Chriftian  names ) 
As  Genius*  Fancy,  Judgment*  Gout* 
'Whun>  Caprice*  Je-ne-fcai-^uoi*  Virti^ 
Whi^  appellations  all  defcribe 
Tastx*  and  the  noodem  tafieful  tribe. 

Now  bricklayers*  carpenters*  and  joidersj 
With  Chinefe  artifts,  and  deiigners* 
Produce  their  fchemes  of  alteration* 
To  work  this  wond'rous  reformation^ 
The  uiefiil  dome*  which  fecret  ftood^ 
£mbofomM  in  the  yew-tree^s  ivood* 
The  tniT*ler  with  amasement  fees 
A  temple*  Gothic*  or  Chinefe* 
With  many  a  bell*  and  tawdry  rag  ort* 
And  Civfted  with  a  fprawling  dragon  § 
A  wooden  arch  is  bent  aftride 
A  ditch  of  water*  four  foot  wide* 
With  angles*  curres*  and  zigzag  llnea# 
From  Halfpenny's  exa^  defigns< 
In  ficont*  a  level  lawn  is  feen* 
Without  a  ihnib  upon  the  green* 
Where  Taftc  would  want  its  firft  great  law» 
But  for  the  ikulking*  fly  ha-hat 
By  whofe  miraculous  affiftance* 
You  gain  a  profpe6l  two  fields  diilance. 
And  now  from  Hyde-Park  Corner  come 
The  Gods  of  Athens*  and  of  Rome.    ^ 
Here  fquabby  Cupids  take  their  places* 
With  Venus*  and  the  dumfy  Graces  l 
Apollo  there*  with  aim  fo  clever* 
Stretches  his  leaden  bow  for  ever j 
And  there  without  the  pow'r  to  fly* 
Stands  fixM  a  tip-toe  Mercury. 

The  villa  thus  completely  grac*d* 
All  own  that  Thrifty  has  a  Tafte  \ 
And  Madam's  female  friends*  and  coufiosi 
With  common-council-men*  i^  dozens* 
Flock  every  Sunday  to  the  Seat* 
To  ftaxe  about  them  and  to  eat« 
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IK  all  profeffionary  (kill* 
Then  never  was*  nor  ever  will. 
Be  excellence*  or  exhibitioo* 
But  fools  ate  up  in  oppofmoo  \ 
Sach  ietter*d*  grave*  pedantic  dunce 
Wakes  lirom  his  lethargy  at  once* 
Shrugs*  fhakes  his  head*  and  rubs  his  eyes> 
And*  bebg  dull*  looks  wond^nms  wife* 
With  folemn  phiz*  and  critic  fcowl* 
The  wifdomof  his  brother  owl. 

MoDBXNs  1  He  hates  the  very  name  $ 
V^r  Anticnts  have  prefcriptive  claias  s«« 


But  let  the  century  be  paft* 

And  we  have  tafte  and  wit  at  Irfi  ) 

For  at  that  period  Modems  too 

Juft  turn  the  comer  of  yirtu. 

But  merit  now  has  little  claim 

To  stny  meed  of  prefeiit  fame* 

For  tis  not  worth  that  gets  yoii  friendly 

*Tis  excellence  that  moft  o^ends. 

If,  Proteus-like*  a  Garrick^s  art* 

Shews  tafte  and  fkill  in  every  part  i 

If*  ever  juft  to  nature^s  plan* 

He  is  in  all  the  very  man* 

E'en  here  fhall  Envy  take  her  aim. 

»— — — ^wfite*  and— "-—blame. 

The  JxALous  WiFi,  tho'  chaitly  wrjt. 

With  no  parade  of  frippery  wit* 

Shall  fet  a  fcribbling,  all  at  once* 

Both  giant  wit*  and  pigmy  dunce  j 

While  Critical  Reviewers  write, 

Who  fliew  their  teeth  before  they  bite*  ■ 

And  facrlfice  each  reputation* 

From  wanton  falfe  imagination. 

Thefe  obfervations*  rather  ftale* 

May  borrow  fpirit  from  a  tale. 
GxMivs*  a  buftling  lad  of  parts^ 

Who  all  things  did  by  fits  and  ftarts* 

Nothing  above  him  or  below  him* 

Who*d  make  a  riot  or  a  poem* 

From  excentricity  of  thought* 

Not  always  do  the  thing  he  ought ; 

But  was  it  once  his  own  eledion* 

Would  bring  all  matters  to  perfedlion  f 

Would  z€ti  defign*  engrave*  write*  pajn|^ 

But  neither  from  the  laft  conftraint* 

Who  hated  all  pedantic  fchools* 

And  fcom'd  the  glofsof  knowing  fools^ 

That  hold  perfedion  all  in  all* 

Yet  treat  it  as  mechamcal.  % 

And  give  the  fame  fufficient  rule 

To  make  a  poem*  asaftool— 

From  the  firft  fpring-time  of  his  youths 

Was  downright  woribipper  of  truth ; 

And  with  a  free  and  liberal  fpirit*  •> 

His  courtfhippaid  to  lady  Msrit. 
Envy*  a  fquint-ey'd*  mere  old  maid* 

Well  known  among  the  fcribbling  trade  $ 

A  hag*  fo  very,  very  thin* 

Her  bones  peq>*d  through  her  bladder<.flun  % 

Who  could  not  for  her  foul  abide 

That  folks  fhouM  pnufe,  where  fbe  muft  chidfi 

Followed  the  youth  where'er  he  went* 

To  mar  each  good  and  brave  intent  $ 

Would  lies*  and  plots*  an^mifchicf  batchy 

To  ruin  him  and  fpoil  the  match. 

Honour  fhe  held  at  bold  de&aooe* 

Talked  much  of  Fa^m,  Gang*  Allia9Ce» 

As  if  the  real  fons  of  tafte 

Had  clubb*d  to  lay  a  Dss art  wafle. 
In  (hort*  wherever  Gbnivs  caawy 

YooM  find  this  Antiquated  Pame  \ 

Whatever  he  did*  where'er  he  went» 

She  followed  only  to  torment  | 

Caird  MsRiT  by  a  thouiaild  namM» 

Which  decency  or  truth  difdaims* 

While  all  her  bufinefs*  toil*  and  caro^ 

Was  to  depreciate*  lye*  compare* 
'  I  To  pull  the  Modeft  Maiden  down, 
.  { And  bl^ft  her  ^one  to  all  the  town. 
4  '^  Xa 
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The  yoath,  inflamM  with  confcious  pride# 
To  Prince  Po a t r » tTf  apply M, 
'Who  gave  his  afifwer  thifs  in  rhymei 
By  his  chief  miniiler  Old  Time. 

*^*  Repine  not  at  what  ped«£it5  fajr, 
**  WeMl  bring  thee  forward  on  the  way  j 
If  withered  Evvir  ^rive  tohttrt 
With  lies,  with  impudence  and  dirti 
You  only  pay  i  comnVoh  tax 
Which  fool,  and  knave,  and  dunte  exa^s^ 
Be  this  thy  comfort,  dns  thy  joy. 
Thy  ffrength  is  in  its  prime,  my  boy* 
And  every  year  the  vigour  grows. 
Impairs  the  credit  of  my  foes. 
*'  ifiifr  ihatllink,  and  be  no  more 
**  Than  what  her  NaiAds  were  before  | 
'*  Mere  tecrefhental  ttaggots,  bfedy 
**  In  poet*9  topfy-tilrvey  heady 
"  Bdrn  like  a  momentary  fly, 
**  To  flutter,  biizz  about,  ^d  die. 

"  Yet,  Genius,  marie  whdti  prefage^ 
••  Who  look  through  every  diflant  age : 
**  Merit  ihall  blefs  thcc  with  her  thaimSf 
**  Fa  Me  lift  thy  oft'pring  in  her  armi, 
*^  And  flamp  etrfhity  of  grace 
•*  On  all  thy  numerous  various  race. 
'<  RouBiLLiAc,  WiLfoK,  riames  2$  htgh 
**  As  PAWtas  of  antiquity, 
*'  Shall  flrcfigth,  expreflion,  thanner  give^ 
'<  And  make  e*en  fnarble  breathe  and  live  i 
**  wKile  Sigismunda's  deep  diftrefs, 
•'  Which  looki  the  foul  of  wretchedneft# 
**  When  U  with  (low  and  fofk'ning  pen# 
•*•  Have  gone  o'er  all  the  tints  again, 
^  Shall  urge  a  bold  and  proper  claim 
«<  To  level  hUf  the  Kndent  fame ; 
**  While  future  ages  vet  unknown 
•<  With  dritic  air  fliall  proudly  ovni 
•*  Thy  Hogarth  firft  of  every  climfc 
*^  For  hutnour  keen,  or  ftrong  fubtime, 
'<  And  hail  Aim  fitm  hi&£re  and  fpirit, 
M  The  child  of  Genius  and  of  MsRit.^ 
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Sure  of  fuccels  wbeneVr  he  tries, 
Should  he  forego  the  means  to  rife  } 
Suppofe  your  n^atcb  a  Graham  makti 

(Gold,  if  you  will,  for  Value's  fake  $ 
Its  fprings  within  ill  order  due, 
No  watch,  wnen  goifig,  gOes  fo  true  ; 
If  ne*er  wound  up  with  ^ropef  care. 
What  fervice  is  it  in  xht  wear  ? 

Some  gen\A  fpark  of  Phoebus*  rays« 
Perhaps  within  your  bofom  plays : 

0  how  the  purer  r^s  afpire. 
If  application  fans  the  fire! 
Without  it  genius  vainly  tries, 
HoweVr  fometimes  it  feem  to  rift  t 
Nay  application  will  (iretai!^ 
Whcd  braggart  part  and  gtoius  faH  i 
And  now  to  lay  my  proof  before  ye, 

1  here  prefent  you  with  a  ftofy. 
In  da)  s  of  yore,  when  time  was  ydiing^ 

When  birds  convers*d  as  weTl  as  ftlng. 
When  ufe  of  fpfeech  was  not  cbnfinMi 
Merely  to  brutes  of  human  kindj 
A  forward  Hare,  of  fwifbiefs  vain. 
The  Genius  of  the  neighboring  plain, 
Wou*d  oft  deride  the  drudging  croud  : 
For  G.:niufes  arc  eycr  proud. 
Hc*d  boaft,  his  flight  *tw6re  vain  tb  fbllow^ 
For  dog  and  hoHV  he*d  beat  them  hollow^ 
Nay,  if  he  put  forth  all  bis  fh-engdii 
Outflrip  hit  brethren  ^alf  a  length. 

A  Tortoife  heard  hisvaiA  oration. 
And  vented  thui  his  indigndtioh. 
Oh  Pufs,  it  bodes  thee  dire  difgface^ 
When  I  defy  thee  to  the  race. 
Come,  *tls  a  mateh,  nay,  no  denial^ 
I  lay  my  fhfell  upon  the  trial. 

'Twas  done  and  gone,  all  Air,  tbeti 
Judges  prepar'd,  and  diftance  it!t. 

The  fcaihpVtng  Hare  otitftrip  the  wlnl^ 
The  creeping  Ttttoilt'laggM  behmd. 
And  fcarce  had  pafs'd  a  fingle  pol^. 
When  Pufs  had  almofl  reach*d  the  goal: 
Friend  Tortoife,  quoth  the  jeering  Hare| 
Your  burthen's  more  than  yoti  can  bearf 
To  help  your  fpeed,  it  were  »U  well 
That  1  fhould  eafe  you  of  your  fHell  i 
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GENIUS,  bleft  tenft,  ^  meaning  wide^ 
Fo#  fur^no  term  fo  mifapply*d^ 
How  nnny  bear  die  facred  name^ 
That  never  felt  a  real  flame ! 
Proud  of  the  fjtecious  appellatioh, 
^htts  fools  have  chriftoi'dincIiflatioR.' 

But  yet  fuppofe  a  genius  truei 
Mxemf>ii  gratia,  me  or  you  f 
Whatever  he  tries  urith  due  attention^ 
liarely  efcapes  his  apprehenflon  j 
Surmounting  cv^ry  oppofJti6h, 
YouM  fwear  he  learnt  by  intuidoifc 
ShouM  he  rely  alone  ota  partt^ 
Ani  ik«dy  tbervibre  but  ly  tec^ 


log  on  a  little  fafler  pr*ythee, 

ril  take  4  nap,  and  then  ht  withtheew 

So  faid,  fo  done,  and  fafely  fure^ 

For  fay,  what  conqueft  more  fecure?  / 

Whene'er  he  waltM  (that's  all  fhat'i  is  k) 

He  could  overtake  him  in  a  minute. 

The  tortoife  heard  his  taundogjeera 
ButfllU  refolt'd  t6f>iffevere. 
Still  draw*d  aiong,  as  who  fhould  fay^ 
ril  win,  likeFabius,  by  delay; 
On  to  the  goal  fecttrely  crept. 
While  Pufs  unknowing  foundly  flep(. 

The  bets  were  won,  the  Hare  awake* 
when  thus  the  viflor  tortoife  f^ake. 
Pufs,  tho*  I  own  thy  quicker  i^axts, 
Thbgi  are  not  always  done  by  ilartsf 
You  may  deride  my  aukward  pace^ 
But  jl^  sndjiaufj  trim  tha  rae«» 
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I  For  though  I  grant*  you*ve  made  It  wt^ 
You've  boilM  it,  fir,  as  hot  as  hdl. 
Then  railing  high  his  cloven  ftump^ 
The  Satyr  fmot^him  on  the  rump. 
«  Begone,  thou  double  knave,  or  fool, 
«  With  the  fame  breath  to  warm  and  cool: 
«  Friendihip  with  fuch  I  never  hold 
{«  Who'refoi/MMVhoty  n&d  fo  i^mriiV  col4 
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^XrORDSare,  fo  Wollaftbn  dcHnesi 
YV     Of  oiir  ideas  merely  figns. 
Which  haVe  apow'r  at  will  to  varyi 
As  being  vague^and  arbitrary. 
How  damn'd  for  inftance-^all  agrees 
Pamn'd  ^fitperhitive  degree  \ 
i^eans  tAat  alone,  and  nothing  taort, 

Sowever  taken  heretofore ; 
amH*d  is  a  word  can*t  ftand  alone. 
Which  has  no  meaning  of  its  owni 
But  fignlfies  or  bdid  or  good 
Juft  as  its  neighbour's  underftobd; 
Azamptes  we  may  find  enough.    * 
S>amn'd  high,    «AiwfcV  l^jw,    dtmn'd  fine, 

fis  fates  it  too  vrMi  its  rel 
I  mean  its  fubftantiire,  damniiUlott. 
The  wit  with  metaphon  make^  bold^ 
And  tells  you  ho*^  damnation  cdld  } 
Pet  haps,  that  meUphor  forgot. 
The  felf-fame  wifs  damnation  hoti 
And  here  a  fablt  I  remember-^ 
Once  in  the  ntiddle  of  Decembef^ 
When  every  mead  in  faOw  is  lo^^ 
And  ev*ry Jriver  bound  with  frofl, 
*¥nien  families  gist  all  together. 
And  feelingly  talk  o'er  the  weatiicr  ; 
Avhen-spbK  On  the  defcriptive  rhymi^ 
In  ihort  it  was  the  winter  tiinC| 
It  was  a  Pedlai^s  happy  Iot| 
To  fall  into  a  Satyr's  cot  i 
ttuy'ring  with  cold,  and  almbft  fmit 
Widi  pearly  drdp  lipon  his  nofe,      , 
bis  fingers'  ends  all  pinch'd  to  dcatb# 
fie  blew  upoii  them  with  his  breatb4 
«<  Friend,  quoth  the  Satyr,  whA  intends 
*«  That  blowing  bn  thy  fingers'  ends  ? 
**  It  is  to  warm  them  thus  I  blow, 
**  For  tljey  are  frote  as  cdld  as  fno^^i 
^«<  And  fo  mdement  has  it  been 
<«  I'm  like  a  cake  of  ice  within:'* 
Come,  quoth  the  Satyr,  tiomfbrt,  ntea ! 
I'll  cheer  thy  rafide,  if  I  can  j 
You're  welcome  in  my.homely  cottaige 
To  a  warm  firr,  and  mefs  of  pottage. 
This  faid,  th«  Satyr,  nothing  kcb# 
A  bowl  (irepar'd  of  fiiv'ry  Brothj 
Which  with  delight  the  Pedlar  view'd^ 
As  fnaoaking  on  the  b«ird  it  fbdd. 
but,  though  the  very  fteam  arol^ 
Widi  grateful  ardour  to  his  nof«i 
One  fmgle  fip  he  ventur'd  net| 
The  gruel  was  fo  wond'rous  hot 
What  can  be  done  ?  with  gentle  p<iiF 
He  blows  it,  'till  it's  cool  enough. 

Why  bow  now.  Pedlar,  wha^tthe 
itill  at  thy  blowmg  1  quoth  the  Satyr. 
I  blow  to  cool  it,  cries  the  Clown, 
.  Tkat  I  my  |ct  the  tia«or  down  I 
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CRITICK^,  «rho  like  the  fcattoroln  ibM^ 
Upon  the  poet's  common  laad| 
And  with  fcverity  of  fenfe^ 
Drive  all  imagination  tKence, 
Say  that  in  truth  lies  all  fiibiirhe. 
Whether  you  write  in  profe  or  rhymed 
And  yet  the  truth  may  lofe  its  grau^ 
If  bluited  to  a  perfon's  fact ; 
Efpecially  if  .what  you  fpeak 
Shou'd  crimfbn  o'er  the  globing  theek  i 
For  when  yoti  thro^  thai  flater  o'er  him. 
And  tumbld  out  your  pralfe  before  him$ 
However  juft  the  applicatiori. 
It  looks  a-fquint  at  adulation. 

I  would  be  hdnefk  and  finceit^ 
Butnot  a  flatterer,  or  fevere. 
Need  I  be  furly,  rough,  uncouth. 
That  folks  may  think  I  Idve  the  tmth  f 
And  (he,  good  dame,  with  Beauty's  Qjleoli| 
Was  not  at  all  times  naked  feen : 
For  every  boy,  with  Prior,  knowtf 
By  accident  file  loft  her  cloaths. 
When  FaifiKxxi  flolethem  to  difguife 
Iftr  milbegotten  brood  of  lies. 
Why  fliourd  the  pnidifft  God<lef«  dwelS 
Down  at  the  bottom  of  a  well. 
But  that  (he  is  in  piteous  fright. 
Left,  fifing  up  to  mortal  fight. 
The  modeft  world  fliould  fleer  and  fioiitii£r^ 
With  not  a  rag  of  cfoaths  about  her  f  . ; 
Yet  flie  mi^t  wear  a  proper  drefs 
And  keep  her  eflence  ne'erthelefs. 
So  DeUa's  bofom  ftill  wiU  rife. 
And  fafcinate  her  lover's  eyes. 
Though  round  her  ivory  neck  die  difwvf^ 
The  decent  (hade  of  fpecioos  gauf  e. 
I  hear  it  buss'd  about  thetable^ 
What  caa  tki»leadt»?^«»$irsf 
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When  Birds  allowM  the  Eagles  fwayi 
Ere  Eagles  turn'd  to  fowls  of  prey, 
His  Royal  Majef^y  of  Air 
'Toole  Muiick  underneath  his  care ; 
And,  for  his  queen  and  court^s  delight^ 
Commanded  concerts  every  night. 
Jlereerery  Bird  of  Parts  might  enter. 
The  Nightingale  was  made  Przcentot  j 
Under  whofe  cafe  and  juit  direflion, 
Merit  was  (ure  to  meet  protection, 
^he  Lark,  the  Blackbifd,  and  the  Robid 
*rhis  concert  always  bore  a  bob  in  ) 
^he  beft  performers  all  wefe  in  lt> 
^he  Thruihy  Canary-birdj  and  Linneb 

But  birds,  alas  !  are  apt  to  aim 
At  things,  'tb  which  they*ve  fmalleft  claim* 
The  ftaring  Owl,  with  hideous  hodt, 
OfFerM  his  fervice  for  a  flute. 
The  Cuckow  needs  wduld  join  the  band  j 
««  The  Thrufli  is  but  a  paultry  hand  : 
**  And  I  can  bcft  fupply  that  place, 
*«  ForTve  a  Hiake,  a  fwell,  a  grace/* 

The  Manager  their  fuit  preferred : 
£oth  tun'd  their  pipes,  and  both  were  heard  )  . 
Yet  each  their  fevcral  praifes  mifs'd, 
For  both  were  heard,  and  both  were  hifs^d. 

The  Cuckow  Kence,  with  rancour  ftirrM, 
(A  kind  of  periodic  bird, 
Of  nafty  hue,  and  body  fc.ibby 
No  would-be-play- Wright  half  fo  fliabby) 
Heviles,  abufes,  and  defames, 
Screams  from  a  branch,  and  calls  hard  namts^ 
And  Arikes  at  Nightingale  or  Lark, 
Like  Lifbon  rufHans,  in  the  dark. 

The  Owl  harangues  the  gaping  throng 
On  PowVj,  and  excellence  of  fong, 
«  The  Blackbird's  note  has  loilits  force  j 
•*  The  Nightingale  is  downright  hoarfe  j 
**  The  Linnet*s  harflt  j  the  Robin  flirill ; 
<«  —The  Sparrow  has  prodigious  /kill  l"* 

At  length  they  had  whac  they  deiirM : 
The  fkilful  Nightingale  rctir'd. 
"When  Folly  came,  with  wild  yproari 
.  Add  Hvmony  was  heard  no  moipt 
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VENUS,  6f  laughter  queeii  of  loTe> 
The  greateft  demirep  above, 
"Who  IbomM  nikndtion,  hated  cuftom. 
Knew  her  own  fex  too  well  to  truil  *em# 
Proceeded  on  the  noble  plan. 
At  any  rate)  to  have  her  man  } 
JLookM  on  decorum,  as  mere  tra(h^ 
And  liv'd  like  *•♦  and  ••*, 
From  Paphos,  where  they  her  revere 
As  much  as  we  do  Caelia  here. 
Or  from  Cythera,  where  her  altars 
Are  decked  yl^ith  d^gers^  fnie-love  halt€rs> 
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Garters  yclept,  and  other  trophies^ 
Which  prove  that  man  in  lote  an  o^i9^ 
According  to  appcMntment,  came 
To  fee  CECILIA,  tunefiil  dame^ 
Whofe  praife  by  Dr)rden*8  Ode  is  grows 
Bright  and  immortal  as  kis  own  ; 
And  who  hath  b^n  for  inany  years 
The  chief  diref^refs  of  the  fpheres. 

Thomas,  who  rode  behind  the  car^ 
And  for  i  flambeau  held  a  ftar^ 
Who,  in  the  honeft  Way  of  trader 
Hath  forgM  more  hoi'm,  and  duckolds  ntade^ 
Than  Vulcan  and  his  brawny  dolts 
Ever  for  Jove  forged  chunderboltSy 
Slipt  gently  down  and  ran  before  'em^ 
Ringing  the  bell  with  ^(ie  decorum. 

But,  truth  to  fay,  I  cannot  tell 
Whether  it  Knocker  was  or  Bell* 
(This  for  vertii  an  anecdote  is,) 
Which  us'd  to  give  Cacilia  notice^ 
When  ihy  lady  of  the  iky 
W^  come  to  bear  her  company. 
But  thii  Pm  fure,  be  which  it  willy 
Thomas  performed  his  part  with  ikilL 

Methinks  I  hear  the  reader  cry— 
His  part  with  fkill  ?  why,  You  or  I, 
Or  any  body  elfe,  as  well 
As  Thomas,  fure,  could  ring  a  bell« 
Nor  did  I  ever  hear  before 
Of  fkill  in  knocking  at  a  door. 

Poor  loW-livM  creature !  I  fuppofe* 
Nay,  and  am  fure,  youVe  one  of  thofa 
Who,  at  what  door  foe*er  they  be. 
Will  always  knock  in  the  fame  key. 
Thinking  that  Bell  and  Knocker  tea 
Were  found  out  nothing  elfe  to  doj 
But  to  inform  the  houfe,  no  doubty 
That  there  was  fomebody  without, 
Who,  if  they  might  fuch  favour  wifl^ 
Would  rather  chufe  to  be  within. 

But  had  ourfervants  no  more  fenfe* 
Lord  !  what  muft  be  tht  confoquence  ? 
Error  would  error  llill  purfue* 
And  fhrife  and  anarchy  enfue, 
Pundilio  ftom  her  altar  hurPd, 
Whence  fhe  declares  unto  the  world 
WhateVr  by  ^cy,  is  decreed, 
Through  all  her  niceties  mufk  bleed. 

For  if  there  was  not  to  be  found 
Some  wholefome  difterence  of  found, 
But  the  fame  rap  foretold  th*  approach 
Of  him  who  walked,  or  rode  in  coach* 
A  poor  relation  now  and  then. 
Might  to  my  lord  admittance  gain* 
When  his  good  lordihip  hop'd  to  fee 
Some  rafbal  of  his  own  degree  $ 
And,  what  is  more  unhappy  jftill, 
The  flupid  wretch  who  brings  a  bill* 
Might  pafs  through  all  the  motley  trib^ 
As  free  as  one,  who  brings  a  bribe. 

My  lady  too  might  pique  her  grace 
With  carriage  ftifF  and  formal  face* 
Which,  fhe  decetvM*  had  taken  care 
For  fome  inferior  to  prepare  * 
Or  might  fome  wretch  from  Lombard*fti«etv 
With  greater  eaf«ttidl  freedom  meet* 
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Than  fenfe  of  honour  will  admic 
Between  my  lady  and  a  cit. 

Thofe  evils  wifely  to  prevent^ 
And  root  out  care  and  diicontenty 
£v*ry  gay  fmut,  who  rides  behind^ 
With  rofe  and  bag  in  tafte  reifn'dy 
Muft  mufick  fully  underftand, 
Have  a  nice  ear  sold  ikilful  hand  j 
At  ev*r7  turn  he  always  found 
A  perfe^  connoilTeur  in  found  ; 
Through  all  the  gamut  fkilful  fly 
Varying  his  notes,  now  low,  now  bight 
According  as  he  fhifcs  his  place  j 
Now  hoatfely  grumbling  in  the  bafe> 
Now  turning  tenor*  and  again 
To  treble  raUing  his  (brill  flrain  j 
So  to  declarey  wherever  he  be. 
His  mailer*!  fortune  and  degree. 
By  the  dlftingoiflung  addrefs. 
Which  he*ll  upeh  the  door  exprefs. 

Thomasy  whom  1  have  namM  before 
As  ringing  at  Cacilia^s  door* 
Was  perfeift  mafter  of  this  art. 
And  vers*d  alike  in  ev*ry  part: 
So  that  Caedlia  knew,  before 
Her  footman  came  unto  the  door. 
And  in  due  form  had  told  her  fo» 
That  Madam  Vknus  Avas  below. 

The  doors  immediate  open  flew. 
The  CoDDESSy  without  more  adO| 
Difplaying  beauty^s  thoufand  airs 
Skim*d  through  the  Ml,  and  tripM  up  ilain* 

Cacilia  met  her  with  a  fmile 
Of  great  delight,  when  all  the  while 
If  her  falfe  heart  could  have  been  feen. 
She  ^(h*d  ihe  had  at  Cyprus  been. 

But  ladies,  fkiUM  in  forms  and  axts 
Don't  in  their  facts  wear  their  hearts. 
And  thofe  above  like  thofe  below. 
Deal  frequently  in  outfide  (how. 
And  always  to  keep  up  parade. 
Have  a  fmile  by  them  ready-made. 

The  forms,  which  ladies  when  they  meot 
Mttft  for  good-manners*  fake  repeat. 
As  humble  fervantf  htm  d'you  do. 
And  in  return,  fr^  h9W  are  you  t 
£nrichM  at  ev*ry  proper  fpace 
With  due  integuments  of  lace. 
As  Madam  ;  Grace,  and  Goddeihip, 
Which  we  for  brevity  (hall  fkip. 
Happily  paf^,  in  elb<wir-chair 
At  length  our  ladies  feated  are.    .  . 

Indifferent  fubje^  firft  they  chufe^ 
And  talk  of  weather  and  the  news. 
That  dooe,  they  fit  upon  the  Hate, 
And  fharl  at  the  decrees  of  fate, 
InveAives  againft  Jove  are  hurPd, 
And  They  Jone  fhould  .rule  the  world* 

Dull  politicks  at  length  they  quit. 
And  by  ill- nature  fhew  their  wit; 
For  hand  in  hand,  too  well  we  know, 
Thofe  imimatet  are  (ai4  to  go. 
So  that  where  either  doth  prefide 
T*  otber*a  exiftface  is  impliod. 
The  man  of  wit,  io  men  decree, 
Muft  without  doubt  iU-natured  be  ; 
And  the  Ul-oaCurM  icarce  forgets 
To  taokbinfelf  «iDong  the  vnM* 
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Malicious  V  i  n  u  s ,  who  by  rote 
Had  ev*ry  little  inecdote. 
And  moft  minutely  could  advance 
Each  interefting  clrcumftance, 
Which  unto  all  intrigues  related. 
Since  Jupiter  the  world  created, 
Difplay*d  her  eloquence  with  pride, 
Hinted^  obferv*d,  enlarg*dj  applied  | , 
And  not  the  reader  to  detain 
With  things  impertinent  and  vain. 
She  did,  as  ladies  do  on  earth 
Who  cannot  bear  a  rival's  worth. 
In  fuch  a  way  each  tale  rehearfe 
As  good  made  bad,  and  bad  made  worfe : 

C/E CILIA  too,  with  faint-like  air. 
But  lately  come  from  evening  pray'r. 
Who  knew  her  duty,  as  a  faint. 
Always  to  pray,  and  not  to  faint. 
And,  rain  or  fhine,  her  church  ne'er  vxSt^ 
Prude,  dovetee,  and  mcthodi(l. 
With  equal  zeal  the  caufe  promoted, 
Mifconftru'd  things,  and  words  mifquoted, 
Mifreprefented,  mifapplled. 
And,  infpiration  being  her  guide. 
The  very  heart  of  man  difTedted, 
And  to  his  principles  objedted. 
Thus,  amongftus,  the  fan£tified. 
In  all  the  fpirityah  of  pride, 
Whof)!  honeft  ^onfciences  ne'er  refted^ 
Till,  of  carnalities  divefted. 
They  knew  and  felt  thcmfelves  t'inherit 
A  double  portion  of  thefpirit: 
Who  from  one  church  to  t'other  roam, 
Whilft  their  poor  children  ftarve  at  home, 
Confid'ring  they  may  claim  the  care 
Of  Providence,  who  fent  them  there. 
And  therefore  certainly  is  tied    • 
To  fee  their  ev'ry  want  fupplied  ; 
Who  unto  preachers  give  away, 
That  whkh  their  creditors  (hould  pay. 
And  hold  that  chofen  veflTeis  muft 
Be  generous  before  they're  juft. 
And  that  their  charity  this  way 
Shall  bind  o'er  heaven  their  debts  to  pay, 
And  ferve  their  temp'ral  turn,  no  doubts 
Better  than  if  they'd  put  it  out, 
Whilft  nought  hereafter  can  prevent. 
Their  fure  reward  of  cent,  per  cent, 
Who  honeft  labour  fcoro,  and  fay 
None  need  to  work  who  love  to  pray. 
For  heav'n  will  fadsfy  their  cravings. 
By  fending  of  Elijah's  ravens. 
Or  rain  down,  when  their  fpirits  fail, 
A  diih  of  manna,  or  a  quail ; 
Who  fromMooriields  to  Tottenham  Court 
In  furious  fits  of  xeal  refort, 
Praife  what  they  doQOt  underfhmd. 
Turn  up  the  eye,  fhetch  out  the  hand. 
Melt  into  tears,  whilft  j         blows 
The  twang  of  nonfenfe  through  his  noi^t 
Or        deals  in  fpeculation. 
Or  hums  his  congregation, 

Or  talks  with  the  lord  of  hofts. 
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-with  pillars  and  with  pofts  $ 


Who  ftriaiy  watch,  left  Satan  fhou'4* 
Roaring  like  lion  for  his  food, 
Enfnare  their  feet  his  fiital  trap  in, 
Aqid  dietr  popr  fouls  be  tafvn  i^PPif^  \ 
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HAKSPEAREi 

AN  EPISTU  TO  MR.  CARRICK. 


r HANKS  to  much  iiulufliy  *ni  fdni, 
Mnch  Cwifting  of  tht  wit  Hid  braiMa 
inflation  hu  unluck'd  the  Aor, 
nd  fpnid  abnud  die  Creciin  lore, 
hile  Sophocin  his  fcenei  arc  grown 
«i  aifamlliar  as  ourown.      ^ 
Ha  more  Hull  lafle  pirrume  tofpeib 
nn  Jttintlofuteiin  ^e  Gmlcj 
It,  all  j'n  fcncH  broken  down, 
r  at  the  mcrcjr  of  the  town. 
Critic,  1  heir  thy  torrent  rage, 
'Til  blafphecny  agaioft  thatftage. 
Which  ^Tchylut  hi)  vintith  de6ga'4t 
£urifidcibit  taftc  rcfin'd, 
And  Sophocles  hii  lall  (yTcAion, 
Atamp'd  with  the  lijpiet  oF  perfeAio*.*' 
Perfeaion!  '(ii  i  word  ideal, 
latbein  ibcvt  it  nothing  r^  i 
mcellfocevM  never  hit 
the  firft  eflayi  of  nun't  v^i^ 


ho  tiud  in  bulkini  or  in  focki. 

lit  the;  be  damn'd  u  Heurodof, 

I  merit  of  good  worlu  preTiil, 

cept  within  the  cUlTic  pale  > 

a  AulT  that  bean'  the  nutic  of  knowledge 

C  Cutnnt  half  a  mile  from  college  ; 

un  half  chcit  leAurei  yield  no  nwM 

:fun  I  fpcak  of  timei  of  yore] 

an  jufl  I  niggard  light,  to  nurk 

w  much  «c  all  are  in  the  dark  I 

nifclightiinafpaciouscoom, 

Ibuifi  enough  p.  form  a  gloom. 

iVhen.ShakfpcneludithemindadaMl    * 

m  France  lo  England,  hence  to  FrHCCf 

knottVme  of  time  and  place} 

Ml  I'm  happT  in  the  fha'ce. 

Kther  the  dtama'i  here  oi  there, 

mature,  Shakfpeare,  ererjwbeti 

c  puet'i  bmrf  eta  emte, 

itraQ,  enliTse,  annihilate, 

igpiAuid  prefentclofe together, 

plteof  diltance,  feaii  orwcathcrf 

1  Ibut  up  in  a  fingle  iflion 

latcoR  whole  jean  in  ila  tnnbffiMI^ 

flirt  the  uniTerfe  about, 
ofe  geographical  accODot 
raWD  and  ^ured  onthe  MMMt 
,  wher  they  pleafe  )  contna  the  fl^ 

1  Ihut  the  world  Dp  in  1  fap. 

'rue  Ceniui)  like  Amida'a  wlnif, 

lile  ail  the  art  of  InnCition, 
ilfrini  ftom  the  firft  creaticK  f 
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Tnnfpltntiag  flbwen,  with  ufeleti  toUi 
Which  wither  in  a  foreign  foil. 
As  confcience  often  (ets  us  right 
By  its  interior  a^ive  light, 
Without  th'  aiTifbance  of  the  laws 
To  combat  in  the  moral  caufe  $ 
So  Genjtls,  of  itfelf  difceming. 
Without  difc  myftic  rules  of  learhingi 
Can,  from  its  prefent  intuidpn, 
Stike  at  the  truth  of  compofitioo. 

Yet  thofe  who  breathe  the  elaflic  veifli 
Enlifted  in  the  mimic  train. 
Who  ride  their  fteed  with  double  bit, 
Ne*^  run  aWay  with  by  their  wit. 
Delighted  with  the  ponip  of  rules. 
The  fpecious  pedantry  of  fchools, 
(Which  rules,  like  crutches,  ne>r  became 
Of  any  ufe  but  to  the  lame,) 
Purfue  the  method  fet  before  >m  i 
Talk  much  of  order,  and  decorum. 
Of  pxobability  of  fi^^ion. 
Of  manners,  ornament,  and  diction. 
And  with  a  jargon  of  hard  names, 
A  privilege  which  dulnefs  claims. 
And  merely  nfd  by  way  of  fence, 
To  keep  out  plain  and  common  fenfe,) 
Extol  the  wit  of  antient  days, 
The  fimple  fabric  of  their  plays ; 
Then  from  the  fable,  all  fo  chafle, 
Trick*d  up  in  antient  modern  tafte. 
So  mighty  gentle  all  the  while. 
In  fuch  a  fweet  defcrii»tive  ftile. 
While  chorus  marks  the  fervile  modt 
With  fine  refte£lion,  in  an  ode, 
Prefent  you  with  a  perfeA  pie^e, 
FormM  on  the  model  of  old  Greet e. 

Come,  ^r*ythee  Critic,  fet  before  utt 
The  ufe  and  office  0/  a  chorus. 
What !  filent !  why  then  1*11  produce 
Its  fervices  from  antient  ufe. 

*Tis  to  be  ever  on  the  flage. 
Attendants  upon  grief  or  rage  { 
To  be  an  arant  go-between, 
Chief-mourner  at  each  difmal  fcene  $ 
Shewing  its  forrow,  ordclight. 
By  ihifUng  dances,  left  and  right. 
Not  much  unlike  our  modem  notions ; 
Adagio  or  jiIUgr§  motions  $ 
To  watch  upon  the  deep  diftrefs. 
And  plaints  of  royal. wretchednefs  $ 
And  when,  with  tears,  and  execradon, 
They*ve  pour*d  out  all  their  lamentation. 
And  wept  whole  catara6ls  from  their  eyes, 
To  call  «n  rivers  fbrfupplies, 
And  with  their  Hdist  and  Heet^  and  /fe«t. 
To  makea  fymphony  of  woes. 

Doubtlefs  the  Antient  want  the  art 
To  ftrike  at  once  upon  the  heart : 
Or  why  their  prologues  of  a  mile 
In  fimpk— call  it^-humble  flile, 
In  unimpaffioned  phrafe  to  fay 
**  *Fore  the  beginning  of  this  phy. 
**  If  haplefs  Polydore,  was  found 
**  ByfUhermen,  or  others  drownM  !** 
Or,  **  I,  a  gentleman,  did  wed, 
«  The  lady  I  wou*d  never  bed, 
'<  Great  Agamemnon's  royal  daughter, 
'<  Who*t  conung  hitherto  draw  water.'* 
Vol.  VItt 


Or  need  the  chonis  to  reveal 
Reflexions,  which  the  audience  feel ; 
And  jog  them,  left  attttetion  fink. 
To  tell  them  how  and  what  to  think  ? 

Oh,  wbere*s  the  Bard,  who  at  one  view 
Cou'd  look  the  whole  creation  through. 
Who  traversM  all  the  human  heart. 
Without  rccourfe  to  Grecian  art  ? 
He  fcbrn'd  the  modes  of  imitation, 
Of  altering,  pilfering,  and  fcranflation. 
Nor  painted  horror,  grief,  or  rage > 
From  models  of  a  former  age  ; 
The  bright  original  he  took. 
And  tore  the  leaf  from  nature^s  Isook. 
*Tis  Shakfpeare,  thus,  who  ftands  alone-* 
—•But  why  repeat  what  Tca/haVeihown  ? 
How  true,  how  perfe^>  and  how  well. 
The  feelings  of  our  hearts  mul^  tell. « 
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AN  Et*ISTLE  TO  C.  CHURCHILL, 


Al)THOR  OF  THE  ROSCIAD. 

I'  F  at  <  Tavcnl,  where  you*d  wifh  to  dine, 
,  They  cheat  your  palate  with  adulterate  wlne> 
Would  you,  refolve  me,  critics  for  you  can. 
Send  for  the  mafter  up,  or  chide  the  man  ?    . 
The  maii  ho  doubt  a  knavifh  bufinefs  drives, 

I  But  tell  me  what's  the  mafter  who  connives  ^ 
Hence  you'H  infer,  and  fute  the  doctrine's  true^ 
Which  ';ys,  no  quarter  to  a  foul  Review. 
It  matters  not  who  vends  the  natifeous  flop, 
Mafter  or  *prentice ;  we  deteft  the  (hop. 
Critics  of  old,  a  manly  liberal  race. 
Approved  or  cenfur'd  with  an  open  face ; 
Bbldly  purfu'd  the  firee  decifivqtafic, 
Nor  ftabb*d,  conceaPd  beneath  a  ruffian's  mafk. 
To  works  not  men,  with  honeft  warmth,  fevere> 
Th'  impartial  judges  laugh'd  at  hope  or  fear : 
Theirs  was  the  noble  fkill,  with  gen'rous  aim> 
To  fan  true  genius  to  an  active  flame  ; 
To  bring  forth  merit  in  its  ftrongeft  light. 
Or  damn  the  blockhead  to  his  native  night. 
But,  as  all  ftates  are  fnbjeft  to  decay. 
The  fhite  of  letters  too  will  melt  away, 
Smit  with  the  harlot  charms  of  trilling  found, 
Softnefs  now  wantons  e'en  00  Roman  ground  $ 
Where  Thebans,   Spartans,    fought  their  honour'd 

graves, 
Behold  a  weak  enervate  race  of  Oaves. 
In  clalfic  lore,  deep  fcience,  language  dead. 
Though  modem  witlings  are  but  fcantly  read, 
ProfeiTors  *  fail  not,  who  will  loudly  bawl  < 
In  praifeof  either,  with  the  want  of  all  s 
Hail'd  mighty  critics  to  this  prefent  hour. 
—The  tribune's  name  furviv'd  the  tribune's  pow'r. 


*  The  author  takes  this  opportunity,  notwithfland- 
ing  all  'nfinuations  to  the  contrary,  to  declare,  that 

i  he  hat  no  particular  aUn  at  a  gentleman,  whofe  abili- 
ty he  fufficiently  acknowledges. 
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Now  Qjiacic  and  Critic  differ  hvX.  in  name, 
Ktnplricft  lirontlefs  both«  tbey  toean  the  fame  ; 
This  raw  in  Phyfic,  that  in  Lmers  frdh, 
Both    fpring,     like  warts»    excrefcence   from 

fidh. 
Half  form*dy  h«lf  bred  in  printers*  hireling  fchools, 
Tot  all  proteflions  have  their  rogues  and  fooh, 
Thoogh  die  pert  witling,  or  the  coward  knave, 
Gafts  no  reflexion  on  the  wi(b  or  brave. 

Yet,  in  thefe  leaden  times,  this  idle  age, 
Wheni  blind  with  dulnefs,  or  as  blind  with  rage. 
Author  *gainft  author  rails  with  venuoi  cvrft. 
And  happy  He  who  calls  out  blockhead  ficl^ ; 
From  the  low  earth  afpiring  genius  ())rinp. 
And  fails  triumphant,  born  on  eagles  win^s. 
No  toothlefs  fpleen,  no  vonomM  critic's  aim, 
Shall  rob  thefc  Churchill,  of  thy  proper  limcj 
While  hitch'd  fdr  cvef  in  thy  nervous  rhyme, 
i^ool  lives,  and  ihines  out  fool  to  lateft  time. 

Pity  perhaps  might  wiih  a  harmlefs  fool 
To  fcjpe  th'  obfcnrrtnee  of  the  triric  fchoel ) 
But  if  lovfr  malice,  leagued  with  folly,  rife,  ^ 

Atm'd   with  inVe^ivesj    and  hedgM    round  with 

lies  ; 
Should  wakefbl  dulnefs,  if  ihe  ever  wake. 
Write  fleepy  nonfcnfc  but  for  Writing*!  fake* 
And,  ftung  with  rage,  and  pioufly  fevere, 
Wifli  bitter  comforts  to  your  dying  ear ; 
If  fome  fmall  wit,  fome  filk-lin'd  verfenoan  rakei^ 
For  quaint  refle^Bons  id  the  putrid  jakeS| 
Talents  ufarpM  demand  a  cenfor's  rage, 
A  donee  is  dunce  profcrlbM  in  ev*ry  age. 

Courtier,  phyfician,  lawyer,  parfon,  clf» 
All,  all  art  obje^s  of  theatric  wlL 
Ate  ye  then,  adlori,  privileged  alone. 
To  make  that  weapon,  ridicule  your  own  f 
Profefilons  bleed  n9t  from  bis  juil  attack. 
Who  lauglis  at  pedant,  cdxcomb,  knave,  o^  qUack  i 
Fools  on  and  off  the  itagc  are  fools  th'c  famc> 
And  every  dance  is  fatire's  lawful  game- 
Freely  you  thought,  where  thought  has  fireeft  room, 
Why  thtn  apologize  ?*  for  what  ?  to  whom  ? 

Though  Gray*s-Iiin  >^its  vlrith  author  f^juircs  unite, 
And*  felf-mide  giantc  dub  their  laboured  mite. 
Though  pointlcfa  fatire  make  its  WAak  efcape^ 
In  the  dull  babble  of  a  mimic  ape, 
Boldly  purfue  where  geniiis  points  the  way# 
Nor  heed  what  monthly  pUny  critks  fa)^. 
JFirm  in  thyfetf,  n^ith  calm  indifference  fmile^ 
When  the  wife  Vet'ranknoWs  you  by  ypur  ftile» 
"With  critic  fcales  weighs  out  the  |)artial  >Mut, 
What  I,  6r  You,  or  He,  or  no  one  writ ;     • 
^nying  thiee  thy  jaft  and  proper  worth, . 
JBUt  to  give  faUhood's  fpurious  iiTue  birth ; 
A'hd  all  felf-willM  vrith  laWlefs.  hand  to  raife 
Malicious  flander  on  the  bafe  of  praife* 

Difg^ace  eternal  wait  the  wretches  nante 
Who  lives  on  credit  of  a  borro\^M  fame  f 
l^ho  wears  the  trappings  of  another's  iMt» 
Of  fathers  bantlings  wUch  he  could  notg^ ! 
jl^t  &«w4  Sufpicion  with  her  fquinting  eye^ 
To  trutk  declared,  prefers  a  whifperM  lye^ 
With  greedy  mind  the  pi'offer'd  tale  believes ^ 
Relates  her  ^iihes,  and  with  joy  deceiTes. 

The  World,  a  pompous  name,  by  cuftoA  dtie 
To  the  fmall  circle  of  a  talking  few. 
With  heart-felt  glee  th'  injurious  tale  repeats,  . 
And  fends  the  whifper  buzzing  tl^ougb  the  ftrjetfi 


I  The  prude  demure,  with  fober  faint«Iike  alfV 
Kties  her  neighbour  for  (he'i  wond*rous  ^r. 
And  when  temptations  lie  before  our  (iret, 
~.«  .  Beauty  is  frail,  and  femaSes  indifcrect : 

She  hopes  the  nymph  ^<-ill  every  dar.ger  Ihan^ 
Yet  prays  devoutly— ^-that  the  deed  Wert  done* 
Mean  time  (its  watching  for  the  dally  lie^ 
As  fpidcrs,  lurk  to  catch  a  fimplc  fly. 

I      Yet  19  not  fcandal  to  one  fex  confln'd, 
Thoogh  fhen  would  fix  it  on  the  wciker  kmd. 
Yet,  this  great  lord,  creation's  mafter,  n^an. 
Will  vent  his  malice  where  the  blockhead  can. 
Imputing  crimes,  of  which  e'en  thought  is  free. 
For  inilance  now,  yourRofciad,  alt  to  me. 

If  partial  friendfliip,  \tl  thy  fterling  lays, 
Grows  all  too  wanton  in  another's  praifc. 
Critics,  who  judge  by  ways  tHtmiclves  hate  knowrr^ 
Shall  fwear  the  pralfe,  the  poem  is  my  own  | 
For  'tis  the  method  in  thefe  learned  days 
For  wits  Co  fcribble  fird,  and  after  praife. 
Critics  and  Co.  thus  vend  their  wretched  ft'afl> 
And  help  out  nonfenfc  bv  a  monthly  putf, 
Exalt  to  giant  forms  weak  puny  elves, 
And  defcant  fwceily  on  their  own  dear  ftlyes  |  ^ 
For  ivorks  per  month  by  learning's  midwifes  paid. 
Demand  a  {>ufHng  in  the  wav  of  trader 

Refcrv'd  and  cautious,  with  no  partial  aim 
My  mufe  e'er  fought  to  blaft  another's  fame. 
With  willing  hand  coii'd  twine  a  rival's  bays. 
From  candour  filent  where  (he  eou'd  not  pralfe  t 
Btit  if  vilb  ran<lour,  from  (no  matter  who] 

IA£torormimiC|^rinter,  6r Review; 
Lies,  oft  o'erthro\Vn,  with  ceafclefs  ITenom  ipr^4 
Scill  hifsout  fcandal  from  their  Hydra  head  ; 
If  the  dull  matjte  bol41y  Walk  the  town, 
patience  herfelf  wou'd  wrinkle  to  a  frown. 
Come  then  with  jufticc  draw  the  ready  pen, 
Give  me  ^hc  virorks,  1  wou'd  not  know  ^le  ihcni 
All  in  their  turns  might  make  reprifal)  too, 
Had  all  the  patience  but  to  tread  them  throQgh.- 
Come,  to  the  utmoft,  probe  the  dcfpcnite  wouqda 
Kor  fpare  the  knif^  where'er  infodtion's  found  t 

But,  prudence,  Churchill,  orberfifter.  Fear, 
j  Whifpers  fcrbdirance  to  my  fright'ned  ear. 
Oh !  then  with  the  forfake  the  thorny  road, 
Left  we  (hould  flounder  in  fome  f  leet-Dltcb  0(le»- 
And  funk  for  ever  in  the  lazy  flood 
Weep  with  the  Naiads  heavy  drops  of  Mud. 

Hail  mighty  Ode !  which  like  a  pidlbre  fraine. 
Holds  any  portrait,  and  with  any  name  j 
Or,  like  your  hitches,  j^laiitcd  thick  and  thtn« 
Will  ferve  to  cram  the  random  hero  in. 
Hail  mighty  bard  to»(— whatfo'er  thy  name, 

——or  Dtirfy,  for  it's  all  the  (ain^i 
To  brother  bards  (hall  equal  praife  belongt, 


For  wit,  for  ^    'as,  comedy  andfong? 
So  coftive  M;  fe  is  thin^,  which  freely  raket 
With  eafe  familiar  in  the  well-knowii  jakes^ 
'Happy  in  (kill  to  foiife;  through  foul  and  £ur« 
And  tdfs  the  dung  ottt  with  a  l^rjlj  air. 
So  have  I  feen,  amidft  thb  grinning  throngs 
The  (ledge  proceflion  (lowly  dragg'd  along^ 
Where  the  mock  female  (hrew  and  hen*peckV  Idi^o 
Scooji'd  rich  contents  ^m  either  copious  pail, 
Call'd  burfts  of  laughter  from  the  roaring!  root* 
And  da(hM  and  fplafli'd  t^e  filthy  grains  ab«up 

Qtutthen^  my  friend*  the  Mufes'  Iov*d  abode^ 
Alal7  they  lead  not  to  preferment's  road. 
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Be  folemnf  Cadf  fut^othe  prieftjy  inwn» 

Be  dull  1  'tis  racrcdj  and  becomes  the  gown. 

Leave  wit  to  others,  do  a  Chriftian  deed, 

VottT  foes  fliall  thank  you,  for  they  know  their  need. 

Broad  is  the  path  by  learning's  foas  poffcftM, 
A  thottfand  modem  wits  might  walk  abreaft. 
Did  not  each  poet  <iiottm  hit  lucklefs  doom, 
Joftled  by  pedants  out  of  elbow  foom. 
1,  who  nor  eourt  their  Idve,  nor  fear  their  hate, 
Muft  moum  ia  filcoce  o'er  the  Mufe's  fate. 
No  right  of  commen  now  on  Pindus'  hilU 
While  all  our  teoures  are  by  ccitic's  will ; 
Where,  watchful  guardians  of  the  lady  mufe. 
Dwell  monftrous  giants,  dreadful  till  Riviiwij 
Who,  as  we  read  in  famM  romance  of  yore, 
Sound  but  a  horn,  prefs  forward  to  the  door ! 
But  let  fome  chief,  fome  bold  advenfrous  knight, 
provoke  thofe  champions  to  an  equal  fight, 
Strrit  Into  tSrtf  fpacdefs  notMng  fall 
The  caftle,  lions,  giants,  dwarf  and  all. 

Ill  it  befits  with  undifceming  rage, 
To  cenfure  gianfti  hi  this  polifliM  age.  ^   t 
No  lack  of  geiHQS  ftairn  thefe  happy  tinMS, 
No  want  of  learning,  and  no  dearth  of  rhymes. 
The  fee-faw  Mafe  that^ows  by  meafur'dUwtj 
In  tunefirt  nuAiben,  and  sifFe^bed  paufp. 
With  found  alone,  found*!  happy  virtac  fraughr. 
Which  hates  the  tnnibte  and  expence  eif  ehougfht, 
•  Once,  every  moon  throughout  the  ciicfing  year. 
With  even  cadence  tharms  the  critic  ear. 
While,  dire  promoter  of  poetic  fin, 
A  Magcaine  myft  hand  the  lady  in. 
How  Modem*  write,    how  nerwns,  fining  and 
weH, 
The  ANTi-RoiciAo't  decent  Mttfe«/M»  tell : 
Who,  whUe  fhe  ftrives  to  ckanfe  eadi  after  hmt, 
Paubs  with  her  pndfb,  ahid  rubl  him  i««>  dirt 

Sure  never  yet  Wj6  happy  sera  kn«WA 
So  gay,  fo  wife,  lb  ttfiM  as  Ottr  «wn. 
Oyr  carioas  Mftories  mt  tit  once  comvl  tT«, 
Yct^Wamtmuedf  as  they're  paid,  ptarfheet. 

See  every  fciencc  which  the  ivwrld  woo*d  know. 
Your  Magazines  fhall  tf<ery  month  bettor, 
Whofe  very  titles  filt  Che  mind  wi A  awe^ 
Jmperialy  CArifiian,  RnaU  9tk'^9  l^^t 
Their  rich  contents  wlu  every  reader  fk, 
Statejnunt  Dmiru,  FkUfififhett  aiid  IfSr; 
Compendious  fiihemet !   which  teach  all  thinri  at 

once. 
And  make  a  pedant  cotcombof  a  dunce. 
But  let  fiot  anger  widi  f^ith  freney  grow, 
Drawcanfir  like,  to  fh-ikedown  friend  andlbt> 
To  real  worth  be  homage  duly  paid, 
But  no  allowance  to  the  paltry  tnde. 
My  friends  I  name  not  (though  I  boaft  a  few. 
To  me  an  honour,  and  to  letters  too) 
Fain  would  I  praifc,  )>ufc,  whenAich  r%»  oppofe. 
My  praife  of  co^rfb  Muft  mike  them  — — *s  fbn. 

If  njanly  JoHWtOF,  withfrtyri?  rage, 
idfh  the  dull  fbUtes  «f  i  trilKng  age. 
If  his  fbongMttfe  #kh  ^uiM  fb«n|di  ifpire. 
Glows  not  the  reader  with  thepoet*a  fire  ? 
HIS  the  true  fire,  where  vtctf  the  wfdhig  fly 
To  warm  themfelves,  and  light  thfur  itdhtight  t  hy. 
What  Mufe  Ute  GtAY'i  fhiil  pleafittg  penfive 
flow 
•^tioifcr'4  fweeU^  to  the  iHilllc  ^m  ? 


Or  who  like  him  (hall  fweep  the  Theban  lyre. 
And,  as  his  mafter  pour  forth  thoughts  of  fice  }^ 

£'en  now  to  guard  afflifled  learning*s  caiife. 
To  judge  by  reafon's  rules,  and  nature's  laws, 
Boaft  we  true  critics  in  their  proper  right. 
While  LowTH  and  Learning,    Huao  and  Taftt 
unite. 

Hail  facred  names  I— Oh  guard  the  Mnfe's  pagcy 
Save  your  lov'd  miftrefs  from  a  ruffian's  rage  j 
See  howfhegafpsand  ftruggles  hard  for  life, 
Her  wounds  all  bleeding  from  the  butcher's  knife  t 
Critics,  like  furgcons,  bleft  vnth  curious  art. 
Should  mark  each  pafJTage  to  the  hunnan  hearty 
But  not,  unfkilful,  yet  with  lordly  air. 
Read  furgeon^s  leAures  while  they  fcalp  and  tear» 

To  names  like  thefe  I  pay  the  hearty  vow. 
Proud  of  their  worth,  and  not  aiham'd  to  bow. 
To  thefe  infcribe my  rude,  but  honeft  lays. 
And  feel  the  pleafures  of  mv  confciou&  praife  ( 
Not  that  I  mean  to  court  eacn  letterM  name^ 
And  poorly  glimmer  from  refie^ed  fame, . 
But  that  the  Mufe,  who  owns  no  fervile  {ear^ 
Is  proud  to  pay  her  willing  tribute  here. 
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AG  A I N  I  urge  my  old  objeftion. 
That  modern  rules  obflrud  perfediODy 
And  the  feverity  of  Tafte 
Has  laid  the  walk  of  genius  wafle. 
Fancy*s  a  flight  we  deal  no  more  in,  t 
Our  authors  creep  inflead  of  foaiing^ 
And  all  the  brave  imagination 
Is  dwindled  into  declamation. 

But  ftill  you  cry  in  fober  fadnefs, 
"  There  is  difcredon  e'en  in  madnefs.'* 
A  pithy  fentence,  which  wants  credit  I 
Becaufe  I  find  a  poet  faid  it  t 
Their  verdi^  makes  but  fmall  impreffioflv 
Who  are  known  lyara  by  profefiioD. 
Rife  what  exalted  flightt  it  will. 
True  genius  will  be  genius  ffcill  $ 

And  fay,  that  horfe  would  yon  prefer* 

Which  wants  a  bridle  or  a  fpur  ? 

The  metded  fteed  may  lofc  his  tricks  i 

The  jade  grows  callous  to  your  kicks. 
Had  Shakfpeare  crept  l^  modem  rulet« 

We'd  loft  hi«  Witches,  Fairies,  Fools  t 

Inftead  of  all  that  wild  creation. 

He'd  fbrm'd  a  regular  plantation, 

A  garden  trim,  and  all  inchn'd. 

In  niceft  fymmetry  difpos'd, 

The  hedges  c^t  in  oroper  order. 

Not  e*ena  branch  beyond,  the  border  % 

Now  like  a  fitreft  he  appears. 

The  growth  of  twice  three  hundred  yevtV. 

Where  many  a  tree  afpiring  fhroudt 

(ts  airy  fummit  in  the  clouds. 

While  round  its  root  ftill  love  to  taii4i^. 

The  ify  or  wild  egkntine. 
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*'  Bat  Shakfpeare^s  all  creative  fancy 
«*  Made  others  love  extravagancy : 
*'  While  cloud-capt  nonfenfe  was  theif .ainii 
**  Like  Hurlothmmbo^s  mad  lord  Flame" 
Tnie-**who  can  ftop  dull  imitators  ? 
Thofe  younger  brothers  of  Cran/latorsy 
Thofe  infeftsy  which  from  genius  rife^ 
And  busz  aboaty  in  fwarmst  like  flies  ? 
IfzQaon,  that  fees  the  modes  of  drefs> 
Sheds  too  h^r  influence  o^er  the  prefs : 
As  formerly  the  fons  of  rhyme 
Sought  Shakfpeare's  fancy  and  fublime  j 
By  cool  corred^nefs  now  they  hope 
To  emulate  the  praife  of  Pope. 
But  Pope  and  Shakfpeare  both  difdain^ 
Thefe  low  retainers  to  their  fame. 
What  talk  can  dulinefs  e'er  effea 
So  eafy,  a?  to'  write  correSi  f 
Poets,  *tis  faid,  are  fure  to  fplit 
By  too  much  or  too  little  wit ; 
So,  to  avoid  th'  extremes  of  either. 
They  mifs  their  mark  and  follow  npther  \ 
Theyfoexidlly  poife  the  fcale 
That  neither  meafure  willpicv^ 
And  mediocrity  the  Mufe 
Did  never  in  her  fon<  cxcuie. 
*Tis  true,  their  tawdry  works  are  grac*(|| 
With  all  the  charms  of  modem  taftey 
An<J  eVcfy  (enfelcfs  line  is  dref^ 
In  quaint  cxpreffion*s  tinfel  vefl'. 
Say,  did  you  never  chance  to  meet 
A  monfieur-bsroer  in  the  (f  rc(;t, 
Whofe  rufHe,  as  it  lank  depends. 
And  dmgles  oVrhis  fingers*  ends. 
His  olive  tannM  complexion  graces 
With  little  dabs  of  Drefden  laces, 
WJiile  for  the  ♦.ody  Monfieur  Puff, 
Wou*d  diink  e*cn  dowlas  fine  enough  ? 
So  fears  it  with  our-mea-of  rhymes. 
Sweet  daklers  of  poetic  chimes. 
For  lace,  and  fringe,  and  tawdry  cloathsjt 
Sure  never  yet  were  greater  ^eaux  ; 
But  fairly  ftripthem'tQ  thefhirt; 
They*re  all  made  up  of  rags  and  dirt. 

And  fhai!  thefe  wretches  bards  commenceji 
Without  or  fpirit,  tafte,  orfenfe? 
And  when  they  bring  no  other  treifure. 
Shall  I  admire  them  for  their  meafure  I 
Or  do  I  fcorn  the  critic  Vrules 
Becaufe  1  will  not  learn  of  fools  ? 
Although  Longinus*  full-mouthed  profe 
With  all  the  force  of  genius  glows  j 
Though  Dionyfius*  learned  taile 
Is  ever  manly,  juft,  and  chaile. 
Who,  like  a  fkilful  wife  phyfician. 
Differs  ea^h  part  of  compofition. 
And  fhews  how  beauty  flrikos  the  (bul 
From  a  ju((  compa^  of  the  whole  ; 
Though  judgment,  in  Quintillian*s  page. 
Holds  forth  her  lamp  for  ev*ry  age ) 
Ytl  Hypercrltksl  difdain, 
A  race  of  blockheads  dull  and  vain. 
And  laugh  at  all  thofe  empty  fbols. 
Who  cramp  a  genius  with  dull  rules. 
And  what  their  narrow  fcience  mocksi 
Damn  with  the  name  of  Het*rodok. 
Thefe  butchers  of  a  poet's  fame. 
While  they  ufurp  die  crkic's  naibe. 


P      OX      M      8. 

Cry— <'  This  is  taf(e-<ciiat*s  my  ofisAmu** 
And  poets  dread  their  mock  dominion. 
So  have  you  fceti  with  dire  affdght. 
The  petty  monarch  of  the  night. 
Seated  aloft  in  elbow  chair. 
Command  the  prifoners  to  a{^»ear, 
Harangue  an  hourvn  watchmen's  praife. 
And  on  the  dire  tfSt€t  of  friys ; 
Then  cry,  ''  You'll  fnffiv  for  your  daring* 
**  And  d— nyou,  youfhall  pay  for  fwcarin^.** 
Then  turning,  tell  the  afbuufh'd  riqg, 
Ijit  to  reprefent  the  icing. 
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HAS  siy  good  dame  a  wicked  child  ? 
It  takes  the  gcnUe  name  of  wild  $ 
if  chdb  ha  breaks,  if  locks  he  picks, 
'Tis  nothing  more  than  youthful  tricks  x 
The  mother's  fondnefs  flampi  it  merit. 
For  Tices  are  a  fign  of  fpirit. 

Say,  do  the  neighbour!  think  the  fame 
With  the  good  old  indolgent  dame  ? 
Cries  goffip  Prate,  <«  I  hear  with  grief 
"  My  neighbour's  fon's  an  arrant  thief. 
^*  Nay,  could  you  thmk  it,  I  am  to|d, 
<<  He  flole  fiveguioeai,  all  in  gold, 
"  You  know  the  youth  was  always  wild-^* 
«  He  got  bis  father's  maid  with  child  \ 
^*  And  robb'd  his  mailer,  to  defray 
««  The  money  hehad  Itift  at  play. 
"  All  meant  to  fave  him  moft  now  fail, 
"  What  can  it  end  in  ?— In  a  Jail." 

Howe'er  the  dame  doats  o'er  her  youths 
My  goflip  fays  the  very  truth. 

But  as  his  vices  love  wou'd  hide. 
Or  torture  them  to  virtue's  fide, 
$0  friend/hip's  glafs  deceives  the  eye, 
(A  glafs  too  apt  to  magnify) 
And  makes  you  tAmi  at  leafl  you  fee 
Some  fpark  of  genius  ev'n  in  me, 
Yoo  fay  I  fhou'd  get  fiune :  I  doubt  k  : 
Perhaps  I  am  as  well  without  it. 
For  what's  the  worth  of  c^ty  praife? 
What  poet  ever  din'd  on  bays  ? 
For  tl)ough  the  Laurel,  rareft  wonder ! 
May  fcreen  us  Aomth^  ftroke  of  thunder. 
This  mind  I  ever  was,  and  am  in. 
It  is  no  antidote  tofiunine. 
And  poefis  live  on  flender  fare, 
Wlio,  like  Caineleons,  fe^onalr,^ 
And  ilarve,  to  gain  an  empty  breath. 
Which  only  fcrves  them  aSft^r  death. 

Grant  I  fucceed,  like  Horace  rife. 
And  f^ike  my  bead  againfl  the  fkies : 
Common  experience  daily  fhews. 
That  poets  have  a  world  of  foes  i 
Avd  we  fhall  find  in  evety  town 
Goflips  enough  to  cfy  them  dowq  } 
Who  meet  in  pious  converfation 
T'  anatomise  ^  reputation. 
With  flippant  tongue,  and  empty  hea^, 
Whotalk  of  things  they  aeicr  read. 
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Their  idle  eeiifnrei  I  defpife : 
^heir  niggard  praifes  won*t  fuffice. 
Tempt  me  no  more  then  to  the  crime 
Of  dabbling  in  the  font  of  rhime. 
My  Mufe  has  anfwcred  all  her  end^ 
If  iier  produdions  pleaie  a  friend. 
The  world  is  buithen*d  with  a  ftore, 
why  need  I  add  one  fcribblqr  more  ? 


'T  ■■  " 


TO    ♦  *  *  * 


AB0V1*    TOrUBI.ISH    A 


▼  OLUMf  or    MIseXL4AMI*t* 


WBITTSV      IJI     THM     T»A»     1755* 

SINCE  nowf  all  f(7upte*s  caft  away. 
Your  works  are  rifing  into  day. 
Forgive*  though  I  prefume  to  lend 
This  honeft  counfelof  a  friend. 

Let  not  your  vtrft,  as  verfe  now  goesy 
Be  a  ftrange  kind  of  meafur*d  profe ; 
Nor  let  your  profe^  which  fure  is  wor(ei 
Want  nought  but  meafure  to  be  verfe. 
Write  from  your  own  imaginationt 
Nor  curb  your  Mufe  by  imitation  \ 
For  copies  fhtw,  however  ezprelt^ 
A  barrafgcnioi  at  the  beft. 
•^But  Imitation's  all  the  mode- 
Yet  where  one  hits»  ten  mils  the  load. 

The  nhnic  bard  with  pleafure  fees 
Mat  Prior*s  unafieAed  eafe : 
Aflumcs  his'ftyle,  aflfeAs  a  ftory. 
Sets  every  circunfbnce  before  ye» 
The  day,  thehouTt  thename,  the  diKrelliiiB^ 
And  mers  a  ciufoas  tale  in  telling :  i 

Oblerves  how  et^  Prior  flows^ 
Tha  nut  hit  numbers  down  to  profe, 

Others  have  fought  the  filthy  ftewt 
To  find  a  dirty  ifip-fbod  Mufe. 
Their  gropiojg  genius^  while  it  rakek 
The  b^>  the  common-few*rs,  and  jakesj 
Ordure  and  filth  in  i%me  enofesj 
Difgoilful  to  our  eyes  and  notes  $ 
Widi  many  a  dadi--that  muft  oilend.  vs^ 
Aadmuch      •      •     •      •      • 

•  ••••••• 

*  *        *        Hiaius  non  ieffndm, 
O  Sinfk !  horn  would'ft  thou  blum  to  fecj 
Such  an  the  birds  who  copy  Thee  f 

Thif»  MiltDofiMT  his  plan  will  chufe:  « 
Whercia  icfcmbling  MUton's  Mufe  ? 
Miltoo,  like  thunder,  rolls  along 
In  all  die  laajefty  of  fong  i 
While  his  low  mimics  meanly  creepi 
Not^oiie  awike  \  nor  quite  afleep  \ 
Otf  if  their  thunder  chance  to  roll^ 
'Tbthmkr  of  the  muftaid  bowl. 


} 


\ 


The  ftiff"  ezprefliony  phrafes  ftrange^ 
The  £pithet*s  prepofterous  change. 
ForcM  numbers,  rough  and  unpoliten 
Such  as  the  judging  ear  affrights 
Stop  in  mid  verfe.     Ye  mimics  vile  \ 
Is't  thus  ye  copy  Milton*s  ftyle  ? 
His  faults  religioufly  youtrace* 
But  borrow  not  a  fingle  grace. 

How  few,  (fay,  whence  can  it  pupcfeed  }) 
Who  copy  Milton,  e>r  fucceed ! 
But  all  their  labours  are  in  vain  ; 
And  wherefore  fo  ?  the  jeafon^s  plain. 
Take  it  for  granted,  ^tls  by  thofe 
Milcon*s  the  model  nooftly  chofe. 
Who  can't  write  verfe,  and  won't  write  pral^ 

Others,  who  aim  at  fiincy,  chufe 
To  woo  the  gentle  Spencer's  Mufe, 
This  poet  fixes  for  his  theme 
An  allegory,  or  a  dream  j 
Fiftlon  and  truth  together  joins 
Through  a  long  wafte  of  flimfy  lines  ) 
Fondly  believes  his  fancy  glows. 
And  image  upon  inoiage  grows ; 
Thinks  his  llrong  Mufe  takes  wond*rous  flights. 
Whene'er  (he  lings  of  peerlefs  wights, 
Of  dens,  of  palfreys,  fpells  and  knights : 
'Till  allegory,  Spencer's  veil 
T*  inftru^  and  pleafe  m  moral  tale,   ' 
With  him's  no  veil  the  truth  to  ihroud^ 
But  one  impenetrable  cloud. 

Others,  more  daring,  fix  &eir  hope 
On  rivaling  the  fame  of  Pope* 
Satyr's  the  vrord  againft  thetimes*- 
Tfaiefe  catch  the  cjidence  of  his  rhymes, 
And  borne  from  earth  by  Pope's  ftrong  wings. 
Their  Mufe  afpires,  and  boldly  flings 
Her  dirt  op  in  the  face  of  kings. 
In  thefe  the  fpleen  of  Pope  we  find  } 
But  where  the  greatnefs  of  his  mind  ? 
His  numbers  are  their  whole  prttence. 
Mere  flrangers  to  his  manly  fenfe. 

Some  few,  the  fav'rites  of  the  Mufe, 
Whom  with  her  kindefl  eyeis  fhe  views  \ 
Round  whom  Apollo's  brighteft  rays 
Shine  forth  with  undiminUh'd  blaze  \ 
Some  ftwy  my  friend,  have  fweetly  trod 
In  Imitation's  dang*rous  road* 
Long  as  Tobacco's  mild  perfUme 
Shall  fcent  each  happy  curate's  room. 
Oh  as  in  elbow-chair  he  fmokes, 
And  quaffs  his  ale,  and  cracks  his  jokes. 
So  long,  O  *  Brown,  fhall  laft  thy  praife, 
Crown'd  with  Tobacco-leaf  for  bays  j 
And  whofoe'er  thy  verfe  ihall  fee. 
Shall  fill  another  Pip^  to  thee. 

*  Ifaac  Hawkins  Bn%rn,  £fq.  author  of  a  piece 
called  the  Pipe  of  Tobacco,  amoft  excellent  imitati^ 
on  f)f  fiB  different  authors. 
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TO  GEORGE  COLMAN,  ESCt:, 


A    VAMItlAR    EPISTLS. 


WRITTEN   JAVfUARY    i,    17^1* 


r%0H    TltlZKOT0tf   1»   VXAftTSBXRS. 

J  FRIENDSHIP  with  moft  IS  dead  and  ctKil, 
^    A  dull,  inactive,  ftagnant  pcjol  | 
ours  like  the  lively  current  flows. 
And  fliares  the  pleaiure  it  beftows. 
If  there  is  ought,  whofie  lenient  pow*9 
Can  footbe  affli^ion's  pamfol  hoar* 
Sweeten  the  bitter  cup  of  care, 
And  fiiatch  the  wretched  from  d^fpair^ 
Superior  to  the  (enfe  of  woes> 
J'ronD  friendlhlp^sfource  the  balOun  flown 
l^ich  then  am  I>  pofleft  of  thine, 
^ho  know  that  happy  balfam  ihinc. 

In  youth,  from  nature^s  genuine  hea^ 
^he  Ibuls  copgenial  fpring  to  meet| 
And  emulati<tfi*8  infant  firife. 
Cements  the  man  in  future  life, 
eft  too  die  mi^d  well-pkas^d  furreys 
}ts  progrefs  from  its  childilh  (lays  j 
Sees  how  the  current  upwards  ran, 
J^  reads  the  child  o^er  in  the  n^ 
Vbr  men,  in  reafon*sibber  eyes, 
Are  children,  but  of  larger  fize, 
HaTc  ftill  their  idle  hopM  and  feadi 
And-HoUsy-Hoffe  of  riper  years. 

Whether  a  bkfling,  oracorftj 
9lf  y  rattk  is  the  lo?€  of  verfe. 
JSome  ^cied  paitS|  and  emulati^ 
>W1iich  ftill  alpircs  |0  feputation. 
Bade  mfan^  fancy  plume  her  fligh^ 
And  held  the  laurel  full  to  fight, 
^or  vanity,  the  poet^s  fin> 
Had  ta*cn  poifemon  all  within  1 
And  he  whofe  brain  is  y^fe  pofle^ 
|s  in  himfelf  as  highly  bleft, 
As  he,  whoit  h'ltes  and  circles  ti^ 
'Withheay*n*s  direAion  of  the  Acy. 

HovfC*cr  the  river  rolls  its  tides. 
The  cork  upon  the  furface  rides^ 
And  on  Ii^^a  Oc^an,  lightly  b^oy*4^. 
The  cork  of  vanity  is  Lloyds 
%xlt  m$  too  ufe  the  commoi^  claim 
And  foufi^atonce  upon  my  name, 
iVhich  fome  have  done  with  greater  ftreis> 
Who  know  me,  aiid  who  love  me  leis. 

Poets  are  very  harmlefs  things, 
ftnlefs  you  teaze  one  tiU  it  ftings ; 
And  when  af&onts  are  plainly  meanly 
*^re*Kc  bo^nd  In  honour  to  r^fent  s 
j^  what  tribunal  will  denv 
^  injured  perfon  to  reply  r 

In  u»fe  ftmiliar  emanationc, 
•  CV)|lc)i  «f  tit  ivf  t<pg  <0|m<iiai«Vi| 


Where  thought  appears  in  diflubiilc^    . 
And  fancy  does  juft  whatihe  willi 
The  foureft  critic  would  excufe 
The  vagrant  fallies  of  the  Mufe  i 
Which  lady,  for  Apollo's  bleflang. 
Has  ftUl  attended  our  carelfrng. 
As  many  children  round  her  fees 
As  maggots  in  a  Chefhire  cheefe. 
Which  I  maintain  atvad  ex  pence. 
Of  pen  and  paper,  6roe  and  fenfe : 
And  fure]y*twas  no  fmall  mifcarriage 
Wncn  Br  11 1  entci^v  iHV^MBilific* 
The  poet's  title  which  1  bear. 
With  fome  ftrange  caftles  in  the  airy 
Was  all  my  pordon  with  tlft  fain 

However  narrowly  I  look, 
InPhebus's  valorem  book, 
I  cannot  from  enquiry  find  « 

Poets  had  much  to  leave  behind. 
They  had  a  coyphold  eftate 
In  lands  whkh  they  thecnfelvetCfeiQ^ 
A  ioolUh  title  to  zfoitntmHf 
A  right  of  common  in  a  mountainf 
And  yet  they  liv*d  antongft  tht  gNaf» 
Mori  than  their  brethren  do  of  late^ 
Invited  out  at  feafts^  dine. 
Eat  as  they  pleased,  and  drank  (heir  whi^ 
Nor  is  it  any  wh^re  fet  down 
They  tipt  the  fervahts  half  a  CKywn« 
But  pafs'd  amid  the  waiting  throng 
And  payM  the  porter  with  a  fong  | 
As  once,  a  wag,  in  modern  days, 
When  all  are  in  thefe  bribing  wayh^ 
His  ihillings  to  difpenfe  unable, 
Scrap'd  half  the  fruit  irom  ofjf  thetable^ 
And  walking  gravely  through  the  croud| 
Which  ftood  obfequiouHy,  and  boivM| 
To  keep  the  faihion  up  of  tipping^ 
Dropt  in  each  hand  a  golden  pippin. 

But  there's  a  difference  indeed 
'Tvrixt  ancient  bards  and  modem  breed. 
Thmigh  poet  known,  in  Roman  days« 
.Eeariefs  he  walk'd  the  public  ways^ 
Nor  ever  knew  thai  (kcr^  name 
Contemf^tuous  fmile,  or  painful  ih^unt  f 
While  with  a  fbolilh  Kice  of  praiTe, 
The  folks  woqld  flop  to  gape  and  gaxe« 
And  half  i^ntold  the  f^rv  leave, 
jPnUing  their  neighboar  by  the  fleevey 
While  th'  index  of  the  finger  Ihevvs> 
^c-There<-»  yonder's  Horacis-rrtherc  hi  ||Q^ 

This  finger,  I  allow  it.tr\)e. 
Points  at  ^s  modem  poets  too ; 
BHt  'tis  by  way  of  wit  ai^d  jok^y 
To  laugh,  or  as  the  phrafe  iS|  fmtku^ 

Yet  there  are  thofe,  wbo^r^  fbn^l  of  srltn 
Although  they  nevf  r  us'd  it  yet. 
Who  wits  and  wit^gs  entertain  \ 
Of  Tail^,  Virtu,  and  Judgment  vain. 
And  dinnec  gn^e,  and  grace-cup  doQe> 
E^ped  a  wond'rous  deal  of  IVin : 
"  Yes-rrHe  at  bottom— don't  yoia  know  hl^i} 
K*  That's  He  that  wrote  the  I^  new  pbfXb^ 
(*  His  Humour'-s  exquifitery  high« 
M  You'll  hear  Bim  open  hy  and  by.'* 

The  man  in  print  and  cdnVeilatiQik^ 
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ithd  he>  wWc  humout  Kits  the  towiit 

When  coplei  fiurly,  9nd  fet  doiAma 

In  public  company  may  pafsi 

For  little  better  than  an  afs. 

I^erhaps  the  fault  19  on  Hia  fide^ 

Springs  It  ftom  modefty,  orprkfe, 

Thofe  qualities  ailumM  to  o^y 

iFor  which  hc*s  happy  ta  be  known  \ 

Or  that  his  nature^s  fttaage  and  iby^ 

And  dilfident,  he  knows  not  why  ^ 

Or  from  a  pmlrflt  kind  of  fear, 

As  knowing  that  the  world*!  feverr> 

He  wouM  ilot  fttffer  to  efcapc 

Familiar  wit  iiveafy  (hape : 

Left, gaping  fools,  and  rile  repeater*^ 

Should  Catch  her  vp,  andrpoit  her  featisrel| 

And,  Ibr  the  child's  unlucky ffl»m,  • 

The  fkuldeft  paccnt  come  «o  ihame. 

Well,  but  motfainkt  I  hear  yon  Aqp, 
«•  Wrtee  die%  my  ineiid  l^'^Wiite  yAM}-,^ 

Play. 
*<  The  theatres  are  opeil  yce, 
**  Th^  market  ibr  all  fterijng  wits 
**  Try  die  ftron^  efforts  of  fiur  pett» 
**  And  draw  (he  ckira£ters  of  men ) 
*•  Or  bid  the  burAtngteartoiloW, 

•<  Obedient  to  the  fbbled  woe  i 

**  With  Tragady'sfetereft  arty 

^*  Anitomizc  the  human  heart, 

**  And,  that  you  may  be  vnderttoodi 

•*  Bid  nature  ipeak,  as  nature  fliouM.'* 
That  Ulent,  George,  chough  jrek  mitiW# 

Perhaps  my  geniUs  has  denied  \ 

While  yoa,  my  friend,  ate  fore  to  pleaib 

With  all  die  powers  of  conilc  eafe. 
Authors,  like  flAaida  at  ^ibxn  yearsii 

Ara  Ml  «f  wiAeo,  full  of  Aars. 

One  might  by  plealaat  thoughts  be  kdi 

To  lofe  a  trifling  maidcii.*bead  %. 

But  *tis  a  terrible  vesadan 

To  giw  np  with  it  reputadon. 

Arid  he,  who  has  with  Plays  to  A9% 

Has  got  the  dcril  to  go  through. 

Critics  have  reafon  for  their  nilesy 

I  dread  the  ceofore  oi  vour  fbolt. 

For  tell  me,  and  confult  your  {iride^ 

(Set  Garrick  for  a  while  afide) 

How  couM  yoii,  George,  with  patience  bCarg 

The  cridc  peofingki  die  playV  ? 
Some  of  diat  calling  l»*e  I  knoim,. 

Who  held  no  Judgment  like  dieif  own  % 

And  yet  thctrfeafims  faifly  kxn^ 

And  feparate  the  wkeat  anrf  bran  | 

Vou*d  be  ama^d  indeed  toikd. 

What  little  whflit  is  left  behind. 

For^  after  dl  their  mighty  routy 

Of  chattVing  rosmd andsound  about  ; 

*Tis  but  a  kind  of  clocfe«w^k  odkittgf 

iikecroffin^ofttheftiqse^  andwaSuag^ 
The  ftan  of  chis<nbonal  paft^ 

The  play  received,  the  parts  all  caft^ 

Sacih  aAor  hat  his  own  ofajedioBt^ 

BaehcbvaAw,  atw knperfte£HMS  t 

Vfae  oni^r  is  down  Boo  coaffie  and  rong^jt. 

Thelady's  hs  net  fmutennBgh. 

if  mwafCtz  touch  of  Cibber*s  eaicy 

A  higher  kind  of  talk  to  picafc  1 


Such  as  your  dtled  folks  would  chufe» 
And  Lords  and  Ladylhips  might  ufe, 
Whkh  ftile,  whoever  would  fuceeed le, 
Muft  have  fmall  wit,  and  much  good  breediA|^ 
If  th^  is  dialogpBiii  mia  fwt 
Sweet  Sir,  fay  I,  pmrdormest  mm  t 

As  long  as  life  and  bufiile^  la^# 
The  actors  have  their  feveral  caft, 
A  walk  where  each  his  talent  fhews^ 
Queens,  Nurfes,  Tyrants,  Lovers,  Beaux } 
Suppofe  you*ve  found  a  girl  of  merit, 
WouM  ihew  your  part  m  all  Its  fpidt^ 
Take  the  whole  meaning  in  the  feopO| 
Some  Cttle  lively  thing,  lUte  Pope^ 
You  rob  fom«  other*  of  a  /bather^ 
They  Ve  Worn  for  thh^  years  togcdiet* 

But  grant  the  caft  is  as  you  like. 
To  a^rs  which  yo«  tMnk  will  ftrike^ 
To-morrow  then — (but  as  you  know 
I've  ne'er  a  Comedy  to  ftew. 
Let  me  awhile  in  cosverfiidon, 
Kf ake  f^e  With  yours  for  appUcadoff) 
The  arrow's  flight  can't  be  prevehted— « 
To-morrow  then,  will  be  peefented 
The  JtALous  WiFx  !  To-morrow  ?  Rigfal^ 
How  do  you  fleep,  my  friend,  to*night  ? 
Have  you  no  pit-pat  hopes  and  fears« 
Hoaft-beef,  and  catcalls  ki  your  ears  f 
M abb's  wheels  a->-crofs  your  temples  oreepi 
You  tofs  and  tdmble  in  your  fleep. 
And  cry  aloud,  with  rage  and  fpleett| 
«<  That  fellow  murders  all  my  fcene*.'* 

To*  morrow  comes*    I  know  your  mer^ 
An^  fee  the  piece's  fire  and  fpirit  9 
Yet  fnendfhip's  xeal  is  ever  hearty, 
And  dreads  the  efibrts  of  a  party. 

The  coach  below^  the  Clock  gone  $f^ 
Now  to  the  theatre  we  drive  t 
Peeping  the  curtain's  eyelet  through^ 
Behold  the  houfe  in  dreadful  view  i 
Obfervc  how  clofethe  cridcs  fit. 
And  not  one  bonnet  in  the  pit. 
With  horror  hear  the  galleries  tuigf 
Nofy  !  Black  Joke  !  God  fave  the  lCif%  1 
Sticks  clatter,  catcalls  feteam,  Encdrt  i 
Cocks  <!row^  pit  hiHes,  galleries  roairi 
E'en  cAd*  frme  ^mng€»  Is  found 
This  night  to  have  a  uiieadful  founds 
^ill,  deeent  fables  on  his  back, 
(Your  proldguizers  .ali  wear  black] 
l*he  prologue  comes .;  and,  if  its  n&atj^ 
lt£  very  good,  ind  vtry  fine  : 
if  not,  I  take  a  pinch  of  fnuff, 
And  wonder  where  you  got  fuch  ftuffl 

That  done,  a-gape  the  crit'cs  fit> 
£xpe£bnt  of  the  comic  wit. 
Thefidlers  play  again  pell-nell : 
—But  hifl  !-^e  prompter  rings  Ikis  belL 
—Down  there !  hats  off !— Hhe  cuitasn  drawji^ 
Whatibllows  i»-<*thejuft  applaufift 
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TWO       ODES*. 

PlnAat%  Olymp;  II* 

b  6  £    1. 

« 

I.   f; 

fX  AUGHTSR  of  Chaos  and  oM  Kight» 
tj  Cimmerian  Mufe»  a))  hail ! 
That  wrapt  in  never  ^'twinkling  gloom  canft  Mnite* 
Ani  fliaddweftiiieaniilg  i^itbthy  daflcy  Yeil ! 
What  FoeCfingSy  and  ftiikes  the  ftrings  f 
It  was  the  mighty  Theban  fpoke* 
He  from  the  ever-living  Lyre 
With  magic  hand  elicits  fire. 
klieard  ye  the  din  of  Modem  Rhimers  bray  ? 
It  was  cool  M         n,  or  warm  G  *    **y^ 
InVolvM  in  tenfold  fmoke. 

i.   i. 

The  j^ultow  Fop  in  antic  ve{l> 

TirM  of  the  beaten  road. 
Proud  to  be  fingly  dreft, 
Changes,  with  etery  changing  mOon,  the  mode. 
Say,  fliall  not  then  the  heav*n-bom  Miifes  too 

/  Variety  purfue  ? 

Shall  not  applauding  critics  hail  the  vogue  ? 
Whether  the  Mufe  the  (lile  of  Cambria's  fons. 
Or  the  rude  gabble  of  the  Huns, 
Or  the  broader  diale^l 
Of  Caledonia  flic  cffcft, 
€h  take,  Hibernlai  thy  ilill  rankeir  brogue  ? 

I;    3. 

Qn  this  tertieftriai  ball 
The  tyrant,  FiUhion,  governs  alli 
She,  fickle  Goddefs,  whom,  in  days  of  yore. 
The  Ideot  Moria,  o,n  the  banks  of  Seine, 
Uhto  an  antic  fool,  hight  Andriew,  bore : 

Long  (he  paid  him  with  difdain, 
Afed  long  his  pangs  in  filence  he  concealed  t 
At  length,  in  happy  hour,  his  love-fiek  pain 
On  thy  bleft  Calends,  April,  he  revealed. 
From  tiidr  (embraces,  fprungi 

Ever  changing,  ever  rangiilg, 
Fafliion,  Goddefs  ev^  youngi 

IL    I. 

Perch*d  on  the  dubious  height^  She  love  to  ride^ 
Upon  a  weather-cock,  aftride. 
£ach  blaftthat  blows,' around fhe  goes> 
While  oodding  o'er  her  creft. 

Emblem  of  her  ihagic  poWV,. 
T)^  light  CaitieleoD  ftands  cdnfef(> 
Clyuiging  its-huef  »thoUfaad  times  tn  hour* 

*  I  take  the  liberty  of  inierting  the  two  following 
Odes,  though  I  cannot,  «nth  ftrift  propriety,  print 


And  in  a  veft  is  (he  irray*d. 
Of  many  a  dancing  moon-beam  made^ 
Nor  ionelefs  is  her  waift : 
But  fair  and  beautiful,  I  itoeen, 
As  the  ceftus-clnAurM  Qjieen, 
Is  with  the  Rain&ow*#ihadawy  girdle  brac'd* 

She  bids  (lurfue  the  favorite  voA 

Of  lofty  doud-capt  Ode. 
Meantime  each  bard,  with  eager  fpeedj 
Vaiiltt  on  the  Pegafean  Steed : 
Yet  not  that  Pegafus^  of  yore 
Which  th*  illuftrious  Piadar  bdre» 
But  one  qf  nobler  breed ; 
High  blood  and  youth  hit  vdns  infpire  t 
From  Tottipontiffloy  he  came. 
Who  knows  not,  Tbttipootitaioy,  riiy  name  t 
The  bloody-ihoulder*d  Arab  was  his  Sire  $ 

•  His  White-nofe,  He  ^  famM    DoncaAria*jL 

plains 
RefignM  his  fatal  bitath  s 
In  Viin  for  life  the  ftrugglingcourfer  ftnuilt. 
Ah  !  who  Can  run  die  race  with  death  f 
The  tyrant's  fpeed,  or  man  of  fteed^ 
Strives  all  in  vain  to  fly. 
He  leads  the  chace,  he  wins  the  race^ 
Weftumble,  fidl,  and  die. 

IT;    31 

Third  from  Wkitetiofe  (ptings 
Pegafus  with  eagle  wings : 
LightoV  the  plain,  as  dancing  corky 
With  many  a  bound  he  beats  the  grm]nd> 
While  all  the  Turf  with  acclamation  rings : 
He  won  Korthampton,^ncoln,  Oxford,  Yoric  t 
He  too  Newmjiiketwons 
There  Gmnta's  Son 
Seia'd  on  the  Stefed  $ 
And  thence  him  led,  (fo  fate  decreed) 
To  where  old  Cam^  renownM  In  poet's  fong» 
With  his  dark  and  inky  waves, 
Either  bank'hi  filence  laves. 
Winding  flow  his  iluggifh  fbeams  along. 

IIL    1. 

WW  ftripling  neat,  of  vtfage  fweet> 

In  trimmeft  guife  array'd, 
I  xxtt  the  ncighmg  Sceoi  aflfay'd  ? 
His  hand  a  taper  fwitch  adorns,  his  heel 
Sparkles  refulgent  witii  elaflic  fbeel : 
The  ^^les  he  wins  his  whiffling  way^ 
Prancing,  ambling,  round  and  round. 
By  hill,  and  dale,  and  mead,  and  greenfward  gi^y  i 

Till  fated  with  the  pleafing  ride, 
From  the  lofty  Steed  difmoonting) 
He  lies  along,  enwrapt  in  confdous  pride. 

By  gurgling  rill,  or  chryftal  fountab. 

*  The  Author  is  either  miflaken  in  thu  place,  or 
has  elfe  indulged  himfelf  in  a  very  unwarrantable 
poetical  licence.    White-'nofe  was  not  the  Sire,  but 


ri     \.. «.«..»».  ^^-.J^-^     Tk«'^.»k  :.     •!,-«   poetical  licence,     wmte-'note  wasnottne  sire,  but 

Ijiboun  I  am  always  happy  to  add  tof  awQ  s  ^  mean  I  kbsm. 

^  Author  of  the  Jealous  W^.  { 
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III.    2. 

U>  1  nexti  a  fiard,  fecure  of  praUe> 
His  felf-complacentcotuitenance  difplays. 
His  broad  Muftachios,  ting*d  with  golden  die> 
Flame  like  a  meteor,  to  the  tronbled  air  t 
Proud  his  demeanor^  and  his  eagle  eye^ 
0*cr-hung  with  lavUh  lid,  yet  (hone  with  glorious 
glare. 

T>te  grizzle  grace 
Of  bufliy  peruke  ihadow*d  o*er  his  face. 
In  large  wide  boots,  whofe  ponderous  weight 
Would  fink  each  wight  of  modem  date^ 
He  rides,  wdlpleasM:  fo  large  a  pair 
Not  Garagantiu*s  felf  might  wear : 
Not  He,  of  nature  fierce  and  cruel. 
Who,  if  we  truft  to  antient  Ballad, 
DevourM  Three  Pilgrims  in  a  Sallad  ; 
Nor  he  of  fame  germane,  hight  Pantagruel. 

III.  3. 

Accoutred  thot,  th*  advcncrous  Youth 
Seeks  not  the  levd  lawo,  or  velvet  mead, 

Faft  by  whofe  fide  clear  ftreams  meandting  creep  ; 
But  uigeson  amain  the  fiery  Steed 
Up  Snowdon*!  fliaggy  fide,  or  Cambrian  rock  un- 
couth: i 
Where  the  venerable  herd 
Of  Goats,  with  long  and  fapient  beard. 
And  wanton  Kidlings  their  blithe  revels  keep. 
Now  up  the  mountain  fee  him  ftnun  1 

Now  down  the  vale  he^s  toft. 
Now  flalhes  on  the  fight  again. 
Now  in  the  Palpable  Obfcure  quite  loft. 

IV.  1. 

Maa*s  feeble  race  eternal  dangers  wait. 
With  high  or  low,  all,  all,  is  woe» 

Difeaie,  aufchance,  pale  fear,  and  dubious  (ate. 
But  o*er  every  peril  bounding, 

Ambition  views  not  all  the  ills  furroonding, 
And,  tiptoe  on  the  mountains  fteep, 
Rcfleda  not  on  the  yawning  deep. 

IV.    2. 


Scci  fee,  he  foars !  with  mighty  wings  out(pread. 
And  long  refounding  mane. 
The  Courfer  quits  die  plain. 
Aloft  in  air,  fee,  fee,  him  bear 

The  Bard,  who  fhroods 
His  Lyrick  Glory  in  the  clouds* 
Too  fend  to  ftrike  the  ftars  with  lofty  head  \ 
He  topples  headlong  horn  the  giddy  heightf 
1>eep  in  the  Cambrian  Gulph  immerg*d  in  endlefs 
night. 

IV.    3. 

O  Steed  Divine !  whatdaiinf  fpirit 
Rides  thee  now  ?  though  he  mheiit 
Nor  the  pride,  nor  felf-opinioo* 
Which  elate  the  mighty  Paur, 
Bach  of  Tafte  the  fav*rtoe  minion* 
Praodog  through  the  defart  air : 

Vol.  Vin. 


By  hdp  mechanic  of  Equeftrijir-Block, 
Vet  fcall  he  mount,  with  claijic  houfing's  grac'd. 
And,  all  unheedfulof  the  CritSck.Mock, 
Drive  his  light  Courfer  o'er  the  bounds  of  Tafte. 


ODE      II. 
TO       OBLIVIOJI. 


p 


I. 

ARENT  OF  tAsz  !  06livion  old» 
Who  lov^ft  thy  dwelling-place  to  hold, 
I  Where  fcepter*d  Pluto  keeps  his  dreary  fway, 
Whofe  fullen  pride  the  (hiv*ring  ghofts  obey  ! 
Thou,  who  delighteft  ftill  to  dwell 
By  fome  hoar  and  mofs-grown  cell, 
At  whofe  dank  foot  Cocytus  joys  to  roll. 
Or  Styx*  black  ftreams,  which  even  Jove  controul  I 
Or  if  it  fuit  thy  better  will 
To  chufe  the  tinkling  weeping  rill. 
Hard  by  whofe  fide  the  feeded  poppy  red 
Heaves  high  in  air  his  fweetly  curling  head^ 
While,  creeping  in  meanders  flow, 
Lethe*8  drowfy  water's  flow. 
And  hollow  blafts,  which  never  ceafe  to  ^h, 
Hum  to  each  care-ftruck  mind  their  lulla-lulla-by  1 
A  prey  no  longer  let  me  be 
To  that  goflip  Mx  Moa  Y, 
Who  waves  her  banners  trim,  and  proudly  flies 
To  fpread  abroad  her  brlbble-brabble  lies. 
With  thee.  Oblivion,  let  me  go. 
For  Mbmoxt*s  a  firiend  to  woe  ^ 
With  thee.   Fob cxtvuln ess,  fair  filcnt  Quoenj 
The  folemn  ftole  of  grief  is  never  feen* 


II. 

f 

All,  All  if  thine.    Thy  pow*rfiil  fway 

The  throng*d  poetic  hofts  obey : 
Though  in  the  van  of  Mbm*b  v  proud  t*appear, 
At  thy  conamand  they  darken  in  the  reari 

What  though  the  modem  Tragic  ftrain 

For  nine  whole  days  protrafi  thy  reign. 
Yet  through  the  Nine,  like  whelps  of  currifli  kiody 
Scarcely  it  lives,  weak,  impotent,  and  blind. 

Sacred  to  thee  the  Cramb6  Rhine, 

The  motley  forms  of  Pantomime : 
For  Thee  ftomEunuch's  throat  ftill  loves  to  flow 
The  foothing  fadnefs  of  his  warbled  woe : 

Each  day  to  Thee  falls  Pamphlet  clean : 
Each  month  a  new-born  Magazine : 
Hearjthen,  O  Goddxss,  hear  thy  votary's  pray^i ! 
And,  if  Thou  deign'ft  to  take  one  moment's  care. 

Attend  Thy  Bard !  who  duly  pays  j 

The  tribute  of  his  votive  lays  j 

*  According  to  Lillaeus,  who  beftows  the  Paren- 
tal Fuaftion  on  Oblivion. 

yerba  Obliviscbmoi  repittt  Gxnitivum. 

Lib.  xiii.  Cap,  S. 
.  There  it  a  fimilar  paflage  in  Boibcus. 
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Lau- 


Whofr  Mufe  ftiU  oflTen  at  thy  iacfcd  Arine  ;«— 
ThyBvd,  .wh3  calls  Trkb  /&,  and  jnaket  him 
THiMe. 

0»  fweetFotcETruLKtss,  fupreme 

Role  fttpine  o*er  eT*ry  theiiie» 
0*er  each  lad  fubjedt  o*cr  each  fooching  ftniiif 
Of  mlney  O  Godobss>  ftrctch  thine  awihl  rdgn  1 

Nor  let  Mem'bt  ftcal  one  note, 

Whkh  tfait  nide  hand  to  Thee  hath  wrote ! 
So  (halt  thou  lave  me  from  thePoet*i  ihame. 
Though  on  the  letterM  Rubric  Doftti»iT  poft  my 
Name. 


m. 


O  c6me !  with  opiate  popples  crowned  t 
Sheddiqg  flumbers  foft  aroond ! 
Ocoroe!  fat  Goddess,  drank  with 

tcat*s  Sack  I— 
See  where  ihe  fits  on  the  benumbM  Torpedo's 

hack! 
Me,  in  thy  dull  Elyfium  lapt^  O  blels 
With  thy  calm  Forgctfiilnefs  • 
And  gently  lull  my  renfes  all  the  while 
With  placid  poems  in  the  finking  ftile ! 
Whedier  the  Herring*Poet  fing. 
Great  Laureat  of  the  FUhes*  KJngy 
Or  LycophrOQ  prophetic  rave  his  fill. 
Wrapt  in  the  damr  ftrains  of  Johnny— ; 
Or,  If  Hk  fine,  whofe  verfe  affords 
A  hevy  of  the  ckokm  words. 
Who  meets  his  La<iy  Mufe  by  mofs-grown  cell, 
AdomM  with  epithet  and  tinkling  bell : 

Tbefe,  Goddess,  let  me  ftill  forget. 
With  all  the  dearth  of  Modern  Wit ! 
^  may*ft  Thou  gently  o*er  my  youthful  breaft. 
Spread,  with  thy  welcome  hand,  Obliviom*s  fiiend- 


Which   now  ia    <bochii«  moramra  vduj^^niv 

glides. 
Watering  with  genial  waves  the  firagraot  foil. 
Now  mill  adovn  the  mountain's  fttt^  S^^fh. 
Teaching  the  vales  full  beauteoufiy  to  firnle. 
Dame    Natvee's   haody-work^    not  fiinn'd    hy 
laboring  coil. 


m. 


The  MvsEs  fair,  tbefe  peaceful  fhadeS  among* 
With  fiiilful  fingers  fweep  the  trembling  ftssngc  i 
The  air  in  fileoce  liftens  to  the  fong. 
And  Time  forgets  to  oly  his  lasy  ^'logss 
Pale.vifag*d  CAEE,withfoulunh41ow*d  Icct* 
Attempts  the  fummit  of  the  hill  tpgaio, 
Ke  can  the  tu^  arrive  the  blifsful  feat$ 
Her  unavailing  ilrength  is  fpent  ia  va^. 
Content  fits  on  the  top,  aod  fl^ka  her  fmftf 
paio. 


IV. 


Of^  PH0B19S  felf  lef^  hia divfea  aMe, 
And  here  cnfluouded  in  a  ikady  bow*r» 
Rcgardlefsof  his  fbtc,  layM  by  thoGad, 
And  ownM  fwcet  Mttfic*s  more  alUniqg  powV. 
pn  Mister  fiide  W9f  placed  a  pecrleft  wlgh^ 
Whofe  meik  long  had  fiird  tiie  trump  of  Fame  ; 
This,    Fancy's  darling  chiUt  was  SrsNSEE 

hjght. 
Who  pip'd  full  pleafing  oo  the  banks  of  Tame ; 
That  no  lefs  fam^d  than  Hxt  and  Miltom  was  his 


THE  PROGRESS  (fF  ENVY. 

WXITJIN   IN   THX   rXAR.  175I. 


I. 


Afi  me!  unhappy  flatcof  mortal  wwht^ 
Sith  EMvy*s  fttve  attendant  upon  tame, 
Ke  doth  flie  reft  from  rancorous  defpight. 
Until  die  works  him  mickle  woe  and  flianK ! 
Unhappy  he  whom  Envy  thus  doth  fpotl, 
Ke  doth  flie  check  her  ever  reillefahate : 
Until  (be  doth  his  repuutioo  fiul  t 
Ah !  lucklcls  unp  is  he,  whofe  worth  ebte. 
Forces  him  pay  this  heary  tax  &r  being  gvaat. 

11. 

There  ftood  an  ancient  mount,  yclq^t  Piliifi» 
(The  fair  domain  of  facxed  poefy) 
Which,  with  frefii  odours  ever-bloomuigi  wag 
BKprinkkd  with  th^  dew  of  Caftalyj 


name. 


V. 


In  thele  cool  bow*rs  they  lite  fupinely  calm  j 
Kow  harmlefs  talk,  now  emuloufiy  fing  $ 
While  Vie  TVS,  pouring  round  her  faciod  ba]m» 
Mskcs  happineis  ttemal  as  the  fpring. 
Alternately  they  fung  i  now  St  kkse  a  ^gan» 
Of  joufts  and  tjoumameista,  and  champioaa  ftroog  S 
Now  Milton  fung  of  difobedientman. 
And  Edm  loft  t  The  bards  around  thoa  throng. 
Drawn  by  the  wond^raua  magic  of  tfaoh  princes*  Ibog 

VL 

Hot  Air  fromthaie,  Dan  CRAVCgt,     antieot 

wight, 
A  lofty  feat  on  moqnt  PamaiTus  held. 
Who  long  had  been  the  Muies*  chief  delist } 
His  reverend  ImIcs  wen  filver*d  o*er  with  cid  j 
Grave  was  hiavifage,  andhia  habit  plab  i 
And  while  he  fuag,  fair  nature  he  dif^lay^d. 
In  verfe  albeit  uncottk,  an4fimplc  fferaia  i 
NemafiehfweUhefefn,  fo  thick^be  ihade^ 
Which  elms  and  aged  oaJks  had  all  around  him  madfc. 

VII. 

Next  Sh AKSf  SAB  ifiit,  hregubrly  greasy 
And  in  his  ha^d  a  magic  raddid  h^d. 
Which  vifionary  beings  did  crtale. 
And  turn  the  IWeft  draft  m  pufeft  gold  < 


ti 

t 


II 

'n 
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Whatever  fpirics  rove  in  earth  or  aur> 
Or  bad  or  good,  obey  his  dread  command  j 
To  his  behefts  thefe  wilfingly  repair^ 
Thdfe  aw^d  by  terrors  of  his  magic  waiid»  • 
The  which  not a]l  tfaeb{iiow*rt  umted  might  ifnth* 
ftand< 

VUL 

Befide  the  bardthereftood  a  beautedns  maidy 
Whofe  gKcterlng  appearance  dimmM  the  eyen ; 
Her  thin-wrought  vefture  variotts  tints  difplay*d9 
Fancy  hernamey  yfprong  of  race  divine  ; 
Her  mantle*  wimpled  low,  her  filleen  hairy 
Wliith  loofe  adowil  her  weUi-tumM  AouUers 

ftray'd, 
^  She  made  a  net  to  catch  the  wanton  air,* 
Whofe  love-Hck  breexes  all  around  her  play*d 
And  feem*d  in  wiufpers  fdft  to  cotirt  the  heavenly 
maid. 


IX. 


And  ever  and  anon  ihe  wavM  in  aW 
Afceptrey  fraught  with  all-creative  powVt 
She  wav*d  it  round :  Eftfoons  there  did  appear 
Spirits  ai^d  witche  .  forms  unlcnown  befwc  i 
Again  At  lifts  her  wonder-working  wand  } 
Eftlbons  upon  the  flowVy  pinn  were  feen 
The  gay  inhabitants  of  fairie  land, 
And  blithe  attendants  upon  Mab  theh  queen 
In  myftic  cfatlef  dancM along  th*uichanted  green. 

X, 

On  th*  other  fide  ftood  NatvrX}  goddefs  fair  $ 
A  matron  feemM  fliej  and  of  manners  ftiid  j 
Beauteous  her  form  f  majeftic  was  her  air* 
In  loofe  atdre  of  pureft  whjte  array  *d: 
A  potent  rod  (he  borci  whole  pow^r  was  fuch , 
(As  from  her  darliQg*s  worles  may  well  be  (hown) 
That  of^en  with  its  foul-enchantrngtouch, 
She  raised  or  joy^  or  caus*d  the  deep-felt  groan^ 
Aad  each  maa^s  paffions  made  fubfervient  to  her  own. 

XI. 

Biit  lo  f  thick  f<>gs  f*otn  but  the  earth  ailfe. 
And  murky  mills  the  buiom  air  invade, 
Which  with  contagioirdiiiehifeas  the  ikies. 
And  all  around  their  bileful  influence  flied  ; 
Th'  infeAed  fliy,  which  whilom  was  (b  fair. 
With  thick  Cimmerian  darknefs  is  o^erfpread  ; 
The  funy  which  wilom  ihone  without  compare, 
Moflks  in  pitchy  veil  his  radiant  head. 
And  fan  die  time  fore-gHeving  feeks  his  wat*ry 
bed. 

XII. 

SUV Y,  the  daegbter  of  feH  Achetooy 
(The  flood  of  deadly  hate  and  gloomy  night) 
Had  left  precipitate  her  Stygian  thmncy 
And  through  the  frighted  heavens  wing*d  her  flight » 

*  J^W*6i.  A  word  ufed  hf  Spcnfer  for  hmg 
itmu  The  line  ^ucloftd  withm  Conniai  U  oodof 
f  ailfis^t  uihit  inaflatloa  of  Tafb. 


, 
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With  careful  eye  each  realm  ihe  did  explore » 
Ne  nnote  ihe  ought  of  happinefs  ebferve ; 
For  happlnefsy  alas !  was  now  no  more, 
Sithev*ry  one  from  vlrtoe*s  paths  didfwervirf 
And  trample  on  rel^ion  bafe  de^ns  to  ferve. 

xin. 

At  lengthy  on  bleftPamaflusfeated  highy 
Their  temple  circled  with  a  laurel  crown, 
SrxMSKt  and  Milton  metherfcowlingeyey 
And  tura*d  her  horrid  grin  into  a  frown. 
Full  faft^nto  her  fifter  did  flie  oofty 
There  to  unload  the  venom  of  her  breailj^ 
To  tell  how  all  her  happinefs  was  crofty 
^  Sith  others  were  of  happinefs  poflcft : 
Did  ntitti  gloomy  hell  fend  forth  like  ugly  ^ft. 

XIV. 

Within  the  covert  of  a  gloomy  woody 
Where  fbnVal  cyprefs  ftar-proof  branches  fpread, 
0*ergmwn  with  tangling  briers  a  cavern  ftood  \ 
Fit  place  for  melancholy*  dreary-head. 
Here  a  de^mned  monfter  j(*yM  to  won. 
Which  on  fell  rancour  ever  was  ybent. 
All  from  the  lifing  to  the  fettmg  itmy 
Her  heart  purfued  fpitewith  black  intenty 
Ne  could  her  Iron  mind  at  human  woet  relent. 

XV. 


In  flowing  (ablelh>le  fhe  was  yelady 

Which  with  her  countenance  did  well  accord ; 

Forth  from  her  mouth,  like  one  through  grUf 

gone  mid, 
A  frothy  fea  of  naufeous  foam  was  pour*d  \ 
A  ghaftly  grin  and  eyes  af<)ubty  difplay 

•    The  rancour  which  her  heUiih  thoughts  contain^ 
Andhowy  wlien  man  is  blefty  fhe  pines  awayy 
Burning  to  turnhiiS  happinefs  to  pain ; 

Ma  LICK  the  monfter's  name,  a  foe  to  God  and 


man. 


XVI. 


Along  the  floor  black  loathfome  toads  ftlll  trawl, 
Tbeirgultef&fweirdwkh  poifbn*s  mortal  bane, 
Whkh  ever  and  anon  they  fpit  at  all 
Whomhaplefs  fortune  leads  too  near  her  den  \ 
Around  her  waift,  in  place  of  filken  gooe> 
A  life-devouring  viper  rear*d  his  head, 
WhonodiflindlJon  made  *twixt  friend  andfbca* 
Bat  death  on  ev*ry  fide  fierce  hrandifhed, 
Flyy  rccklefs  mortals,  flyy  in  van  i«  f '^^y*''^^^'^ 

XVII. 

Impatient  Envy,  through  th*  aetheiial  wafte. 
With  inward  venamfraughty  and  deadly  (pitcs 
Unto  this  cavern  IteerM  her  paodng  hafle. 
Enihrooded  in  a  daikfomevdl  of  night. 
Her  inmoft  heart  burnt  with  Impetuous  iren  • 
And  fell  deftrolHoa  fparkled  m  her  looky 
Hflr  fcnet  eyes  flafhM  with  revengeful  firo, 
A-while  contending  paffions  tttt*rance  choke, 
At  kDg;th  the  fiend  in  furious  tone  her  fiicnce  broktv 

*  Dresrf^JkauL,  Gloomuieiak 
t  HardjmitsJ.    Courage 
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Sifter,  arife !  fee  how  our  pow*r  decays^ 
No  more  oor  empire  Thou  and  I  can  boaft> 
Sith  mortal  man  now  gains  immortal  pr»fe» 
Sith  man  is  bleft,  and  Thou  and  I  are  loft : 
See  in  what  ftate  PamaiTus*  Hill  appears ; 
SeePKosBvs*  felf  twohj^py  bai4s  atween ; 
Sen  how  the  God  their  fong  attentive  hears  $ 
This  Spknsxb   hight,  that  Miltov^  well  I 
wc«n ! 
Who  can  behold  unmoyM    fike  hevt   tormtnting 
fcfne? 

XDC. 

Sifter,  arife  *  ne  let  our  courage  droopy 
Perforce  we  will  compel  ^efe  mortals  own^ 
That  mortal  force  unto  our  force  fliall  ftoop ; 
EtfVY  and  Malice  then  (hall  reign  alone : 
Thou  beft  has  known  to  file  thy  tongue  with  liesy 
And  to  deceive  mankind  with  fpecious  bak: 
Like  Truth  accoutred,  fprcadeft  fbigerie|> 
The  fountain  of  contention  and  of  hate ; 
Aiife,  unite  with  me>  and  bj;  as  whilom  great  1 

The  Fiend  obeyed  j  and  with  impatient  yoice^- 
*•  Tremble,  ye  bards,  within  that  blifsfiil  feat ; 
f<  Malice  and  Envy  ihall  overthrow  your  joys, 
f<  Nor  Phoebus  felf  Ihall  our  defigns  defeat. 
«<  Shall  We,  who  under  friendship's  feigned  veil, 
f  <  Prompted  t)i<r  hold  archangel  to  rebe) ; 
**  Shall  We,  who  under  fhowof  facredzeal, 
*«  PJungM  half  the  pow-rs  of  heav*n  in  loyreft 
hell-* 
f  (  Such  yile  difgrace  of  U9  no  mqrM  >»»  fha|l  tell. 

'  XXI. 

And  noyr,  more  hideous  rendered  to  theftght| 
By  reafon  of  her  raging  cruelty. 
She  burnt  to  go,  equipt  in  dreadful  plight. 
And  find  fit  engioe  for  her  forgery. 
|{er  eyes  inflamM  did  caft  their  rays  afkance, 
While  hellifh  imps  prppare  the  ^lonfter's  car^ 
If  which  fhe  might  cut  through  the  wide  expanfe, 
And  find  out  nations  that  extended  far, 
When  all  was  pitphy  darl^,  np  twinkled  one  (wight 
4ar. 

XXJI. 

Black  was  her  chariot,  drawn  by  dragons  dirf , 
And  each  fell  ferpent  had  a  double  tongue| 
W^ich  ever  and  anon  fpit  framing  fire,' 
TJie regions  qf  the  taint(>d  air  among; 
A  lofly  featthjs  fiiler-moAfters  bore, 
In  deadly  macliinatipns  clefe  combined, 
t>ull  foLLY  drove  with  terrible  uproar, 
i^nd  cruel  Discord  followed  faft  behind  ; 
Go^  help  the  man  'gainft  vfhpm  fuch  caitifiT  ibjis  9re 
jom  !^. 


XXIU. 

Aloft  in  air  the  rattling  chariot  files. 
While  thunder  harfhly  grates  upon  its  wheels  ; 
Black  pointed  fpires  of  Cmokt  around  them  rife^ 
The  air  deprefsM  unufual  burthen  feds  ; 
Detefled  fight !  in  terrible  array. 
They  fpur  thdr  fiery  dragons  on  amain, 
Ne  mote  their  anger  fuffer  cdd  delay, 
Untn  the  wi(h*d^fi>r  r^ion  diey  obtain. 
And  land  their  dingy  car  on  Caledonian  plaio. 

XXIV. 

Here,  eldcftfonof  Malice,  long  had  dwelt 
A  wretch  of  all  the  joys  of  life  forlorn  ; 
His  fame  oci  double  falfities  was  built: 
(Ah  !  worthlefs  foh,  of  ^mrthlefs parent  bora !) 
Under  the  fhew  of  femblance  fair,  he  veiPd 
The  black  intentions  of  his  hellifh  breaft  $ 
And  by  thefe  guileful  means  he  more  prevailM 
Than  had  he  open  enmity  profeft ; 
The  wolf  more  fafely  wounds  when  in  fheep^s  doath* 
ingdrefl, 

XXV. 

Him  then  themfelves  atween  they  joyful  place, 
(Sure  fignof  woe  when  fuch  are  pleased,  alas !) 
Then  ineafure  back  the  air  with  fwi/terpace» 
Until  they  re^h  the  foot  of  Mount  PanuTs. 
Hither  in  evil  hour  the  monfters  came. 
And  with  their  new  companion  did  alight. 
Who  long  had  loft  all  ienle  of  virtuous  (hamc. 
Beholding  worth  with  poifonous  defpightj 
On  hi9  fiiccefs  depends  their  impious  delight 

XXVI. 

Long  burnt  He  fore  the  fummit  to  obtain, 
And  fpread  his  venom  o^er  the  blifsful  Ibat ; 
Long  burnt  He  fore,  b)it  ftill  He  burnt  in  vain ; 
Mote  none  come  there*  who  come  with  impious 

feet. 
At  length,  at  unawares,  l^p  put  doth  fpit 
That  fpite  which  elfe  had  to  himfelf  been  bane  ; 
The  venom  on  the  hn^of  Milton  lit. 
And  fpread  benumbing  death  thro*  every  vdn ; 
The  Bfur4  of  life  bereft  feU  fenfelefs  on  the  pjain, 

XXVII. 

As  at  the  banquet  of  Thyefbs  old. 

The  fun  is  faid  t*  have  fhiit  his  radiant  eye. 

So  did  he  now  through  grief  his  beams  witJi-hold^ 

And  darknefs  to  be  felt  O'Crwhelm^d  the  fi^y  $ 

Forth  ifTued  frpii)  their  difmal  dark  abodes 

The  birds  attendant  upon  hideous  night. 

Shriek-owls    and  ravens,    whofe  fell    croaking 

bodes 
Approaching  death  to  miferable  wight  i 
pid  never  n3in4  of  raan  behold  fike  (f  rea^fU  tight  ? 

XXVIU. 

Ar  OLLO  walls  his  darling  done  to  die 
By  foul  attempt  of  £NVY*8^tal  bane  3 
Tne  Muses  fprinkle  himvwith  dew  of  Caftaly, 
Aiid  crown  hi»  death  with  many  a  living  ftrain  j| 
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H«sry  Paknassus  beats  his  aged  breafty 
Agedy  yeC  ne'er  before  did  forrow  know  i 
The  flowers  drooping  their  defpair  attefty 
Th*  aggrieved  rivers  ^erulotdly  flow ; 
All  nature  fuddeo  groan*d  with  fympathetic  woe. 

XXIX. 

Butlo!  the  fky  a  gayer  livery  wears. 
The  melting  clouds  begin  to  ^de  apace. 
And  now  the  cloak  of  darkncfs  difappears, 
(May  darknefs  ever  thus  to  light  give  place !] 
£rft  griev**d  Apollo  jocund  looksrefumes. 
The  NiNK  renew  their  whilom  chearfulfong. 
No  grief  Paknassvs*  aged  breaftconfBmes, 
For  finom  the  teeming  earth  new  flowers  fprong. 
The  plenteous  rivers  floW*d  full  peacefully  along. 

XXX. 

The  ftricken  Bard  frefli  vital  heat  renews, 
Whofe  blopd,  erft  ftagnate,   ruflies  through  his 

veins; 
Life  through  each  pore  her  f^t  doth  infufe. 
And  Fams  by  Malicb  unextingoiflied  reigns  : 
And  fee,  a  form  breaks  forth,  all  heavn*ly  bright. 
Upheld  by  one  of  mortal  progeny, 
A  Female  Form,  ycladinfnowy  white, 
Ne  half  fo  fair  at  diftance  feen  as  nigh  | 
BouoLAs  and  Txutk  appear,  £nvy  apd  Lav- 

DtR  die. 
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npHE  Jbalovs    Wifb!   a  Comedy',    poor 


But  peace !  the  gentle  prologue  euflom  fends, 
Like  drum  and  feijeant,  to  beat  up  for  friends. 
At  vice  and  folly,  each  a  lawful  game. 
Our  author  flies,  but  with  no  partml  um. 
He  read  the  manners,  open  as  they  lie 
In  natuse*8  volume  to  the  general  eye. 
Books  too  he  read,  nor  bliifliM  to  ufe  their  fbre.* 
He  does  but  what  his  betters  did  before. 
Sliakrpeare  has  done  it,  and  the  Grecian  flage 
Caught  truth  of  chara^er  from  Homer^s  page. 

If  in  his  fcenes  an  honeft  flcill  isihewn. 
And  lK>rrowing  little,  much  appears  his  own  i 
If  what  a  mafter^s  happy  pencil  drew 
He  brings  nx>re  forward,  in  dramatic  view  $ 
To  your  deciflon  he  fubmits  his  cauie. 
Secure  of  candour,  anxious  for  applaufe. 

But  if  all  rude,  his  artlcfs  fcenes  deface 
Theiimple  beauties  which  he  meant  to  grace  9 
If,  an  invader  upon  others*  land. 
He  fpoil  and  plunder  with  a  robber^s  hand. 
Do  juitice  on  him !— As  on  fools  before. 
And  give  to  Btock/utuU  paft  one  Blockhead  mor^ 


Acli;i 


man 


Acharmingfubjed !  but  a  wretched  plan. 
His  flcittiih  wit,  overleaping  the  due  bound. 
Commits  flat  trefpafs  upon  tn^ic  ground. 
QjiarrelSj  upbralttbgs,  Jealoufies,  and  fpleen. 
Grow  too  nmifiar  In  the  comic  fcene. 
Tinge  but  the  language  with  heroic  chime, 
*Tis  Paflb»,  Pathos,  Charafter,  Sublime ! 
What  round  big  words  had  fwellM  the  pompous  fcene, 
A  ki&g  thehttflMUid,   and  the  wife  a  queen ! 
Then  might  diftra^on  read  her  graceful  hair. 
See  fightkff  fbrms,  andfcream,  and  gape,  and  flare. 
prawcanfir  death  hid  r^M  without  contmul. 
Here  the  drawn  dagger,  there  the  poifon*d  bowl. 
Whateyes  had  ftreamM  at  all  the  whming  woe ! 
IVhat  biadi  had  thundered  at  9ach  Hah  and  Ok  I 
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GENIUS,  negleaed,  mourns  his  withered  bays; 
Butfoars  to  heaven  from  virtue's  generous 
praife. 
When  Kings  themfelves  the  proper  judges  fit 
0*er  the  blcft  realmf  of  fclence,  arts  and  wit. 
Each  e^er  breaft  beats  high  for  glorious  fame. 
And  emulation  glows  with  a^ive  flame. 
Thus,  with  Auguftusrofe  imperial  Rome, 
For  arms  renown'd  abroad,  fbr  arts  at  home. 
Thus,  when  Eliza  fillM  Britannia's  throne, 
What  arts,  what  learning  was  not  then  our  own  ? 
Then  iinew'd  Genius,  ftrong  and  nervous  rofe. 
In  Spenfer*s  numbers,  and  in  Raleigh's  profc  j 
I  On  Bacon's  lips  then  every  fcicnce  hung. 
And  Nature  fpoke  from  her  own  Shakfpeare'«  tongue. 
Her  patriot  fmiles  fell,  like  refrefliing  dews. 
To  wake  to  life  each  pleafing  ufeful  Mufe, 
While  t9tn  virtue  which  the  Qjiecn  profefs'd, 
Beam'd  on  her  fubje^s,  but  to  make  them  blcft. 
O  glorious  times ! — O  theme  of  pnife  divine ! 
—Be  happy,  Britain,  theiv—fuch  rimes  are  thine. 

Behold  e'en  now  ftrong  fcience  imps  her  wing. 
And  arts  revive  beneath  a  Patriot  Kinf, 
TheMufes  too  burft  forth  with  double  light. 
To  flied-  their  luftre  in  a  Monarch's  fight. 
His  cheering  fnvles  alike  to  all  extend- 
Perhaps  thiifpot  may  boaft  a  Royal  Friend. 
And  lyhcn  a  Prince,  with  early  judgment  gnc*d« 
Himfelf  fhall  marihal  out  the  way  to  tafte. 


174  ^    ^    ^    ^    ^   « 

Caqglit  vnthtbe  flame  perhaps  fr*ea*ierf  may  rift 
Somcpowcrfbl  genius  of  uacanuxiaii  fioBCt 
Andy  pleased  witbi»tare«  nature's  depth  explarc* 
And  be  what  <iiir  great  Shaiefpeare  waa  beibiei, 
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AGndanbard,  two  thoofand  yean  ago* 
Planned  this  fad  feble  of  Uluftrioos  i»oe  ; 
Waken'd  eaeh  feft  omatinn  of  the  bieaft. 
And  caUedActh  tearn  thatvravld  not  be  fuppteft* 

Yet,  O  ye  inighty  Sirs,  of  jodgmenr  chafte, 
VfhOf  lacking  Genhis,  haVe  a  deal  of  Tafte, 
Can  you  IbtgWconr  modem  ancient  pioae, 
Which  brings  no  chorus,  tho*  it  comes  firoro  Greece  ? 
Xbd  ibdal  chorus,  which  all  humoun  meets. 
And  fingt  and  dances  up  aod^down  the  ftreets. 

Oh !  nught  tnie  tafte,  in  thefe  unchiffic  days* 
Revive  the  Giccian  iaihioos  with  their  plays ! 
Then,  rais'd  on  ftilH,  onr  Players  would  ftalk  and 

rage,  

And,  at  three  ftcps,  ft«de  o'er  a  modem  mge  { 

Each  gefture  then  would  boaft  unufual  charms, 

Fromkngthetfd  legs,  ftufPd  body,  fprawUi^ams ! 

Your  critic  eye  would  then  no  pigmies  ice} 

But  Buikjns  make  a  giant,  even  of  roe. 

No  features  then  the  Poet*s  mind  would  trace. 

But  one  black  visor  bk>t  out  all  the  face. 

O !  glorious,  timet,  when  aftors  thus  could  ftrike, 

Exprcffive,  inexpreffive,  all  alike! 

Lefs  change  of  Ike  than  in  our  punch  they  faw. 

For  punch  can  roll  his  eyes,  and  wag  his  jaw  j 

With  one  fet  glare  they  mouth'd  the  rumblii^  vfrfe  i 

Our  Gog  and  Magpg  look  not  half  fo  fierce  f 

• 

Yet,  though  deprived  of  inftrumcnts  like  theie> 
Nature,  perhaps,  nwy  find  a  way  to  pleafej 
Which,  whcrcfoc*erftie  glows  with  genuine  flame. 
In  Greece,  in  Rome,  in  England,  is  the  fame. 

Of  raillery  then,  ye  modem  wits,  bewatev. 
Nor  damn  the  Grecian  poet  for  the  player. 
Theirs  was  the  ikill,  with  honeft  help  of  act. 
To  win,  by  juft  degree,  the  yielding  heart. 
What  if  our  Shakfpcare  claims  the  magic  thn»e> 
And  in  one  inflant  makes  us  all  his  own  i 
They  differ  only  in  one  point  of  view. 
Far  Shakfpcarc'f  nature,  was  their  mature  too* 
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SPOftftN    OJI  A   rUBUC  OCCASION    AT    WIST* 
MINSTSR   SCHOOL. 

NO  R  at  Apollo>*s  iFaimted  flAtne, 
N«r  to  the  fabled  Sifters  Nme, 
Oflfen  the  youth  his  IneflfeAual  vow. 
Far  be  their  rites  U-Such  worflup  fits  aoc  sow  i 

When  at  £lixa*s  facred  name 

Each  breaft  xeceivestheprefentflaae-t 
While  e^ger  genius  plumes  her  ia^nt  wkigs. 
And  with  bold  impulfe  flrikes  the  accodaot  flrip|% 

Refleftiog.oa  the  crouded  lilie 

Of  mitred  iages,  bards  divine. 
Of  patriots,  a6tive  in  their  country**  caofe. 
Who  plan  her  councils,  or*direft  her  laws. 

Oh  Memory!  howthoQlcnr^fttnflray, 

Delighted,  o'er  the  flow'ry  way 
Of  childhood's  greener  years !  when  fimplejfoutk 
Poiir*d  the  pore  diAates  of  ingenuous  truth  I 

*Tis  then  the  fools  congenialtmeer, 

Infpir^d  with  6ieadai^i*s  genuiie  heat, 
Ereinterefty  fzanticseal,  or  jesloiie  are. 
Have  taught  the  language  fixdgn  to  the  hfeart; 

TWasii^Y  in  many  an  early  ilnua 

Dryden  firft  try*d  his  claflic  vein, 
Spurr*d  his  ftrong  genius  to  the  diftantgioal, 
In  wild  eflufions  of  his  manly  foul ; 

When  Bu(by*s  iklll  and  judgment  fage, 

RepicfsM  the  poet*s  firamic  rage, 
Cropt  his  luxuriance  bo^t  and  blended  taught 
The  flow  of  numbers  vridi  the  ftre^gth  of  thoosft^ 

Nor,  Covl^,  bethy  Mufe  fiirgot !  which  ftrtj^ 

In  wits  ambiguous  flowery  maxe. 
With  many  n  pointed  turn  and  ftudled  art  i 

Though  aflfeftation  blot  thy  rhyme. 

Thy  mmd  was  lofty  and  fuhlime. 
And  manly  honour  dignified  thy  ^h^rt  t 
Though  fond  of  wit,  yet  firm  to  virtue's  plspji 
The  i>orr*strifles.ne*erdifgracMthe  Afa». 

Well  might  thy  morals  fweet  engage 

Th*  attention  of  the  Mitred  Sage, 
Smit  widi  the  plain  funplieity  of  truth> 

For  not  ambition's  giddy  ftrifo. 

The  gilded  toys  of  public  life. 
Which  fnace  the  gay  unftable  youth, 

Cou'd  lure  Thee  iromChe  ^beroharms, 

Which  lapt  thee  in  retirement's  anns. 
Whence  Thou,  untainted  with  the  pride  of  iWft 
Coud'lt  fmile  with  pil(y  on  the  bulling  GiMt> 

Such  were  Eliza's  ifiRS.    Her  fiift'ringxare 
Here  hade  free  genius  tune  his  gratefiilibqgit  * 
WhicheMe  had  wafted  m  thedefartaii^  » 
brdroopM  unnotic'd  'mid  the  vulgar  thmog. 

—Ne'er  may  her  y outh degenerate  fliaia& ' 

The  glories  of  Eliza's  name  1 

But  wtdi  the  poet's  fircnxy  bold» 

Such  as  infpir'd  her  bards  of  old,  •  , 

f  luck  the  grcgi  lauid  from  the  hand  of  Fatfff • 
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THE  TEAR^    and    TRIUMPH 
OF    PARNASSUS  i 


A     N 


O     D     £» 


•IT  TO  MtffXCK  ANb  rXltrOEMX»  AT  I»KV1T- 


Vir  &AW  difct^iert  AroLLa  tfM/  fit  Ntkfe 

FATE  gave  the  word  )  the  deed  it  done ; 
AvGtotTus  ii  no  more  s 

Ifii  gicat  career  of  fameis  ffun» 
Andallthelofcdeplofe. 

[7if  Mi^a  tear^f 

CALtsors. 

Weill  fiftenof  thefacredfprini:*^ 
Well  may  you  rend  your  golden  hair  i 
Well  may  you  now  yoof  dirges  fingy 
And  pleice  with  cries  the  t  Ambled  airi 

Cii  o  R  V  s* 

Fate  gave  the  wofd>  tec, 

C  z.  1  •> 

Founded  injustice  was  his  fway  $ 
Ambition  never  mark*d  his  way. 

Unless  the  beft  arabitioa  that  can  iire 
A  monarches  brtaft  and  all  hk  foul  Infpirei 
The  generous  purpofe  o^  the  noble  mind» 
The  beft  amotion— to  ferve  human  kind. 

A  r  o  L  &  o. 

Yes»  Virgins,  yes;  that  wiA  fubTune 
RankM  him  with  thoTe  of  earlicft  time. 

Who  for  a  people's  weUate  ftrove  i 
Whoie  fpirits  breathe  aetherial  aiff 
And  forradr  meed  o(  earthly  care, 

Driidt  Nedar  with  Olympian  Jove. 

Cal  Lxorx. 

Oh  f  Tkvtm  !  6ir  daughter  of  the  iky. 
And  MstcY  !— that  with  aflung  cyt 

Near  the  Omnivotint  do'ftftand  | 
And,  when  maokiodpravoke  his  r^gi^ 
Do*ft  dafp  his  knees,  his  wrath  iffinyi 

And  win  the  thunder  from  kift  hand  1 

Clio. 

Oh !  white-robM  Fait«  !  caeletia!  maid ! 
T*iia*borawidiJwiTic«!  bywhofcald 


Mtf- 


ft. 


He  lif  M  the  guairdian  of  the  laws ; 
Dear  LiHiKTr  I  round  At biomU  ifle 
That  bid^il  eternal  funihine  fmile. 

Who  now  wHl  guard  yourfacrcd  caufe  ? 

• 

C   N   O   ft    tf    S. 

pear  liberty,  *& 

CAt2.lO»t» 

Where  were  ye,  Mufes*  when  the  faul  (heers 
The  FvRt  raisM,  to  dofe  his  reverend  years  ? 
But  ah  !  vain  wilh  !->^eu  could  not  illop  the  blow  1 
No  Omen  wam'd  ye  of  th*  impending  woe* 

A  »  o  t*  ^  *• 

See !  where  BttTANNiAftands 
Withclofe-iniolded  hands. 

On  yonder  fea-beat  (here  1 
Behold  her  languid  air ! 
To !  her  diflieVtll'd  hair ! 
Majeftic  now  no  more  ^ 
Still  on  the  fuUen  wave  hef  eye  is  bent, 
The  TftiDBNT  of  the  Main  thrown  idle  byj 
Old  Trambs,  his  fea-gtcen  mantle  rent, 
Inverts  his  urn,  and  heaves  a  doleliil  iigh. 
Haik !  to  the  wmdsand  waves 
Frantic  with  grief  ibe  raves. 

And,  cruel  Gods  1  fte  cries  s 
£ack  chalky  cliff  arauadf 
Each  rockretums  the  ibund, 
Aad^  cruel  Gods  !  replin* 

CAL&iprs^ 

See  !  the  proceffion  fad  and  flow. 
Walks  in  a  folenan  pomp  of  woe 
Through  awful  arches,  gloomy  iflest 
And  rows  of  monumental  piles. 
Where  lie  the  venerable  juft, 
Where  heroes  moulder  into  duft. 

Now  quietly  inumM  he  lieff, 

^ale  I  pale  I  inanimate  and  eold : 
Where  round  him  bale^  vapours  rife^ 

*Midft  bonea  of  legiflttors  old  t 

C  t  t  •» 


Of  him  who  fought  th*  ambidotts  Caul 
Oe*r  thick-embattled  plains. 

Who  felt,  whofiv*d,  and  reigned  fbraU| 
1  his  only  now  remains* 

A  »  o  t  L  «• 

Bring,-  in  hiadfnts,  liUies  bring 
Bring  me  all  the  Aow*ry  fprin^. 
Scatter  roles  on  his  bier  { 
EverhonourM,  ever  dear! 


C  B  t  H  V  ti 


Scatter  Rofti^  kti 
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SMS. 


Mekcukt  defcemdi. 

No  iDorey  harmonious  Progeny  of  Tovey 

No  more  let  ftinVal  accents  ri^  9 
The  great,  the  good  Augustus  reigns  abovcy 

Tnmhated  to  his  kindred  ikies. 

C  X.  I  6. 

No  pore  for  my  hiftoric  page— 

CALLxorx. 

No  more  for  my  great  epic  rage— > 

Both. 

Will  by  the  hero  now  be  done— 

Chorus. 

His  great  career  of  fame  is  ran» 
And  all  the  lofs  deplore. 

Bnter    Mais. 

Lo  ?  MarSy  from  his  beloved  land, 

Whero  freedom  long  hath  fix*d  her  ftand> 

Bids  ye  collect  your  flowing  hair, 

And  again  the  laurel  wear  : 
For  fee!  Britannia  rears  her  drooping  head  { 
Again  refumes  her  Trxdsnt  of  the  main ; 
Tmamis  takes  his  urn,  and  fceks  his  wat*ry  bed« 
VThUe  gay  content  (its  fmilihg  on  the  plain. 

Hark !  a  gbd  voice. 

Proclaims  the  peopIe*s  choice. 

Chorus,  wthin  the  Scenes. 

He  ts  our  liege,  our  rightful  lord  ! 
Of  heart  and  tongue  with  one  accord 

We  all  will  ilng 

Long  live  the  king  ! 
He  is  our  liege !— he !— -he  alone  ! 
With  British  Hxart  he  mounts  the  throne  ; 
Around  him  throngs  a  loyal  band  i 
He  will prote£t his  Native  Land  ! 
He  is  our  liege.  Sec. 

[The  Mufet  rtje  and  put  00  their  laurelu 

Calliofk. 

The  mufes  now  their  heads  (hall  raife ; 

The  arts  to  life  (hall  fpring  i 
Virgins,  well  trim  our  witherM  bayes, 

And  wake  each  vocal  firing  $ 
Now  (hall  the  fculptor*8  happy  fkill 

Touch  the  rude  ilooe  to  life  ; 
The  painter  ihall  his  canvafs  fill, 

PleasM  with  hit  mimic  ffarife. 

Clio. 


SwtttMsRcv!  Faith!  C^lXstial  Truth  ! 
Now  by  your  aid  the  royal  youth 

Shall  live  the  guardian  of  the  tain  \ 
Pear  Liberty  1  round  Albion*s  ifle 
That  bid*fl  eternal  fuofhine  fmiley 

He  now  will  guard  your  facred  ctnfe* 


A  r  o  L  L  0. 


Blefl  Prince  !  whofe  fubje^  ii^ch  adverfe  hour 

For  freedom  tUll  have  ftood  ! 
Bkft  ifle!  whofe  Prince  but  deems  the  Ibir^reigii 
powV, 

The  pow*r  of  doing  good ! 

Mars. 

Now  open  all  your  Helicon ;  explore 
Of  harmony  the  lofoeft  flore  | 

Let  the  dram  beat  alanm. 

Such  as  roiuc  us  to  arms ; 
The  trumpet*!  ihrill  clangor  fhall  pierce  durough  tfai 


Swell  therapture,  fwellk  high ; 
And  in  notes  fublime  and  clear 
Pour  the  fbong  melody^  that  Hcav'n  may  hear. 

A  r  o  t  t  o. 

Nothing  oaortal  will  I  Iband ; 
Lo  I  the  flame,  the  flame  divine ! 
High  I  mount*  I  quit  the  groundy 
Holy  fury !  I  am  thine. 
With  rage  poflefk 
Big  fwells  my  breafl ! 
In  infiont  rapt,  before  my  fight  appears 
A  brighter  order  of  increafing  years. 

Mars. 

I  fee  the  Rhine  devolve  his  flood 
Deep-crimfonM  with  the  Gallic  blood  ! 

I  hear,  I  hear  the  diftantroar 

Of  ruin  on  yon  hoftile  fliore ! 

I  fee,  young  Prince,  to  thee  I  fee 

The  favage  Indian  bend  the  knee ! 

Lo !  Afrxc  from  her  fable  kings 

Her  richeft  ftores  in  tribute  brings ! 
And  tohefl  In  d,  beneath  the  rifii^  day 
Lays  down  her  arms,  and  venerates  thy  fwa](. 

Calliofx. 


IfeeBellonabanifhMfar! 
I  fee  him  dofe  the  gatetf  of  war* 
While  purple  rage  within 
With  gaftly  ire  (hall  grin. 
And  rolling  his  terrific  eyes* 
Where  round  him  heaps  of  arms  arifCf 
Bound  with  a  hundred  brazen  chains. 
In  vain  (hall  foam,  and  third  for  fanguine  planst 

Clio. 

Sweat  peace  returns  | 
0*er  Albion*s  fons 

She  waves  her  dove«like  wing : 
On  ev*ry  plain 
The  fhepherd  train 

Thdr  artlefs  loves  (hall  fing* 
Pale  Discord  (hall  fly 
Fran  the  light  of  the  fky. 


/ 


r    £    O     Y     i> '  s 

To  black  Cocytus  hurl'd  j 
There»  there  (hall  feel 
Ixion*s  wheely 
The  furies  with  their  ferpents  cxfrrd ; 
f  With  the  unceafing  toil  (hall  groan 
Of  the  unconquerable  ftone» 
And  leave  in  harmony  the  Br|tiih  world* 

A  r  o  Xf  L  0. 

Proceed  great  days  ;  lead  on  th*  aui^lclous  years  } 
3uch  years  (-—for  lo  !  the  fcene  pf  fate  appears  !) 
Such  yearsy  the  Dxstinzxs  have  fald,  /hall  roll » 
Jove  nods  i^onfent^  and  thunder  /haJ^es  the  pole. 


ARCADIA.    A    DRAMATIC 
PASTORAL. 

SCENE  L     4  view  of  the  country, 

ShZPHZROI      and      SffEFHEHDE^^E?, 
C    H    O    R    V    >. 

SHEPHERD^,  buxom,  blithe  and /tfe> 
Now*f  the  time  ibr  jollity. 

S   T   t   V   I   Af 

A   I   &. 

Hither  hafte>  and  bring  along 
Merry  tale  and  jocund  fong 
7*0  the  pipe  and  tabor  beat 
Frolic  meafures  with  your  feety 
^v*ry  gift  of  time  employ ; 
Make  the  moft  of  proff'erM  joy, 
Pleafure  hates  the  fcan^  rules 
Portioi^*d  out  by  dreaming  fools. 

C    M    O    K    V    t. 

Shepherds,  buxom,  blithe  and  free 

Now's  die  time  for  jollity. 

[Adameof  Shepherdsy  ^c, 

Sylvia. 

5.EC1TATIVE, 

Kejoice,  ye  happy  fwains,  rejoice  j 
It  is  the  heart  that  prompts  the  voice. 
Be  foRow  bani(h*d  far  away  ; 
Thyrfis  ihall  n^ake  it  holy-day. 
Who  at  his  name  can  joy  fupprefs  f 
AxCADiAM-BoxN  to  rule  and  blefs. 

Damon. 

Andharft!  from  rock  to  rock  the  found 
Df  winding  homi  and  dcep*m9«th*d  houo^ 
Y«J..  VIII, 
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Breaking  with  rapture  on  the  car. 
Proclaims  the  blithefome  Phoebe  near  ! 
See  where  Hie  haftes  with  ea|er  pace, 
To  fpeak  the  joys  that  paint  ner  face, 

SCENE  II.  Opens  to  a  profp§6i  of  neks. 
Huntfmfn,  Huntreffes,  &c,  coming  down  from  them, 

P    fl    O    X    B    X. 

Hi^er  1  fpeed  with  honeft  glee, 
I  Such  as  befits  the  mind  that's  free ; 
Your  chearful  troop,  blithe  youth,  to  join| 
And  mix  my  focial  joys  with  thine. 
Now  may  each  nymph,  and  frolic  fwain, 
O'er  mountain  fteep,  or  level  plain* 
Court  buxom  health,  while  jocund  honi 
Bids  epho  wake  the  Huggard  mori). 

AIR. 

When  the  morning  peeps  forth,  an4  the  zephyr'? 

cool  gale. 
Carries  firagrance  and  health  ov?r  mpunuln  and  dale  ; 
Up,  ye  nymphs,  and  ye  fwains,  and  together  we'll 

rove, 
Up  hill,  down  the  valley,  by  thicket  or  grove : 
Then  follow  with  me,  where  the  welkin  refounds 
With  the  notes  pf  the  horn,  and  the  cry  of   the 

hounds.        *" 

Let  the  wretched  be  flaves  to  ambition  and  wealth  | 
All  the  bleffiqg  we  aik  is  the  blefling  of  health. 
So  ihall  innocence  felf  give  a  warrant  to  joys 
No  envy  difturbs,  no  dependence  deftroys. 
Then  follow  with  me,  where  the  welkin  refounds 
With  the  notes  of  the  hprn,    an4  the  cry  of  the 
houndSf 

O'er  hill,  dale,  and  woodland,  with  rapture   we 

roam  ; 
Vet  returning,  ftill  find  the  dear  pleafures  at  home  f 
Whei^  the  chearful  good  humour  gives  honefty  grace. 
And  the  heart  fpeaks  cpntent  in  the  fmilcs  of   thp 

face. 
Then  follow  with  me,  where  the  welkin  refounds 
With  the  notes  of  thp  horn,   ^d  the  cry  of   th^ 

hounds, 

D  a  M  Jt  T  A  8. 
RECITATIVE. 

Small  care,  my  friends,  yoHr youth  annoyS| 
Which  only  looks  to  prefcnt  joys. 

Sylvia. 

Though  the  white  locks  of  filver'd  age. 
And  long  experience  hail  thee  fage  \ 
I'll  fuits  it  in  this  joy,  to  wear, 
A  brow  fo  over- hung  with  care. 
Better  with  us  thy  voice  to  raife. 
And  join  a  whole  Arcadia's  praife. 

D   A    M    A    T    A    8, 

With  you  I  joy  that  Thyrfis  reigit^ 
The  guardian  o^er  lu  nadve  plains  \ 

%  A 
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EMS. 


But  pralfeis  fcanty  to  reveal 

The  fpeaking  bleflings  all  muft  feel. 

Damon. 

Truti  all  muft  feel— but  thanklcft  loo? 
Nor  gWe  to  viitue,  virtue's  due  ? 
My  grateful  heart  ihall  ever  (hew 
The  debt  1  need  not  blufh  to  owe. 

AIR. 

That  I  go  where  I  lift,  thati  fing  what  Ipleafe, 
That  my  labour's  the  price  of  contentment  and  eafej 
That  no  care  from  abroad  my  retirement  annoys, 
That  at  home  I  cantalle  the  true  family  joys, 
That  my  kids  wanton  fafely  o'er  meadows  and  rocks. 
Thai  my  (beep  graze  fecure.fi:om  the  robber  or  fox  ; 
Thcfe  are  bleflings  I  Ihare  with  the  reft  of  the  fwains, 
For  it*s  Thyrfis  who  gave  them,  and  Tbyrfis  main- 
tains. 

D   A    M    JE    T    A    S. 

RECITATIVE* 

Perifli  my  voice,  if  e'er  I  blame 
Thy  duty  to  our  guardian's  name  1 
His  active  talents  1  revere, 
But  eye  them  with  a  jealous  fear. 
Intent  to  form  our  bllfs  alone, 
The  generous  yquth  forgets  his  own ; 
Nor  e'er  his  bufy  mind  employs 
To  find  a  partner  of  his  joys. 
So  might  his  happy  offtpring  own 
The  virtues  wWch  their  fire  hath  ihew^* 

AIR. 

"With  joy  the  parent  loves  to  tracf 
Refemblance  in  his  children's  face  : 
And  as  he  forms  their  docile  youth 
To  walk  the  fteady  ^aths  of  truth, 
Obferyes  them  fhpbting  into  men, 
And  lives  in  the<niife  o'er  again. 

While  aaive  fons,  with  eager  flam?. 
Catch  virtue  at  their  father's  name ; 
When  full  of  glory,  full  of  age, 
The  parent  quits  this  bufy  ftage. 
What  in  the  fons  we  moft  admure, 
CftUs  to  new  life  thehonour'd  fire. 

S   Y   L   Y   I   A. 

flECITATIVi. 

O  prudent  Sage  forgive  the  »cal 
Of  thoughtlefs  youth.    With  thee  I  fed, 
The  glories  now  Arcadia  fEares 
May  but  embitter  future  cares. 

Oh  mighty  Pan !  attend  Arcadia*!  voicft 
Infpire,  <iredk,  and  fanftify  his  choice. 

A  I  R. 

So  may  all  thyfylvan  train. 

Dryad,  nymph,  and  ruftic  faun,] 
To  the  pipe  and  merry  ftrain. 

Trip  it  o'er  the  rvflet  lawn ! 
May  no  thorn  or  bearded  grafs 
Hurt  their  footfteps  as  they  pa&y, 


Whilft  in  gambols  round  and  round 
They  fport  it  o'er  the  ihaven  ground ! 

Though  thy  Syrinx,  like  a  dxctmy 

Flying  at  the  face  of  day, 
Vanifli'd  in  the  limpid  ftream. 
Bearing  all  thy  hopes  away. 
If  again  thy  heart  fhould  bumf 
In  carefiing, 
Bleft,  and  blefifing, 
May*ft  thou  find  a  wiih'd  return. 

C    H    O   X    tf    »• 

O  mighty  Pan !  attend  Arcadia*!  voice^ 
Infpire,  direct,  and  fan^fy  his  choice. 

[u^  dance  of  huntfmen  and  ^amtreffam 

D   A    M    A    T    A    S. 

RECITATIVE. 

Peace, .  (hepherds,  peace,  with  jocund  air^ 
Which  fpeaks  a  heart  unknown  to  caic» 
Young  Delia  haftes.     The  glad  furprise 
Of  rapture  flafhing  from  heroes. 

ENTER    DELIA- 
DELIA. 

AIR. 

Shepherds,  ihepherds,  come  sway  { 
5adnefs  were  a  fin  to-day 

Let  the  pipe's  merry  notes  aid  the  ikill  of  the  Toise ; 
For  our  wifhes  are  crown'd*  and  our  heaiti  fliall  ie« 
joice. 

Rejoice,  and  be  glad  i 

For  fure  he  is  mad 
Who,  where  mirtl^  and  good  humour  and  harmony's 

found,     / 
Never  catchesthe  finile,  nor  lets  pleafure  go  round. 

Let  the  ftupid  be  grave, 

^Tis  the  vice  of  die  ilave  $ 

But  can  never  agree 

With  a  maiden  like  me, 
Who  is  bora  m  a  covMOry  that's  happy  and  free* 

D   A    M    JK    T    A   8. 

RECITATIVE, 

What  means  this  rapture,  Delia  ?  Shew 
Th*  eyent  our  bofomi  burn  to  know. 

Delia. 

Kow  as  I  trod  yon  verdant  fide. 
Where  Ladon  rolls  its  filver  tide. 
All  gayly  deck*d  in  gorgeous  ftate, 
SailM  a  proud  baxge  of  richeftfrdght  t 
Where  fat  a  nymph,  more  ftcfli  and  fidr 
Than  bloflbms  which  the  morning  air 
Steals  perfume  from;  the  modefl  grace 
Of  maiden  blu(h  be^read  bev  fact. 
Hither  it  made,  and  on  diis  ftrand 
Pour'd  it*8  rich  freight  for  ihepherds*  land* 
Ladon,  for  this,  fnnooth  flow  thy  tide ! 
The  precious  fireight  was  Thyrfis'  bride^ 


K      L      O 
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d's 


RECITATIVE. 

Stopy^epherdsy  if  aright  I  hear, 
The  (ounds  of  joy  proclaim  them  near  t 
Let*s  meet  them,  mends.  Til  lead  the  way  ) 
Joy  makes  me  young  again  to-day. 

SCENE    III. 

A  view  of  the  fea,  with  a  nreffel  at  m  difiaiKe^ 
\Herefolmm  a  Pafioral  Proc^u  to  tie  wedding 
of  rhjrfi.] . 

Priest. 

RECITATIVE. 

.Alighty  Pan  with  tender  care, 
View  this  fwajn  and  virgin  ^r  | 
May  they  ever  thus  impart 
Jail  return  of  heaxt  for  heart. 
May  the  pledges  of  their  bltfs 
Climb  their  Icnees  toihare  the  kifs» 
May  their  fteady  blooming  youth 
Wlule  they  tread  the  paths  of  truths 
Virtaes  catch  from  either  fide. 
From  the  bridegroom  and  the  bride. 

C   H   0   It    u   8. 

May  theur  fteady  blooming  youth. 
While  they  tread  the  paths  of  truth> 
Virtues  catch  from  either  fide, 
From  the  bridegroom  and  the  bride. 


An  epistle  to  mr.  colman. 

WRITTXK   IN  THX   TZAR    lyS^* 

YOU  know,  dear  G2orge»  I*m  none  of  thoie 
That,condefcend  to  write  in  profe  j 
Infpir^d  with  pathos  and  fublime, 
I  al^vays  foor— >in  doggrel  rhyme, 
AnA  fcarce  can  aik  you  how  you  doy 
MHthout  a  jingling  line  or  two. 
^(ides,  I  always  took  delight  in 
What  bears  the  name  of  eaj^  writing  ) 
Perhaps  the  reafon  makes  it  pleafc 
Is,  that  I  find  it*s  writ  with  eafe. 

I  vent  a  notion  here  in  private» 
Which  public  tafte  can  ne*er  connive  at. 
Which  thinks  no  wit  or  judgment  greater 
Than  Addifon  and  his  SpedatDi 
Who  fays  (it  is  no  matter  where^ 
But  that  he  fays  it,  I  can  fwear) 
With  «a^  verfe  moft  Bards  ar»  fmitten^ 
Becaufe  they  think  it*s  eajy  written  $ 
Whereas  the  etfor  it  appears. 
The  greater  Qiarksof  e^re  it  wears  i 


P      O      £      M      S. 

Of  which,  to  give  an  explanation. 

Take  this  by  way  of  illuftrition  : 

The  Am*d  Mat  Prior,  it  is  faid, 

Oft  bit  his  nails,  and  fcratch'd  his  head. 

And  changed  a  thought  a  hundred  times, 

Becaufe  he  did  not  like  the  rhymes, 

To  make  my  meaning  clear,  and  pleafe  ye, 

Infiiort,  he /aiour*d  to  wntt  eaJy* 

And  yet,  no  critic  e'er  defines 

His  poems  into  laboured  lines. 

I  have  afimiJe  wii*hit  him  ; 

His  verfe,  like  cloaths,  was  made  to  fit  him» 

Which  (as  no  Taylor  c*cr  denied) 

The  better  fit,  the  more  theyVc  tried. 

Though  I  have  mentioned  Prior's  name. 
Think  not  I  aim  at  Prior's  fartie.     . 
' Tis  the  refult  of  admiration 
To  fpcnd  itfelf  in  imitation  5 
If  imitation  may  bcfajd, 
Which  is  in  me  by  nature  bred. 
And  you  have  better  proofs  than  thcfe. 
That  I'm  idolater  of  ea/e. 


Who,  but  a  madman,  would  engage 
A  Poet  in  theprefent  age  ? 
Write  what  we  will,  our  works  bcfpeak  U9 
Imhatores,  jer^um  Pecuu 
Tale,  Elegy,  or  lofty  Ode, 
We  travel  in  the  beaten  road  : 
The  proverb  ftill  fticks  clofely  by  U8> 
Nil  diSiunty  quod  non  diilum  frius. 
The  only  comfort  that  I  know 
Is,  that  'twas  faid  an  age  ago, 
Ere  Milton  foar*d  in  thought  fublimc. 
Ere  Pope  rcfin'd  the  chink  of  rhyme. 
Ere  Colman  wrote  in  ftile  fo  pure, 

Orthe  great  TWO  the  CoNNoissEUH  } 

Ere  Iburlefqu'd  the  fural  cit, 

Proud  to  hedge  in  my  fcraps  of  wit. 

And  happy  in  thedofe  connexion, 

T'  acquire  fome  name  from  their  reflexion 

So  (the  fimilitude  is  trite) 

The  moon  ftill  fhines  with  borrow'd  ligbr> 

And,  like  the  race  of  modern  beaux, 

Ticks  with  the  fun  for  her  lac'd  cloaths. 

Methinks  there  is  no  better  dme 
To  fliew  the  ufel  make  of  rhyme. 
Than  now,  when  I,  who  from  beginning 
Was  always  fond  of  couplet-fmning, 
Prefuming  on  good  nature's  fcore. 
Thus  lay  my  l^ntling  at  your  door. 

The  firft  advantage  which  I  fee. 
Is,  that  I  ramble  looTc  and  free : 
The  Bard  indeed  full  oft  complains. 
That  rhymes  oxefefterSf  Unit,  and  cAaim^ 

I  And  when  he  wants  to  leap  the  fence. 
Still  keep  him  pris'ner  to  the  fenfe. 
Howe'er  in  common  place  he  rage. 
Rhyme's  like  yow fetters  on  the  fiage, 
Which  when  the  player  once  hath  wore. 
It  makes  him  only  ftrut  the  more. 
While,  raving  m  pathetic  ftrams. 
He  ihakeshis  legs  toclaokhis  chains. 

2  A  a 
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From  rhyme,  as  from  a  handfome  face^ 
KonTenre  acquires  a  kind  of  grace  | 
I  therefore  give  it  all  its  fcope. 
That  fenfe  may  unperccived  dope  : 
So  minifters  of  bafdl  tricks 
(I  love  a  fling  ^potitlch) 
Amufe  the  nation,  court,  and  king. 
With  breakilig  Fowke,  aiid  hanging  Byng  ; 
And  nuke  each  pury  rogue  a  t>rey. 
While  they,  the  greater  (link  away. 
This  Hmile  perhaps  would  ftrike, 
If  matched  with  fomething  more  alike  j 
Then  take  it  drefsM  a  iecond  time 
In  Prior*s  eafe,  and  my  fublime. 
Say,  did  you  neter  chance  to  meet 
A  mob  of  people  in  the  ftreet. 
Ready  to  give  the  robb*d  relief. 
And  all  in  hafte  to  cateh  a  thief. 
While  the  fly  rogue,  who  filchM  the  prey» 
Too  dofe  befet  to  nm  away. 
Stop  thief !  ftop  thief !  exclaims  aloady 
And  To  efcapes  among  the  croud  ? 
So  Minifters,  &€« 

O  England  how  I  mourn  thy  6te  f 
For  fure  thy  Idflea  no^  are  great  j 
Two  fuch,  what  Briton  can  endure^ 
Minorca  and  the  CoAioiflhif  ! 

To-day,  before  the  fun  goes  i]owd» 
Will  die  the  Cenfor,  Mr.  Town  ! 
He  dies,  whoever  takes  pains  to  con  him^ 
With  blufbing  honours  thick  upon  him  \ 
O  may  his  name  thefe  verict  fare. 
Be  thefe  infcrib'd  upon  his  grave  ! 

Know,  reader,  that  on  Thurfday  dici 
The  CoNNoissEUB,  a  fuicide  ! 
Yet  think  nbt  that  his  foul  has  fled, 
Kor  rank  him  ^mongft  the  vulgar  dead, 
llowe^er  defun^  you  fet  him  down, 
He'sooly^oi/^  m/  of  *2Vaw. 


D»8 


1*     O     >     II     s. 


^     '  " 


•the  puff. 

A     blALOGUZ      ltTW£ZN     THE      IOCS- 
SZLLSA   AJTBAUTHOU^ 

BoOKtILtSll. 

MUSEUM,  fir!  that**  dot  enough. 
Newwwkt,  we  know,  require  a  PufiTj 
A  title  to  entrap  the  eyes. 
And  catch  the  reader  by  furprize  $ 
As  gaudy  figns,  which  hang  befun'e 
The  Tavern  or  the  alehoufe  door^ 
Hitch  every  pafler*s  obfervadooy 
Magnetic  in  dieir  invitation. 
-—That  Shakspkakk  is  prodigioos  fijie  J 
•ball  we  Aep  io^  and  tafte  the  mat  f 


All  borrow  c^dic  6noai  tlieir  knick 
Extenials  have  the  pit  of  ftnkiqg» 
And  lore  the  ^ncy  inctf  liluf^ 

A   V   T   11   o  B. 

Oh  !  I  percete  the  thiqg  foa- 
CaUk&.  Jama's  S^aim. 

BoOKSXtLSB^ 

Ot  iht  Ntm  Briiifii^ 

A  u  T  ■  o  ■• 


Oh 


no  mote. 


One  name's  as  good  as  half  a  fcorr. 

And  titles  oft  give  nothing  Ids 

Than  what  they  ^tfrm^/y  profcfs. 

Puffing;  I  grant,  is  all  the  mode  ; 

The  common  hackrry  turnpike  road  i 

But  cu(h>m  is  the  blockhead^s  gu:dc. 

And  fuch  low  arts  cifgufl  my  pridd. 

Succefs  on  merit's  force  depends. 

Not  on  the  partial  voice  of  friends  , 

Not  on  tbt  feems,  that  bully  fin ; 

But  that  w4%i  faffetAJkivf  vutJtim : 

Which  bids  the  warmth  of  friendfhip  glovr* 

And  wrings  convidion  firom  a  foe.— 

Deferve  fuccefs,  and  proudly  clainiy 

fiU/Uml  a  paffige  into  fame. 


B 


OOKSKLLB 


Your  method,  dr,  will  never  do  ; 
You're  right  in  theory,  it's  true. 
But  then,  experience  in  our  trade 
Says,  there's  no  harm  in  fonae  parade. 
Suppofe  we  faid,  by  Mr.  Lloyd  ? 


A  ij  T  ft 


o   I. 


The  very  thing  I  would  avoid  ; 
And  would  be  rather  pleas*d  to  owd 
Myfelf  unknowing,  and  unknown : 
What  ,couki  th*  unknowing  iiiiife  ezpedj 
But  information  or  negleA  ? 
Unknown-^rhaps  her  repntarion 
Efcapes  the  tax  of  defamatioo. 
And  wrrapt  in  darknefa,  Iaugh*s  unhurt* 
While  critic  blockheads  throw  their  ^rt  e 
But  he  who  madly  prints  his  name* 
Invites  his  foe  to  tike  fore  aim; 


B  o  o  ft  8  E 


L  L  m  1. 


Tnie*-but  a  name  will  always  faring 
A  better  fandion  to  the  thbg : 
And  all  yourfcriblingfi)e8aif«  fudiy 
Their  cenfure  cannot  hurt  you  inadi  ; 
And,  take  the  matter  ne*er  foil]. 
If  jwdon*t  print  kf  firj  tlgii^ 


^v< 


^      L      O      T 


Author. 


D*S 


Well,  be  it  (b— that  ftruggle*s  oVr-* 
j^ay,^this  (hall  provbonefpurtlie  more* 
t*leas'd  if  fuccefs  attends,  if  not, 
I'Ve  writ  my  namtt  and  made  a  bhti 

BoOKlXLLEXi 

'  But  t  good  print. 

A    V    T    K    O    fe* 

»  • 

The  print  ?  why  there 

• 

I  truft  to  honeft  LxachS  care. 
What  is't  to  me  .^  in  vcrfe  or  profcj 
I  find  the  ftuff,  you  make  the  doaths  i 
Add  paper,  print,  and  all  fuch  drcfs. 
Will  lole  no  credit  from  hh  prcfs. 

B0.0KSXLLXBi 

You  quite  miftake  the  thing  I  mean, 
(^— I'll  fetch  you,  (ir,  a  Magazinx  $ 
Yoo  fee  that  pidbire  there — the  Qukxn* 

A  V   T   II   0  •» 

A  dedica^on  to  her  too ! 
What  will  not  folly  dare  to  do  } 

0  dajri  pf  art !  when  happy  flcill 
£an  raiife  a  likenefs  whence  it  will ; 
'When  portraits  aikno  RxynoldsJ  ajd| 
And  queens  an^  kings  are  ready  made. 

No,  no,  my  firiend)  by  helps  like  thefe, 

1  cannot  wiih  my  works  fhould  pleafe  \ 
No  pidures  taken  from  the  life. 
Where  all  proportions  are  at  ibife  \ 

No  HuMMING-BlRDt   nO  PAINTED  FlOWXA^ 

No  BxAST  juft  landed  in  the  Towia, 
No  WOODEN  Notes,  no  coloured  MAi^^ 
No  CouNtxV-QANC^  ihail  ftop  a  gap ; 
O  Philomath,  t)e  not  fevere, 
If  not  one  {^n^Iem  met!ts  yOu  here ; 
Where  gofTip  A,  and  neighbour  B, 
Pair,  like  good  friends,  with  C  and  D  $ 
AndEFG,  HIKjoin; 
And  curve  and  incidental  line 
Fall  out,  fall  in,  and  crofs  each  other, 
Juft  like  a  fifer  and  ti  brtrthA-. 
Ye  rwj?  poets,  r/«y  wits. 
Who  friik  ab^ut  on  tiny  ti^. 
Who  words  disjoin,  and  fweetly  hng, 
TCake  one  tHrdpart^  and  take  the  tktng  j 
I'hen  clofe  the  joints  again,  to  firamS 
Some  Lady's,  or  fome  City's  name, 
Enjoy  your  own,  your  proper  FActhusi 
We  Heither  make,  nor  print  a  Rxx  u  s. 
No  Crambo,  nd  Acrostic  fine, 
Great  letters  lacmg  down  each  line  i  ^ 
No  ftrange  CoMUNDkuM,  no  inYeiitioa 
Beyond  the  reach  of  comprehenfion. 
No  Ri D Di  X ,  which  whoe'er  unties. 
Claims  twelve  Musxums  for  the  PrizX} 
Shall  ftrive  to  pleafe  you,  at  th'  expence 
•f  fimple  taftt,  and  common  fenic. 


I 


P      ^O      B      M      d» 

B00KSXLLSR« 

But  would  notORNAMXMT  produce 

I  Some  real  grace,  and  proper  ufe  ? 
A  Frontispiecx  would  have  its  weighty 
Neatly  engravM  ort  copper-plate. 

A  tf   T   H  O  Ri 


Plain  letter-prefs  fhall  do  the  feat. 
What  need  of  foppery  to  be  neat  ? 
The  Pafte-board  Guard  delights  me  more^ 
That  ftands  to  watch  a  bun-houfe  door. 
Than  fuch  a  mockery  of  grace. 
And  ornament  Co  out  of  place. 

BOOKSXLLKR. 

But  one  word  more,  and  I  have  done*^ 
A  Patxkt  might  infute  its  run. 

Author. 

Patent !  for  what!  can  patents  give 
A  Genius  ?  or  make  blockheads  llVe  / 
If  fo,  O  hail  the  glorious  plan ! 
And  buy  it  at  whatprice  you  can. 
But  what  alas !  will  that  avail. 
Beyond  the  property^  (Ht  ? 
A  property  of  little  worth. 
If  weak  our  produce  at  its  birthi 
For  fame,  for  honeft  fame  we  flrift^ 
But  not  to  ftruggle  half  alive. 
And  drag  a  miferable  being, 
Its  end  ftill  fearing  and  forefeeing. 
Oh !  may  the  flame  of  genius  blaee> 
Enkindled  with  the  breath  of  pralfe  1 
But  far  be  ev'ry  fmitlefs  puff. 
To  blow  to  light  a  dying  fnufF. 
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OOJtsiLLiRk 


But  fhould  not  ibmething,  fir,  be  faid^ 
Particular  on  ev'ry  head  ? 
What  your  Originals  will  be. 
What  infinite  variety, 
Muhum'm  PamMty  astheyfay^ 
And  fomething  neat  in  every  way  ? 


A  tr 


T    H    O   R. 


I  wifli  there  could— but  that  depends 
Not  on  myfelf,  fo  much  as  friends. 
1  but  fet  up  a  ne#  machine. 
With  harnefs  tight,  and  furaifli'd  clean  { 
Where  fuchf  who  think  it  no  difgrace. 
To  fend  in  time,  and  take  a  place. 
The  book-keeper  ihall  minute  down, 
And  I  with  pleafurc  drive  to  towa. 

BoOKStLLXR. 

Ay,  tell  them  that,  fif ,  and  then  fay. 
What  letters  come  in  every  day ; 
/Ind  what  great  IViti  your  care  procures^ 
To  join  thnr  focial  hands  v^th  yours. 


82 


t      L      O 

A   V    T    M    O    S. 


D^S         1^      O      ft      lit      t. 


What  \  muft  I  huge  propofals  prints 
Merely  to  drop  fome  faucy  hinty 
That  real  rollcs  of  real  fame 
Will  give  their  works,  and  not  their  name  ?  | 

^— This  PufTs  of  ufe,  you  fay— why  let  it, 
WeUl  boaft  fuch  frlendihip  when  we  get  it. 

BooXSEtiLXIt. 

Get  It!  Ah,  CiTf  youdobutjeft» 
YouMl  have  afliftanccy  and  the  beft. 
There*s  Church  XL  L-i-^ill  not  Churcrill  lend 
Affiftance  ? 

Author. 


^.id  General  sssat  lead  the  van, 
y— Oh !  the  Style  yinW  (hew  the  man  ; 
Sid  Major  Scizncz  bold  appear^ 
With  all  his  pot->hooks  in  the  rear- 


Surd y--^o  his  Frizno. 

BoOKSKLLKl. 

And  then  your  intereft  might  procure 
Something  from  either  Connoisscur. 
CoLMAN  andTH0RNT0N>  both  will  join 
Then:  focial  handy  to  ftrengthen  thine : 
And  when  your  name  appears  in  prints 
Will  Garrxck  newer  drop  aliint  ? 

Author* 

True,  I*ve  indulg*d  fuch  hopes  before^t 
From  thofe  you  name,  and  many  ipore ; 
And  they,  perhaps,  again  will  join 
Their  hand,  if  not  aihamM  of  mine. 
Bold  is  the  ta/k  we  undertake, 
The  friends  we  wifh,  the  Work  muft  make  t 
For  WitSy  like  adjed%ives,  are  known 
To  cling  to  tnat  which  ftands  alone. 

BoOXtZLLZR. 

Perhaps  too,  in  our  way  of  trade. 
We  might  procure  fome  ufefut  aid : 
Could  we  engage  fome  able  pen. 
To  fumiih  matter  now  and  then ; 
There^s— what^s  his  name,  fir  ?  wouM  compile^ 
And  methodise  the  news  in  fiyle^ 

Author* 

Take  back  your  newfman  whence  he  canie* 
Carry  your  crutches  to  the  lame. 

BooKSBLttlt. 

You  muft  enrich  ypur  book,  indeed  I 
Bare  Mzrit  never  will  fucceed  $ 
Which  readers  are  not  Aow  a-day«y 
By  half  fo  apt  to  buy,  as  praife ; 
Ani  praife  is  hardly  worth  putting, 
Which  tickles  authors  to  th^r  nun. 
Books  (hift  about,  like  ladies'  drVs> 
And  there's  a  fafhion  in  fuccefs. 
But  could  not  we,  like  little  Biyes% 
Armies  imaghuuy  raife  ? 
And  bid  our  generals  take  the  field, 
To  head  the  troops  that  lie  concealM  ? 


A  V   T  H   o  R< 


Nzws,  our  pKUtz^     oar 


True,    truf 
Rhymzs, 
Shall  fliew  the  colour  of  the  timet  | 
For  which  moft  falutary  ends. 
We've  fellow-foldiersj  fellow-ftiends. 
For  city,  and  fur  court  aflfairs,     * 
My  brd  duke*s  butler,  and  the  mayor*s. 
For  politicks—eternal  talkers, 
Profound  obfervers,  and  park -walkers. 
^For  plays,  great  a^on  of  renown, 
(Lately  or  juft  arrivM  in  town) 
Or  fome,  in  ftate  of  abdication. 
Of  oratorial  reputation  $  ^ 
Or  thofe  who  live  on  fcraps  and  bits. 
Mere  green-room  wafps,  and  temple  witsj 
Shall  teach  you,  in  a  page  or  two. 
What  Garrxck  fhould,  orflioold  not  do. 
Trim  poets  from  the  Ctn  defk, 
Deep  vers*d  in  mra/  pi6rarefque> 
Who  minute  down,  with  wond*rous  painSy 
What  Ridzr's  Almanack  contains 
On  flow*r  and  feed,  and  vnnd,  and  weather 
And  bind  them  in  an  Qde  together ; 
Shall  through  the  feafons  monthly  fing 
^iMtf  WiNTZR,  Autumn,   Summzr^  SritNOEii 

BeOKtZLLXR. 


Ah,  fir  !  I  fee  you  love  to  jeft, 
I  did  but  hint  things  for  the  beft. 
Do  what  you  pleafe,  *tis^Mr  defigR, 
And  if  it  fails,  no  blame  is  mint  j 
I  leave  the  management  to  you« 
Your  fervanti  fir, 

Author. 

I*m  yottr8|«*AdIe^- 


C   H   I   T-C  HAT. 


AN  IMITATION  OF   TH£OClttTU&. 


loVLL.    XV. 

» 
M  *  8.    B  r  0  W  If. 

S  Miftrefs  Scot  at  home  my  dear  ? 

S   t    R    V   A   N    f. 


I 


Ma^m,  Is  it  you  ?  Vm  glad  you*re  her^ 
My  Aftffesy  though  refolvM  to  waic^ 
Is  quite  tfff^ftmf— -'tis  fo  late. 
She  fancyM  you  would  not  come  d6wftt 
--4ttt  pray  walk  iii»  Ma'm— >Mrs.  Brown\ 


•     X     o 


D'S 


SMC. 
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M  K  a.    Scot. 

Your  fcrvant,  Madam.     Well,  I  fweir 
rd  giv*n  you  ovei^- Child,  a  ckair. 
Pray,  Ma*m,  be  feated. 

M  m  8.   Brown. 

Lard  !  my  dear, 
I  vow  Vm  almoft  dead  with  fear. 
There  is  {\xcii  fcrwging  and  i\xz\i  jqueessunfr^ 
The  folks  are  aU  fo  difobliging  ; 
And  then  the  waggons,  carts  and  drays 
So  clog  up  all  thofe  narrow  ways* 
What  with  the  buftle  and  the  throng, 
I  wonder  how  I  got  along.  . 
Befides  the  walk  is  fo  tmmenfe^ 
"Not  that  I  grudge  a  coach  expence. 
But  then  it  jumbles  me  to  death, 
«— And  I  was  always  fliort  of  breath. 
How  can  you  live  fo  ftr,  my  dear  ? 
It'i  ^itc  a  journey  to  come  here. 

Mrs.    Scot. 

Z^d !  Ma*m>  I  kftit  all  to  Him, 
'  Huibands  you  know,  will  have  their  whim. 

Me  took  this  houfe Thishoufe !  this  den.- 

See  but  the  temper  of  fome  men. 
And  I,  forfooth,  am  hither  hurrd> 
To  live  fKfftf  out  of  alt  the  werUL 
Hoiband,  indeed ' 

M  R  8.    Brown. 

Hift !  lower,  pray^ 
.  The  child  hears  every  word  you  fay. 
See  Jiow  he  looks— 


M  R  8.    S  c 


0   T. 


JacJ^f  come  herey 
'Th€re*8  a  good  boy,  look  up^  my  dear. 
*Twas  not  papa  we  talk'd  about. 
^-Surely  he  cannot  find  it  out. 

M  R  8.    B  R  10  w  K. 

See  how  the  urchin  holds  his  hands. 
Upon  my  lift  he  underftands. 
•*>There*s  a  fwcet  child,  come»  kiftmei  coiii8» 
Will  y«rAy  have  a  fugar-plumb  ? 

M  R  8.    Scot. 

This  Pcrfon,  Madam  (call  him  lb 
Jlnd  then  the  child  will  never  know) 
MWOk  houie  to  houfe  would  ramble outf 
And  every  nighc  a  drunken  bout. 
For  at  a  tavern  he  will  fpend 
His  twenty  (hillings  with  a  friend* . 
Your  rabbits  firicafeed  and  chicken, 
MHth  cnrioas  choice  of  dainty  picking, 
^h  night  got  ready  at  the  Crown , 
With  port  and  punch  to  wafli  *em  dowoy 
Would  fcarcely  ferve  this  beUy-glattooy 
W}u]ftwem^ftft«nFcoamutt»n>  mwttvq* 


M  R  8>    Brown. 

My  good  man,  to(>— Lord  Mefs  us !  "Wives 
Are  born  to  lead  unhappy  lives. 
Although  his  profits  bring  him  clear 
Almoft  two  hund.ed  pounds  a  year>  « 

Keeps  me  of  cafh  fo  ihort  and  bare. 
That  J  have  not  a  gown  to  wear  i 
Except  my  robe,  and  yellow  fade. 
And  this  bid  luteftring  on  my  back. 
— But  we've  no  time,  my  dear,  towafte. 
Come,  where*s  your  cardinal,  make  hafte* 
The  King,  God  blefs his  majefty,  Xfay» 
Goes  to  the  houfe  of  lords  to-day, 
in  a  fine  painted  coach  and  eighty 
And  rides  along  in  all  his  ftate 
And  then  the  Queen— 

M  R   8.     S  c  o  T. 

Aye,  aye,  youkaoW;^ 
Great  folks  can  always  make  a  diow« 
But  tell  me,  do— I've  never  feen 
Her  prefcnt  majefty,  theQueeiv 

M  R    8.     B  R    O  W  N. 

Lard  \  we^ve  no  time  for  talking  now^ 
Hark !.— one*-^two— threfr— -ds  twelve  I  vowy 

Mrs.    Scot. 

Kitty,  my  things,— I'll  foon  have  donct 
It*8  time  enough,  you  know  at  one* 
—Why,  girl!  fee  how  the  creature  ilands ! 
Some  water  here,  to  walh  my  hand*. 
—Be  quick — ^why  fure  the  gipfy  ileeps^! 
—Look  how  the  drawling  daudle  creq)s. 
That  bafon  there — ^why  don't  you  pour. 
Go  on,  I  fay*-^ftop,  flop— no  more— 
Lud  !  I  could  beat  the  hoifey  down. 
She's  pour'd  it  all  upon  my  gown 
—Bring  me  my  ruffle»— <an*ft  not  mind  f 
And  pin  my  handkerchief  behind. 
Sure  thou  haft  aukwardnefs  enough. 
Go— fetch  ray  gloves,  and  fan,  and  moff. 
-Well,  heav'n  be  prais'd*— this  work  is  done. 
Vm  ready  now,  my  dear-<-let's  run. 
Girl , — ^put  that  bottle  on  the  flielf, 
And  bring  me  back  the  key  yourfel^ 

M   R    8.  B   R    O   W   N. 

That  clouded  fiik  becomes  you  mucb^ 
I  wonder  how  you  meet  with  fuch. 
But  you've  a  charming  tafte  in  drefst 
What  might  it  coft  you.  Madam  ? 

M  R  81    Scot. 

Mrs.   B  r  o  w  ir« 

Oh!  that^s  iflDpollible^->ibr I 
Am  in  the  world  the  worft  to  buy. 

Mrs.  S  e  o  t« 

I  never  love  to  bargain  hard, 
Fife  ihiUingSi  as  I  think>  a  y vd« 


j94  t      L      O      T 

—I  was  afraid  it  Aould  be  gon&— 
*Twas  what  l*d  fet  n^y  heart  u^on. 

Mrs.    B  It  o  w  n. 

Indeed  vou  bargained  ninth  fuccefty 
7or  its  a  moft  delightful  drefs. 
Befides,  it  fits  you  to  a  hair. 
And  then  *tis  ilop'd  with  fuch  an  air. 

Mrs.   Scot. 

I*m  glad  you  think  {b,'-^Kittyf  hctt, 
^ring  me  my  cardinal,  my  dear. 
yacly,  my  love,  nay  dont  you  cry. 
Take  you  cAroad  !-^indeed  not  1 ; 
For  all  the  BugabootXo  fHght  ye-— 
Befide&,  the  naughty  horfe  will  bite  ye ; 
With  fuch  a  mob  about  the  ilreet, 
Blefs  me,  they'll  tread  you  under  feet. 
Whine  as  you  pleafie,  \\\  have  no  blame, 
You*d  better  blubber,  than  be  lamc< 
The  more  you  cry,  the  lefs  you*ll— — ^ 

iCome,  come  then,  give  raaama  a  ki6« 
KxTTT,  I  fay,  here  take  the  boy. 
And  fetch  him  down  the  laft  new  toy, 
Make  him  as  merry  as  you  can,        « 
—There,  go  tp  Ki  T  t  T-*^re*s  a  mgfi^ 
Ca]liathedog»  and ihut  the  door» 
*liov«  MA*a4* 

^   R    I.  -  B   R    O   W   V. 

Oh  Lard! 
Mrs*   Scot. 

?ray  ^u  be^re, 
M  B  s.   Brown, 
iQD^mdefd,  now. 

Mrs.   S  e  o  t.  ' 

Madam,  pray. 

Mrs.    B  r  o  w  k. 

Wen  theii>  for  once,  i*Ulead  the  way. 

Mrs.    Scot. 

Lard !  what  an  uproar !  what  athrong ! 
How  ihall  we  dq  to  get  along  ? 
What  will  become  of  us  P-^-look  here, 
Here*s  all  the  kiog^s  horfe-guards,  my  dear. 
Let  us  crofs  oyer— hafte,  be  quick, 
i^-Pray  fir,  take  care— your  horfe  MnllJqck. 
|)eMl  kill  his  rider— he*8  fo  wild. 
--->rm  glad  I  did  not  bring  the  child. 

Mrs.    B  r  o  w  it. 

,     Don*t  be  afr«d,  my  dear,  come  on. 
Why  don*t  you  fee  the  guards  are  gone  I 

M  R  s.     S  c  o  T. 

Well,  I  begin  to  draw  my  breath  } 
But  I  was  almofl  fcar*d  to  death 
For  when  a  horfe  rears  up  and  capers^ 
It  always  puts  mp  in  the  vapours. 
For  as  I  live,— >nay,  dont  you- laugh* 
>'d  latber  fee  a  toad  by  half, 


I  They  kick  and  prance,  and  look  (b  bo2^ 
^  It  makes  my  very  blood  run  cold. 
But  let's  go  forward — come,  be  quick. 
The  crowd  again  grows  vafUy  thick. 

Mrs.    B  r  o  w  k. 

Come  you  ^m  PalMe-^yard,  old  dame  ? 

pi.D    Woman. 
Troth,  do  I,  my  young  ladies,  why  ? 
Mrs.    Brown. 
Was  k  much  crowded  when  you  came  ? 
Mrs.    Scot. 
I  And  is  his  majefty  gone  by  ? 

Mrs,    Brown. 

Can  we  getin,  old  lady,  pray 
To  fee  him  robe  himfelf  to-day  ? 

Mrs.    Scot. 
Can  you  direft  us,  dame  ? 

Old    Woman. 

Endeavour^ 

Trot  could  not  fland  a  fiege  for  ever. 
By  frequent  trying*  Troy  was  won. 
All  things,  by  trying,  may  be  done. 

Mrs.    Brown. 

Go  thy  ways,  Proverb»*-^wdl  ihe*f  gon«-i«« 
Shall  we  turn  back,  or  venture  on  ? 
Look  how  the  folks  prefs  oo  before. 
And  throng  impatient  at  the  door, 

Mrs.    Scot. 

Perdigtoui  !  1  can  hardly  ftand* 

Lord  blefs  me,  Mrs.  Brown,  your  handi 

I  And  you,  my  dear,  take  boM  of  hersj| 
For  we  mufl  ftick  as  clofe  as  burrsi 
Or  in  this  racket,  noife  and  pother> 
We  certainly  fhall  lofe  each  other. 

Good  God  !  my  cardinal  and  fack 
Are  almoft  torn  from  ofiF  my  back. 
Lard,  I  ihall  faint>— Oh  Lud— my  breail«iK 
Tm  cruihM  to  atoms*  I  protd(.  ' 
God  blefs  me— I  have  dropt  my  fan, 
— «->Pray  did  you  fee  it,  honeft  man  f 

Man. 

I,  madam  !  no,-*indeed,  I  Uar 
You'll  meet  with  fome  misfortune  here. 
—Stand  back,  I  fay— fray,  fir,  forbear-^ 
Why,  dun*t  you  fee  this  ladies  there  ? 
Put  yovirfelves  under  my  dire^ion. 
Ladies,  Pllbeyour  fafe  protedli^iv 

Mrs.    Scot* 

You*re  very  kind  fir  $  tntfy  few 
Are  half  fo  complaifant  as  you. 
We  fhall  be  glad  at  any  day 
This  obligation  to  repay. 
And  you'll  ^e  always  fure  to  mfoe 
A  welcome,  fir,  ia«-Lard!  the  &J^ 
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Bean  fuch  a  namey  I  can*t  tell  how 
To  tell  him  where  I  live,  I  vdw- 
«— Mercy  !  .wh«t*s  all  this  n^^ife  and  ftir  ? 
Pray  is  the  King  a  comij)g»  fir  ? 

Man. 

No— don't  you  hear  the  people  fliout  ? 
•Tia  Mr.  Pitt,  ]n^g«ttg  out. 

Mrs.    Brown. 

Aye,  there  he  goes*  pray  heaven  blefs  him! 
WeQ  may  the  people  iall  carefs  him. 
•**Lofd,  how  my  hulband  ^sM  to  fit, 
Anddriflk  fuccels  to  honeft  Pitt, 
And  liappy  o*er  his  evening  cheer. 
Cry,  you  ihall  pledge  this  toaft  my  4ear. 

Man. 

Hiib— filence— don*t  you  hear  the  dnunmlng  ? 
Now, -ladies,  now,  the  Kino*s  a  coming. 
There,  don't  you  fee  the  guards  approach  ? 

Nf  R  s.    Brown. 
Which  is  the  lung  ? 

Mrs.    Scot. 

Which  is  the  coach  f 
Scotchman. 

Whldi  is  d»«  noble  Earl  or  BwTt, 
Geud-faith,  I'll  ^-  him  a  falut«. 
For  he's  the  La'trd  ^  avj  our  c/*»,» 
Troth  hc*J  a  ^^"O'  muckie  man. 

Here  comes  the  Coach,  fo  very  (low 
As  if  it  ne'er  was  made  to  go. 
In  all  the  gingerbread  of  ftatc, 
And  ftaggering  under  its  own  weight. 

Mrs.    3  c  o  t. 

Upon  my  word,  it*s  vtmftrout  fine ! 
Would  halt  the  gold  upon*t  were  nuae  ! 
How  gaudy  all  the  gildiag  ihews ! 
It  put's  o«*'i  eyes  out  as  it  goes. 
With  a  rich  glare  of  various  hues. 
With  ihining  yellows,  fcarlets,  blues  t 
It  muft  have  coft  a  heavy  price  \ 
*Tis  nice  a  mountain  drawn  by  mice. 


A^r  s.    Brown, 

So  punted,  gilded,  and  To  large, 
Blcfs  me  1  'tis  like  my  lord  mayor's  barge. 
And  fo  it  t»-^ook  how  it  reels ! 
*Tis  nothing  clfe— ^  barge  on  wheels. 

Man. 

Large  I  It  can't  pafs  Sr.  Jameit  gate^ 
So  big  the  coach^ .  the  arch  fo  ftrait» 
It  might  be  made  to  rumble  through 
And  pafs  atother  coaches  do. 
Could  they  R  W)r-coachman  get 
So  mot  piepofteroufly  fit. 
Who'd  uDdertaltf  (and  no  rate  thing) 
Without  R  hu4  w  <i live  the  kug. 

Mrs.    Scot. 

Lard!  wttttHrethoTe  two  ugly  things 
Theic-^with  thcur  hands  upon  the  fprings. 
Vol.  Vni. 


Filchy,  as  ever  eyes  beheld. 

With  naked  breafts,  and  faces  fwell'd  I 

What  could  the  iaucy  maker  mean. 

To  put  fuch  tWngs  to  firight  the  Qw*in  ? 

Man. 

Oh!  they  are  Gods,  Ma'm,  which  you  fee 
Of  the  Marine  Socuty, 
^ritoftt,  which  in  the  ocean  dwell. 
And  only  rife  to  blow  their  ihell. 

^         Mr  s.'^S  cot. 

Gods,  d'ye  call  thofe  filthy  men  ? 
Why  don't  they  go  to  fea  again  ? 
Pray,  tell  me,  fir,  you  onderftand. 
What  do  thefe  Tritons  do  on  land  ? 

Mrs.    Brown. 

And  what  are  they  ?  thofe  hindxnoil  things. 
Men,  fiih  and  birds,  with  flefh,  fcales^;  wings  t 

Man. 

Oh,  they  are  Gods  too,  Uke  the  others. 
All  of  one  family  and  brothers, 
Creatures,  which  feldom  come  a-fiiore, 
Nor  feen  about>jhe  King  before. 
For  SkoWf  they  wear  tht yellow  Hutf 
Thtir proper  colour  is  True-blue^ 

M  r  s.     S  c  o  t. 

Lord  blefs  us !  what's  this  noife  about  t 
Lord,  what  a  ttsmolt  and  a  rout ! 
How  the  folks  holla,  hifs,  and  hoot ! 
Well— Heav'n  prefervc  the  Earl  of  Bvtb  } 
I  cannot  lUyi  indeed,  not  I, 
If  there's  a  riot  I  (hall  die. 
Let's  make  fi>r  any  houfe  we  can. 
Do-^give  us  ihelter,  honeft  man. 

M  R   8.     B  R   o  w  K. 

I  wonder'd  where  you  was,  my  dear, 
I  thought  I  ihould  have  died  with  fear. 
This  noife  and  racketing  and  hurry 
Has  put  my  nerves  In  fuch  a  flurry ! 
I  could  not  think  where  you  was  got, 
I  thought  I'd  loft  you,  Mn.  Sc9ti 
Where's  Mrs.  Ttf/e,  and  Mr.  Grmr 
Lard,  I'm  (b  glad  we're  all  got  in. 
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F   R    I    ■    N    D. 

YO  U  fay,  **  it  hurts  you  to  the  foul 
To  brook  confinement  or  controul.** 
And  yet  will  voluntary  run 
To  that  confinement  you  would  fhuo. 
Content  to  drudge  along  the  track. 
With  bdlsand  hamefson  your  back. 

I  Alas !  what  geniua  can  admit 
A  monthly  tax  on  fpendthrlft  wit, 

2  B 
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M 


Whkb  often  Hinst  whole  dbres  away»    i 
And  ofc  hat  not  a  doic  to  pay ! 
•-^ive  Qs  a  wrork«  indeed    of  length*- 
Something  which  fpeaks  poetic  ftrengtb  } 
It  floggiih  fancy  at  a  ftand  f 
No  fch^oie  ot*  .coafeqoence  in  band  ^  | 
J,  nor  your  pUn,  nor  book  condemn. 
But  why  yotxr  name,  and  why  A.  M  \ 

A  V  T  ■  •  x/ 

Yo— it  ftandi  forth  to  paWie  view 
Within,  without^  on  white,  onhlue> 
Iff  proper,  tall,  g'gandc  Letteri* 
Notda{h*d— emvowcird— like  my  betticrtb 
And  thoogh  it  ftarct  mc  in  the  face* 
Reflet  no  Oumc,  hihts  nodi(grace. 
While  thofe  mlaboured  triflet  ptea<<# 
Familiar  cbaini  are  worn  with  eafe. 
•—Behold  \  to  yours  and  my  furprisct 
ThcfetriAet  to  a  Voiitms  rtie. 
Thut  will  you  (ce  me,  at  I  go^ 
Still  gathering  bulk  Kke  balk  of  (now. 
Steal  by  degrees  upon  your  flielii 
And  grow  a  giant  from  an  elf. 
The  current  ftudie»of  the  day. 
Can  rarely  reach  beyond  a  Plat  : 
A  ?AMPHLXT  may  deferre a  look^ 
But  Ht:^^i'tk  delend  at  jirom  a  Book  f 
A  Li  BE  I.  flic  on  ScatidaPt  wings, 
But  works  of  Jength  are  heavy  things, 
— ^Not  one  in  twenty  will  fucceed^— 
Conndtr,  ^,  htw  r«w  ^«n  rcatf. 

F  a  ]  t  K  ». 
I  nean  a  wotk  of  metk 


Tf»e. 


A  V    T   H   »  B. 

F  B    1   X   K   9. 

A  man  of  Ti^r  must  buy. 

A  V  T  n  o  B. 


Yet;— . 

And  half  a  doacn  more  my  fnend. 
Whom  your  good  Tadc  Aiall  necommcnd. 
Experience  will  by  faOt  pretail^ 
When  argument  and  rcafoo  fail  2 
The  AvrriAtt  oow^ 


-Yon 


Fr 


t   X   M   »• 


Wkofeflnptttlt,  fir  Um 


A  V   T  H 


O  B. 


k  Pbeff.  ■■■did  tkit  poem  fir  f 
No— fixt— tho*  thoufand  readtrt  pais» 
It  Iliil  iookt  thioughitt.pan6.of  ^aft. 
And  femt  Indignant  to  exclaim . 
PiftonyeSoM'eof  TAtTt,  iforihaiai! 

While  duly  each  revolting  moon. 
Which  often  comet,  Ood  knows  too  iMBtf 
Continual  plagues  my  Ibul  moled, 
And  Mapmna  dlftuib  my  left. 
While  fcarce  a  night  I  fteal  to  bed, 
Wkbout  a  couplet  la  my  hcai» 


And  in  the  morning  when  I  ftir, 
Pop  GOflMS  a  Devi/,  "  Copy  fir." 
I  cannot  ftrive<with  daring  flight 
To  reach  the  bold  Pamaffian  Hxigrt  i 
But  at  it's  foot,  content  toftray, 

iin  eafy  unambitious  way, 
Pick  up  tho£e  flowers  the  mufes  (end, 
To  make  a  nofegay  tor  my  friend. 
Tn  Ihort,  I  lay  no  idle  claim 
To  genius  ftrong,  and  noify  fame.- 
3ut  wdth  a  hope  and  wlih  to  pleafe, 
I  write,  u  I  would  live,  with  eafc. 

F  B   I   X   N  D. 

But  yoQ  muft  have  B  fhnd,  a  tebe, 
Prufe,  poems,  lettert, 

A  V   T  M  o  B. 


Kot  a  IioV^ 

And  here,  my  friend,  I  reft  fecure  ; 
He  can't  lofe  much,  who's  always  poor. 
And  if,  as  now,  thiough  numbrrsj^v. 
This  work  with  pleafure  kept  alive 
Can  ftill  its  currency  aiiord, 
Nor  fear  the  breaking  of  itt  hoaid. 
Can  pay  )*rui,  as  at  fundry  timesj 
Fory^y  per  Mng,  two  thoufand  ittirftics. 
From  whence  Hiould  apprehenfion  grow, 
That/r^  ihould  fail,  vnih  richer  Co  ? 

No  dter  of  a  mdnthty  grulf| 
Myfelf  akne  a  learned  ekbf 
I  aflc  my  readers  to  no  treat 
Of  fcientifick  Aa/^*d.ufTant, 
Norfeek  to  plesfe  theatrick  friends, 
With  fcraps  of  plays,  and  odds  and  ends.-- 

F  B  1  f  N  o. 

I 

Yourmethod|  fir,  is  plain  enough; 
And  all  the  world  has  read  your  Puff*. 
Th*  allufion's  neat,  cxprcflion  clean, 
About  your  travelling  Ma  chimb. 
But  yet— it  is  a  Maga%im, 


I 


A   U    T    H 


O   B. 


Why  let  it  be,  a|sd  wherefore  Iha^  ? 
As  Jul  I  IT  fays,  what's  in  a  name  ? 
Befides  it  is  the  wav  of  tratlif 
Through  which  all  fcipnce  it  convey M, 
Thus  knowledge  parcels  out  her  ihares  5 
The  Cot> a t  has  hers,  the  Lawyxk  a  flieiw. 
Something  toScnoLABsfureis  due,— 
Why  not  out  Magazinb  for  You  ? 


F  B   X  X 


N    9. 


I'hat'i  an  Heitulcan  talk,  inyfriend. 
You  toil  and  labout^— to  offend.   . 
Part  of  your  fcheme^-a  firee  tnnflatioD» 
To  ScRoLABt  it  a  profanation; 
What!  break  up  JLflfi./  piill  down  Gwrfi 
(Peacetolhefoulof  fir  John  Cxxgcxlf) 
And  fhall  the  gen*nmt  liquor  ruai  ^ 

BreachM  from  the  richFAixxNiMi  tuft^ 

•  See  the  Ptjrr. 
t  The  firft  reftortr  of  Oxcek  letnung  Is  Ei^Iaa^. 
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VTiU  you  poar  out  to  Snili^  fwine, 
Ktft  as  imported,  old  GitkK  wise) 
Alas !  fuch  beverage  only  fi^ 
CoHegiate  taftei«  and  claific  «nti. 

A  tf  T  H  o  x. 

I  feek  noty  with  fatyrick  ftroke, 
To  ftrip  the  pedant  of  his  cloak ; 
^0  ■     let  him  cull  and  Ipout  quotations. 
And  call  the  jabber,  dcmonftratidDS, 
Be  his  the  great  concern  to  ihew, 
If  Roman  gowns  were  tieJ  or  no  *  3 
Whether  die  Grec'tani  took  a  fiice 
Fwr  times  a-day,  or  onlv  tw^if 
Still  let  him  work  about  his  hole, 
Poor,  bufy,  blind,  laborioa$  mole ; 
Still  let  him  putzle,  read,  explain. 
Oppugn^  remark,  and  read  again. 

Such,  though  they  wade  the  nndnight  oil 
In  dull,  minute,  perplexing  toil. 
Not  nnderftanding,  do  no  good, 
Norc.in  do^iarm,  not  underftood. 

By  fcholars,  apprehend  me  right, 
I  mean  the  leamcxl,  and  polite, 
Whofe  knowledge  unaffeded  ilows* 
And  iks  at  eafy  as  their  cloaths  \  ' 
Who  care  not  though  an  ac  otfed 
MifplacM,  endanger  Pa isciAN*! head; 
Nor  think  his  wit  a  grain  the  wbrfe. 
Who  cannot  /rame  a  Latm  vcrfe. 
Or  give  the  Reman  proper  word 
To^ings  the  Romans  never  heard. 

*Tis  true,  exet^  among  the  Greatf 
Letters  are  rather  out  of  date. 
And  fuacJan^  genius  noore  diCbemio^, 
Scoffs  at  your  regulan  in  learning. 
•v-PxDANTS,  mdeed,  are TearMng's  curfc, 
BtttlcNOEAKCsb  fome^hlng  woKe : 
All  are  not  bleft  with  reputation. 
Built  on  the  want  of  Edvjbatxon, 
Andfome,  toletters  duly  bred. 
Mayn't  wrtf«  the  worfe,  becaufe  they Ve  read. 
Though  books  had  better  be' unknown. 
Than  not  one  thoitght  appear  our  own ; 
As  foroe,can  never  fpeak  themfelves. 
But  through  the  authors  on  their  Aelyes, 
Whofe  writing  fmacks  too  much  of  reading. 
Asaffe^atiqnfpdllsgood  breeding, 

F  A  1  y  n  o. 

True ;  but  that  ^ult  is  (eldom  l^nown. 
Save  in  your  bookiih  college  drone.  . 
Who,  conftant  (at  Tve  Seard  them  Ciy) 
Study  their  fottrteeni)our&  a-day. 
And  fquatting  clofe,  with  dull  attention. 
Read  themfelves  oat  of  appreheofion  \ 
Who  fcarco  can  waih  their  hands  or  face^ 
For  fear  of  lo^ng  dme,  or  place. 
And  give  one  hour  to  meat  and  driokf 
Bfft  never  k^lf  0  tm  to  think, 

A  V  ▼  K  0  |. 

iMd !  I  have  feen  a  t)io«f«id  fuck, 
Who  ieid>  or  fcem  toread^  too  much* 

t  Ste  SiGdNivs  mi  Mahvtivi* 


So  have  I  known,  in  that  rare  plao^ 
Where  Claffici  always  breed  diigrace, 
A  wight,  upon  difcoveries  hot. 
As  whether  flames  have  heat  dr  not, 
Study  himfelf,  poor  fceptic  dunce,        ' 
Into  the  very  fire  at  once, 
And  clc?t  thcphilofophic  doubt. 
By  burning  all  ideas  out.  ^ 

With  fuch,  eternal  books,  fucceffivc 
Dead  to  no  fciences  progrelfive. 
While  each  dull  fit  of  ftudy  paft, 
Juft  like  a  wedge  drives  pot  the  laft, 
Fram  thefel  groUnd  no  expeftation 
Of  genuine  wij,  pr  free  tranilation  j 
But  you  mitlake  me,  friend.     Suppofe, 
(Trandadons  are  bot  noodem  cloaths] 
1  drefs  my  boy — (for  inllancefake 
Maintain  thefe  children  which  I  make) 
1  give  him  coat  and  breeches— 

F  It   I    X   N    o. 


True—* 
But  not  a  bsb  and  apron  too ! 
You  would  not  let  your  chili  be  feen^ 
But  drcft  confifteUt,  neat,  aUd  dean. 

Author. 

So  would  I  cioath  a  free  tranflation^ 
Or  as  Pope  calls  it,  imitation  j 
Not  pull  down  authors  from  my  (belf, 
To  fpoil  their  wit,  and  plaj^ue  myfelf. 
My  learning  ftudious  to  display, 
Andlofe  their  fpirit  by  the  way. 


F  ft 


I  JK    N   0^ 


Your  HpxACX  now— e*en  booow  thence 
His  eafy  wit,  his  manly  fenfe, 
But  let  the  Morallft  convey 
Thmgs  in  the  manJiers  of  to-dty. 
Rat  ler  than  that  old  garb  afTumc^ 
Which  only  /hits  a  man  at  Ramt. 


CA 


V  T  a  •  t. 


Origiiials  will  always  pleafe. 
And  copies  too,  if  done  with  eafe. 
Would  not  old  pLAUTyc  wifh  to  wear, 
Tum'd  Engllji  hoft,  an  Engn/k  air, 
If  Thornton,  rich bs native  wit^ 
Would  make  the  modes  and  diAion  fit  * 
Or,  as  I  know  you  hate  to  roam. 
To  fetch  an  Inftance  nearer  home ; 
Though  in  an  idiom  moft  unlike, 
A  fimilarity  muft  ftrike, 
Where  bodi  of  fimple  nature  fcad, 
la  art  and  genius  correfpood  { 
And  nathje  both  (allow  the  phrafe 
Which  no  ontEiigR/k  word  conveys) 
Wrapt  up  their  dories  neat  and  clean^ 
Eafy  as  .    j      ■     ■ 

F  a  z  s  N  D. 

pSNisU  you  meal) 
—The  very  man— not  niere  tranflation. 
But  La  Fontaine  bytranfmigr^tion. 

ft  B  »     . 
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A    V    T    R    O  I. 

AvAanf  as  Dk YOKK*t  maxim  runs  ' 
Have  what  he  calls  poetic  fans. 
Thai  Mil  TON  9  more  conredly  wild» 
Was  richer  Spenfer*s  laorivl  child  :  • 

Ao<)  CMVXcniLLy  gotonall  the  nioey 
IiDftTDBN*s  heiriner'ry  line. 
Thus  Denis  proves  his  parents  plaiiiy 
The  child  of  Easxj  aodLA  Fontains. 

F  »  1  z  N  »• 

His  mufe,  indeed,  the  work  fecunes. 
And  aiks  our  praife  as  much  as  yours  j 
For,  if  delighted,  readers  too 
May  pay  their  thanks,  as  well  as  yoo. 

But  Y9V,  my  friend  (fo  folks  complain) 
For  ever  in  this  nfy  vein. 
This  profein  verfe,  this  meafur'd  talk. 
This  pace,  that*s  neither  trot  nor  walk. 
Aim  at  no  flights,  nor  ftrivc  to  give 
A  real  poem  fit  to  live. 

A  V   T   H   o  ^. 

(To  critics  no  offence,  I  hope) 
Pbiok  fliall  live  as  long  as  Porz, 
Sach  \n  his  manner  fure  to  pleafe^ 
While  both  have  Itrength,  and  both  have  eafe  ^ 
Yet  though  their  various  beauties  ftrike. 
Their  eafe,  their  ^rength  is  not  alike. 
Both  with  confuranute  hurfeman's  flsjU, 
Ride  as  they  lift,  about  the  Mil  $ 
But  take,  peculiar  in  their  mode. 
Their  /ayourite  ho^fe,  and  fayou^'te  road. 

For  me,  once  fond  of  author-fame. 
Now  fore*d  to  bear  its  weight  and  fhamej^ 
I  have  no  time  to  run  a  race, 
A  traveller.^s  my  only  pace. 
They,  wKom  their  fteedsunjaded  htu 
Aroi^nd  Hjdeparki  to  take  the  air. 
May  friik  and  prance,  and  ride  their  fiU» 
And  go  all  paces  which  they  viill ; 
We,  ^tfciffejr  tits—^ay,  never  fmile, 
V^ho  trot  our  ftage  of  tAirty  mile^ 
Mu(^  travel  in  a  cooftant  plan. 
And  n;n  our  journey,  as  we  can. 

F    R    1    X    N    p. 

A  critic  fays,  upon  whofe  ileeve 
Some  pin  more  faith  than  you*ll  believe^ 
That  writings  whith  as  wjy  pleafe,   '    . 
Are  not  the  writings  done  with  eafe. 
Ffom  whence  the  inference  is  plain. 
Your  firiend  Mat  P«io»  wrpte  with  paim. 

Author. 

With  pain  perhaps  he  might  corre^. 
With  care  fupply  each  loofedefeft. 
Yet  fure,  if  rhime,  which  feems  to  flow 
Whethgr  its  mafler  will  or  no. 
If  humour,  not  byftudy  fought. 
But  rifing  ^om  immediate  thought. 
Are  proofs  of  eafe,  what  hardy  name 
Shall  e'erdifpute  a  Prior *8  claim  ! 

But  Itill  yjsur  Clitic's  obfervation 
Strikes  at  no  PoiT*s  reputation^ 


His  keen  refledioB  only  hits 
Your  rhinsing  fbps  and  pcdling  wks. 
As  fome  take  fBflfne6  for  a  grace. 
And  walk  a  dancing-maflcr's  paccj' 
And  others,  for  familiar  air 
Miflake  the  flooching  of  a  bear  § 
So  fome  will  finically  trim. 
And  drefs  their  lady- mufe  tooprim. 
Others,  mere  floveas  in  their  pen 
(The  mob  of  LareU  and  Gentlemen) 
Fancy  they  write  with  eafe  and  pleafure* 
By  rambling  oat  of  rhime  and  meafure. 
And,  00  your  cntic*s  judgment,  thefe 
Write  tafilj^  and  not  with  £  ass. 

There  are,  indeed,  whafe  wifh  purfi^* 
And  incGnatJon  courts  the  mufe  \ 
Who,  happy  in  a  partial  fame, 
A  while  poflefs  a  poet*s  name. 
But  read  their  works,  examine  fdur, 
-—Shew  me  invention,  ^cy  there* 
Taite  1  albw ;  but  is  the  flow 
Of  genius  in  them  ?  Surely,  no. 
'Tis  Uboorfimn  the  claflic  brain. 
Read  your  own  Aoqison's  Campaign. 

£>n  he,  nay,  think  me  not  fevere, 
A  critic  fine,  of  iMm  ear, 
Who  tofTd  h)S  claflic  thoughts  around 

I  With  elegance  on  Kman  grounds 
^  Juft  fimmering  with  the  mufe's  flame 
Woos  but  a  cool  and  fober  dame  \ 
And  all  his  EngTiJh  rhimes  exprefs 
But  beggar-thoughts  in  royal  drefs. 
In  veric  Jlis  genius  feldom  ^Wiy 
A  Poet  only  in  his  froje^ 
Which  rolls  luxuriant,  rich,  and  chafb* 
Improv*d  by  Fancy,  Wit,  and  Taile. 


F  1  r 


B    N    D. 


I  talk  you  foryourielf,  my  firicndf 
A  fubjeA  you  can  ne*er  defend. 
And  yott  cajole  me  all  the  while 
With  diflertations  upon  ftile. 
I^eaye  others  witi  and  works  alone* 
And  think  a  little  of  your  own. 
For  Famx,  lyhenall  is  faid  and  done. 
Though  i|  coy  inUhrefs,  may  be  woo  \ 
And  half  tne  thought,  and  pains,  and  time 
You  take  to  jingle  eafy  rhime. 
Would  make  an  Obx,  would  make  a  Plav  ^ 
Done  into  En^lifh,  Mallocii*s  way, 
—Stretch  oiit  your  more  Heroic  feet. 
And  write  an  ^lxgt  complete. 
Or,  nota  more  laborious  tafk. 
Could  you  not  pen  a  ClaJJu  Mas^vk  ? 

A   V    T    M   O   R. 

With  will  at  lai^e,  and  oncIoggM  Wings* 
I  duril  not  foar  to  f^ch  Mgi  thing[s. 
For  I,  who  have  more  phlegm  thais  firp, 
Muft  underftand,  or  hot  admire. 
But  when  I  read  with  admiration^ 
Perhaps IH!  write  m  IfKiTATioN. 


F    R    I    X 


N  o. 


But  bufinefs  of  this  monthly  kind| 
Need  that  alone  engrofs  your  n^od* 
Afliftance  muft  pour  in  a-pace. 
New  paflTengers  will  take  ■  place* 


A 


d's 


And  then  ymtr  friends- 


A  u   T   H   o   E^ 

Aye,  they  indeeJy 
Mt^ht  make  a  better  work  fucceed, 
And  with  the  helps  which  they  ihall  ffive, 
I  and  the  Magazine  (hall  live. 

Friend. 

Ves^  live^  and  eat,  and  nothing  tnore. 

A    V    T    R    OR. 

1*11  live  a»        Authofi  did  before. 


THE    POET. 


Alt     EYMTLX     to     C.     CHVECUILl. 

t 

WE  LI<      ■  fliall  I  wtfli  you  joy  of  htae, 
Thatloodly  echoes  CRURCKtLL^snamey 
And  fets  yoii  on  the  Mixfes*  throne. 
Which  right  of  conqueft  made  your  own  ? 
Or  (ball  I  (knowing  how  unfit 
The  world  efteems  a  man  of  wit. 
That  wherefoever  he  appears, 
Tl^ey  wonder  if  the  knave  has  ears) 
Addrefs  with  joy  and  lamentation, 

CONDOLBNCB  and  CoNCRATVLATXbKy 

As  collefcs,  who  duly  bring 
Their  mefs  of  verfc  to  every  king. 
Too  meonomkal  in  tafte. 
Their  ferrow  or  dieir  joy  to  waile : 
Mis  both  together,  iweet  and  fow*r ; 
And  bind  the  thorn  up  with  the  flo^V  ? 

Sometinaei  *tis  Elegy,  or  Ode. 
EfifiU  Qow's  your  only  mode. 
Whether  that  ftylemore glibly  Mts,  ;"  '^ ' 
The  fancies  of  our  rambling  wits>  "'  ''' 
Who  wince  and  kick  at  alloppreffioni 
But  love  to  i|niggle  in  digrelfion  $ ' 
Or,  diat  by  writing  to  the  Great 
In  IctCen,  honours,  or  eftatc. 
We  flip  noore  eafy  into  fame. 
By  clinging  to  another's  namCf 
And  with  their  ftrength  our  weaknefs  yoke. 
As  ivy  climbs  about  an  oak  ; 

AsTupT-HvyTBRi  will  buzz  and  purr 

About  a  Fellow-Commoner, 

Or  Crows  will  wing  a  higher  flight* 

When  failing  round  th^  floating  kite. 
W]^te*er  the  motive,  'tis  the  modcy 

And  I  will  travel  in  the  road. 

The  fdhionable  track  purfue* 

And  write  my  finple  thoughts  to  You, 

Tuft  as  diey  nfe  fram  head  to  heart, 

NoUiarihaird  by  the  herald  Art. 
B^  vasdtf  orpleafore  led, 

Fromthirftof  fune*  or  want  of  hmd. 

Shall  ally  ftart  up  loos  of  ihinie 

Fatebtici  Bast^  or  Svblimb  i 


P      O      X      M      8. 

-—You'd  think,  to  hear  what  Critks  fay. 
Their  labour  wi»  no  more  than  play  t 
And  that,  but  fuch  a  paltry  ftation 
Reflets  difgrace  on  education^ 
(As  if  we  could  att>nce  forfake 
What  education  helps  to  nuke) 
Each  reader  has  fuperior  fkill, 
And  can  write  better  when  he  will. 

In  fliort,  howe'er  you  toil  and  drudge* 
The  world,  the  mighty  world,  is  judge. 
And  nice  and  fanciful  opinion 
Sways  all  the  world  widi  ftrange  dominioni 
Opinion  !  which  on  crutches  walks, 
And  founds  the  words  another  talks. 

Bring  me  eleven  Critics  ^own. 
Ten  have  no  judgment  of  uieir  own  t 
But,  like  the  Cyclops  watch  the  nod 
Of  fome  informing  mafter  god : 
Or  as^  yAmk  near  his  lateft  breath. 
The  patient  fain  would  juggle  deadi. 
When  Doctors  fit  in  CoNsvLTATiew  , 
(Which  means  no  tnore  than  converfation^ 
A  kind  of  comfortable  chat 
'Mongfl  focial  friends,  on  This  and  That, 
As  whether  flocks  get  up  or  down,    . 
And  tittle-tattle  of  the  town ; 
Books,  pictures,  politics,  and  news. 
Who  lies  with  whon>»  and  who  got  whofe) 
Opinions  never  difagret. 
One  doQor  wdtes,  W/  take  the  See. 

But  eminence  oflTends  at  once 
The  owlifli  eye  oi  critic  dvnce. 
Dullness  alarm*d,  coIlc£te  her  Force, 
And  Folly  fcreams  till  flie  is  hoarie. 
Then  far  abroad  the  Libel  ilies 
From  all  th'  artillery  of  lies. 
Malice,  delighted,  flaps  her  wing. 
And  EviGiAM  prepares  her  Iting. 
Around  the  ftequent  pellets  whiftle 
From  Satire,  Ode,  and  pert  BritTLB  j 
While  every  blockhead  ftrives  to  thnmr 
His  fliare  of  vengeance  on  hit  ibe : 
As  if  it  were  a  Shrove-tide  game. 
And  cocks  and  poets  were  the  fame. 

Thus  fliould  a  Wooden  collar  deck 
Some  woe-full  'fquire'sembarrafs'd  neck. 
When  high  above  the  croud  he  ftanda 
With  equi-diftant  fprawling  hands. 
And  without  hat,  politely  bare,  f 

Pops  out  his  head  to  take  die  air  $ 
The  mob  his  kind  acceptance  begs 
Of  dirt,  and  ftones,  and  addle-eggs. 

OGeniu»!  though  thy  noble  fldll 
Can  guide  thy  Pegafci  at  will? 
Fleet  let  him  bear  chee  as  the  wind— 
Dullness  mounts  up  and  clings  behind, 
Invainyou  fpur,  and  whip,  andfmack. 
You  cannot  fluke  her  fiom  your  back. 

HI  nature  fprihgs  as  merit  grows, 
Clole  as  the  thora  is  to  the  rofe. 
Could  Hercvlanevm's  friendly  earth 
Give  Mjtvius'  works  a  facond  birth. 
Malevolence,  with  lifted  eyes. 
Would  fan^lify  the  noble  prise. 
While  modem  critks  fliouli^beh^ld 
Their  near  relation  to  the  m/. 
And  wond'riiig  gape  at  one  anollicr. 
To  fee  the  likeoe&gf  a  brother. 
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But  with  us  ri'mltig  moderns  here» 
Critici  are  not  the  oiSy  ftar  i 
The  poet*t  bark  meets  ftarpcrfluclu 
From  other  fands^  and  other  rocks. 

Not  fuch  alone  who  wtderflaiidt 
Whole  hook  and  memory  art  at  hand* 
Who  fciendfic  /kill  pn&^. 
And  are  great  adq>ts-*-HSR«r«or  /<^  | 
(Whether  dlftlngmfli'd  bj  degree* 
They  write  A.  M*  orfignM.  D» 
Or  make  advances  fomewh^tt  higher 
And  take  a  new  degree  of  *S^Uibi.) 
Who  read  ynv  authors*  Greek  and  Urtuif 
And  bring  yoor  ftraoge  quotations  pat  in* 
As  if  each  fentence  grev  mote  ter^ 
■Ffon  odds  and  ends*  and  fcrapiTof  Teric  ; 
Wh(i  with  true  poetry  difpenfe* 
&fiexalJmndjuitsJiinfUfeHfti 
And  load  one  Letter  with  the  laboittiy 
Which  ftoold  be  ihar'd  among  iu  ncighbona. 
Who  know  thatthooght  produces  pain* 
And  deep  reficdwn  mads  the  brain> 
And  thtrtfon^  wife  and  pnuient  gromni. 
Haire  no  ideas  of  their  own. 
9uit  if  the  man  of  Nature  Ipeak* 
Advance  their  Bayonets  of  Gredt$ 
And  keep  pl»a  fenfe  at  £uch  a  diftaaec^ 
She  cannot  ^ve  a  friend  affiftaooe. 
Nat  theie  aUiie  b  judgment  ri^ 
And  /hoot  at  genins  as  it  /lies* 
B«t  thofe  who  cannot j^/  mH  Talk* 
As  women*lcoldy  who  cannot  «ra]k. 

Your  man  of  habit»  who*s  womd  up 
Toesit  and  drink*  and  dine  aadfup* 
BnC  has  not  either  will  or  pow*r 
To  break  out  of  his  formal  hour  ; 
Who  fives  by  rvle,  and  ne*er  outgoes  it  \ 
Ifoves  like  a  dock*  and  hardly  knows  it  \ 
WHo  is  a  kind  of  breaduog  bong. 
Winch  has  but  half  the  powV  of  feeing  ^ 
Who  /lands  frr  ever  m  the  brink* 
Yet  dare  not  plunge  enough  to  think* 
Nor  has  one  rea/bn  tofiipply 
Wherdfbre  he  does  a  thing*  or  why* 
Bat  what  he  does  proceeds  to  right*. 
Yoii*d  think  him  always  guided  by*t  \ 
Joins  poetry  and  vice  together 
JJkepm  and  rata  ia  u^ril  toeatiert 
Holds  rake  and  wit  as  things  the  iame*  ; 
And  all  the  di/Terence  but  a  Nahc 

A  Rake !  Alas !  how  many  wear 
The  brow  of  mirth*  with  hesrtof  care ! 
The  defperate  wretch  it/ledion  /Ses* 
And  ihuns  the  way  where  madnefs  Hes* 
Dreads  each  iocreafing  pang  of  grief» 
And  runs  to  FotLY  hr  relief* 
There,  'midft  the  momentary  joys 
Of  giddy  mirth  and  /ranticnoife* 
FoRGSTFULVKSs*  her  eldcft  bom* 
Smooths  the  World^shate*  and  bIockh«id*6  fcoro* 
ThenPLKASuas  whs  upon  the  mind* 
Ye  Casks*  gowhiftletothewind} 
Then  welcome  firolic*  wdcome  whim  1 
The  world  is  all  alike  todtw. 

Diftrefs  is  til  in  apprehenfion  i 
It  cisfes  when  *tis  paft  prevcDtioo  i 
And  happioeis  then  prehcs  near* 
Wlien nor  a  Yu^'$  I(^*  oor  iia^ 


—  But  you>e  cnoughi  nor  want  my  pieachins^ 
And  I  was  never  fbrin*d  Ibr  teaching. 

Male  prudes  we  know,  (thofe  driveling  thing»^ 
Will  have  their  gibes*  and  tauntsy  and  /lings. 
How  will  the  fober  Ck  ahufe» 
The  failles  of  the  Culprit  mule  i 
To  her  and  Poet  (hut  the  dooi^— 
And  whip  the  beggar*  with  his  whore ! 

PoiT  1 — a  Foot !  a  Waxtcr  !  a  Kkatk  ? 
A  mere  mechanic  dirty  ilare  I 
What  is  his  verfe,  but  cooping  (cafe 
Within  an  arbhrary  fence  f 

At  be/l»  but  ringing  tfaatin  rhlme. 
Which  profe  would  f9y  in  half'  the  time  ? 
Meafure  and  numbers !  what  are  dioir    - 
But  artificial  chains  or  prole  ? 
Which  mechani/m  quaintly  joms 
In  parallels  of  fee-fior  lines. 
And  when  the  /K/ky  wanton  writes 
InPiNDAR^s  (what  d*ye  call  *em)—/Ugbei 
Th*  uneven  meafure*  flioct  and  tall* 
Now  rhiming  twee,'  now  tutatai/f 
In  curves  and  at^la  twirls  about* 
Likfi  CMmle  ramiqf^  in  and  out. 

Thus  when  youVe  laboured  hours  on  hooA^ 
Cuird  all  theywMft,  cuU*d  all  the/^tw*!* 
Thecl^urli  whofe  dull  inMgimtkM). 
Is  dead  to  erery  fine  fenfatieoy 
Too  grofs  to  reli/h  nature's  Uooai^ 
Or  ta/le  haxJaufU  rich  perifbine* 
Shall  ca/l  tliem  by  as  ufelefs  fto^ 
And  fiy  with  keenncfr  to  (lia    fmi/F 

Look  round  the  world*  not  one  in  tc^ 
Thinks  Poets  good*  orhoneftmen- 
^  *Ti8  true  their  CooduA*  no(  o*er  nicef 
Sits  chtn  loofe  to  eafy  ^ce. 
Perhaps  tiar  Temperauce  wiU  not  pa^ 
The  dut  rotatioQ  of  the  glafii  \ 
And  gravity  denies  *em  pow*i 
T*  unpeg  their  hats  at  fuch. an  li^ur. 

Some  vices  muft  Qo  all  appe^^ 
As  con/litorional  as  Fxak  ; 
And  every  Moralift  will  6n4 
A  ruling  pa/Bon  hi  the  mind:    . 
Which,  dioogh  pe^fi  up  and  baxricado*^ 
Like  winds,  where  i£olus  l^vajdo*d ; 
Like  them,  will  f4ly  6rom  their  4cq* 
And  rai/e  a  tempeft  now  and  then  ) 
Unhinge  dame  PavPS-NCV  ftpm  h^  }l^^ 
And  ruffle  all  the  world  of  man. 

Can  authors  then  exeniption  w^ 
From  nature*s,  or  the  common  laM(^ 
They  err  alike  with  all  mankind* 
Yet  not  the  fame  indulg^«ce  find. 
Their  lives  are  more  CMi%icuous  g;ioiW%i 
More  talk'd  of*  painted  at*  ai«i  flwwQf 
Till  every  error  yama  to  rife 
To  Sins  of  moft  ffganiie  fim 

Thus  fares  it  ftill,  howrever  har4s 
With  every  wit,  and  ev>y  bard. 
His  fuhlkk  writings,  privtfU  |if^ 
Nay  more,  l^amifts«fs*  <|r]^wi^ 
And  ev*ry  fbcial*  dear  co9O(;0i9i|* 
Muffc  bear  a  critical  di^c^ion  * 
While/ncndlf  connive,  apd rivals hate^ 
ScounAels  tia4p.ce*!w4  blocl^^bafif^ 
Perhaps  you'll  readily  a^ipi^ 
TheteYdaoger  ^mv  fkn  <^M^  wilji 
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And  dunce  and  fooly  and  fach  as  thofe» 
Muft  be  of  cbarfe  the  poct*s  fbes :  i 

But  fure  no  Ibber  man  alive, 
Can  think  ^Afntndt  would  e'er  eaneve. 

From  juft  remarks  on  earlieft  tune> 
In  the  firft  infancy  of  rhime. 
It  may  be  fairly  underftood 
*rhere  were  two  fea»— the  Bad,  the  Oood* 
Both  fell  together  by  tfie  eafs, 
And  both  beat  up  for  volunteers. 
By  intereft,  or  by  birth  allied* 
Numbers  flock*d  in  on  cither  fide. 
Wit  to  his  weapon!  ran  at  once. 
While  all  the  cry  wti  «  down  vnth  DoKCx  !** 
Onward  he  led  his  focial  bands, 
The  common  caufe  had  join*d  their  hands. 
Yet  even  while  their  geal  they  fiiow^ 
And  war  againft  the  genial  lt)e« 
Howe'er  ihtix  rage  flam'd  fierce  and  cruel« 
They  ftop  it  all  to  fight  a  dud. 
And  each  cool  wit  would  meet  his  brothers 
To  pink  and  tilt  at  one  another. 

Jealous  of  every  p«(F  of  fame. 
The  idle  whift*ling  of  a  name, 
The  property  of  half  a  line, 
Whether  a  comma^s  yottr*s  or  nune^ 
Shall  make  a  Bard  a  Bard  engage, 
And  fliake  the  friendfliip  of  an  age. 
But  diffident  and  modej^  wit 
Is  always  ready  to  fubmit  j 
Fearful  of  prefs  and  publicatioii, 
Confults  a  brother*!  onfervatioD, 
Talks  of  the  maggot  in  his  brainst 
As  hardly  worth  the  critic  pains  ; 
**  If  ought  difgufts  the  fenfe  or  ear, 
"  You  cannot,  fir,  be  too  fevere, 
'<  Ixpunge,  corre^,  do  what  you  will, 
*'  I  leave  it  to  fnperior  ikili  ; 
**  Exert  the  office  of  a  friend, 
**  You  may  oblige  but  can^t  oflSend.** 
This  Bard  too  has  his  private  dan. 
Where  He^s  the  great,  the  only  man. 
Here,  while  the  bottle  and  the  bowl 
Promote  the  joyous  flow  of  fbnl,     ^ 
(And  fenfe  of  mind,  no  doubt,  grows  ftrooger 
When  fiulinglegs  can  ftandno  longer) 
Emphatic  judgment  taket  the  chair. 
And  damns  about  her  with  an  air. 
Then  each,  felf-puflT'd,  and  hero  grown, 
Able  to  cope  with  hofts  alone, 
Drawcanfir  like,  hia  murders  blendi, 
Firft  flays  his  ibes,  tad  then  YuMfntiidt. 

While  your  good  word,  or  cooverfidooj 
Can  lend  a  brodier  leputatiaa  j 
While  verfe  of  paefacc  quaiotly  p«m*d. 
Can  raife  the  confeqnence  of  firioid. 
How  vifllble  the  kmd  afibakm  ! 
H«w  clofe  the  partial  fimd  connedioo  ! 
Then  Ht  is  quick,  and  tm  dilceminy. 
And  /  have  wtt,  and  lifliaa  leannflfy 
My  jtt4gment*a  ftfong,  and  iCi  it  cfaiafle  ; 
And  Both— <ay  Both,  ane  oKnof  taHe. 
Sboold  you  nor  ffceal  nor  bonow  aidy 
And  iet  up  for  yoorfdf  in  tndet 
^eiblvM  iiBpnidently  to  flidw- 
That  *ti«  not  alw^  Witand  &. 
FeeUflfSt  befbie  unknown,  «ifc. 
And  GeBini  looka  wiUi  ji^toM  eyrti 


Though  thoufands  may  arrive  at  fiame> 
Yet  never  take  one  path  the  fame, 
An  Authors  vanity  or  pride 
CvCt  bear  a  neighbour  by  his  fide, 
Although  he  but  delighted  gdes 
Along  the  track  which  nature  fliows, 
Nor  ever  madly  runs  aftray. 
To  crofs  his  brother  in  his  way. 
And  fome  there  are,  whofe  narmw  minds, 
Center*d  in  felf,  felf  always  blinds, 
-Who,  at  a  friend's  re-echoed  praife, 
Which  their  own  voice  confpir'd  to  riiley 
Shall  be  more  deep  and  inly  hurt, 
Than  from  a  foe's  infulting  dirt. 
A^  iome,  too  timid  to  reveal 
That  glow  of  heart,  iind  forward  feal. 
Which  words  are  fcanty  to  exprefs. 
But  friends  muft  feel  from  friends'  fuccefs. 
When  full  of  hopes  and  fears,  the  Mufe, 
Which  every  breath  of  praife  purfoes, 
Wou'd  open  to  their  free  embrace. 
Meet  her  with  fuch  a  blafting  face. 
That  all  the  bfave  imagination, 

I  Which  feeks  the  fun  of  approbation, 
.  No  more  its  early  bloilbms  tries. 

But  curls  its  tender  leaves,  and  dies. 

Is  there  a  iftan  whofe  genius  flrong, 
Rolls  like  a  rapid  flream  along, 

^Whofe  Mufe,  long  hid  in  chearfiil  ntght. 
Pours  on  us  like  a  flood  of  light, 
Whofe  a^ing  comprehenfive  mind 
Walks  fancy's  ngion'!,  unconfin'd ; 
Whom,  -nor  the  furiy  fenfe  of  pride. 
Nor  afFe^ion,  warps  afide ; 
Who  drags  no  author  from  btii  flielf. 
To  talk  on  with  an  eye  to  felf ; 
Carelefs  alike,  in  conv«rfation. 
Of  cenfure,  or  oi  approbation  ; 
Who  freely  thinks,  and  frctly  fpeak?. 
And  meets  the  Withe  never  feeks ; 
Whofe  reafffli  calm,  and  judgment  cool. 
Can  pity,  but  no^tS^te  a  fool  $ 
Who  can  a  hearty  praife  beftow. 
If  merit  fpaiklea  in  a  Ibe ; 
Who  bold  and  open,  firm  and  true. 
Flatters  no  firiend»«»yet  loves  them  too  c 
CKOaoiitxt.  will  be  the  laft  tb  know 
His  is  the  portrait,  I  would  fhow. 


THE    TWO    RUBRIC    POSTS. 
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IN  ^J^'Jheett  enfued  of  late, 
Between  two  pofts  a  firange  debate. 
•—Two  poftt-^ye  pdb— fiir  p6^  can  fpeak;i 
In  Latin  f  UehmVf  FreneAotGiittk, 

One  Rtthoc  thus  addieit*d  rJbe  otlier :  ' 
"  — A  noble  fituation«  brother^ 
**  With  authors  lac'd  from  top  tnM«, 
**  Mcdunkswecuta/tfri/!^ihow> 
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^  The  Didlogua  of  famoui  dead  *» 
4^  You  know  how  much  they^re  bought  and  read. 
^^  Suppofe  again  we  raife  their  ghoftsy 

And  nuke  them  dMt  through  us  two  pofts  > 

A  thing^s  half  finiih'd  well  begun> 

So  take  the  authors  as  they  run. 

T|ie  lift  of  names  b  mighty  fine,     ' 

You  look  down  this,  Mid  I  ihat  line. 

Hcrc*8  Pops  and SwirT>  andSTitirK  and  Gat 

And  Coii6ftmvx>  in  thie  modem  vray. 

Whilft  you  have  diofe»  1  cannot  fpeaky 

But  found  moft  wonderful  in  Gretk, 

•»A  Dialogue — ^I  ftoald  adore  it^ 

Witli  fuch  a  (how  of  names  belbre  it.** 

"  Modem)  yonr  judgment  wanders  wid<»** 
The  antient  Rubric  ftrait  reply*d. 
*'  It  grieves  me  much,  indeed,  to  find 

We  never  can  be  of  a  mind* 

Before  one  door^  and  in  one  ftreet» 

Neither  ourfelves  nor  thoughts  can  meet* 

And  wi^f  as  brother  oft  with  brother* 

Are  at  a  diftance  6rom  exh  other. 

Suppofe  among  the  Utttr*J  dead. 

Some  author  ibould  ereA  his  head* 

And  ftardng  from  hit  Rubric,  pop 

Dire£^ly  into  Dmvui^  ihop» 

Turn  o*er  the  leaves,  and  look  about 

To  find  his  own  opinions  out ; 

D'ye  think  one  author  out  of  ten 

Would  know  his  fentinientB  ^ain  ? 

Thinking,  your  authon  differ  lefs  si. 

Than  in  dieir  manner  of  exprefitog. 

*Tis  ftile  which  makct  the  writer  known. 

The  mark  he  fets  upon  his  own. 

Let  Cong  Rxvk  fpcakatCoNoasvB  writ. 

And  keep  the  ball  up  of  his  wit  $ 

Let  SwiPT  beSwirr,  nor  c*er  demean 
"  The  fenfe  and  humour  of  the  Dxan. 

£*en  let  the  antients  reft  in  peace. 

Nor  bring  good  folks  from  Rome  or  Greece 

To  give  a  caufe  for  paft  tranfa^Uom, 

They  never  'dreamt  of  in  their  -  .4ion8. 

I  can*t  help  quibbling,  brother  poll, 

*Twere  better  we  fhould  /«y  the  ghoft, 
.  J\*  But  'twete  a  talk  of  real  merit 
**  Could  we  contrive  to  raiic  their^^Vir. 
,    **  Peace>  brother,  peace,  though  what  you  fty, 
**  I  own  has  reafon  in  his  way, 
<<  On  Dialogues  to  bear  fo  hard, 
**  Is  playing  with  a  dangerous  car^  $ 
**  Writers  of  rank  are  facred  thuigs^ 
•'  And  cruih  likr«rbitrary  lungs. 
**  Perhaps  your  fentiroent  is  right, 
!'  Heav*n  grant  we  may  not  fufivr  by*t» 
*'  For  flwttld  friend  Dav J Ksoveifiear^ 
**  He'll  publifh  ours  another  year.** 
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*  By  Lord  Lyttldoii; 
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TH  O  U  C  H  winter  its  defolate  tr^n 
Of  firoft  and  of  tempeft  may  bring, 
Yet  F/«raflepaibfward  again, 
And  nature  rejoices  in  fpriflg. 


POEMS. 

Though  the  fun  in  its  glories  deerefl(l# 
Of  his.bcams  in  the  evening  is  fliora* 

Yet  he  rifes  with  joy  from  the  eaf(, 
And  repairs  than  again  in  tiie  mora. 

But  what  can  youth *s  funfliine  recall. 
Or  the  bloflbms  of  beauty  reftore  ? 

When  its  leaves  are  beginmng  to  h\U 
It  dies,  and  is  heard  of  no  moK. 

The  fpring-time  of  love  then  emp%, 
*Tis  a  leflbn  that*s  cafy  to  team,    ' 

For  Cuf»d*s  a  vagrant,  a  boy. 
And  his  feafons  mU.  never  ratunb 


A    FAMIUAR    EPISTLE  TO    J.    B.    ESQ. 

SH  A  LL  I,  fiom  worldly  fUends  eArangMy 
Embitter*d  much,  bMt  nothing  chan(*d 

in  that  affection  firm  and  true, 

Which  Gratitude  excites  to  Yo«  $ 

Shall  I  hsdulge  the  Mufe,  or  ftifle 

This  meditatKMi  of  a  trifle  ? 
But  you,  perhaps,  will  kindly  take 

The  tijflefiyr  the  Giver*!  fake,        ... 

Who  only  pays  his  grattefiil  Mite, 

The  jnA  acknowledgment  of  Ri^ty 

As  to  the  Landlord'duly  fent 

A  pepper-corn  (hall  pafs  for  rent 
Yet  Trifles  often  ihew  the  Man, 

More  than  his  fettled  Life  and  Plan : 

Thefe  are  theftarts  of  inclinatkm^ 

Thofe  the  mere  glofs  of  Eo'uc  atiok. 

Which  has  a  wond*rous  knack  at  turning 

A  Blockhead  to  a  man  of  Learning  |  ^ 

And,  by  the  helpof  form  and  plate. 

The  child  of  Sin  to  babe  of  Grace. 

Not  that  it  alters  Nature  quite. 

And  fets  perverted  Reafon  right. 

But,  like  Hypocrify,  conceala 

The  very  pafliorts  which  fhe  feels ; 

And  claps  a  Vizor  on  his  face^ 

To  hide  us  from  the  World's  aifgraee, 

Which,  asjthefirft  Appcasanccftrikes^ 

Approves  of  all  things,  or  difliket. 

Like  the  fond  fool  with  eager  glee. 

Who  fold  his  all,  and  put  to  fea, 

Lur*d  by  the  calm  which  feetned  to  lleep 

On  the  fmooth  fur^iceof  the  Deep  $ 

Nor  dreamt  its  waves  could  proudly  rile> 

And  tofs  up  mouotnna  at  the  ficici. 
Ap»baiancz  is  theonly  thiQg, 

A  King*s  a  Wretdi,  a  Wsetch  a  Kifl^ 

Undrefs  them  botb-^You  King,  fuppofe 

For  once  you  wear  the  beggAr*a  doadis  j 

Cloatha  that  will  take  in  every  air } 

^Blefsne!  theyfityotttoahair.  ^ 

Now  you.  Sir  Vagrant,  qnidUydon 

The  robes  his  Majefty  bad  on. 
,  And  now,  O  Woa  ld,  fo  wond.*ioa»wile» 
^  Who  fee  with  fuch  difceniiiig  eyes. 

Put  obfervation  to  the  Stretch, 

Come— which  h  Kins*  ^^  vhkh  Is  Wicteh  ? 
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To  cheat  eJSi  World,  the  hardeft  tt/k 
Is  to  be  copftant  to  our  Ma/Ic. 
Externals  make  direct  impreflions 
And  maiks  are  worn  by  all  ProfciGons. 
What  need  to  dwell  on  topics  ftale  ? 
Of  Paribns  drunk  with  wine  or  ale  ? 
Of  Lawyers,  who  with  face  of  brafs^ 
Tor  learned  Rhetoriciav^s  pafs  ? 
Of  Scientific  Dodors  big, 
Hid  in  the  pent^houfe  of  their  wig  ? 
"Whoie  converfation  hardly  goes 
Beyond  half  words,  and  hums  !  and  Oh^s ! 
Of  Scholars,  of  fuperlor  Taftes 
"Wfao  coric  i§ap  for  fear  of  wafte, 
Nor  bring  one  bottle  from  their  Aelfe^ 
Bue  keep  it  always  for  themfelves  ? 

Wretches  like  thefc,  my  Soul  difdains, 
And  doubts  their  hearts  as  well  as  brains. 
Suppofe  a  Neighbour  duald  delire 
To  light  a  candle  at  your  fire, 
"Would  it  deprive  your  fiame  of  Light, 
Becaufe  another  profits  by't  ? 

But  youth  muft  often  pay  its  court, 
To  thefe  great  Scholars,  By  r effort, 
"Who  lire  on  hoarded  reputation, 
V^hich  dares  no  rifque  of  Cpnyerfation^ 
And  boafl  within  a  (lore  of  Knowledge^ 
SufHcieAt,  blefs  us  !  for  a  College,     , 
But  take  a  prudent  care,  no  doubt. 
That  not  a  grain  ihall  ftraggle  out  $ 
And  are  of  wit  too  nice  and  fine. 
To  throw  their  pearl  and  gold  to  Sw'ttte  $ 
And  therefi>re,  to  prevent  deceiti 
Think  every  Man  a  Hcg  they  meet. 

Thefe  may  perhaps  as  Scholars  ihine, 
Who  hang  tiemfehes  out  for  a  Sgn. 
What  fignifies  a  Lion*8  (kin. 
If  it  conceals  an  Afs  within  ? 
If  thou*rt  a  Lion,  prithee  roar  $ 
If  Af&i—bray  once»  and  ftalk  no  more  i  , 
In  words  as  well  as  Looks  be  wife. 
Silence  is  folly  in  Difguife ; 
With  (o  much  wifdom  bottled  up, 
L^ncork  and  give  your  friends  a  fup. 

What  need  your  netAings  thus  to  favc  ? 
Why  place  the  Dial  in  the  Grave  ? 
A  fig  fbr  Wit  and  RepuUtion, 
Which  f  neaks  firom  all  Commuracation. 
So  in  the  pofUhag,  cheek  byjole. 
Letters  will  go  fmm  pole  to  pole. 
Which  may  contain  a  wond*roo8  deal  { 
But  then  they  travel  under  feal. 
And  though  they  bear  your  wit  about, 
Yet  who  £hall  ever  find  it  out, 
Till  tnifty  Wax  fdiegoesits  ufe. 
And  fees  imprifon*d  meaning  loofe  ? 

Yet  idle  fblly  often  deems 
What  Man  muft  be  from  what  hefeenis ; 
As  if,  to  look  a  dwelling  o*er, 
Yntt*d  go  00  farther  than  the  Door. 

Mark  yon  round  Parfon,  fat  and  fleek. 
Who  preaches  only  once  a  Week, 
Wliom  Claret,  Sloth,  and  Ven*foa  join 
To  make  an  wthodw  Divine  | 
Whofe  HoUnefr  receives  its  beauty 
From  income  large,  and  little  Duty  ; 
Who  loves  the  Pipe,  the  Glafs,  the  Smock, 
And  keeps  ■  a  Curate  for  his  Flock. 
Vol.  VIIL 
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\  The  world,  obfequious  to  his  nod, 
\  Shall  hail  this  oily  man  of  God, 
;j  While  the  pjor  prieft,  with  half  a  fcore 
]  Of  prattling  infants  at  his  Door, 
*■  Whofe  fobcr  wlihes  ne'er  regale 
Beyond  the  homely  jug  of  Ale, 
Is  hardly  deem'd  companion  fit 
For  man  of  Wealth,  or  man  of  Wit,, ' 
Though  learned  perhaps  and  wife  as  He 
W^o  figns  with  ttaring  S.  T.  P. 
And  full  of  facerdotal  Pride, 
Lays  God  and  Duty  both  afide.    «. 

*<  This  Curate,  fay  you,  learnM  and  wife ! 
*'  ^hy  does  not  then  this  Curate  rife  ?** 

This  Curate  then,  zX  forty-tkee, 
(Years  which  become  a  Curacy) 
At  no  ^eat  mart  of  Letters  bred. 
Had  ftrange  odd  notions  in  his  head. 
That  Parts,  and  Books,  and  AppllcatV/fl^ 
Furniih*d  all  means  of  Education  \ 
And  that  a  pulpiteer  ftiould  know. 
More  than  his  gaping  flock  below ; 
I'hat  Learning  was  not  got  vnth  pain> 
To  be  forgottei;  all  again  ; 
That  Latin  wrords,  and  rumbling  Greeks 
However  charming  founds  to  fpeak. 
Apt  or  unapt  in  each  Quotation, 
Were  mjultt  on  a  Congregation,. 
Who  could  not  underftand  one  word 
Of  all  the  learned  ftufi^"  they  heard  ; 
That  fomething  more  than  preaching  fine^ 
Should  go  to  make  a  found  divine  \ 
That  Church  and  Pray  V,  and  holy  Sundayt 
Were  no  excnfe  for  finful  M»nday  | 
That  pious  doctrine,  pious  Life, 
Should  both  make  one^  as  Man  and  Wife* 

Thinking  in  this  uncommon  Mode, 
So  out  of  all  the  prieftly  road. 
What  man  alive  can  e>r  fuppofe. 
Who  marks  the  way  PRfrExMfeMT  goes» 
That  fhe  (Bould  ever  find  her  way 
To  this  poor  Curatd's  houfe  of  clay  ? 

Such  was  the  Prieft,  fo  ftrangdy  wife  ! 
He  could  no^  bow^— How  (hould  He  rife  f 
Learned  He  was,  and  deeply  read  ; 
—But  what  of  that  ?»-nct  duly  bred* 
For  he  had  fuckM  no  grammar  rules 
From  Royal  founts,  or  Public  fchools. 
Nor  gainM  a  fingle  Com  of  Knowledge 
From  that  vaft  Granary^— a  College* 
A  Granary,  which  food  fupplies 
To  vermm  of  uncoromori  Size.     . 

Aye,  no\Y  indeed  the  Matter^s  clear. 
There  is  a  mighty  error  here. 
A  public  fchooPs  the  place  alone. 
Where  Talents  may  be  duly  known. 
It  has,  no  doubt,  its  imperfections. 
But  then,  fuch  Friendihips  !  fuch  connedlloni !  . 
The  Parent,  who  has  formM  his  Plan^ 
And  in  his  Child  confiderM  Man, 
What  is  his  grand  and  golden  Rule  ? 
**  Make  your  connections.  Child,  at  School. 
"  Mir'with  your  Equals,  fly  inferiors, 
"  But  follow  clojely  your  Superi^s  $ 
'<  On  them  your  cv*ry  Hope  depends, 
**  Be  prudent,  Tom,  get  u/r/j// Friends ; 
«  And  therefore  like  a  fpider  wait^ 
*«  And  fpin  your  Web  about  the  great. 

2  C  2  . 


194 


L      L      O      ¥      D*5 


S. 


If  my  l»^%  Cenjus  wants  fuppUes, 
Why— You  muft  make  his  Exercife. 
Ut  the  yoong  Maripttx  take  your  Place, 
And  bear  a  whipping  lor  his  Gract, 
Suppofe  (fuch  Things  may  happen  once) 
The  NoUrs  wits,  and  Y oo  the  Dunce, 
Improve  the  meana  of  Education  \ 


it 
« 


•<  And  learn  commodious  Adulation, 
••^  Yo«r  Marterfcarcely  holds  it  fin, 
•'  H<chudi%  his  LordJ^  on  the  Chin, 
**  And  would  not  for  the  World  rebuke, 
"  Beyond  a  pat,  the  fchool-boy  Duie. 
*'  The  Paftor  tlfcre,  of— what's  the  Phce  ? 
**  With  fmiles  eternal  in  his  Face, 
jrWith  dimpling  cheek,  and  fnowy  hand, 
♦*^;}at  fliames  the  whitenefs  of  his  band  5 
*<  WWb'jlincmg  Dialed  abounds 
'<  In  Hums  and  Hahs,  and  half  forrt'd  foatt^i 
*<  Whofe  Elocution,  fine  and  chaftc, 
««  Lays  his  comnutruis  with  judgment  vajM } 
**  And  left  the  Company  ihould  hear, 
Whifpcrs  Ills  Nothings  in  you?  Ear  5 
Think  you  *twas  Zeal,  or  Virtue's  Care 
That  placed  thc/«iiVii«g  Dodor  there  ? 
No— 'twa&  Connexions  form'd  at  School 
•<  With  fbme  rich  Wit,  or  noble  Fool, 
•»  Obfequious  Flattery,  and  Attendance, 
"  A  wilful,  ufefiil,  bafed^ndancei 

^  A  fupple  bowing  of  the  Knees 

*•  To  any  Auman  God  you  pleafe. 

*<  (For  true  good. breeding's  (ofente, 

«  'Twould  call  the  tery  Devil  wWteJ 

"  'Twas  watching  others'  Shifting  Will, 

'«  And  veerujg  tD  and  fro  with  (kill : 

<«  Thefe  were  the  meads  that  midehim  tifc, 

«*  Mind  your  conneSliottSf  add  be  wife*'* 
Methlnks  I  hear  fod  Tom  reply, 

rii  be  a  Bifhop  by  and  by. 
Connections  at  a  public  School 

Will  often  fcrve  a  wealthy  Fool, 

By  lending  hifti  a  letter'd  Knave 

To  bring  him  Credit,  or  to  fave ; 

And  Knavery  gets  a  profit  real,  ' 

By  giving  part^  add  worth  ideal. 

The  child  tbat  marks  this  flatifli  Phd^ 

Will  make  his  Fortune  when  a  Man* 

While  honeft  Wit's  ingenious  Merit 

Enjoys  hit  pittance,  and  his  fplrit. 
The  Stredgth  of  public  Education 

U  quick'nidg  Parts  by  EMtJtATioN  | 

And  Emulation  will  create 

In  narrow  minds  a  jealous  ftate. 

Which  ftifled  for  acouffe  of  Years, 

From  want  of  Skill  or  mutual! ears. 

Breaks  out  in  manhood  with  a  teal, 

Which  none  but  rival  Wits  can  feel. 

For  when  good  people  Wits  commence^ 

They^toi^  other  kind  of  fenfe  i 

(The  maxim  makes  you  fmile,  I  fee, 

Retort  it  when  you  pleafe  on  me )) 

One  Y/tlter  always  hates  another. 

As  Emperors  would  kill  a  brother. 

Or  Emprefs  C^een  to  rule  alone, 

Pluck  down  a  Hufband  from  the  throne. 
When  tir'd  of  Friend/hip  and  alliance^ 

£ach  fide  fprings  forward  to  defiance, 

Invetei'ate  Hate  and  Refolutiod, 

Faggot  end  Fire  and  Pcrfctution, 


li  all  Aeir  aim,  and  all  their  Cry, 
Though  neither  fide  can  tell  you  why. 
To  It  they  run  like  valiant  Men, 
And  fliA  about  them  ^th  their  Pen. 

What  InkAed  fpring,  £„„,  Altercati'on  ! 
What  lopyings  off  of  Rcputatibn ! 
^You  mjgnt  as  ioon  hufli  rtormy  Weather, 
And  bnng  the  North  and  SouA  together. 
As  reconcile  your  letter'd  >jcs, 
Who  come  to  all  things  but  diy  blows. 

Your  defperate  lovers  wan  and  pale. 
As  needy  culprits  in  a  jail. 
Who  mufe  and  doat,  and  pine,  and  die. 
Scorch  d  by  the  lightening  of  an  eye, 

Wi    blaft  the  verieft  heart  of  oak) 

Will  wrangle,  bicker,  and  complain. 

Merely  te  make  St  up  again* 

Though  fwain  look  glum,  and  mifs  look  fiery, 

Tis  nothing  but  amanrium  int,      t  ' 

And  all  the  pregrels  purely  this— 

A  firown,  a  pout,  a  tear,  a  kifs. 

Thus  love  and  quarrel,  (Apr?l  wcat&er) 

Like  vinegar  and  oil  together, 

Join  in  an  eafy  mingled  ftrife, 

To  make  the  fallad  up  of  life. 

Love  fettles  bcft  fro*  altercation. 

As  liquors  after  fermenution. 
In  a  flage-conch,  with  lumber  crammM- 

Between  two  bulky  bodies  jammed. 

Did  you  ne'er  Writhe  ycurfelf  abwt, 

To  find  the  fear  and  cufliioii  out  ? 

How  difagreeably  you  fit, 
5[;j*l^*— "  «W|y.  and  place  unfit. 
Till  fome  kind  jolt  o'er  ill-pav'd  eowa, 
Shall  wedge  yoM  clofe,  and  nail  you  dowtf , 
So  fares  It  with  your  fbndling  dolu. 
And  all  love's  quarrel8,are  but  jolts. 

When  tiffs  arife,  and  words  of  itrife 
Turn  one  to  two  in  man  and  wife, 
(For  that's  i  matrimonial  courfe 
Which  yoke-mates  muft  go  through  perforce- 
And  cv  ry  married  man  is  certain 
T'attend  the  lifture  calKd  the  aa-taiMj 
Though  not  another  word  is  faid. 
When  once  the  couple  are  in  bed : 
There  things  their  proper  channel  keep, 

St  S?^^  *l"P»  ^^  go  to  deep) 
Thefe  fallings  m  and  fallings  out, 
Sometrmes  with  caufe,  hut  mofi  Without, 

Sjf .  ?^  ?^^**"*'"**'*  ^'^^  of  ftrife, 
Which  oil  the  fprings  of  married  life. 
Where  famenefs  would  create  the  fpleen. 
Torewtrftupidfyferefte, 

Obferve  y<m  downy  bed^to  make  it,  . 
You  tofs  the  feathers  up  and  (hake  ifc 
So  fondncfs' fprings  from  words  and  fcuflliV. 
As  beds  he  fmootheil  after  fhuffling.         ' 

But  authors'  wranglings  will  create 
The  very  quinteflcnce  of  hate  5 
Peace  is  a  fruitlefs  vain  endeavour. 
Sworn  foci  for  once,  they're  foes  forever. 

That  I  had  iftever  tafled  letters, 

Then  i»  Parnaffian  maggots  bred. 
Like  ftuicies  m  a  madman's  head. 
No  grafpings  at  an  idle  name,  •  ' 

NO  childilh  hope  of  future  fatijej" 
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No  impotence  9f  vnt  had  ta*en 
Poflclfion  of  mv  mufe-ftrack  br^ 
Or  hflwd  my  birth,  wi(h  fjortuni^fit, 
VarfkUh'd  the  dunce,  or  made  the  wit ; 
I  had  not  held  a  fiumefil  placcy 
Nor  letters  paid  me  with  diigrace. 

•^O  !  lor  a  pfttance  of  pay  own, 
Thar  I  might  lj?e  uofought,  unknown  ( 
Retir*d  fnMn  all  this  pedant  ftrife, 
Fv  from  the  cares  of  buftMlng  life ; 
Far  from  the  wits,  the  fools,  thegreati 
•  And  all  the  little  world  I  h»te. 


THE  MILK-MAID. 

WHOEVER  far  p^eafurc  plans  a  fchcme, 
Will  find  it  venifli  like  a  dream* 
Affording  nodiing  found  or  realy 
V/here  happiaeft  is  all  ideal  ; 
In  grief,  in  joy,  or  eithn  ftate* 
Fancy  will  always  antedate, 
And  when  the  thouj^hts  on  evil  pore^ 
Anticipation  makes  it  more. 
Thus  while  the  mind  the  future  fees, 
Jt  cancels  all  iXiPreJent  eafe. 

Is  Pkafure's  icheme  the  point  in  view  \ 
How  eagerly  we  all  purfue ! 

Well— Tuefdjiyk  th*  appointed  day  , 
How  flowly.  wears  the  time  away  ! 
How  dull  the  interval  between, 
How  darken*d  o*er  with  clouds  of  fpleen^ 
Did  not  the  mind  unlock  her  treafure. 
And  fancy  feed  on  promised  pleafure. 

Delia  farveys»  with  curious  eyes. 
The  clouds  coUe^d  ip  the  ikies  ; 
Wiflies  no  ftorm  may  rend  the  ajr. 
And  Tu^iSay  may  be  dry  «id  fair  ( 
And  I  look  round,  my  boys,  aiid  pray. 
That  Tuefday  may  be  holiday. 
Things  duely  fettled— •what  remains  ? 
|jo  !  Tuefday  comes— alas  !  it  rains  j 
And  all  our  vifionary  fchemes 
Have  died  away,  like  golden  dreams. 

Once  on  a  time,  a  ru(Hc  dame, 
(No  matter  for  the  lady's  naftie) 
Wrapt  up  in  deep  imagination. 
Indulged  her  pleafing  contempladon  \ 
While  on  a  bench  (he  took  her  feat. 
And  placed  the  milk-pail  at  her  fbet, 
Oh  in  her  hapd  flie  ch'\nk*d  the  pence^ 
The  profits  which  arofe  from  thence  \ 
While  fond  ideas  fiUM  her  bcain, 
^  Of  layings  up,  and  monflrous  gain^ 
Till  every  peony  which  (he  told, 
Creadve  fancy  tumM  to  gold  ; 
And  reafoQing  thus  firom  computationy 
She  fpoke  aloud  her  meditation, 

«  Pleafe  heav*n  but  to  preferve  my  heitthi 
**  No  doubt  I  ihall  have  Aore  of  wealth  i 
**  It  ipoft  of  confequence  enfne 
<<  I  (hall  have  ftore  of  lovers  too, 
«(  Oh  1  hdl^  rU  break  their  ftubbom  hnxUt 
«<  WiA  ^  itwpnde 9f  fioalt  arti. 


**  What  Suitors  then  will  kneel  before  me. 

'<  Lords,  Earht  and  yyi'Tugts  Ihall  adore  me. 

**  When  in  my  gilded  coach  I  ride, 

**  My  Lady  at  his  Lardjhip^  fide, 

<<  How  will  I  laugh  at  all  I  meet 

'<  Clattering  in  pattens  down  the  ftreet  1 

<'  And  LoBBiu  then  Til  mind  no  more, 

'«  Howe*er  I  lov*d  him  heretofore ; 

<<  Or,  if  he  talks  of  plighted  truths 

''I  vrill  not  hear  the  fimple  youth, 

<<  But  rife  indignant  from  my  feat,     . 

«  And  fpurn  the  lubber  from  my  feet.** 

Aftion,  alas )  the  fpeaker*s  grape, 
Ne*er  came  in  more  improper  place. 
For  In  the  tofiing  forth  her  fiioe, 
What  fancied  blifs  the  maid  overthrew !   ^ 
While  down  at  on^e,  with  hideous  fall. 
Came  lovers,  wealth,  and  milk,  and  alL 

Thus  fancy  ever  loves  to  roam. 
To  hring  the  gay  materials  home  { 
Imagination  forms  the  dream, 
And  aJhdent  defhoys  thefcheme. 


A  FAMILIAR  EPISTLE. 

PaOM    THE    KZV.  Ml.    HANBUIT*S    ROSSB, 
•  THv    B£V.    MBf   8^T. 

AM O N Q S T  you  h'tpcdi,  reputation 
Depends  on  'Rank  and  Situation  \ 
And  men  increafe  in  fame  and  worth. 
Not  from  their  merits,  but  their  Birth. 
Thus  he  is  bom  to  live  obfcure. 
Who  has  the  fin  of  being  poor  ; 
While  wealthy  dullnefs  lolls  at  eafe^ 
And  is  as  witty  as  you  pleafe. 
~«  What  did  hir  Lorifhi^  fay  f— O  |  fine  \ 
"  The  very- T-4i»f  /  Bravo  i  DhnneV 
And  then  iBs  buzz*d  firom  KouteXa  RoutCf 
While  ladies  whifper  it  about, 
<<  Well,  I  proteft,  a  charming  hit  1 
('  His  Lerdjhip  has  a  deal  of  wit  : 
«  How  elegant  that  double  fenfe  1 
•*  Perd'igiout  !  'vafifyfne  /'  immenfe  /** 
When  all  my  lord  has  fjid  or  done^ 
Was  but  the  letting  tff  a  pun. 

Mark  the  fkt  Ctf,  whofe  good  round  fum. 
Amounts  at  leaft  to  half  a  Pivmh  \ 
Whofe  chariot  whirls  him  up  and  down 
Some  three  or  four  miles  out  of  town ; 
For  thither  fober  folks  repair, 
To  take  the  Dufi  which  they  call  ta.u 
Dull  folly  (not  the  wanton  wild 
imagination's  younger  child) 
Has  taken  lodgings  in  his  facej 
As  finding  that  Z'vatant  placci 
And  peeping  firom  hit  wii^dows,  tells 
To  all  beholders,  where  flie  dwells. 
Vet  once  a  wpek,  thi^  purfe-proud  cit  J       , 
Shall  ape  the  fallies  of  a  wit. 
And  af^er  evVy  Sunday's  dinner. 
To  prieftly  famt,  or  city  finner. 
Shall  tell  the  (lory  o*er  and  a*er, 
H^as  told  a  thoafaod  times  befbr«  } 
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Like  gametlersy  who,  with  eager  seal. 
Talk  che  game  o*er  between  the  deal. 

Mark  1  how  che  fools  and  knaves  admire 
And  chuckle  with  their  Sunday  *fquire: 
While  he  looks  pleas'd  at  ev'ry  gueft. 
And  laughs  much  louder  than  the  reft  ; 
And  CJckUng  widi  inceifaot  grin. 
Triples  the  Doublt  of  his  chin, 

Birth,  rank,  and  wealth,  have  wond*roas  (kill } 
Make  H^Ui  and  Statefmen  when  they  will  j 
While  genioa  holds  oo  eftimation, 
From  lucklefs  waat  of  S^uatloH  ; 
And,  if  through  clouded  fcenes  of  life* 
He  takes  dame  poverty  to  wife, 
.  Ho^*er  he  work  and  teise  his  brain, 
If/i  pound  of  wic  fcarce  weighs  a  grmm ; 
While  with  his  Ifirdfttip  itahunJsi 
And  one  light  grain  fwellsout  to  founds^ 
Receive,  good  Ar,  w'th  afpedi  kind. 
This  wanton  ga/Iop  of  ih?  mind  ; 
But,  iince  all  things  inert  afe  in  worthy 
Proportion^  to  their  rank  and  biith ;  m 

Left  you  ihould  think  the  letter  bafe,  '^ 

While  I  fupply  the  poet's  place, 
IMl  tell  you  whence  and  what  I  am, 
Kfv  BreeJf  my  Slocd,  my  Stre,  my  Dam^ 

My  Sre  was  Pindae's  S^gie,  fan 
Of  Ptgafta  of  Helicon  ; 
My  Dam,  the  Hiffograf/tt  which  whirVd 
jifiolph  to  the  lunar  world . 
Bodi  high-bred  things  of  mettUd  hloodi 
The  beft  in  all  Apollo's  ftud.         ' 

Kow  Critics  here  would  bid  me  fpeak 
The  OLB  horfe  language,  that  is,  Greek'^ 
For  HoMXB  made  us  talk,  you  know, 
Almoft  three  thoufand  y^ars  ago ; 
And  men  of,  Tafie  and  Judgment  FiMXt 
Allow  the  paiTage  is  divint. 
*tkti  were  fine  mettled  things  indeed* 
And  of  peculiar  ftrength  and  breed  \ 
What  leaps  they  took,  how  far  and  wide  I 
-— They  *d  take  a  country  at  a  ftride. 
'How  great  each  leap,  Lohoinus  l^newy 
Who  fi'om  dimenfions  ta'en  of  two. 
Affirms,  with  equal  ardour  whirld, 
A  third,  good  lord  1  would  clear  the  world. 

But  till  fo^e  learned  wight  (ball  ihew 
If  Actnti  MUST  beus'd,  or  no, 
A  doubt,  wluch  puzzles  all  the  wife 
Of  gi^t  and  of  pigmy  f\z^y 
Who  wafte  their  time,  find  fancies  vex 
Withtfjjt>rr,  Itnii^  circumflex y^- 
And  talk  of  m^k  and  punAuat'an, 
Aa  *tWere  a  matter  of  falvation  j 
•  For  when  your  pigmies  take  the  pen 
They  fincy  they  grow  up  to  Afw, 
And  think  thty  keep  the  world  in  awe 
Bv  brandl/hing  a  very  ^ttnu ; 
Till  they  have  clearM  this  weighty  doub%^ 
Which  they'll  be  centuries  about. 
As  a  plain  nag,  in  homely  phrafe, 
lUl  ufe  the  language  of  ottr  dayj  i 
^  And,  for  this  firft  and  only  time, 
Jufl  makea  trt^  in  eafy  rhime. 

liifor  let  it  ihock  your  thouglht  or  f/^hfa 
That  thus  a  qusdruped  (hould  Wiite  \ 
Read  but  the  papers,  and  youMI  fee 
Moie  prodigies  of  wit  than  me  \ 
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Grown  men  and  ^amwi  taught  to  daocet 
By  monfieur  Pafferat  from  France  $ 
The  learned  dog,  the  learned  mare. 
The  learned  bird,  the  learned  hare  j 
And  all  vc^fa^Hohle  too. 
And  play  at  cards  as  well  as  you. 

Of  paper,  pen,  and  ink  poflcfsM* 
With  faculties  of  writing  bleft. 
Why  ihould  not  I  then,  Uovnmyhwn  bred 
(A  word  that  muffc  beyren,  not  faid) 
Rid  you  of  all  that  anxbus  care, 
Which  good  folk  feel  for  good  and  fair» 
And  which  your  looks  betrayM  indeed. 
To  more  difceming  eyes  of  fleed  ^ 
When  in  the  fiupe  of  ufefol  hack, 
I  bore  a  poet  on  my  back  } 

Know,  fafely  rode  my  raafter*i  bri<ic« 
The  bard  before  her  fbr  nr^'guide. 
Yet  think  not*  fir,  his  awkward  care 
Enfured  prote^ion  to  the  fair. 
No-— confcious  of  the  prize  I  bore. 
My  wayward  footfteps  fllpt  no  more. 
For  though  I  fcorn  die  Pc//*s  fklll, 
My  miltrefs  guides  me  where  the  will. 

AbftraA  in  >vond*rous  fpeculation. 
Loft  in  laborious  meditation, 
As  whether  'twould  promote  Sublime 
|f  Slher  could  be  paired  in  rhyme  j 
Or,  as  the  word  of  fweeter  Tuntf 
Montk  might  be  clink*d  inftead  of  moon  s 
No  wonder  poets  hardly  know 
Or  what  they  do,  or  where  they  go. 
Whether  they  ride  or  walk  the  ftreeC, 
Their  keadt  are  always  on  their /tvf  % 
They  now  and  then  may  get  aftride 
Th*  ideal  Pcgafus,  and  ride 
prodigious  journeys— round  a  room. 
As  boys  ride  cock-horfe  on  a  broom. 
Whether  AcroJHcs  telze  the  brain, 
W^ch  goes  a  hunting  words  in  vaii^ 
(For  words  moft  capitally  fin, 
Unlefs  their  letters  right  begin.) 
S  ince  how  to  man  or  woman's  name, 
C  ould  you  or  I  Acn>fti(;  frame. 
O  r  make  the  flaring  letters  join, 
T  o  form  the  word  that  tells  hs  tiintf 
y nlefs  we'ad  r'igAt  initials  got, 
S,  C,  O,  T,    and  fo  made  Scot  ? 
Or  whether  Rebus,  Riddle*s  brother 
(Both  which  had  Dullness  for  their  mother) 
Employ  the  gentle  poet's  care. 
To  celebrate  fome  town  or  fair. 
Which  all  ad  libitum  he  flits 
For  fott  to  pick  it  up  by  bits. 
Which  bits  together  plac'd,  will  frame 
Some  city's  or  fomc  la<ff  s  name  j 
Aa  when  a  worm  is  cut  in  twain, 
It  joins  and  is  a  worm  again  i 
When  th««ghts/o  weighty,  Jo  intenfe. 
Above  the  reach  of  common  fenfe, 
Piftra^  and  twirl  the  mind  about. 
Which  fain  would  hamoier  fomething  ovit  \ 
A  kind  difcbarge  relieves  the  mind. 
As  folks  are  ea&*d  by  breaking  wind  i 
Whatever  whims  or  maggots  hn^ 
Take  place  of  fenfe  in  noet^s  head. 
They  fix  themfelyes  without  controulji  • 

Wt^re'er  its  feat  is  on  che  foiU. 
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Then»  like  yimr  heathen  idols,  we 
Have  eyes  indeed)  but  cannot  fee.      , 
iH^e^   for  1  take  the  poct*s  part. 
And  for  my  blood,  am  Bard  at  heart) 
FoHn  refledion  deep  Imnierft, 
The  man  mufq-bitten  and  bc^'vtrfip 
Kegledtfal  of  ext;:ma]s  all, 
^Vill  run  his  bead  againft  a  wall, 
'Walk*  through  a  river  as  it  Hows, 
Nor  fee  the  bridge  before  his  noTe. 

Are  thing*  like  thefe  e^ueftrians  fit 
To  mount  the  back  of  mettled  tit  ? 
Are — ^but  farewell*  for  here  comet  Bob^ 
And  1  muft  ferve  fome  hackney  job  \ 
Fetch  letters,  or,  for  recreation,         ^ 
Tranfport  the  bard  to  our  flantatm.      " 

Roberts  y^M  compts  with  Burnam  Blacky 
Your  buinble  fervanc^  Eanbmy*i  hack. 


THE  NEW-RIVER  HEAD- 


A      TALK* 
ATTlMrTED   IM    TH£    MANMKK    Ot    M«.    C 

INSCRIBED  TO  J.  WILKES  Esq^ 

Zfohitur  df  Ubttur  in  omnt  voluhUis  awm,        Ho«. 

DEAR  WiLKM,  whofe  lively  focial  Wit 
Dlfdains  the  prudifli  Affe£tation 
Cit  gloomy  f'olks,  who  love  to  fit 

At  DodtonJJkouU  at  Confultation, 
permit  me,  in  familiar  Strain 

To  fteal  you  from  the  idle- hour 
Of  combating  the  North KRN  Thami> 

And  all  his  pupper  tools  of  Ppw*r. 
^hame  to  the  Wretch,  if  fenfe  of  (hame 
Can  ever  touch  the  mifcreant^s  breaft. 
Who  dead  io  virtue  as  to  iame, 

(A  Monfter  whom  the  Gods  deted) 
Turns  traitor  to  himfelf.  to  court. 

Or  Minlfter  or  Monarch's  fmile  j 
And  dares,  in  Infolence  of  fport,  ^ 

Invade  the  Charter  of  our  iile. 
But  why  ihould  1,  who  only  ftrive 

By  telling  of  an  eafy  tale. 
To  keep  attention  half  alive 

*Gaiml  BooGOLAM  and  Flxmnap  rail  ? 
For  whether  Bhcland  he  the  name, 

(Name  which  w*re  taught  no  more  to  priae) 
Or  Be  XT  A  IK,  it  is  all  the  fame, 
The  Lilliputian  Sutefmcn  rife 
To  malice  of  giglntic  fite* 
let  them  enjoy  their  warmth  a  whil% 
Truth  OuU  regard  them  with  a  fmile. 
While  you,  likeGvLlxvxii,  in  fport 
Pift  out  the  fire  and  fave  the  Couru 
But  to  retunw- The  tale  is  o|d  i 
Indecenti  truly  oodie  of  inm*« 


What  Biroaldus  gravely  told  ; 

1  read  it  in  that  found  divine. 
And  for  indecency,  you  know 

He  had  a  fafliionable  turn. 
As  prim  obfervers  dearly  ihow 

Infothcr  Parfon,  Dodlor  St»rni. 
Yet  Pop  I  denies  it  all  defence,  /    . 

And  call  it,  Wefs  us !  Want  of  fenfe. 
But  e>n  the  deant  Po^i  can  write 

*  0/  bottles,  corks,  and  maiden  fighs» 
Of  charming  beautieale£;in  fight^ 

Of  the  more  fecret  precious  hair, 
t  **  And  fomcthing  elfe  of  little  SizOi 

You  know  wher^. 
If  fuch  Authorities  prevail, 

To^  vAiih  o'er  this  petty  fui, 
I  plead  a  pardon  for  my  t^Ie, 

And  having  hemm*d  axid  cougVd«-begln, 
A  Genius  (one  of  thofe  I  mean. 

We  read  of  in  the  Arabian  nights  ; 
Not  fuch  as  every  day  are  feen 

At  Bob's  or  Arthur's,  whilom  White's  j 
For  howibe'er  you  change  the  nam^, 

i'  The  Clubs  and  Meetings  are  the  iame  3 
Nor  thofe  prodigious  learned  folks, 
Your  Haberdaihers  t^  fiale  Jokes» 
Who'drefs  them  up  fo  neat  and  clean 
For  News^paper  or  Magazine } 
But  one  that  could  play  wond'rons  tricks. 

Changing  the  very  courfe  of  Nature, 
Not  AsMoozut  on  two  fticks 

Orfage  Ur  can  da  could  do  greater.) 
Once  on  a  time  incog  came  down 
From  his  equivocal  dominions. 
And  traveird  o'er  a  country  CQwn 
To  try  folks'  tempers  and  opinieos, 

(When  to  accomplilh  his  intent 
(For  had  the  cobler  known  the  king. 
Lord!  it  would  quite  have  fpoil'd  the  tbiiv)  - 
in  ftrange  difguife  he  fiily  went 
And  ftumpM  along  the  high-way  tracks 
With  greafy  knapfack  at  his  back ; 
And  now  the  night  was  pitchy  dark. 
Without  one  ftar's  indulgent  fpark. 

Whether  he  wanted  fleep  or  not* 

Is  of  no  confequence  to  tell  i 
A  bed  and  lodging  muft  be  got. 

For  genuifes  live  always  well. 
At  the  beft  houfe  m  aU  the  town, 

(It  was  th'  ^tprney's  you  may  fwcar) 
He  knockM  aslie'd  have  beat  it  down. 

Knock  as  you  would,  no  entrance  there. 
But  from  the  window  cried  the  dame, 
Go,  firrah  go,  from  whence  you  came. 
Here,  Nell,  John,  Thomas,  fee  who  knocks. 
Fellow,  rU  put  you  in  the  ftock^. 
Be  gentle  ma'am,  the  Genius  cried : 

Have  mercy  on  the  wand'ring  poor, 
Who  knows  not  where  his  head  to  hide« 

And  ;^s  a  pittance  at  your  door. 
A  mug  of  beer,  a  cruft  of  bread-»- 
Have  pity  on  the  hovfclefs  head  { 

Your  huAand  ke^s  a  lordly  tables 
I  ^  but  for  the  ofifal  crumbSf 
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And  for  a  Io<!g)Dg>— barn  or  ftabic 
WUl  Arond  me  till  the  morning  com». 

*Twa$  all  b  vain  ;  fixe  rang  the  belT> 
Tbc  fcrrants  trembi'd  at  the  knell'; 
Dbwn  ftew  the  maids  to  tell  the  men» 
T9  drive  the  vagrant  back  again. 
Kr  ^iidg*d  away  in  angry  mind, 
And  thought  but  cheaply  of  mankind. 

Tin  throught  a  eai^fflent*8  dingy  panc> 
A  ndh  lights  melancholy  ray. 

Bad  him  e*ien  try  his  luck  again  ; 
PtAapi  beneath  a  hooft  of  clay 
A  wandering  pafibiger  m  tght  Sad^ 
A  better  frieiid  to  human  kind, 
And  £ir  more  hoTpitable  fwe-,  '  ^ 

^kragh  not  (6  coftLyi  nice,  or  rare^ 
As  finokes  upcuTthe  filver  phte 
Of  the  luxn^^w  pampered  great. 

S»  to  tli^  cot  of  homely  tlzatch, 
Jd  the  (ame  plight  the  genius  came  ; 

Down  comes  the  dame,  lifts  up  the  latch  i 
Vbat  want- ye  fif  ^ 

God  fave  youy  dame. 
And  fb  he  totd  the  pteous  tale, 

Which  ydu  have  heard  him  tell  before  j 
Yo«ir  patience  and  my  own  would  fail 

Were  1 1»  tcU  it  6^r  and  o*er. 
SdScelty  that  my  goody*s  care 
Binaght  fintk  her  beft,  though  fhnple  hrtp 

An^  froBi  the  comer-cupboard^s  board, 
Rcrflranger  gueft  the  more  to  pleafr, 

Be^read  her  holpitabTe  board 
Hikb  what  ihe  had^^*twas  bread  andcheefe^. 
*Tb  boneft  though  but  homely  cheer ; 

Much  good  may^t  do  ye,  tat  ygur  All. 
Would  I  cou'd  treat  you  with  (hx^ng  bcer^ 

But  for  the  a^oo  take  the  will, 
Yoo  lee  my  cot  is  dean  though  fmall, 

Ptay  heav*n  encreafe  my  fl'ender  ftock  ! 
Yttt*re  welcome,  fiAend,  you  fee  my  alt  $ 

And  for  your  bed.  Sir  there*s  a  fiock» 
No  natter  what  W9*  after  (aid. 
He  eat  and  drank  and  went  to  bed. 
And  now  the  cock  his  mattins  fung, 

(I^we*er  fttch  fingimg^s  light  efteamM, 
*Tii5  precious  in  the  Mufes*  tongue 

When  ^gf  rlumes  better  than  he  (oieam'd  $) 
The  dame  and  pedlar  both  arofe. 

At  early  dawn  of  nBng  day,     * 
She  for  her  work  of  folding  clothes, 

.  And  He  to  travel  on  his  way  ; 
Bat  much  he  thought  himfelf  to  blame. 

If,  as  in,dut|r  furely  bound, 
He  ^d  not  thank  the  careful  dame 

For  th«  reception  he  had  found, 
Uofte^,  q<uoth  He,  before  I  gb, 

I  thank  you  for  your  hearty  Fare  ; 
Wauld  it  were  in  my  pow*r  to  pay 
My  gralitude  a  better  ivay ; 
Bitt  money  now  runs  very  low, 
•    And  I  have  not  a  doit  to  fpare ; 
^ttt.if  you'll  toke  this  piece  of  Stuflf— 

-.Nof  <;uotkthe  dame,  l*m  as  poor  as  ypuy 
Your  kiivleft  wtfhes  are  enough, 

Ydu*re  welcome,  friend,  &re well— Adieu* 
B)it  firft  reply'd  the  wandering  guei(, 

Fbr  bed  and  board  and  homely  diih^ 
M^  all  thhigs  tum  out  for  the  beft}  , 

So  tak«  my  bleiSiig  and  m/ wiikt 


May  what  you  firft  b^gio  to  do. 

Create  fuch  profit  and  delight,  ' 
That  you  may  do  it  all  day  through. 

Nor  finiil^  till  the  depth  of  night. 

Thank  yo\ij  faid  (he,  and  fliut  the  door« 
Turned  to  her  work,  and  thought  no  roorcy 
And  now  the  napkin  which  was  fpread 
To  treat  her  gueft  with  good  orown  bread, 
She  folded  up  with  nlceft  care ; 
When  lo  !  another  napkin  there! 
And  every  fblding^  did  beget 
Another  and  another  yet. 
She  folds  a  fluft— by  ftrange  e&creafc. 
The  remnant  fweHs  iffto  a  piece. 
Her  Caps,  hq^  Laces,  alltheftme^ 

Till  fuch  a  quantity  of  Linen, 

From  fuch  a  very  (man  beginning, 
FIow*d  in  at  once  upon  the  Dame, 
Who  wond'bd  hem  the  deuce  it  came> 

That  with  the  drap'ry  flie  had  got 

Withm  her  little  ihabby  coc. 
She  might  for  all  the  town  provide. 
And  break  both  York-ibeet  and  Cheapfida. 
It  happened  thatth*  attorney's  wifie, 

Who  to  be  fure,  took  mu9i  upon  her^ 
As  being  one  in  higher  Life, 

Who  did  the  Parifh  mighty  honour, 
Sent  ibr  the  Dame,  who  poor  and  ¥riUlng« 

Would  take  a  job  of  charing  works 

And  fweat  and  toil  like  any  Turk, 
To  earn  a  fixpence  0^  a  {hilling. 

She  could  not  <;ome9  not  (he  indeed  I 
She  thanked  her  much  but  had  no  need. 
Good  news  will  fly  as  well  aa  bad. 

So  oat  this  wond*roas  ilory  came» 

About  the  Pedlar  and  the  Daroe» 
Whicih  made  th*  Attorney's  wife  fo  niig 

That  file  re(bN*d  at  any  rate. 
Spite  of  her  pride  and  I«ady  airs^ 

To  get  the  Pedlar  tete-a-tete> 
And  make  up  all  the  paft  affairs  9 

And  though  (he  wifh*d  hiis)  at  the  dcTi)^ 
When  he  caQif  there  th^  ni^ht  before}         ' 

Determine  to  be  monftrous  civil. 
And  drop  her  qurtfie  at  the  4oor. 

Now  all  w:^  racket}  noife  and  pother» 
Nell  running  one  way,  John  another, . 
And  Tom  was  gp  the  coach-horfe  (ent. 
To  learn  which  way  the  Pedlar  went.    ^ 

Thomas  return*d ;-— the  Pedlar  breiigh|v 
V— W|iat  could  my  dainty  Madam  fay. 

For  not  behaviziig  as  fhe  ought. 
And  driving  honeft  folks  away  ? 
Upon  my  word,  itfhocks  me  much« 

-—But  there*s  fuch  thieving  here  of 
Not  tha(  I  dreamM  that  you  w;ere  fuch. 

When  you  came  knockyig  at  my  gate^i 
I  muf^  confefs  myfelf  to  bhme, 

And  Tm  afraid  you  lately  i^et 
Sad  treatment  with  that  homely  dame* 

Who  lives  on  what  her  hands  can  get|^ 
Walk  in  with  me  at  leaft  to-niglft. 
And  let  t^  fet  all  matters  rights 
I  know  my  duty,  and'indeni 
Would  help  a  fHend  ii^time  of  need. 

Take  fuch  refirfhrnent  as  you  find^ 
I  'm  fujfe  I  mc V  i^  fot^  bcftj 
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Ami  give  ic  with  a  willing  mind» 
To  fuch  a  grave  aiw]  fober  gueft. 
So  in  they  came,  and  for  his  pickiag« 

Behold  the  table  covers  fpready 

Inftead  of  Goody *s  chcefe  and  bread » 
With  taitSy  and  Bfh^  and  fle(h»  and  chicken* 

And  to  Appear  in  greater  Itate, 
The  knives  and  forks  with  filver  handles^ 

The  candleftidu  of  bright  (French)  plate 
To  hold  her  beft  mould  (tallow)  candles. 

Were  all  br6ught  forth  to  be  difplayM^ 

In  frmale  houfewiAy  parade) 
And  more  the  Pedlar  to  regale^ 

And  make  the  wond^rous  man  her  friend  i 
Decanters  fbamM  of  mantling  ale» 

And  port  and  claret  without  end  ; 
The)c4iobb*d  and  nobG*d»  and  fmird  and  laugh'd, 
TouchM  glaflesy  nam'd  their  toafts,  and  quaffd  j 

Talked  over  every  friend  and  foe> 
Tiil  eating)  driokingy  talking  paft. 
The  kind  houfe-clock  ftmck  twelve  atlaft. 

When  wiOiing  Madam  hon  repos, 
The  pedlar  pleaded  Weary  head» 
Made  his  low  bow,  and  want  to  blid. 

Wiihing  him  then  at  perfc£^  eafe, 
A  good  ibft  bed,  a  good  found  fleep, 

Nowy  gentle  reader,  if  you  pleafey 
WeMl  at  the  lad^  take  a  peep. 

She  could  not  reft,  but  turned  and  tofsM 
While  fancy  whifper*d  in  her  brain» 
.     That  what  her  indifcrrtion  laftf 
If er  art  and  cunnipg  'might  regain. 

Such  Linen  to  fo  poor  a  dame  ! 
Fpr  fuch  coarfe  fare  1  perplejt*d  her  hea^ ; 

Why  might  not  {he  expc€t  the  fame^ 
So  courteous,  civil,  and  well-bred  ? 
And  now  ihe  reckoned  up  her  fiore 

Of  Cambricksy  Hollands,  Muflifts>  Lawns> 

Free  gifts,  and  Purchafesi  add  Pawns, 
RefoWd  to  multiply  them  fhore. 

Till  ihe  had  got  a  Stock  of  Linen. 

Fie  fot  a  Dowager  to  fin  m* 
The  morning  came,  when  up  4ie  got| 

MoA  ceremonioufly  incliri*d 
To  wind  up  her  fagacious  plot, 

With  all  that  civil  fluff  we  find 
*MoDgft  thofe  who  talk  a  wond*rous  deal 
Of  what  they  neither  mean  nor  fed. 

How  ihall  I,  Ma*m,  xeplyM  the  Geefti 
Make  you  a  fuitable  return^  , 

For  your  attention  and  donccrdj 

Ajnd  fuch  civilities  expreft 
To  one,  who  muft  be  ftill  in  debt 
For  all  the  kindnefs  he  has  met  f 

For  this  vour  eutertainment's  fake* 
If  ought  of  good  my  wiih  can  do, 

May  what  you  firft  ihall  undertake^ 
Left  without  ceafing  all  day  thiough. 

Madam*  who  kindly  underftood 
His  wiih  effedlually  goody 
Strait  dropp*d  a  cuitfiie  wood*ioas  ioWt 
For  much  (he  wanted  him  to  go* 
That  ihe  might  look  up  all  her  ibrey 
And  turn  it  into  thoufands  more. 
Now  all  the  maids  were  fent  to  look 
In  every  cranny,  hole  and  nook» 
For  every  rag  which  they  could  find 
•/  any  fite,  or  any  kind. 
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I  Drawers,  6ox<s,  Clofcts,  Chcfts  aqd  CaCes 
Were  unlocked  at  onct  to  get 
Her  Point,  her  Gawz,  her  Pruffla-Qet» 
With  fifty  names  of  fifty  kinds. 
Which  fuit  Variety  of  minds. 

How  ihall  I  now  my  tale  putfue* 
So  pafling  ftrange,  fo  paiHng  true  ^ 
When  every  bh  firom  every  hoard, 
yf^a  brought  and  laid  upon  the  board, 

J^A  fome  more  urgent  obligation 
Might  interrupt  her  pleafing  toil. 

And  marring  half  her  applic^ion. 
The  promiPd  hopes  of  profit  fpoU, 

Before  ihe  folds  a  fingle  rag, 

Or  takes  a  cap  from  board  or  bag* 
That  nothing  might  her  work  preventf 

(For  ihe  was  now  refolv*d  to  labour. 
With  carncft  hope  arid  full  intent 

To  get  the  better  of  her  neighbour) 
Into  the  garden  ihe  Would  ^o 

To  do  that  neceiTary  thing, 
Which  muil  by  all  be  done,  you  know. 
By  rich  and  poor,  and  high  and  low. 

By  Male  and  Female,  Queen  and  King  j 
She  little  dream'd  a  common  afUoii, 

Praftis'd  as  duly  as  her  pray'rs. 
Should  prove  fo  tedious  a  tranfa£lioA» 

Or  coil  her  fuch  a  fea  of  cares. 
In  ihort  the  ilreams  fo  plenteous  f!uw*df 

Thit  in  the  dry  and  dufty  weather. 
She  might  have  water'i  all  the  road 

For  ten  or  twenty  miles  (igether. 
What  could  ihe  do  f  as  it  began, 
Th'  involuntiry  torrent  ran. 

Inilead  of  folding  Cajt  or  Mob, 
So  dreadful  was  this  diftillalion. 
That  from  a  fimple  watering  job. 
She  fear*d  a  general  Inundation, 

While  for  her  Indifcretion's  crisK, 
And  coveting  too  great  a  ilore. 

She  made  a  river  at  a  time. 
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1  Which  fure  was  never  done  before. 


A  FAMILIaA  LETTER  OF  RH1ME& 

To     A      L  A  O  t. 

YE  Si— I  could  rifle  grove  !uid  bow^r 
And  ih-tp  the  beds  of  every  <low*r» 
And  deck  them  in  their  faireft  hue. 
Merely  to  be  out  bluih*d  by  you. 
The  Hlly,  pale,  by  my  direAion, 
Should  fight  the  rofe  for  your  complexiQi  s 
Or  1  could  make  up  fweeteil  pofies. 
Fit  firagrance  fiir  the  ladies*  nofes. 
Which  droopbg,  on  your  breaA  reclmiof  , 
Should  all  be  withering,  dying,  pining. 
Which  every  fongfter  can  difplay, 
Pve  more  authorities  than  Ga  y  ; 
Nay,  I  could  teach  the  globe  its  duty 
To  pay  all  homage  to  your  beauty. 
And,  wit's  creative  powV  to  ihow. 
The  vei^/r*  ihould  mix  with/«w  j 
Your  eyes,  that  brandiih  burwng  darts  - 
To  fcorch  end  finge  our  thfdfr  hearts,      * 
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Should  be  the  lamps  for  lover*!  rma. 
And  light  them  to  their  own  undoing  j 
While  all  ihejnaw  about  your  bread 
ShottH  leave  them  hopcleft  and  dlftreft. 
For  thofe  who  rarely  Ibar  above 
'  The  art  of  coupling  love  and  dovff 
In  their  conceits  and  amorous  fictions > 
Are  mighty  fond  of  contradictions » 
Above»  in  £r ;  in  earthy  beneath  } 
And  things  that  do,  or  do  not  brcathey 
All  have  thdtr  parts*  and  feparate  place. 
To  paint  the  fair  one*s  various  grace. 

Her  cheeky  her  eye,  her  bofom  fliow 
The  ipfe,  the  lllly,  diamond,  foow. 
Jet,  millc,  and  amber,  vales  and  mountains. 
Stars,  rubies,  funs,  and  mofly  fountains, 
The  poet  gives  them  all  a  (hare 
In  the  defcription  of  his  ^r. 
She  hums^  fhe  cAllIsi  (he  pierces  hearts 
With  locks^  and  bo1t»,  and  flames,  and  darts. 
And  could  wetruft  th*  extravagancy 
Of  every  poet's  youthful  fan<y. 
They'd  make  each  nymph  they  love  fo  well. 
As  co/J  as  fnow,  as  kot  as——. 

— O  gentle  lady,  fpare  your  fright. 
No  horrid  rhime  (hall  wound  your  (ight. 
I  would  not'for  the  world  be  hear^. 
To  fitter  fuch  tmfeemfy  word. 
Which  the  politer  parfon  fears 
To  mention  to  politer  ears. 

But,  could  a  female  form  be  fhown, 
(The  thought,  peihaps,  is  not  my  oyrn) 
Where  every  circumftance  (hould  meet 
To  make  the  poet*t  nymph  comple&t 
Fom/d  to  his  Fancy's  utmoft  pitch, 
SheM  be  as  ugly  as  a  witch. 
%  Come  then,  O  mufe,  of  trim  conceit, 
Mufe,  always  fine,  butneverneat, 
"Who  to  the  dull  unfated  ear 
Of  FrencA  or  Tujcan  SoNNtTllR, 
Tak^ft  up  the  fame  unvaried  tone. 
Like  the  ScotcA  bagpipe's  favourite  drone. 
Squeezing  out  thoughts  in  ditties  quaint. 
To  poef  s  miftrefs,  whore,  or  faint ) 
Whether  thou  dwell'll  on  cv'ry  grace, 
"^ich  lights  the  world  fromLAU«A's  face. 
Or  amorous  praife  expatiates  wide 
On  beauties  which  the  nymph  muft  hide  { 
For  wit  a(!eded,  loves  to  (how 
Her  every  charm  from  top  to  toe, 
And  wanton  fancy  oft  parities 
Minute  defcription  from  the  mufe. 
Come  and  pourtray,  with  pencil  fine, 
The  poet*8  mot-tal  nymph  dhwe,  ^ 

Her  goiden  locks  of  claflic  hair, 
Are  nett  to  catch  the  wanton  air  $ 
Her  forehead  nwr^,  and  her  eyes 
Xzth  a  hnght  fun  to  light  the  fldes, 
Orb*d  in  whoM  centre,  Cn/fui  aims 
His  darts  prated  us )  tipt  with  JIamea  ) 
While  the  dy  god's  unerring  bow 
Is  the  half  circle  of  her  hrovf» 
Each  lip  a  r</i^,  parting,  ihews 
The  precious  ^<7r/  in  even  rows. 
And  all  the  loves  and  graces  fleek 
Bathe  in  the  dimples  c^  her  eieek. 
Her  breafts  pure /sow,  or  white  «f  sw/i, 
Aren'ory  apples,  ihiooth  as  filk,    . 
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(Or  tlCe,  as  fancy  trips  on  faftcr, 
Fine  marble  hills  or  alabaftir, 
A  figure  made  of  vfXt  wou'd  pleafe 
IVforefhan  an  aggregate  of  thefe, 
Which  though  uiey  are  of  precious  worthy 
And  held  in  great  efteem  on  earth* 
What  are  they,  rightly  undecf^ood. 
Compared  to  reni  flefh  and  blood  ? 
And  I,  who  hate  to  z€t  by  rules 
Of  whining,  rhiming,  loring  fools, 
Call  never  twift  my  mind  about 
To  find  fuch  flange  refemblanre  out. 
And  fimile  that*s  only  fit 
To  (Hew  my  plenteous  lack  of  wit 
Therefore,  omitting  flames  and  darts. 
Wounds,  (ighs  and  tears,  and  bleeding  hearts. 
Obeying,  what  I  here  declare. 
Makes  half  my  happincfs,  the  Fair, 
The  favourite  fobje£(  I  purfue, 
And  write,  as  who  would  not,  for  yon. 
Perhaps  my  mufe,  a  common  curfer 
Errs  in  the  manner  of  her  vcrfe, 
Which,  flottchio'g  in  the  doggrel  lay. 
Goes  tittup  all  her  eafy  way. 
Yes-~an  AcrolUc  had  been  better, 
Where  each  geodnatu  red  prattling  letter^ 
Though  it  conceal  the  writer's  aim, 
Tells  all  the  world  his  ]ady*s  name, 
But  all  Acroftics,  it  is  faid, 

I  Shew  wond'rous  pain  of  empty  head. 
Where  wit  is  cramp'd  in  hani  confines. 
And  fancy  dare  not  jump  the  lines. 

I  love  a  fanciful  diforder. 
And  ftraggling  out  of  rule  and  order ; 
Impute  not  then  to  vacant  head* 
Or  what  I've  writ,  or  what  Pve  faid. 
Which  imputation  can*t  be  true. 
Where  head  and  heart's  fo  full  of  you. 
Like  Tristram  SnANor,  Icouldwtite 

From  mom  to  noon,  from  noon  to  night, 

I  Sometimes  obfcure,  and  fometimes  I^tng, 

A  little  (ideways  to  a  meaning. 

And  unfatigu^d  myfelf,  purfue 

The  civil  mode  of  teaeiog  you. 

For  as  your  folks  who  love  the  dwelling 

On  circumftance  in  (lory  telling. 

And  to  give  each  relation  grace, 

Defcribe  the  time,  the  folks,  the  place, 

And  are  religioufly  exadl 

To  point  out  each  unmeaning  fa£t. 

Repeat  their,  wonders  undejiredy 

Nor  think  one  hearer  can  be  tired  i 

Sotheytwho  take  a  method  worfe, 

And  frofe  away^  like  me.  In  'verfe^ 

Worry  their  miftrefs,  friends  or  betters. 

With  fatire,  fonnet,  ode,  or  letters. 

And  think  the  knack  of  pleafing  follows 

Each  jingling  pupil  of  Apollo*s» 

—Yet  let  it  be  a  venial  crime 

That  I  addrefs  you  thus  in  rhUne. 

Nor  think  that  I  am  Ph(tbui^-h\t 

By  the  Tarantula  of  wit. 

But  as  the  meanell  critic  knows 

All  females  have  a  knack  at  profe. 

And  letters  are  the  mode  of  wrltii^ 

The  ladies  take  the  moil  delight  in  ; 

Bold  is  the  man,  whofe  fancy  aim 

Le^ds  him  to  form  a  rival  claim  i 
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A  double  death  the  vidim  dies, 
Wounded  by  wit  as  well  as  eyes. 

— With  mine  difgrace  a  lady's  profe. 
And  put  a  nettle  next  a  rofe  ? 
Who  u^uld,  fo  long  as  tafte  prevails. 
Compare  St.  Jamei'i  with  t^erfatiUs  t 
The  nightingale,  as  ftory  goes, 
FatnM  for  the  mufic  of  his  woes. 
In  vain  againft  the  artift  try^d, 
But  ftrainM  his  tuneful  throat— <and  died. 

Perhaps  I  fought  the  rhiming  way. 
For  reafons  which  have  powVfol  fway. 
The  fwaio,  no  doubt,  with  pleafure  fues 
1  he  nymph  he's  fure  will  not  rcfufc. 
And  more  companion  may  be  found 
Amongft  thefk  goddefles  of  found. 
Than  always  happens  to  the  ihare 
Of  the  more  cruel  human  fair ; 
Who  love  to  fix  their.lover's  pains, 
PleasM  with  the  rattling  of  their  chains, 
Rejoicing  in  their  fervant's  grief. 
As  *twere  a  (in  to  give  relief. 
They  Cwift  each  eafy  fool  about. 
Nor  let  them  in,  nor  let  chem  ou(, 
But  keep  them  twirling  on  the  fire 
Of  apprehen(i(Hi  and  defire. 
As  cock- chafers,  with  corking  pin 
The  fchool-boy  ftabs  to  make  them  fpin. 

For  *cis  a  maxim  in  love's  fchool. 
To  make  a  man  of  fenfe  a  fool ; 
I  mean  the  man,  who  loves  indeed. 
And  hopes  and  wiflies  to  fucceed  ; 
But  from  his  fear  and  apprehenfion. 
Which  always  mars  his  beft  intention. 
Can  ne'er  addrefs  with  proper  eafe 
The  very  perfon  he  would  pleafe. 

Now  Poeta,  when  thefe  nymphs  refufe. 
Strait  go  a  courting  to  the  mufe. 
But  ftill  fome  difference  we  find 
'Twixt  goddefies  and  human  kind  ; 
The  mufes^  favours  are  ideal. 
The  ladies*  fcarce,  but  always  rea]. 
The  poet  can,  with  little  pain, 
Create  a  miftrefs  in  his  brain. 
Heap  each  attra^Uon,  every  grace 
That  (hould  adorn  the  mind  or  face^ 
On  Delia,  PAj/Iis,  with  a  fcorc 
Of  PAyl^et  and  Delias  more. 
Or  as  the  whim  of  pailion  bums. 
Can  court  each  fmlic  mufe  by  turns  \ 
Nor  ihall  one  v^d  of  blame  be  faid« 
Altho'  he  take^m  all  to  bed. 
The  mufedetefts  coquettry's  guilt. 
Nor  apes  the  manners  of  a  jilt. 

Jilt  \  O  diflioneft  hateful  name, 
Your  fex*s  pride,  your  fex*s  Ihamc. 
Which  often  bait  their  treacherous  hook 
With  fmilc  endearing,  winning  look. 
And  wind  them  in  the  eafy  heart 
Of  man,  withmoft  enfnaringart. 
Only  to  torture  and  betray 
The  wretch  they  mean  to  caft  awav. 
No  doubt  *tis  ckarmlng  pleafant  angling 
To  fee  the  poor  fi)nd  creatures  dangling. 
Who  ru(h  like  gudgeons  to  the  bait. 
And  gorge  the  mifchief  they  ihould  hate. 
Yet  fure  fuch  cruelties  deface 
Your  virtues  of  their  faireft  grace. 

Vol.  viir. 


And  pity,  which  in  woman%  breaft« 
Should  fwim  at  top  of  all  the  reft, 
Muft  fnch  infidious  fport  condemn. 
Which  play  to  you,  is  death  to  them. 

So  have  I  often  rea^  or  heard, 
Though  both  upon  a  travellers  w^d, 
(Authority  may  pafs  it  down. 
So,  v/i/e  Travels,  by  £d.  Brown) 
AtMxTz,  a  dreadful  engine  (lands, 
Form'd  like  a  maid,  with  folded  hands. 
Which  finely  dreft,  with  primmeft  grace^ 
Receives  the  culprit's  firft  embrace  ; 
But  at  the  fecond  (difmal  wonder  !} 
Unfolds,  dafps,  cuts  his  heart  afunder. 

you'll  fay,  perhaps  I  love  to  rail> 
We'll  end  the  matter  with  a  tale- 

A  Robin  once,  who  lov*d  to  ^ray. 
And  hop  about  from  fpray  to  fpray. 
Familiar  as  the  folks  were  kind, 
Nor  thought  of  mifchief  in  his  mind. 
Slight  favours  make  the  bold  prefume. 
Would  flutter  round  the  lady's  room. 
And  carelefs  often  take  his  (land 
Upon  the  lovely  Fla^ia^i  hand. 
The  nymph,  'tis  faid,  his  freedom  fought^ 
--^In  ihort,  the  trifling  fool  was  caught  \ 
And  happy  in  the  fair  one's  grace. 
Would  not  accept  an  EagWs  place: 
And  while  the  nymph  was  kind  as  fair^ 
Wifh'd  not  to  gain  his  native  air. 
But  thought  he  bargain'd  to  his  coft^ 
To  gain  the  liberty  he  loft. 

1  ill  at  the  laft,  a  fop  was  feen, 
A  parrot^  drefs'd  in  red  and  green, 
Who  could  not  boaft  one  genuine  note. 
But  chatter'd,  fwore  and  ly'd— -by  rote. 
**  Nonfenfe  and  noife'will  oft  prevail^ 
"  When  honour  and  afl^eftion  fail." 
The  ladylik'd  her  foreign  guell, 
For  novelty  will  pleafe  the  beft ; 
And  whether  it  is  lace  or  fan. 
Or  filk*  or  china,  bird  or  man. 
None  fure  can  think  it  wrong,  or  drange^ 
That  ladies  fhould  admire  a  change. 
The  Panvt  now  came  into  play. 
The  Rolm  !  he  had  had  his  day. 
But  could  not  brook  the  nyftiph's  difdain. 
So  fled--«nd  ne'er  came  back  again. 


THE 

COBLER  OF  TlSSINGTON's  LETTER 

TO   OATXD    GAKRICK,   ZS^j     I761. 

MY  preieceflbrs often ufe 
To  cobble  verfe  as  well  as  (hoes  ; 
AsPartkidgk  {v'.de  Swift's  difputes) 
Who  tum'd  Boot  IS  into  boots. 
Ah  ! — Partridcz  ! — I'll  be  bold  to  fay 
Was  a  rare  fcholar  in  his  day  ; 
He'd  tell  you  when  t'wou'd  rain,  and  when 
The  weather  would  be  fine  again ) 
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Precifdy  when  y<mr  hontsJieulJ  ache,    • 
And  when  grow  found!  by  th*  almanack. 
For  he  knew  ev'ry  thing,  d*ye  fee. 
By,  what  d'ye  call't,  aftrology, 
And  (kiird  in  aU  the  ftarry  fyftem. 
Foretold  events,  and  often  mift^em. 
And  then  k  griet'd  me  fore  to  look 
Tuft  at  the  keel^fiece  of  his  book, 
where  ftood  a  man,  Lord  blefs  my  heart ! 
(No  doubt  by  matthtvo  matlcks  art,) 
Naked,  exposed  to  public  view. 
And  darts  ftuck  in  him  through  and  through^ 
I  warrant  him  fome  hardy  fool, 
,  Who  fcomM  to  follow  wifdom^s  mle. 
And  dar*d  blafphemoufly  defpife 
Our  doctor's  knowledge  in  the  (kies.« 
Full  dearly  he  abides  bis  laugh, 
rmfttft 'tis  Swift,  or  BicctitsTArr. 

Eictffe  this  bit  of  a  digreilion, 
A  cobler's  is  a  learrf'd  profefllion. 
"Why  may  not  I  too  couple  rhimes  ? 
My  ^it  will  not  difgrnce  the  times ; 
I  too,  fbrfooth,  annong  tlic  reft. 
Claim  one  advantage,  and  the  beft, 
I  fcarce  know  writing,  have  no  reading, 
Kor  any  kind  of  fcholar  breeding  \ 
And  •mant'mg  that's  the  fok  fbuixlatioa 
Of  half  your  poets'  reputation; 
While  genitts,  perfeCk  at  its  birth. 
Springs  up,  like  mufliroctois  from  the  earth. 

You  know  they  fend  me  to  and  fro 
To  carry  meifages  or  fo ; 
And  though  I'm  fomewhct  old  and  craayi 
Vm  ftill  of  iVrvice  to  the  lazy. 
For  our  good  fquire  has  no  great  notion 
Of  much  alacrity  in  motion. 
And  when  there's  miles  betiirixt  you  know 
Would  Tiihcrjend  by  half  than  go  } 
Theivl'm  difpatch'd  to  travel  hard. 
And  bearmyfelf  byway  of  card. 
I'm  a  two-legg'd  excufe  to  ihow 
Why  other  people  cannot  go  i 
And  merit  fure  I  tnuft  afllime. 
For  once  I  Went  liiGAK  rick's  room. 

In  my  old  age,  'twere  wond'aous  hard 
To  tome  to  town,  as  trav'lling  card. 
Then  let  the  poft  convey  me  there. 
The  clerk*s  diredion  tell  him  where, 
(*or,  though  I  ramble  at  this  rate 
He  writes  ItalU  »id  I  diffate ; 
For  I'm  refolv'd-Aby  help  of  neighbour^ 
(Who  keeps  a  fchool,  and  goes  to  imboyrj 
To  tell  you  all  things  as  they  paft  } 
Coblers  will  go  beyond  their  laft. 
And  fo  I'm  told  will  authors  too, 
—But  that's  a  point  I  leave  to  you  ; 
Cobbling  extends  a  thoufand  ways. 
Some  cobble  ihoei,  fome  cobble  plays  j 
Some-^ut  this  jingle's  vaftly  clevef^ 
It  makes  a  body  write  for  ever. 
While  with  the  muiion  of  the  pen. 
Method  pops  in  and  out  again. 
So,  as  I  faid,  I  thought  it  better^ 
To  fet  me  down  and  tAink  a  letter^ 
And  without  any  more  ado, 
.Seal  up  my  mind,  and  fend  it  you. 
You'll  aik  me,  mafter,  why  1  chufe 
1^0  pUgue  yo«r  worihip  with  my  janfe  f 
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I'll  tell  you  tben*-wiU  truth  olTcnd  f 

Though  cobler,  yet  I  love  my  fincnd. 

Befides,  1  like  you  merry  folks, 

Who  make  their  puns,  and  crack  their  jokct  | 

Your  jovial  hearts  are  never  wrong, 

I  love  a  ftory,  or  a  fong  } 

But  always  fctl  moft  grievous  qualms. 

From  WjtsLxr'sliynms,  or  Wisdom's  pfalnas** 

My  father  often  told  me,  one  day 
Was  for  religion— that  was  Sunday, 
When  I  ihould  go  to  prayers  twice. 
And  hear  our  parfon  battle  vice; 
And  drefs'd  in  all  my  fineft  cloaths. 
Twang  the  pfalmoddy  through  my  nofe. 
But  betwixt  churches,  for  relief. 
Eat  bak'd  plumb-pudding,  androaft-beef } 
Andchearful,  without  (in,  regale 
With  good  home-brew'd,  and  nappy  ale. 
But  not  on#  word  of /tf/im^  greetmgs. 
And  dry  religious  fmging  meetings. 
But  here  comes  folks  a-preaching  to  us 
Afaving  dod^rine  to  undo  us, 
Whofe  notions  fanciful  and  fcurvy. 
Turn  old  religion  topfy-turvy. 
Vl\  give  my  pleafure  up  for  no  man 
And  an't^I  right  now,  mafter  Skow-m  an  f 
You  feem'd  to  me  a  perfon  civil. 
Our  parfon  gives  you  to  the  devil ; 
I  And  fays,  as  how,  that  after  grace> 
You  laugh 'd  dire^^ly  in  his  face  ; 
Ay,  langh'd  out-right  (as  I'm  a  finner) 
I  fhould  have  lik'd  t*  have  been  at  dinnerj 
Not  for  the  fake  of  mafter's  fare. 
But  to  have  feen  the  doflorftare, 
Odzooks,  I  think,  he^s  perfect  mad, 
Scar'd  out  of  all  the  wits  he  had. 
For  wherefoe'er  the  do^^or  comes. 
He  pulls  his  wig»  and  bites  his  thumbs^ 
And  mutttfs,  in  a  broken  rage, 
TheMiNOR,  Gakrzck,  Foots,  the  Stack  ^ 
(For  I  muft  blab  it  out — ^Hut  hift. 
His  reverence  is  a  methodiji) 
And  preaches  like  an  errant  fary, 
'Gainft  all  your^ow  folks  about  Dr  vrt» 
Says  adors  all  are  hellifli  imps. 
And  managers  the  devirs  pimps. 
He  knows  not  what  he  fets  about ; 
Puts  on  his  furplice  infide  out, 
Miftakes  the  leffons  in  tlie  church, 
I  Or  leaves  a  colleQ  in  the  lurch  j 
And  t'other  day— -God  help  his  head) 
The  gardener's  wife  being  brought  to  bed^ 
When  fent  for  to  baptize  the  child 
His  wig*  awry,  and  ftaring  wild. 
He  laid  the  prayer-book  Hat  before  him> 
And  read  the  burial  fervlce  o'er  him. 
•—The  folks  muft  wait  without  their  fhoes^ 
For  I  muft  tell  you  all  the  news. 
For  we  have  had  a  deal  to  do, 
Ourfquire's  become  a  ihow-man  too !         * 
And  horfe  and  foot  arrive  in  flocks 
To  fee  his  worfliip's  famous  rocks^ 
Whilft,  he  wdth  humourous  delight^ 
Walks  all  about  and  ftiews  the  fightj 

*  Robert  Wifdom  was  an  early  tnaflator  nf  (he 
Pfalms.  Wood  fays,  <<  he  was  a  good  Latin  wA 
Englifli  poet  of  his  time.^    He  died  156$* 
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Points  out  the  place,  where  trembling  you 
Mad  like  t*  have  bid  the  world  adieu  j 
It  bears  the  fad  remembrance  ftlll, 
And  people  c^U  it  GARftxcx'#  Hill. 
The  goats  their  ufual  diftance  Iceep, 
MVe  never  have  recourfe  to  fliecp  ; 
And  the  whole  fcene  wants  nothing  now, 
Xxcept  3rour  ferry-boat  and  cow. 
J  had  a  great  deal  more  to  fay. 
But  I  am  fentexprefs  away. 
To  fetch  the  fqaire's  three  children  down 
To  TxssiNCTON  from  Dsrby  town; 
And  AX.X.SM  fayi  he^ll  mend  my  rhime, 
V^hea  e*er  I  write  a  fecond  time. 


THE 


COBLER   OF   CRIPPLEGATE'S    LETTER 


TO     KOIIIT     LLOTD,   A.    M. 

UNUS'Dtoverfc,  and  tir'd,  Heav'n  knows, 
Of  drudging  on  in  heavy  profe. 
Day  afcerday,  year  after  year, 
Which  1  have  fent  theGAziTTXza; 
Now,  for  the  £rft  time  I  elTay 
To  wrioe  in  your  own  eafy  way. 
And  now,  O  Lloyd,  IwiihJhad, 
Togo  that  road  your  ambling  pad, 
While  you,  wim  all  a  puet*s  pride, 
On  ^fi  great  horje  of  vcrfc  might  ride. 
You  leave  the  road  that^s  rough  and  ftpney. 
To  pace  and  whiftle  with  your  poney  ; 
Sad  proof  to  us  yon*re  la%y  grown, 
And  fear  to  gall  your  huckle  bone. 
For  he  who  rides  a  nag  fo  fmall. 
Will  foon  we  fear,  ride  none  at  all. 

Thene  are,  and  nought  gives  more  oifence, 
WhoJiavefome  favVite  excellence. 
Which  evermore  they  Introduce, 
And  bring  it  into  conftant  ufe. 
Thus  Garrick  iUllin^vVy  part 
Has  paufip,  and  attitude,  and  dart : 
The  paufe,  I  will  allow,  is  good. 
And  fo,  perhaps,  the  attirude  ; 
The  ftarttoo*s  fine :  but  if  not  fcarce. 
The  tragedy  becomes  a  farce. 

I  have  too,  pardon  me,  fume  quarrel, 
With  oth^r  branches  of  your  laurel. 
I  hate  the  fUle,  that  ftill  defends 
Yourfelf,  or  prajfes  all  your  friends. 
As  if  the  dub  of  wits  was  met 
To  make  eulogiums  on  the  Set ; 
Say,  mnft  the  town  for  ever  hear. 
And  no  Reviewer  dare  to  fneer. 
Of  Thornton's  humour,  Garrick*s  nature* 
AndCoLifAM*!  wit,  and  Churchill's  falire  j 
Chvrcnill,  who---let  it  not  offend, 
If  I  make  free,  though  he's  your  friend. 
And  fure  we  cannot  want  excufe, 
When  Churcbill  munMfbr  fmart  abufe 
Cm VR CHILI.  !  who  ever  loyes  to  raife 
On  flndpr*!  duQg  his  maibrooffl  bays : 


(The prieft,  I  grant,  has fomething clever, 
A  fomething  that  will  laft  fur  ever: 
Let  him,  in  part,  be  made  your  pattern, 
Whofe  mufe,  now  queen,  and  now  a  Hatterni 
Trick'd  out  in  Rosciad  rules  thcroalt. 
Turns  trapes  and  trollop  in  the  Ghost, 
By  turns  both  tickles  us,  and  warms. 
And,  drunk  or  fober,  has.her  charms. 

Garrick,  to  whom  with  lath  and  plaliler 
You  try  to  raife  a  fine  pilal^er. 
And  found  on  Lear  and  Macreth, 
His  monument  e'eo  after  death. 
Gar  rick's  a  dealer  in  grimaces, 
A  haberdaiherof  wry  faces, 
A  hypocrite,  in  all  his  ftages. 
Who  laughs  and  cries  for  hire  and  wages  | 
As  undertakers'  men  draw  grief 
From  onion  in  their  handkerchief^  ' 

Like  real  mourners  cry  and  fob. 
And  of  their  paffions  make  a  job. 

And  Col  MAN  too,  that  little  finner. 
That  eilkyo weaver,    drama  ^fpinner. 
Too  much  the  comic  Sock  will  ufe, 

iFor  *tic  the  law  muft  find  him  S^oes. 
And  though  he  thinks  on  fame's  wide  ocean 
He  fwims,  and  has  a  pretty  motion, 
Inform  him,  Ll  o y  d  ,  fur  all  his  erin 
That  Harry  Fielding  holds  nischin. 

Now  higher  foar,  my  mufe,  and  higher, 
To BoNNSL  Thornton,  hight  Efquire  I 
The  only  mah  to  make  us  laugh, 
A  very  Peter  Paragraph  j 
The  grand  condu£ker  and  adviier 
Jn  Chronicle,  and  AovERTistRt 
Who  ftill  delights  to  run  his  rig 
On  Cit]%en  and  Perrpw'ig  ! 

Good  fenfe,  I  know,  though  daih'd  with  oddity^ 
In  Thorn TQN  is  no  fcarce  commo4ity  : 
Much  learning  too  I  can  dcfcry, 
Beneath  i/i  perriwig  doth  lie. 

■I  beg  his  pardon,  \  declare. 
His  gristle's  gone  for  greafy  hair. 
Which  now  the  wag  with  eafe  canfeaae. 
With  dirty  ribband  in  aqueu^— 
But  why  negle^  (his  trade  forfaking 
For  fcribbling)  and  for  merry-making,} 
With  tye  to  overihade  that  brain. 
Which  might  have  (hewn  in  Warwsck-Lans  \ 
Why  not,  with  fpeftacles  qq  nofe, 
Jn  chariot  Uzily  repofe, 
A  formal,  pompous,  deep  phyficlan, 
HiMSELr  A  Sign-post  exhibition? 

Buc  hold,  my  Mufe !  you  run  a-head  : 
And  where's  the  clue  that  fliall  unthread 
The  maxe,  wherein  you  are  entangled  } 
While  out  of  tune  the  bells  are  jangled 
Through  rhimes  rough  road  that  ferve  to  decl^ 
My  jaded  Pegafus  his  neck. 
My  mufe  with  Ll  o  y  0  alone  contends : 
Why  then  fall  foul  upon  his  friends  ? 
Unlefs  to  ihcw  like  handy-dandy. 
Or  Churchill's  Ghost,  or  Tristram  Shan, 

DY. 

Now  here,  now  there,  with  quick  progrefliont 
How  fmartly  you  can  make  digreffion  *r 
Your  rambling  fpirit  now  confine. 
And  fpeak  to  Lloyd  in  ev'ry  Unc« 
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Tell  me  then,  Lloyd,  what  is*t  you  mean 
By  cobbling  up  a  Magazine  ? 
A  Magakimc>  a  wretched  Olio 
Purloined  from  quarto  and  from  foIiO|  * 

From  Pafflphlety'Ncws-papefy  and  Book  ; 
Which  toft  up  by  a  monthly  cook. 
Borrows  fine  ihapes»  and  titles  new. 
Of  fricafee  or  rich  ragout, 
Which  dunces  drefs,  as  well  as  you. 

Say,  is*t  for  yoU)  your  wit  to  coop. 
And  tumble  through  this  narrow  hoop  ? 
The  body  thrives*  and  fo  the  mind. 
When  both  are  free  and  unconfinM ; 
But  hamefsM  in  like  hackney  tit« 
To  run  the  monthly  ftageof  wit* 
The  racer  tumbles  in  the  ihaft» 
And  ihewshe  was  not  meant  for  draft. 
Pot-bellied  gluttons,  flaves  of  talle^ 
Who  bind  in  leathern  belt  their  waift, 
Who  lick  their  lip3  at  ham  or  haunch. 
But  hate  to  fee  the  ftnitting  paunch. 
Full  often  rue  the  pjin  that's  felt 
Prom  circumfcription  of  the  belt* 
Thus  women  tooweideots  call, 
Who  lace  their  ihapes  too  clofe  and  fmall. 
Tight  ftays,  they  find,  oft  end  in  humps. 
And  take,  too  late,  alas!  to  jumps. 
The  chinefe  ladies  cramp  their  feet, 
Which  feem,  indeed,  both  fmall  and  neat. 
While  the  dear  creatures  laugh  and  talk, 
And  can  do  every  thing— but  walk  ;         • 
Thus  you,  *<  who  trip  it  as  you  go 
On  the  light  fantaftic  toe,** 
And  in  the  Ring  are  never  feen. 
Or  Rotten^Row  of  Magnzlne, 
Will  cramp  your  mufe  in  four-foot  verfe. 
And  find  at  laft  your  eafe  your  carfe. 
Clio  already  humbly  begs 
YouM  give  her  leave  to  ftretch  her  legs. 
For  though  fometimes  ihe  takes  a  leap. 
Yet  quadrupeds  can  only  creep. 

While  Namby-Pamby  thus  you  fcribble. 
Your  manly  genjqs  a  mere  fribble, 
Pinn*d  down,  and  fickly,  cannot  vapour. 
Nor  dares  to  fpring,  or  cut  a  caper. 

Roufe  then,  for  (hame,  your  ancient  fpirit  \ 
Write  a  groat  work !  a  work  of  merit ! 
The  condu£l  of  your  friend  examine. 
And  give  a  Prophecy  or  Famine  ; 
Or  like  yourfelf,  in  days  of  yore* 
Write  Ac  TOES,  as' you  did  before  : 
Write  what  may  powerful  friends  create  you. 
And  make  your  pr-efent  firiends  all  hat?  you. 
J^arn  not  a  (huflllng,  (hambling,  pace, 
But  go  eredl  with  maiUy  grace  j 
For  Ovid  fays,  and  pr*y  thee  heed  it, 
Ot  hmimjublime  dedlt. 
But  if  you  ftill  wafte  all  your  prime 
In  fpinning  Lilliputian  rhvme. 
Too  long  your  genius  will  lie  fallow. 
And  RoBiET  Lloya  be  Robeet  Shallow. 


} 


ON    RHYME. 


A    FAMILIAR      ZPISTII     TO    A     F&IEN9. 

BRING  paper,  Afh,  and  let  me  fend 
M'i  hearty  fervice  to  my  friend. 

How  pure  the  paper  looks  and  whi^fd ! 
What  pity  *tisthat  folks  will  write. 
And  on  die  face  of  candour  fcrawl 
With  defperate  ink,  and  heart  of  gall ! 
Yet  thus  it  of^en  fares  with  thofe 
Who,  gay  and  eafy  in  their /rg/>. 
Incur  ill-natores  ugly  crime. 
And  lay  about  *em  in  their  ri^e. 

No  man  more  generous,  frank  and  kindy 
Of  more  ingenuous  fociat  mind. 
Than  Chvechill,  yet  though  Chvechili.  h^\s% 
I  will  pronounce  him  too  fevere. 
For,  whether  fcrtbbled  at  or  not. 
He  writes  no  name  widiouca  blot. 

Yet  let  me  oi^ge  one  honeft  plea  } 
Say,  is  the  Mufc  in  fault  or  He  ? 
The  man,  whofe  genius  thirfts  for  praife. 
Who  boldly  plucks,  not  waits  the  bays  ^ 
Who  drives  his  rapid  car  alon^. 
And  feels  the  energy  of  fong ; 
Writes,  from  the  impulje  of  the  Mufe, 
What  fober  reafon  mignt  rcfufe. 

My  Lord,  who  lives  and  writes  at  eafcr 
(Sure  to  be  pleasM,  as  fure  to  pleafe) 
And  draws  ftom  filver-fland  his  pen. 
To  fcribble  fonnets  now  and  then  \ 
Who  writes  not  what  he  truly  feels, 
But  rather  what  he  flily  deals, 
And  patches  up  in  courtly  phrafe, 
The  manly  fenfe  of  better  days  \ 
Whofe  dainty  Mufe  is  only  kill  j 
But  as  his  dainty  lordflup  lift, 
Who  treats  her  like  a  Mlftreft  ftill. 
To  turn  her  off  and  keep  at  will ; 
Knows  not  the  laboqr,  pains  and  ftrife. 
Of  him  who  takes  the  Mufe  to  H^fc, 
For  then  the  poor  good-natur'd  man 
Mufl  bear  his  burdei)  as  he  can  j 
And  if  my  lady  prove  a  fhrew. 
What  would  you  have  the  hufband  do  ? 

Say,  fhould  he  thwart  her  inclination 
To  woHt  his  own,  and  her  vexation  ? 
Or  giving  madam  all  her  reiri, 
Make  marriage  but  a  filken  chain  f 
Thus  we,  who  lead  poetic  lives. 
The  hen-peckM  culls  of  vixen  wives. 
Receive  their  orders,  and  obey. 
Like  hulbands  in  the  common  way : 
And  when  we  write  with  too  much  phlegm. 
The  £iult  is  not  in  us,  but  them  s 
True  fervants  always  at  command. 
We  hold  the  pen  \  they  guide  the  hand. 

Why  need  1  urge  fo  plain  a  hSt 
To  you  who  catch  me  in  the  tSl  } 
And  fee  me,  (ere  Pve  faid  my  grace* 
That  is^  put  Sie  in  proper  place. 
Or  with  wiflolary  bow. 
Have  prefacM,  as  I  fcarce  know  how.) 


r 


D     S 


£       M       S: 


205 


You  fee  me,  as  I  faid  belbrey 

Run  up  and  down  a  page  or  muK) 

Without  one  word  of  tribute  due 

To  friendihip's  altar,  and  to  you. 

Accept)  then,  in  or  out  of  time. 

My  honeft  thanks,  though  writ  in  rbyoie* 

Anca  thefe  once  paid,  (to  obligations 

Repeated  thanks  grow  dale  vexations. 

And  hurt  the  liberal  donor  more. 

Than  all  his  lavidi  gifts  before,) 

I  ikip  about,  as  whim  prevails, 

Like  your  own  firiiky  goats  in  Wales, 

And  follow  where  the  Mufe  (hall  lead, 

0*er  hedge  and  ditch,  o'er  hill  or  meaJ. 

Well  might  the  *  Lordly  writer  praife 
The  iirft  inventor  of  EJfays, 
Where  wanton  fancy  gaily  rambles. 
Walks,  paces,  gallops,  trots,  and  ambles  j 
And  all  things  may  be  fuog  or  faid. 
While  drowfy  Mi T moo's  gone  to  bed, 
And  bleft  the  poet,  or  the  rhymiil, 
(For  furely  none  of  the  fubllraeil) 
Who  prancing  in  his  eafy  mode  j 
Down  tbu  epiftolary  road, 
Firft  taught  the  Mufe  to  play  the  fool, 
A  truant  from  the  pedant's  fchool. 
And  /kipping,  like  a  tafieieji  dunce, 
O^er  all  the  Unities  at  once  ; 
(For  (n  we  keep  but  clink  and  rhyme, 
A  lig  fbr  Action,  Place,  and  Time.)  . 

But  critics,  (who  ftill  judge  by  rules, 
Tranfnutted  down  as  guides  to  fools, 
And  howfiie'er  they  prate  about  *em. 
Drawn  from  wife  folks  who  writ  without  *em ;) 
Will  blame  this  frolic,  wild  excurfion» 
Which  fancy  takes  for  herdiverfiony 
As  inconfiftent  with  the  law, 
Which  keeps  the  (bber  Mufe  in  awe. 
Who  dares  nofc^for  her  life  difpenfe, 
%Vith  fuch  nuci^ame  chains  fur  fenfe. 

Yet  men  arq  often  apt  to  blame 
Thofe  errors  they*d  be  proud  to  claims 
And  if  their  fkill,  of  pigmy  fizct 
To  glorious  darings  cannot  rife. 
From  critic  fpleen  and  pedant  phlegm. 
Would  make  all  genius  creep  with  them* 

Nay  e*en  profi^rs  of  the  art. 
To  prove  their  wit  betray  their  heart. 
And  fpeak  againft  themfelves,  to  (how. 
What  they  would  hate  the  world  fiiou*d  kooif* 
As  when  the  meafur'd  couplets  curfe. 
The  manacles  of  Gothic  verfe, 
While  the  trim  bard  in  eah  ftrains. 
Talks  much  of  y<!/r«ri,  eUgSf  smdciahiMi 
He  only  aims  that  you  fhould  think. 
How  charmingly  he  makes  them  clink. 
So  have  I  feenin  tragic  ffaide. 
The  hero  of  the  Mourning  Bride, 
Sullen  and  fulky  tread  the  ilage  : 
Tilly  fict  attentim  to  engage. 
He  flings  his  fetter*d  arms  about, 
That  all  may  find  Alfbon  so  out* 

Oft  have  I  heard  it  faid  by  thofe. 
Who  raoft  ihouM  bluih  to  be  her  foes. 
That  rhyme*s  impertinent  vexation. 
Shackles  the  brave  imaguution, 

*  Shaftibury. 


I  Which  longs  with  eager  «cal  to  try 
Her  tracklefs  path  above  the  fky. 
But  that  the  clog  upon  her  feet. 
Retrains  her  flight,  and  damps  her  heat. 

From  B01LEAU  down  to  his  tranflacors. 
Dull  paraphraf^s,  and  imitators. 
All  rail  at  metre  at  the  time 
They  write  and  owe  their  fenfe  to  rhyme. 
HIad-  HE  (o  mauPd  his  gentle  fue, 
But  for  that  lucky  word  Quimeaut  ? 
Or  had  his  ftrokes  been  half  fo  fine. 
Without  chat  clofmg  name  Cotxn  ? 
Yet  dares  He  on  this  very  theme. 
His  own  Apcllo  to  blafpheme. 
And  talk  of  wars  'twixt  rhyme  and  fenfe. 
And  murders  which  enfuM  from  thence. 
As  if  they  both  reiblv'd  to  meet;. 
Like  Theban  fons.  In  mutual  heat. 
Forgetful  of  the  ties  of  brother. 
To  maim  and  mafTacre  each  other. 

*Tis  true,  fomedmes  to  coftive  brains, 
A  couplet  cofts  exceeding  pains  $ 
But  where  the  fancy  waits  the  Ga'ill 
Of  fluent  eafy  drefs  at  will. 
The  thoughts  are  ofc,  like  colts  which  ftray 
.  From  fertile  meads,  and  lofe  their  way, 
Clapt  up  and  faften'd  in  the  pound 
Of  meafur'd  rhyme,  and  barren  found. 

—What  are  thefe  jarring  notes  I  hear. 
Grating  harih  difcord  on  my  ear ! 
How  fhrill,  how  coarfe,  th^  uniettled  tone. 
Alternate  *twixt  a  fqueak  and  drone, 
Worfe  than  the  fcrannel  pipe  of  draw. 
Or  mufic  grinding  on  a  faw ! 
Will  none  that  horrid  fiddle  break  ? 
— O  fpare  it  for  Giabdini*s  fake. 
'Tis  His,  and  only  errs  by  chance, 
Play*d  by  the  hand  of  ignorance. 

From  this  allufion  I  infer, 
*Tls  not  the  art,  but  artifts  err. 
And  rhymers  a  fliddle,  fweet  indeed. 
When  touch'd  by  thofe  who  well  can  lead, 
Whofe  varied  notes  harmonious  flow. 
In  tones  prolonged  from  fweeping  bow  $ 
But  haWh  the  fof^inds  to  ear  and  mind. 
From  the  poor  fidler  lame  and  blind. 
Who  begs  in  mu^c  at  your  door. 
And  thrums  yacik  Latin  o'er  and  o'er. 

Some  Milton  -mad,  (an  affe^attonii 
GleanM  up  from  college  education) 
Approve  no  verfe,  but  that  which  flows 
In  epithctlc  meafur*d  profe. 
With  trim  exprefiions  daily  dreff 
Std'n  mifapply'd,  and  not  confeit. 
And  call  it  writing  in  the  ftile 
Of  that  great  HoMEK  of  our  ifle. 
fyMIomi  what  t'mey  eftjoom  and  erft, 
(So  profe  is  oftentimes  hevtrft) 
Sprinkled  with  quaint  fantaflic  phrafe. 
Uncouth  to  ears  of  inodern  days, 
Malceup  the  metre,  which  they  call 
Blank,  classics  blank,  their  All  in  All. 

Can  only  blank  admit  fublime  ? 
Oq  read  and  meafure  Da  v  o  s  n  '  s  rhyme. 
Admire  the  magic  of  bis  Uvng, 
See  how  his  numbers  roll  along, 
With  eafe  and  ftrength  and  varied  panfc. 
Nor  cramp 'd  by  fouod,  nor  metre*8  laws. 
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Is  harmony  the  gift  of  rhymed 
Ready  if  you  can,  your  Mi ltok*8  chime; 
Where  tafte,  not  wrantonly  fevere, 
May  find  the  meafurc)  not  the  ear, 

Ai  rhyme,  Tich  rhyme*  was  Dxt'otN^s  choice^ 
And  blank  has  Miltok*!  nobler  Toicei 
I  deem  it  as  the  fubjeds  lead, 
That  either  meafure  wall  focceed. 
That  rhyme  will  readily  admit 
Of  fancy  nambers*  force  and  vrit ; 
But  though  eich  couplet  has  its  fhength> 
It  palls  in  works  of  epic  length. 

For  who  can  bear  to  read  dr  hear. 
Though  not  ofFenfive  to  the  ear. 
The  mighty  Blackmokk  grarely  ling 
Of  Abthuk  Prikcc,  and  AiTHVK  Ks5Cs 
Heroic  poems  without  number, 
Long,  Kfelefs,  leaden,  lulling  lumber ; 
Nor  piny  fuch  laborious  toil. 
And  lofs  of  midnight  time  and  oil  ? 
Yet  glibly  runs  each  jingling  line. 
Smoother,  perhaps,  than  yours  or  mine, 
Butftill,  (though  peace  be  to  the  dead,) 
The  dull,  dull  poems  vreigh  down  lead. 

So  have  I  feen  upon  the  road, 
A  waggon  of  a  mountain*s  load, 
Broad-wheel'd  and  drawn  by  horfes  eight, 
Pair*d  like  great  folks  who  ftrut  in  ftate  : 
While  the  gay  fteeds,  as  proud  as  firong. 
Drag  the  flow  tottering  weight  along. 
Bach  as  the  fleep  afcent  he  climbs, 
Moves  to  his  bells,  and  walks  in  chimes. 

The  Mufes  dwelt  on  Otio*s  txmgue. 
For  Ovid  never  faid,  but/i/ng, 
And  Port  (fbrPoFi  afTedbs  thefanw) 
In  mtmheri  tifp^dy  for  numbers  came. 
Thus,  in  hifloric  pj^e  Tve  read 
Of  fbme  queen*s  daughter,  fairy  *bredy 
Who  could  not  either  cough  or  fpit. 
Without  foroe  precious  flow  of  wity' 
While  her  fair  lips  were  as  a  fpout. 
To  tumble  pearls  and  diamonds  out. 

Yet  though  dame  nature  may  bef^w 
This  nack  of  verfc,  and  jingling  flow  s 
(And  thoufands  have  thatimpulfe  felt. 
With  whom  the  Mufes  never  dwelt) 
Though  it  may  fave  the  laboring  brain 
From  many  a  thought -perplexing  pain. 
And  while  the  rhyme  prefents  itfelf, 
Leaves  Bysshe  untouched  upon  the  fhelfj 
Yet  more  demand  the  critic  ear. 
Than  the  two  catch-words  in  the  rear. 
Which  (land  like  watchmen  in  the  clofe. 
To  keep  the  venfe  from  being  profe, 
^ut  when  reflection  has  refin'd 
This  boift*rous  bias  of  the  mind. 
When  harmony  enriches  fenfe, 
And  borrows  flronger  charms  f^om  thence> 
When  genius  fteers  by  judgment's  lavrs 
When  proper  cadence>  varied  paufe 
Shew  nature's  ftrength  combined  with  ait. 
And  through  the  ear  poflefs  the  heart ; 
Then  numbers  come,  and  all  before ' 
Isbab,  dab,  fcab— mere  rhymes  ■  no  more. 
Some  boaft,  which  none  could  e*fer  impart^i 
A  fecret  principle  of  art. 
Which  gives  a  melody  to  rhyme 
Unknown  to  Bards  of  antiait  tiiae» 


And  Boils  A  IT  leaves  it  as  a  rule 
To  all  who  enter  Prosbvs'  fchoola 
To  make  the  metre  fhong  and  fiiXt 
Poets  write  firfl  ywxr Jecond  line. 
*Ti8  folly  all— No  poet  flows 
In  tuneful  verfe,  who  thinks  in  profe ; 
And  all  the  mighty  fecret  here 
Lies  in  the  nicencfs  of  the  tMX, 

£*en  in  this  meafuie,  when  the  mufes 
With  genuine  eafe,  her  way  purfuea. 
Though  (he  affedl  to  hide  her  fkiU, 
And  walks  the  f>wtt  in  difhahtlles 
Something  peculiar  will  be  feen 
Of  air,  or  grace,  in  fliape  or  mieny 
Wliich  will,  though  carelefly  dlfplayM, 
IKftmguifh  Madam  from  her  maid. 

Here,  by  the  way  of  critic  fampte* 
I  give  the  precept  and  example. 
Four  feet,  you  know,  in  ev*ry  line 
Is  Pftioi*8  meafure,  and  is  mine  $ 
Yet  Taftc  wouM  ne'er  forgive  the  ciiaie 
To  talk  of  mine  with  Pb  tot's  rhyme. 

Yet,  take  it  on  a  Poet's  word. 
There  are  who  fbolifhly  have  efr*d. 
And  marr'd  their  proper  reputation) 
By  fticking  clofe  to  imitation. 
A  double  rhyme  is  ofben  fought 
At  ffamgt  expence  of  time  and  thought  % 
And  thcwgh  foroctimet  a  lucky  hit 
MaygtveasefktoBuTLBR's  wit; 

I'  Whatever  makes  the  meafure  halt 
Is  beauty  feldom,  oft  a  fault 
Fur  when  we  fee  the  wit  and  paint, 
ThetwifUng  of  the  fbibboro  brains, 
To  cramp  the  fenfe  within  the  bound 
Of  fbme  queer  double  treble  found  x 
Hard  is  the  Mufes's  travail,  and  *ds  plahi 
*Tis  pinien'd  fenfe>  and  Easx  in  Pairs 
'Tis  like  a  foot  that's  wrapt  about 
With  flannel  in  the  racking  goot 
But  here,  methinks,  'tis  more  than  tiiBji 
To  wave  both  fimile  and  rhyme ; 
For  while,  as  pen  and  Mufhs  pleafe, 
I  talk  fo  much  of  eafe  and  eafe. 
Though  the  word's  mention'd  o'er  and  o'er, 
I  fcarce  have  thought  of  yours  before. 

*Tis  true,  when  writing  to  one's  iiiaidji 
'Tis  a  rare  fcience  when  to  end. 
As  'tis  with  wits  a  common  fin 
To  want  th*  attention  to  begin. 
So,  Sir,  (at  laft  indeed)  adieu. 
Believe  me,  as  you'll  find  me,  tntej 
And  if  henceforth,  at  any  time, 
Apollo  whifpers  you  in  rhyme> 
Or  Lady  Fan^y  fhould  difpofe 
Your  mind  to  fatly  out  in  profe, 
I  fhall  receive,  with  hallow'd  awe. 
The  Mttfe'siqailfroiii  F;.xxifXT'9  dr^nk, 
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*ro     A  F&IXND  WHO   SBNT   tHB     AUTHOR 
▲    HAMPER    OF    WINS. 

Didpit  Exemplar  'uitils  imtahUt*         Mot. 

TT^OND  of  the  loofe  ^uniliar  vein« 
r      Which  neither  tires,  nor  cracks  the  brauif    • 
TKc  Mufe  is  rather  truant  grown 
*To  buckram  works  of  higher  tone  $ 
And  though  perhaps  her  powers  of  rhym^) 
Mi^ht  rife  to  fancies  more  fablime. 
Prefers  this  eafy  down-hili  road,  ^ 

To  dangerous  leaps  at  fiVe-barr'd  Oox> 
Or  ftarting  in  the  Claflic  race 
Jack-booted  for  an  Epic  chace. 

That  Bard,  as  other  Bards,  divine, 
"Who  was  afacrii  to  the  Nine, 
Dan  PrjoxI  mean,  with  natural  eafe^ 
(For  what* s  not  nature  cannot  pleafe) 
V^ould  fometimes  make  his  rhyming  bow. 
And  greet  his  friend  as  I  do  now  ; 
And  howfo*cr  tlie  critic  train 
May  t}oId  my  judgment  rather  vain. 
Allow  me  one  refcmblance  true, 
I  have  my  friend,  a  Shephird  *  too^ 

You  know,  d'ear  Sir,  the  Mufes  nine, 
Though  fober  Maids  are  wooed  in  wine. 
And  therefore,  as  beyond  a  doubt, 
You>e  found  my  dangling  foible  out. 
Send  me  nedareous  infpiration. 
Though  others  read  Intox'cation» 
For  there  are  th<^e  who  vainly  ufe 
'    This  grand  Elixir  of  the  Mufe, 
And  fancy  in  their  api(h  fit. 
An  idle  trick  of  maudlin  wit. 
Their  genius  takes  a  daring  flight, 
^Bove  PikdVs,  orPLiNLiMMON^s  height* 
Whilil  more  of  madman  than  of  poet, 
Thcy*re  drunk  indeed,  and  do  not  know  it. 

The  Bard,  whofe  charming  meafuic  fbwt 
With  all  the  native  cafe  of  profe, 
Who,  without  flaihy  vain  pretence,  • 

Hat  beft  adorned  Eternal  Senfe, 
And,  io  his  chearful  moral  page,    « 
Speaks  to  mankind  in  every  age ; 
Tells  us,  from  folks  whofe  fituadon 
Makes  them  the  mark  of  obfervation. 
Example  ofk  gives  Folly  rife. 
And  Imiution  clings  to  Vice. 

Ennius  could  never  write,  ^tis  faid. 
Without  a  bottle  in  his  head  $ 
And  your  own  Hoi  ac<  quaflTd  his  ¥rine 
In  plenteous  draughts  at  Bacchus*  fluinpl 
Nay,  Addison  would  of^  unbend, 
*Pindulgt  his  gmta  with  a  friend  \ 
(For  fancy,  which  is  often  dry, 
Muft  wet  her  wings,  or  cannot  fly) 


/ 


•  Dr.  Richard  Shepherd,   Audior  of  •  didaaic 
Poem  called  The  Nuptials. 


What  precedents  for  fools  to  follow 
Are  Ben  the  Devil  and  Apollo  I 
While  the  great  gawky  A  d  mi  a  a  t  ion. 
Parent  of  ftupid  imitation, 
Intrinfic  proper  worth  negle^^s. 
And  copies  Errors  ancf  Defed^s. 
.  The  man,  fecure  in  ftrength  of  Parts, 
Has  no  reCourfe  to  ihulHing  Arts, 
Seeks  not  his  nature  to  dlfguife. 
Nor  heeds  the  people^s  tongues,  or  eyes. 
His  wit,  his  faults  at  once  dlfplays^ 
Carelefs  of  envy,  or  of  praife  ; 
And  foibles,  which  we  often  find 
Juft  on  the  furface  of  the  mind, 
Strike  common  eyes,  which  can*t  difcem 
What  to  avoid,  and  what  to  learn. 

Errors  in  wit  conrplcuous  grow. 
To  ufe  Gay's  words,  like  fpecks  InfnoW} 
Yet  it  were  kind,  at  leaft,  to  make 
Allowance  for  the  merit's  fake ; 
And  when  fuch  beauties  fill  the  eye, 
-Te-let-thc-blemi{fies  go  by. 
Plague  on  your  philofophic  fots  ! 
rU  view  the  fun  without  its  fpots. 

Wits  are  peculiar  in  their  mode ; 
They  cannot  bear  the  iiackney  road 
And  will  contrail  habitual  ways. 
Which  fober  people  cannot  praife. 
And  fools  admire  :  Suth  fools  I  hate; 
—Begone,  ye  flaves,  who  imitate. 

Poor  Spurious  I  eager  to  deftroy 
And  murder  hours  he  can't  enjoy. 
The  laft  of  witlings,  next  to  dunce. 
Would  fain  turn  Genius  ail  at  once. 
But  that  the  wretch  raiftakes  his  aim. 
And  thinks  a  Libertine  the  fame. 
Connedled  as  the  hand  and  glove. 
Is  Madam  Poetry  and  Love  \ 
Shall  not  He  then  poflefs  his  Mufe, 
And  fetch  Cor  inn  a  from  the  ftews, 
Th^  burthen  of  his  amorous  verfe, 
And  charming  icelter  of  his  purfe. 
While  happy  Rebus  tells  the  name 

I  Of  His  and  Drury's  common  Flame  f 
How  will  the  wretch  at  Bacchus'  ihrine# 
Betray  the  caufe  of  wit  and  wine. 
And  wafte  in  bawdy,  port,  and  pus. 
In  tafte  a  very  Goth  or  Hun, 
Tho&  llttlt  Aours,  of  value  mart 
'Than  all  the  round  of  time  before  ; 
When  fancy  brightens  with  the  flalk| 
And  the  heart  fpetks  without  a  maik  > 

MuftTHou,  whofe  genius,  duU and  cool. 
Is  muddy  as  the  ftagnant  pool ; 
Whofe  torpid  foul  and  fluggifli  brains, 
DuUneft  pervades,  and  Wine  difdams  j 
Muft  'Thtt  to  nwhtly  taverns  run, 
Apollo*s  guef,  and  Jonson's  fon? 
And  in  thy  folly's  bcaftly  fit. 
Attempt  the  fallies  of  a  wit  > 
Art  thou  the  child  of  Pros  But*  choir? 
Think  of  the  Adage—Afs  and  Lyre*. 

If  thou  wouldft  really  fucceed. 
And  be  a  mimic  wit  indeed, 
LetDtYoxN  lend  thee  SHXpriKLD^i  blows. 
Or  like  Witt.  Davxnant  lofe  your  ngfe. 
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O  LucxAKf  Sire  6f  antient  wit. 
Who  wedding  Hcmovr,  didft  beget 
Thofe  dodlors  ih  the  laughing  fchool, 
Thore  Giant  Tons  of  Ri  d  i  c  t;  l  e  , 
SwiPTy  Rabelais,  and -{*  chat  favourite  Child> 
"Who,  lefs  excentricaily  wild. 
Inverts  the  mifanthropic  PI  in, 
And  hating  vices,  bates  not  Man : 
How  do  I  love  thy  gibing  vein  ! 
Which  glances  at  the  mimic  train 
Of  (btSf  who  proud  of  modern  beaux 
Of  blrth>day  fuits,  and  tinfel  cloath5> 
Afi^dling  cynical  grimace 
With  philofophlc  flupid  fate. 
In  dir^  hue,  with  naked  feet. 
In  rags  and  tatters,  flrole  the  ftreet  } 
OsTENSivELY  excccding  wife  ; 
But  Knaves,  and  Fools,  and  waUdng  Lies> 
"External  Mimicry  their  plan. 
The  monkey*8  copy  after  Man. 

Wits  too  poiTefsthis  ^(reflation,  . 
And  live  a  life  of  imitation. 
Are  Slovens,  Revellers  and  Brutes, 
Laborious,  abfent,  prattlers,  Mutes* 
From  fome  example  banded  down 
Of  fome  great  Genius  of  Renown. 

If  Addison,  from  habit's  trick* 
Cottid  bitb  his  fingers  to  the  quick. 
Shall  not  I  nibble  from  defign. 
And  be  an  Addison  to  mine  ? 
If  Pops  moft  feelingly  complains 
Of  aching  head,  and  throbbing  pains* 
My  head  and  arm  his  pofture  hit. 
And  I  already  acAe  for  wit. 
If  Churchill,  following  nature*s  call* 
Has  itad  that  never  achti  at  ally 
With  burning  brow,  and  heavy  eye, 
1*1)  give  my  looks  and  pain  the  Lye. 
If  huge  tall  words  of  termination* 
Which  afk  a  Critic's  explanation, 
Come  rolling  out  along  with  thought, 
And  fcem  to  ftandjuft  where  they  ought  \ 
If  language  more  in  grammar  dreft, ' 
With  greater  emphafis  exprcft, 
Unlludied,  unaffected  flows, 
In  fome  great  Wit's  cinverjtng  profe : 
If  from  thetongiie  the  period  round 
Fall  into  ftile,  and  fwell  the  found, 
'Tis  nature  which  herfelf  difplays. 
And  Jo  H  N  s  0  N  ipeakfr^  Jolh  N  s  o  N  *  s  phrafe. 
'     But  can  yotl'^hear,  without  a  fmlle. 
The  formal  coxcomb  ape  his  ftyle. 
Who,  moft  dogmatically  wife. 
Attempts  to  cenfure,  and  defpife* 
Aftcfting  what  he  cannot  reach, 
A  trim  propriety  of  fpeech  ? 
What  though  his  pompous  I«anguage  wear 
The  grand  declilve  folemn  Air, 
Where  quaint  Antithesis  prevails. 
And  fentences  are  weighed  in  fcales. 
Can  you  bow  down  with  reverend  awe 
Before  this  puppet  king  of  ftraw  ? 
Or  hufli'd  in  mute  contention  fit. 
To  hear  this  Critic,  Poet,  Wit, 

f  The  late  inimitable  Henry  Fielding,  £(q. 


Philosopher,  all,  allatpoce* 
And  to  cooipleat  them  all  tht»— Dvncx  ? 
— All  this  you'll  fay  is  mighty  fi.Tc, 
But  what  has  this  to  do  with  Wine? 

Have  patience  and  the  Mufe  ihall  tell 
What  you  my  friend,  know  full  as  well, 
Vicci  in  Poets,  Wits  and  Kings* 
Are  catching,  imiubU  things  y 
And  frailties  itandingoutto  view* 
Become  the  objects  fools  purfue. 
Thus  have  I  pictures  often  ieen* 
Where  features  neither  fpeak  nor  meatt* 
Yet  fpite  of  all*  the  Face  will  ftrike. 
And  mads  usthatitihottld  brlike* 
When  all  the  near  reiembiance  growa* 
From  fcratcb  or  pimple  on  che  Nofe. 

To  Poets  then  (I  mean  not  here 
The  fcribl^ing  Drudge*  or  fcribbling  Peer, 
Nor  thofe  who  have  the  monthly  £t* 
The  Lunatics  of  modem  W$c) 

To  Poets  Wine  is  infpiratioa* 

Blockheads  get  drank  in  imitation. 
As  different  Liquors  difiTerent  ways 

Aflfeft  the  body,  fometimes  raife 

The  fiincy  to  an  £agle*s  Aigbt, 

And  make  the  heart  feel  wond'nms  light ; 

At  other  times  the  circling  mug. 

Like  Lethe's  draught,  or  opiate  drug. 

Will  ftrike  the  feofes  on  a  heap* 

When  Folks  talk  wife,  who  talk  aflcep  ; 

A  whimfical  imagination* 

Might  frum  a  whimfical  relatioa* 

I  How  every  Author  writes  and  thinks 
Analagotts  to  what  he  drinlu. 
While  quaint  Conjecture's  lucky  hit* 
Finds  out  his  bev'rage  in  his  Wit. 

Ye  goodly  dray-nymph  Mufes,  hail  I 
MvM,  PoETSR,  Stinco,  Milo and SxALtf 
And  chiefiy  thou  of  boafted  fame* 
Of  Roman  and  iMrsRjACname  ; 
O  Purl !  all  hail !  thy  vot'ry  fteals. 
His  ftockings  dangling  at  his  heels. 
To  where  fome  pendant  head  invites 
The  Bard  to  fet  his  ovm  to  rights. 
Who  fteks  thy  infioence  divine* 
And  pours  libations  on  thy  ihrine* 
In  wormwood  draughts  of  infpiration* 
Tb  whet  his  foul  for  defiimation. 

Hail  too,  your  Domes  1  whofe  Matter's  ikHl 
Taketuf  niuftrious  folks  at  will. 
And  carelefs  or  of  place  or  name^ 

I'  Btheads  and  hangs  to  public  fame 
Fine  garter'd  Knights,  blue,  led,  or  green* 
Lords,  Earls  and  Pukes,  nay  King*  or  Queen, 
And  fometimes  pairs  them  both  together* 
To  dangle  to  the  vdnd  and  weather ; 
Or  claps  fome  mighty  General  therci 
Who  has  not  any  head .  to  fpare. 
Or  if  it  more  his  fancy  fuit* 
Pourtrays  or  fiih,  or  bird,  or  brute. 
And  Imes  the  gaping,  thirftyguefl. 
To  Scott's  entire,  or  Trveman*s  Beft. 

Ye  chequered  Domes  thrice  hail !  for  heoce 
The  fire  of  Wit,  the  froth  of  Senfe, 
Heregentle  Puns,  ambiguous  Joke* 
Bnril  forth  oracular  m  fmoke* 
And  infpiration  pottle  deep 
Forgets  her  foils,  aad  falls  aflcep. 
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Kence  liTue  Tre^dfes  and  Rhymes* 
The  Wit  and  Wonder  of  the  Tlme«# 
Hence  Scandaly  Piracies  and  tieii 
Defenfive  Pamjihlets  on  £  X  C  z  s  2 , 
The  rourd*jrods  Article^^of  News, 
And  pert  ThjsatricaV  RsviivTi* 
Hither*  as  to  their  tTmy*  repair* 
Bard*  Pobli/her*  snidniinurKIay^r* 
And  o*er  the  Porter^s  ibaming  head 
Their  venom'd  nnalice  nightly  Ihcd* 
And  aim  their  bttteries  of  dirt 
At  GeniuS)  which  tiiey  canno^hurc 

Snuck  not  tiar  worlcs*  if  verTe  or  profe 
Offend  your  eye*  or  ear*  or  nofe, 
So  frothy*  vapid*  ftale*  hiim-dnim* 
Of  Stingo*  Poktzr,  PuaLandMCM? 
And  when  the  mufe  po/itefy  jokes. 
Cannot  yon  find  the  Lady  fmolces  ? 
And  fpite  of  all  her  infpiration* 
Betrays  her  alehoafe  education  P  * 

Alas  !  how  rery  few  are  found , 
Whofe  ftyle  taftes  neat  and  full  and  (bund  1 
In  Wi L M0T*8  loofc ungovcrn'd  vein  ' 

There  is*  I  grant*  much^nrfff  Champagnz* 
And  DoRSET^s  lines  all  palates  hit* 
The  vcryBvRGUNDY  of  wit- 
But  when*  obedient  to  the  mode 
Of  panegyric*  courtly  ode* 
The  bard  beftrides  his  annual  hack* 
In  vain  I  tafte*  and  fip  and  fmack* 
I  find  no  flavour  of  the  Sack. 
But  while  I  ramble  andrcfine  t 

On  flavour,  Style,  and  Wrt  and  WTiie* 
Your  Claret*  which  I  vrould  not  wafte*    ^ 
Recalls  me  to  my  proper  tafte ; 
So  ending*  as  *tts  more  than  time. 
At  once  my  Letter,  giafs  and  rhyme* 
I  take  this  bumper  off  to  you, 
*Tis  Shefhero^s  health— dear  friend*  adieu. 
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THE  CANDLE  and  SNUf  FERS- 


A      F    A    B    L    £• 

*^  "^T  O  author  ever  fpar*d  a  brother  i 
**  JAf    Wits  are  game  cocks  to  one  another.** 
But  no  antipathy  fo  ftrong, 
'Which  adls  fo  fiercely,  U(ks  fo  long 
As  that  which  rages  in  the  breaft 
Of  crit'it,  and  of  w;f  profeft : 
When,  eager  for  fomc  bold  emprize* 
Wit,  Tftan-lili^e,  affcAs  the  fkies> 
When,  full  of  energy  divine, 
The  mighty  dupe  of  all  the  nine* 
Bids  his  kite  foar  on  paper  wing. 
The  critic  comes*  and  cuts  the  firing  ; 
Hence  dire  contention  oflen  grows  ' 

*Twixt  man  of  verfe*  and  man  of  profe ; 
V^hile  profe- nwi  deenns  the  verfe-maa  ftiolj 
And  meafures  wit  by  line  and  rule* 
And,  as  he  lops  off  fancy ^slimh« 
Turns  execfutiuner  of  whim  & 
Vii.  VW* 


J  While  genius*  which  too  oh  difdains 
To  bear  e*en  honourable  chains ; 
(Such  as  a  (herifTs  felf  might  wear 
Orgrace  the  wifdom  of  a  may V)    ^ 
Turns  rebel  to  dame  Reason's  throne 
And  holds  no  judgment  like  his  own.  - 

Yet  while  they  fpatter  mutual  dirt* 
In  idle  threats  that  cannot  hurt, 
Methinks  they  wafle  a  deal  of  time* 
Both  fool  in  profe,  and  fool  in  riiyms 
And  when  the  angry  bard  exclaims* 
And  calls  a  thousand  paltry  names* 
lie  doth  his  critic  mighty  wrong* 
And  hurts  the  dignity  of  fong. 

The  prefatory  matter  pall 
The  tale*  or  ftory,  comes  at  lafl. 

A  candle  fluck  in  flaring  flate 
Within  the  nozsle  of  French  plate* 
Tow' ring  alofcwith  fmoaky  light. 
The  fnuff  and  flame  of  won'drous  height} 
(For,  virgin  yet  of  amputation. 
No  fbrce  had  checkM  its  inclbadon) 
Sullen  addrefs'd  with  confcious  pride*  > 
The  I>orms^lt  fhuHers  at  his  fide. 
"  Mean  vulgar  tools*,  whofe  envious  aim 
"  Strikes  at  the  vitaJs  of  my  flame*    ' 
*'  Your  rude  affaults  fhalt  hurt  no  more* 
**  See  how  my  beams  triumphant  foar  t 
**  Sec  how  I  gayly  blaze  alone 
*'  With  flrength,  with  luftre  all  my  own. 

*'  Lurtre,  good  fir  !'*  the  fnuffers  cried* 
*'  Alas !  how  ignorant  is  pride  I 
''  Thy  light  which  wavers  round  the  room* 
^*  Shews  as  the  counterfeit  of  gloom, 
''  Thy  fnuff  which  idly  tow'rs  fo  high 
"  Will  wafle  thy  effence  by  and  by, 
*'  Which,  as  I  prize  thy  luflre  dear 
*'  1  fain  would  lop  tojmake  thee  clear. 
"  Boaft  not,  old  firiend,  thy  random  rays* 
**  Thy  wafting  ftrength,  and  qui vVmg  biased 
*'  Vou  fhine  but  at  a  beggar's  link* 
*'  To  bum  away,  and  die  in  ftink* 
«  No  merit  waits  unfbeady  light* 
<<  You  muft  bum  true  as  well  as  higk.*^ 

Poe/4  like  candles  all  an  puflersj 
And  critut  are  the  candle  fnuffers. 


THE  TEMPLE  op  FAVOXJI^ 


TO   WlillAM   KSKRICK, 

THOUGH  pilot  in  the  fh?p  no  more» 
To  bring  the  cargo  fafe  to  ihoie  *  } 
Permit*  as  time  and  place  aflbrdy 
A  paflenger  to  come  aboard.  • 

The  fhepherd  who  furvey'd:  tlie  dcq>y 
When  all  ttt  tempefts  were  adeep* 

*  When  tl|b  was  publifhed  in  the  Saint  Jameses 
Magarine  Mr.  Lloyd  had  felinqoifhed  the  con<luft 
of  that  work  to  Mr.  ,K«nrick. 
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Dreamt  not  o£  danger  ;  glad  was  he 
To  fell  his  flock,  and  pot  to  fea  : 
The  confe4uejice  has  JRsot  told^ 
He  loft  his  veotare»  iheep  aod  gold* 
So  futs  it  with  tts  iaat  of  rhymey 
Fromdoggrel  wit,  to  wit  fublime  ^ 
Ofi  )iik*s  calm  ocean  all  feems  clear» 
No  fands  affnghty  no  rocks  appear  $ 
No  lightnings  blaft*  no  thunders  roar> 
No  furges  ladi  the  peaceful  ihore  $ 
Till|  all  too  vent*rous  from  the  land. 
The  tempefts  daA  us  on  the  ftrand  : 
Then  the  low  pirate  boards  the  decky 
And  Tons  of  theft  enjoy  the  wreck. 

The  htrlot  nMife  fo  pafling  gay, 
Bewitches  only  to  betray  i 
Though  for  a  while,  with  eafyairf 
She  fmooths  the  rugged  brow  of  care» 
And  laps  the  mind  in  flow'ry  dreams^ 
With  fancy's  tranfitory  gleams. 
Fond  of  the  nothings  (he  b^ows. 
We  wake  at  laft  to  real  woes. 

Through  ev*ry  age,  in  ev'ry  flicey 
Conflder  wclhhe  poc(*5cafe ; 
By  turns  protedied  and  caref:>*d. 
Defamed,  dependent,  aod  diftrefs'd  i 
The  joke  of  wits,  the  banc  of  flaves» 
The  curfe  of  fools,  the  butt  of  knaves  | 
Too  proud  to  ftopp  for  fervile^nds, 
To  lacquey  i^guest  or  flatter  friends  i 
With  prodigality  to  give* 
Too  care^efsof  the  naeans  to  live  i 
The  bubble  fame  intent  to  gains 
And  yet  too  lasy  to  maintain  ) 
He  ^uits  the  world  he  never  priced, 
ricied  by  few,  by  mote  derpis*d  i 
And  loft  to  friends,  opprefs'd  by  fbesy 
Sinks  to  the  nothing  whence  he  rofe. 

O  glorioias  trade,  for  wit's  a  trtdi!. 
Where  men  are  ruin'd  more  than  made. 
Let  crasy  Lee,  neglcded  GA'Vy 
Thefliabby  Otway,  Dryobic  grey* 
Thofe  tuneflfl  iervants  of  the  nine^ 
(  Not  that  I  blend  their  name  with  mine) 
itipeat  their  lives,  thehr  works,  their  fixne^ 
And  teach  the  woild  fome  ufeful  ihame. 
At  firft  the  Poet  idly  ftrays 
Along  the  greenfward  path  of  praifc. 
Till  on  his  journies  up  and  down, 
To  fee,  and  to  be  feen,  in  town, 
Wliat  with  ill-natur'd  flings  and  mb^ 
P^m  Tllppant,  |2uck3i  and>yif^/fry  fcrubs. 
His  toils  through  duft,  through  dirt,  through  gravel) 
Take  off  his  appetite  for  travel. 

Tranfient  is  fame's4miBediaie  breath* 
Thoug!i  it  blows  ftronger  after  death ; 
Own  then,  with  Marti  a  i,  after  fate 
If  glory  conxs,  flic  co^s  too  )ate. 
For  who'd  his  time  and  labour  give 
For  pravfe,  by  which  he  cannot  liv«  t 

But  in  Apollo^s  court  of  fame 
{In  this  all  courts  are  xpuch  the  famc)^ 
By  Favovr  folk^mugir  make  their  wi^ 
fAvovit,  which  lafts,  perhaps,  a  day. 
And  when^ you've  VfAjV4  yourfelf  aboMt 
To  wrifglc  in,  you're- wriggled  «»r» 
^Tis  from  the  funfKine  of  hereyet 
4h(chrouftIy  yife<t  l*T«49rdifs  i 


*Ti8  (he  difpcnfcs  aU  the  gncci 
Of  proflts,  penfi^,  honours,  plactf| 
And  in  her  light  capricious  fits      . 
Makes  wits  of  fools*  and  fools  of  wit% 
Gives  vices,  folly^  dulloefa  birth* 
Nay  ttamps  the  currency  on  worth  2 
*Tis  flie  that  lends  the  iqufe  a  fpur* 
And  even  Kiffmg  goes  by  Her. 

Far  in  the  fca  a  temple  ftands 
Built  by  dame  £r  r  or*s  hafty  bands* 
Where  in  her  dome  of  lucid  fliells 
The  vifionary  goddefs  dwells* 
Here  o*er  her  fubjef^  foos  of  earth 
Regardlefs  or  of  place,  or  worth* 
She  rules  triumphant  j  and  fuppUes 
The  gaping  world  with  hopes  and  lies. 
Her  throne,  which  weak  and  tott'iiog  focini» 
Is  built  upon  the  wings  of  dreams  ^ 
The  fickle  winds  her  altars  bear    , 
Which  quiver  to  the  (hifting  air  * 
Hither  hath  Reason  feldom  brought 
The  child  of  Viktve  or  of  TaouciiTy 
And  Justice  with  her  equal  face, 
Finds  this,  alas  !  no  throne  of  Grace. 

Caprice*  Opiniok,  Fashion  waii^ 
The  porters  at  the  temple's  gate* 
And  as  the  fond  adorers  prefs 
Pronounce  fantaftic  happinefs ; 
While  Favour  withaSYREN*s  fmile* 
Which  might  UlVsses'  felf  beguile, 
Prefents  the  fparkling  bright  libatio^ 
The  Nc^ar  of  intoxicatioa  ; 
And  fummoning  lier  cv'ry  grace 
Of  winning  chamu,  and  chearful  face;* 
Smiles  away  Reafon  ftom  his  throne^ 
And  makes  his  votaries  her  own : 
Inftant  refounds  the  voice  of  fame } 
Caught  with  the  whiftUngs  of  their  nane^ 
The  fools  grow  frantic,  in  their  pride 
Contemniqs^lKhe  world  befide  i 
Pleas'd  withlhegewg4w  toys  of  powV* 
The  noify  pageant  of  an  hour. 
Struts  forth  the  ibtefman,  haughty*  vain* 
Amidft  a  fuppic  forvile  train, 
Withihrug,  grimace,  nod,  Drink*  andfluntj 
So  proud,  he  almoft  treads  in  air ; 
While  levec-fools,  who  fue  for  phce, 
Crouch  for  em^oyment  from  hfs  Grace* 
And  e*en  good  BUhops,  taught  to  trim, 
Forfake  their  God  tobowtohim. 

The  Poet  in  that  happy  hour* 
Imagination  in  his  pow'r. 
Walks  all  abroad,  and  unconfin'd* 
Enjoys  the  liberty  of  mind : 
Dupe  to  the  fmoke  of  flimfy  praife* 
He  vomits  forth  fonorous  lays  i , 
And*  in  his  fine  Doetic  rage* 
Planning,  poor  (oul,  a  dcathlefs  page. 
Indulges  pride*8  fontaftic  whim, 
And  all  the  World  muft  wake  to  him^ 

A  while  from  foar,  from  envy  free^ 
He  fleep^on  a  paciflc  fca  i 
Lethargic  EtEoE  for  a  while 
Deceives  him  with  her  fpecious  fmile» 
And  flattering  dreams  delufiveflied 
Gay  gilded  vifions  round  his  head. 

When,  fwift  as  thought*  the  godde&  kwi 
.Shift!  thf  light  gale  f  ind  tcmpdts  riide> 
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Such  at  the  northern  /kies  deft)mi» 
When  fell  DtsTRVCTfON  guides  theftonn« 
TranTport  him  to  fome  dreary  ifle 
Where  Favovk  never  deign'd  to  fmile. 
Where  wakingi  helplcfs,  allaloney 
*Midft  craggy  fteeps  and  rocks  unknown  ; 
Sad  (cenes  of  woe  his  pride  confound, 
AndDisoLATioN  ftalks  around. 
Where  the  dull  months  no  pleafures brings 
And  years  roll  round  without  a  fpring  $ 
Where  He  all  hopdefs,  loft,  undone. 
Sees  chearlcis  days  that  know  no  fun  $ 
Whtre  jibing  ScotN  her  throne  maint-iins, 
Alidft  mildews,  blights,  andblafts,  and  rains. 

Let  others,  with  fubmiflive  knecy 
Capricious  goddefs !  bow  to  Thee  | 
Let  them  with  fixt  incefiant  aim 
Court  fickle  favour,  faithlefs  fame  } 
Let  vanity*s  faftidlous  flave 
I«ofe  the  Icind  moments  nature  gave. 
In  invocations  to  the  /hrine 
Of  Phebus  and  the  ^bled  Nine, 
An  Author  to  his  lateft  days. 
From  hunger,  or  from  thirft  of  praifc^ 
Let  him  through  every  fubje^t  roam 
To  bring  the  ufeful  morfel  home  j 
Write  upon  Liberty  oppreft. 
On  happinefs,  when  moft  diftreft. 
Turn  bookfeIler*8  obfequious  tool, 
A  monkey**  cat,  a  mere  fooVa  fool ; 
Let  him,  unhallowM  wretch  !  pro^nc 
The  mufe*s  dignity  for  gain, 
Yield  to  the  dunce  his  fenfe  contemns,  . 
Cringe  to  the  knave  his  heart  condemns^ 
And,  at  a  blockhead's  bidding,  force 
Relu^ant  genius  from  his  courfe  } 
Write  ode,  epiftlc,  effay,  libel, 
^ake  notes,  or  ftcal  them,  for  the  bible  j 
Or  let  him,  more  judicial,  fit, 
The  dull  Xort/C^/V/*,  on  culprit  wit. 
With  rancour  read,  \vich  pafiion  blame. 
Talk  high,  yet  fear  to  put  his  name. 
And  from  the  dark*  but  ufefol  (hade, 
(Fit  place  for  murd*rous  ambuicade,) 
Weak  monthly  (hafb  at  merit  hurl, 
The  Oil  DON  of  fome  modem  Ctf  i  v% 

For  me,  by  adverfe  fortune  plac*d 
Far  from  the  colleges  of  taiie, 
I  joftle  no  poetic  name  $ 
I  envy  none  their  proper  fame  |  . 
And  if  fometlmesan  eafy  vein, 
Withno  dcfign,  and  Uttlfe  pain, 
Form*d  into  verfe,  hath  pieasM  a  whilet 
And  caught  the  reader's  tranficnt  fmilc. 
My  mufe  hath  anfwer'd  all  her  ends, 
Pleafmg  herfelf,  while  pleas'd  her  friends  j 
But,  fond  of  liberty,  difdains 
To  bear  reftnint,  or  cUok  her  chains ; 
Nor  would,  to  gain  a  At<manh^s  r  Avovsg 
Let  dulnefs,  or  her  (bus,  coflaTcher  *• 

*  Thefe  two  laft  lines  weic  added  by  Mr.  Kforick 
fli  whom  the  piece  was  originally  addrd^d. 
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THE  vttY  fillieft  things  in  life 
Create  the  moft  material  ftrii*;,      ./ 
What  fcarce  will  fuflTcr  a  debate. 
Will  oft  produce  the  bittcieft  hate.        .      ,  , 
It  tf,  you  fay  j  I  fay  Vii  not — 
Why  you  grow  warnv-r-and  you  are  hot.. 
Thus  each  alike  with  paflton  glows,  .  , 
And  words  come  firft,  and,  after^  blowH' 
Friend  Jx  a  ic  i  n  had  an  income  cieair  .  : 
Some  fifteen  pounda,  or  more^  a  year. 
And  rented,  on  the  Arming  plan. 
Grounds  at  much  greater  fums^  AM.   ,, 
A  man  of  confequence,  no  doubts 
*Mongft  aU  his  neighbours  ruund  about  \   •  • 
He  was  of  frank- and  open  mind. 
Too  honeft  to  bemuchrcfin*d» 
Would  fmoke  his  pipe,  and  tell  hit  tale* 
Sing  a  good  fong,  and  drink  hie  ale^ 
His  vnft  was  of  another  mould  ; 
Her  age  was  neither  young  nor  old  | 
Her  feature*  ftrong,  but  fonoewhat  plain} 
Her  air  not  bad,  but  rather  vain  9 
Her  temper  neither  jiew  norftrange, 
A  woman's,  very  apt  to  chaqge  j 
What  fhe  moft  hated  was  conviOion, 
Whatniemoftk>Y'd,  flatOo4fT*Ai>icTioK« 

A  charming  houfewife  ne'erthelefs  { 
—Tell  roc  a  thing  fhe  could  notdrefs. 
Soups,  haOies,,  pickles,  puddings,  pies. 
Nought  came  amifs— /he  wasfo  w^. 
For  (he,  bred  twenty  miles  from  town. 
Had  brought  a  world  of  breedmg  down. 
And  Cumberland  had  feMom  feen 
A  farmer's  wife  with  fuch  a  mein  ^ 
She  could  not  bear  the  (bund  of  Dame ; 
•p-No— Afj^r^j  Jx  E  K  X  N  was  her  name. 

She  could  harangue  with  wond'rous  grace 
On  gowns  an^  nx)bs»  and  cap«  and  lace  j 
But  though  ihe  ne*er  adomM  h9ii  biovKji« 
She  had  a  vaft  contempt  for  fpoufe. 
As  being  one  who  iook  mpr'A^ 
And  was  a  dcai  too  foimtfifit<i^ 
Such  were  our  couplcy  man  and  wi^  { 
Such  were  their  meani  and  ways  of  lii^ 

Once  on  a  timo,  the  feafon  fiiU- 
For  exercife  an4  chcarful  air. 
It  happen*(i  in  his  morning's  roams. 
He  kiird  his  birds  and  brought  them  home. 
««-Here,  Cickxy,  takeaway  nay  guo-«iL 
How  fhall  we  have  thefe  ftarltnes  done  } 
Done!  what  my  luxe?  Your  wits  aie  wild  4 

i' Starlings,  my  dear  $  they're  thru(hes  child^ 
Nay  now  buf  look,  confide,  wife, 
They're  ftarlings-wNo-Hipon  my  life  x 
Sure  I  can  judge  as  well  as  you« 
I  know  a  thrudiand  fkarling  too*. 
Who  was  it  fhot  them,  you  or  I  ? 
They're  ftarljngs---thruihes— rounds  yvml&U 
Pray,  Sir,  take  back  your  dirty  word^. 
\  (com  yoor  language  as  your  bird  4 
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It  OQ^hl^  to  malce  a  hufband  bluihy 
'To' erekt %  %^tfe  to *boiit  a  tkruih. 
Thmfli,  Cicely !— Ya— «  ftarUng—- No, 
The  lie  agaiot  -and  then  a  blo«r> 
Blows  carry  ftrong  and  quick  convidion> 
And  mar  the  pow*rs  of  cootradiAion. 

Peace  Coon  enfued,  and  all  wai  well  s 
It  we^  tmpnidence  to  xcbel, 
iyt  keep  the  ball  up  of  debate 
Againft  tbefe  arguments  of  weight. 
A  year  roUM  on  in  perfeft  e«e, 
^TsKuasywUkey  axiA  wJiatynt  fleafe, 
^Till  in  its  cour^  and  order  doe, 
Came  March  the  twentieth,  fifty- two, 
Qtiotfa  Cicelyi  this  is  charming  life, 
T7o  tumults  new,  no  blowt^  no  ftrife. 
What  fools  we  were  this  day  Tail  year  * 
Lord,  how  yon  beat  me  then,  my  dear  1 
-—Sure  it  was  idle  and  abfurd 
To  wrangle  fo  about  a  bird  $ 
A  bird  not  worth  a  fingle  mfii-^ 
A  ftarling — ^no,  my  tove,  a  thra(h, 
That  I'll  maintain— that  I'll  deny. 
--•You^re  wrong,  good  hu(band-— wife>  you  Iie^ 

Again  the  felf  fame  wrangle  rofe. 
Again  the  lye,  again  the  blows. 
Thus  every  year  (true  man  and  wi/e) 
Enfues  the  fame  demeflic  ftrife. 
Thus  every  year  their  quarrel  ends. 
They  argue,  fight,,  and  bufs,  and  fViends ; 
"Tib  ftarltng,  diruHi,  and  thrufli  and  ftailing  3 
You  dog,  you  U— }  my  deat,  my  darling. 


A  FAMILIAR  EPISTLE  TO  ****** 


WHAT,  three  months  gone,  and  never  fend 
A  fingle  letterto  a  friend  f 
In  that  time,  fure*  we  might  have  known 
AVhcther  you  fat  or  Jean  was  grown  ; 
Whether  your  hoft  was  (hortor  tail. 
Had  manners  good, -or  none  at  all ; 
Whether  the  neighboring  fqulre  you  found 
As  mere  a  brute  as  fox  or  hound  j  ^ 

Or  if  the  parfon  <^  the  place 
(With  all  due  reverence  to  his  grace) 
Took  much  more  pains  himfelf  to  keep. 
Than  to  initru^t  and  ixsed  his  fhcep  $ 
At  what  hour  of  the  day  you  dine  ; 
Whether  you  drink  beer,  punch,  or  wine) 
Whether  you  hunt,  or  fhoot,  or  ride ) 
Or,  by  fome  muddy  ditch's  fide. 
Which  you,  in  vifiunary  dream, 
Call  bubblii^  rill,  or  purling  ftream. 
Sigh  for  fome  aukward  country  lafs. 
Who  muft  of  confequence  iurpafs 
All  that  is  beautiful  and  bright. 
As  much  as  day  furpafies  night ; 
Whether  the  people  eat  and  drink, 
Or  evcr'tajk,  or  ever  think  j 
If,  to  the  honour  of  their  parts. 
The  men  have  hpads^  the  women  hoxtt  > 


If  the  moon  riles  and  goes  dowii« 
And  changes  as  (he  does  in  town  ; 
If  you've  returns  of  night  and  day* 
Ard  feafons  varying  roll  away  ; 
Whether  your  nllnd  exalted  wooes 
Th'  embraces  oFa  ferious  snufe  $ 
Or  if  you  write,  at  1  do  now* 

I  The  L — d  knows  what,  the  Lr—  d  kooMrs  how.-* 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  things  like  thefe. 
The  friendly  heart  are  fure  to  pleafc. 

Now  will  my  firicnd  turn  up  his  cy2^* 
And  look  fuperlatively  wife  9 
Wonder  what  all  this  ftoflF'e  about. 
And  how  the  plague  I  found  him  out  I 
When  he  had  taken  fo  much  pains» 
In  order  to  i:ega]e  his  brains 
With  privacy  and  country  aSr^ 
To  go,  no  foul  alive  knew  where  ! 
Befides,  'tis  folly  to  fuppofe  , 

That  any  pcrfon  breathing  goee 
On  fuch  a  fcheme,  with  a  detigfi 
To  write  or  reid  fuch  ftufif  as  niine« 
And  idly  wafte  his  precious  time        ^ 
In  all  th*  impertinence  of  rhyme. 

My  good,  wife,  venerable  fir  1 
Why  about  nonfcnfe  all  this  iktt ! 
Is  ic,  that  you  would  ftand  alonOy 
And  read  no  nonfenfe  but  your  own  ; 
Though  you're  (to  tell  you,  by  and  bye) 
Not  half  fo  great  a  fool  as  I  $ 
Or  is  it  that  you  make  pretence. 
Being  a  fool,  to  have  fome  fenfe  ? 

And  would  you  really  have  my  mufe 
I  Employ  yourfelf  in  writing  news. 
And  mod  unconfcionably  teize  her 
With  rhyming  to  Warfawaod  Wefer  > 
Or  tofs  up  a  poetic  olio, 
Merely  to  bring  in  Marihal  Broglio  ? 
Should  I  recite  what  now  is  doing. 
Or  what  lor  iuture  times  is  brewing. 
Or  triumph  that  the  poorFtench  fee  all 
Their  hopes  defeated  at  Montreal, 
Or  ihould  I  your  attention  carry 
To  Frcd'rick,  Ferdinand,  or  Harry,  / 

Of  flying  Ruffian,  daftard  Swede, 
And  bsfflcd  Auftria  let  you  read  ', 
Or  gravely  tell  with  what  defi^n 
The  youthful  Henry  pafs'd  the  Rhine  ? 
Or  (hnuld  I  (hake  my«  empty  head. 
And  tell  you  that  the  king  is  (?ead, 
Obferve  what  changes  will  cnfue, 
Wiiat  will  be  what,  and  whoUl  be  who. 
Or  leaving  thtCc  things  to  my  betters. 
Before  you  fet  the  f^ate  of  letters ! 
Or  ihaiild  1  tell  domellic  jars. 
How  author  agalnft  author  wats. 
How  both  with  mutual  envy  rankling, 
Fr^k— <i  damns  M— rp — ^y,  M— rpr— y  rr-*k«*fl 
Or  will  it  more  your  mind  engage 
To  talk  of  actors  and  the  (lage, 
To  tcTI,  if  any  words  could  tell. 
What  Gai^eick  a^sflill,  and  how  welU 
That  Sheridan  with  all  his^care. 
Will  always  ^  a  laboured  play V, 
And  that  his  ailing  at  the  bed 
'll  nil  hm  91%,  <md  art  Qonfeft  \ 


D»a 


M      S»> 


213 


That  Bride*,  if  reafonxnay  prelVme 
To  judge  by  things  paft,  things  to  come* 
In  future  times  will  tread  the  ftage» 
Equally  form*d  for  love  and  ragcy 
V/hilii  Pop£  for  comic  humour  fain*d| 
Shall  live  when  Clive  00  more  is  narnM. 

Your  wifiloni  I  fuppofe  can*cbear 
About  dull  pantomime  to  hear ; 
Kor  would  you  have  a  iingle  word 
Of  Harleguln^  and  wooden  fwordy 
Of  dumb  ihewy  fools  tricksy  and  wry  facesi 
And  wit  which  lies  all  in  grinuces^ 
Nor  ihottld  I  any  thing  advance 
Of  new  invented  comic  dance. 

Callousy  perhapS)  to  things  like  theCej 
"Would  it  yourworihip  better  please. 
That  I,  more  loaden  than  the  camels^ 
Siiould  crawl  in  phllolbphic  trammels  ^ 
Should  I  attack  Cbe  ftarsy  and  ftray 
In  triumph  o*er  the  milky  way. 
And  like  the  Txtaks  try  to  mov9 
From  feat  of  empire  roya)  JovEy 
Then  fpread  my  terrors  ^I  around^ 
And  his  Satellites  confound^ 
Teach  the  war  far  and  wide  to  rage» 
And  ev'ry  ftar  by  turns  engage  ?  _ 

The  danger  we  fliouldihaie  between  us. 
You  fight  with  Mars  and  I  with  Vcnui. 

Or  fhould  I  ratheri  if  J  cou^d, 
Talk  of  wordi  little  underflood. 
Centric,  excentdc,  epicycle. 
Fine  words  the  vulgar  cars  to  tickle  ? 
A  vacuum,  plenum,  gravitation. 
And  other  words  of  like  relation^ 
Which  may  agree  with  ftudious  men. 
But  hurt  my  teeth,  and  gag  my  pen  | 
Things  of  fuch  grave  and  ferious  kind 
Puzzle  my  head  and  plague  my  mind  3 
Befides  in  writing  to  a  friend 
A  man  may  any  nonfenfe  fend, 
yVnd  the  chkf  merit*s  to  Impart, 
The  hgacA  feelings  of  his  heart. 


CHARITY/  A    FRAGMENT. 


XNSCRIBSD     TO     THE     |tSV...   MR,      irANBVRY. 

WORTH  is  exci»M,  and  Virtue  pays 
A  heavy  Tax  for  barren  praifc, 
A  friend  to  univerfal  Man, 
Is  univerial  good  yonr  plan  f 
God  may  perhaps  your  onitQ.  blcfs 
But  man  (hall  ftrive  to  thwart  fucccfs. 
though  the  grand  fcheme  thy  thoughts  porfucs 
Befpeak  a  noble  genqroos  view, 
WherQC«Aft>TY  o*er  all  prefides. 
And  Sense  lyprovea  what  Virtue  guldesa 

• 

*  Mift  Bride  an  AAitfs  then  of  Dmry^Iaae  The- 
atre, who  foap  after  quitted  the  Stage.  •  Seehor  cha* 
.fnfterio  the  Roftiad* 


Yet  wars  and  tdmults  will  commence^ 
For  Rogues  hate  virtue,. Blockheads  feafe# 

Believe  me,  Oppofition  grows 
Not  always  from  our  real  foes. 
But  (where  it  feldom  ever  ends) 
Pfom  our  more  dangerous  feeming  friends. 
I  hate  not  foes,  for  they  declare, 
Tis  War  for  War,  and  dare  who  dare  5 
But  your  fly,  fneaking,  worming  owls. 
Whom  Friendship  fcomsand  FEAR.controuls, 
Whopraife,  fupport,  and  help  by  halves. 
Like  Heifers,  neither  Bulls,  nor  Calves  j 
Who,  in  Hypocrify's  difguife. 
Are  truly  as  the  Serpent  wi/r. 
But  cannot  all  the  precept  love. 
And  be  as  harmUfs  as  the  Dove. 
Who  bold  each  charitable  meeting. 
To  mean  no  more  than  good  found  eating. 
While  each  becomes  a  hearty  fellow 
According  as  he  waxes  mellow. 
And  kindly  helps  the  main  defign. 
By  drinking  its  fuccefs  in  wine  $ 
And  when  his  feet  and  fenfes  reel. 
Totters  with  correfpondent  zeal  ^ 
Nay>  would  appear  a  patron  wife. 
But  that  his  wifdom^s  in  difguife, 
And  would  harangue,  but  that  his  mondiy    41 
"  Which  ever  hateS  the  fm  of  drought. 
Catching  the  full  perpetual  glafs. 
Cannot  ^ord  a  word  t04}ars. 

Such,  who  like  true  Churchwardens  cat, 
Becaufeth#Pari(h  pays  the  treaty 
And  of  their  bellyful  fecure,  \ 
O^erfeey  or  ovet'look  the  poor ; 
Who  would  no  doubt  be  wond*rous  ju&y 
And  faithful  Guardians  of  their  truil, 
But  think  the  deed  might  run  more  clever 
7«  them  and  tettheir  Heirs  far  «;rr. 
That  Charity,  too  apt  to  roam? 
Might  end,  where  (he  begins,  at  home  | 
Who  make  all  public  good  a  trade, 
Bejnevolence  a  mere  parade. 
And  Charity  a  cloak  for  HA, 
To  keep  it  fnug  and  Warm  within  ; 
Who  flatter,  only  to  betray. 
Who  promlfe  much  and  never  pay. 
Who  wind  themfelves  about  your  heait 
With  hypocritic,  knavifli  art,   '  ^ 
Tell  you  what  wond*rous  things  they^re  doingi 
And  undermine  vou  Co  your  ruin  \ 
Such,  or  of  low  or  high  eliate, 
To  fpeak  the  honeft  truth,  I  hate : 
I  view  their  tricks  with  indignation, 
And  loath  each  folfom  proteftation. 
As  I  would  loath  a  whore*s  embrace. 
Who  fmiles,  ^d  fmirks,  and  ftroka  my  het^ 
And  all  fo  tender,  fond,  and  kind. 
As  firee  of  body»  as  of  mind, 
AfFe^  the  foftnefs  of  the  Dove, 
And  p— xes  me  tofhew  her  Love- 

The  Maiden  wither*d,  wrinkled,  pale» 
Whofe  charms,  tho*  ftrong,  are  rather  (hie^ 
Will  ufc  that  weapon  caird  a  tongue> 
To  wound  the  beauteous  and  the  youn^. 
—What,  Delia  handfome !— well  1— I 
Tm  either  blind  or  ftupid  grown. 
<^-The  girl  is  well  enough  to  pafs^ 
A  rofy«  fimplcj  ruftic  hft« 
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•—But  there*!  n^meamng  in  her  face» 

And  then  her  air,  (o  void  of  grace  ! 

And  all  the  world,  with  h^ilf  an  eye^ 

May  fee  her  ihape  ^rows  uulte  awry. 

—I  fpeak  not  from  an  ill  dgfign* 

For  (he*s  a  favourite  of  mine, 

—Though  I  could  wiih  chat  (he  would  wear 

A  more reiervM  hecoming  air ; 

Not  that  i  hear  of  indifcretions^ 

Such  hliuy  vou  know,  make  no  confeHionSy 

Though  the  Wor ld  fays,  that  Parfon^here* 

That  fmock^&cM  Man  with  darkiih  hair« 

He  who  wrote  verfes  on  her  bird. 

The  firopleft  things  I  ever  hear^. 

Makes  frequenf:  vlfits  there  of  late^ 

And  is  become  exceeding  great ; 

This  I  myfelf  aver  is  true, 

1  faw  him  lead  her  to  his  pew. 

Thus  fcanda],  lilce  a  falfe  (juotatioB* 
Mifreprefents  u  defimation  { 
And  where  (he  haply  cannot  fpy 
A  loop  whereon  to  hang  a  lye^ 
Turns  every  af^ion  wrong  fide  out 
To  bring  her  paultry  tale  about. 

Thus  Excellence  of  every  kind^ 
Whether  of  body  or  of  mind* 
Is  but  ^mark  fct  upon  high. 
For  knaves  to  guide  their  arrows  by» 
A  mere  Scotch  PoU  for  public  itch« 
Where  Hog,  or  Man,  may  fcrub  his  breech. 

But  thanks  to  nature,  which  ordains 
A  }u(l  reward  for  all  our  pains. 
And  makes  us  firm,  with  fecret  pride, 
HoarfePiSAPPoiNTMSNT's  rugged  tidCf 
And  like  a  lordly  (hip,   which  braves 
The  roar  of  winds,  and  ruih  of  Waves, 
Weather  all  ftorms,  which  jealous  Hate 
Or  frantic  Malice  m  ay  create. 
ffis  CoNSCiENCz,  a  reward  aIone» 
CoNSCiKNCs,  who  placM  on  VIrtue*i  throne* 
£yes  raging  men,  or  raging  feas, 
undaunted,  firmy  with  heart  at  eafe. 

From  her  dark  Cave,  tliough  Envy  rife 
With  hollow  cheeks,  and  jaundicM  eyes. 
Though  Hat  RIO  league  with  FoLtv  vain. 
And  SrLiKN  and  Rancour  join  the  train } 
Shall  Virtus  (hrink,  abafh'd,  af;aidy 
And  tremble  at  an  idle  (hade  ? 
Tear  works  upon  the  Fool,  or  Knave, 
An  honeft  man  is  always  brave. 
While  Or  position's  fruitlcfs  alnt 
Is  as  the  bellows  to  the  flame, 
And,  like  a  Pagan  perfecution. 
Enforces  Faith  and  Rjlsolutt^    . 

Though  prejudice  in  narrow  r     .a*> 
The  mental  eye  of  reafon  blinds  > 
Though  Wit,  which  not  e'en  friends  will  fpare* 
Aflfed  the  fneering,  laugliing  air. 
Though  DviLNsss,  in  her  monkiih  ^own, 
Pifplay  the  Wisdom  of  a  frown. 
Yet  Truth  will  force  herfelf,  in  fpite 
Of  all  theif  effort^,  into  light. 

See  Bigo^  Monks  in  Spain  prevail. 
See  Oalil  A^  <lragg^d  to  gaol : 
Hear  the  grave  Poftprs  of  the  fchools. 
The  Golgotha  of  Njcarned.  Fools, 
A^  damnabh  and  mfms  brand 
Thac  art  they  cannot  undcrftw^ 
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I  And  oat  of  seal  pervert  the  Bible^ 
As  if  it  were  a  (landing  UBel, 
On  every  good  and  uieifh!  plan 
That  fifes  in  the  brain  of  man. 

O  BiGOTRT  !  whofe  /rantic  rage 
Has  blotted  half  the  claffic  page, 
And  in  Rellgion^s  drunken  €t, 
MurderM  the  Greek  vA  Roman  wit  f 
Who  sealons  for  that  F^d^^s  encreale/ 
Whofe  vtutysare  righteaufnefi  andpeace^ 
Witii  rods  and  whips,  and  fword,  and  axe» 
With  prifons,  tortures,  flames  and  racki> 
WitK  perfecution's  fiery  goad. 
Enforcing  fome  new-fanglM  mode, 
Wooldft  pluck  down  Rt  asom  ftovti  her  throne 
To  raife  lome  phantom  of  thy  own  % 
Alas !  the  fiiry  ondifceming, 
Which  blafb,  and  (hmts,  and  hews  np  LciraSnft 
Like  an  ill-judging  zealous  friend, 
Blafphemes  that  Wifdom  you  defend. 

Go,  kick  the  profHtuted  whores. 
The  mne  flale  virgins  out  of  doors  J 
For  let  the  Abl>efs  heather  drum. 
Eleven  thoufand  troops  (hall  come  $ 
All  female  forms,  and  virgins  true. 
As  ever  Saint  or  Poet  knew. 
And  glorious  be  the  honoured  name 
Of  WiNirRXo^y  of  SAiNTSD  fame« 
Who  to  the  Cl^urch  like  lightening  fped. 
And  ran  three  miles  without  her  head  } 
(Well  might  the  modeit  Lady  run. 
Since  *twas  to  l&eep  her  maiden  one)' 
And  when  before  the  congregation 
The  Prince  fell  dead  for  reparation. 
Secure  of  Life  as  well  as  Honour, 
Ran  back  with  both  her  heads  upon  her^. 

No  matter  of  what  (hape  or  (izei 
Gulp  down  the  Legendary  Uesy 
Believe,  what  nei^er  God  ordains, 
Nor  Chrift  allows.«  nor  fenfe  maintains  ; 
Make  Sahit  of  Pope,  or  Saint  of  Thief; 
Believe  almoft  in  unbelief  j 
Yet  with  thy  folemn  prieftly  air. 
By  book  and  bell,  and  candle  fwear^ 
That  God  hu  made  his  own  eleft 
But  from  yourftem  and  favourite  fe6l ; 
That  He  who  made  the  world,  has  bled 
One  part  alone,  to  damn  the  reft, 
As  if  th*  AUmerciful  and  ju((> 
Who  formed  us  of  one  common  dufty 
Had  rendered  up  his  own  decree, 
And  lent  his  attributes  to  thee. 

Thus  his  own  eyes  the  Bigot  blinds^ 
To  fhut  out  light  from  human  minds« 
And  the  clear  truth  (an  emanation 
From  the  great  Author  of  creation, 
A  beam  tranfmitted  from  on  highy 
To  bring  us  nearer  to  the  fky. 
While  ev'ry  path  by  fcience  trod 
Leads  us  with  wonder  up  to  God,) 
Is  doom*d  by  Ignorance  to  make 
Atonement  at  the  Martyr's  ftake ; 
Though,  like  pure  ^old,  th'  illuftriott^JaflM^ 
Comes  ^rth  the  brighter  from  the  fimat. 
No  perfecution  will  avail  $ 
No  inquifttton  racks,  nor  gaol  { 
Wiien  Learning's  more  enlightened  ray' 
Shall  ^rive  thcfe  (ickly  foge  away  j 
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A  thankful  age  (hall  pay  her  more^ 
Than  all  her  troubles  Lurt  befote. 
See  Shame  and  Scorn  await  on  thofe 
MTho  poorly,  dar^d  to  be  her  foes,       • 
But  will  ihe  grateful  voice  of  fame    ■ 
Sink  Truth,  vdAGalilmo^s  name? 

How  Wilful,  obftinate,  juid  blindy 
Are  the  main  herd  of  human  kiad  ! 
Well  faid  the  Witl  who  VSfnralTried 
That  malice  which  his  Parts  defied. 
When  mecit't  fun  begins  to  b^eak,  . 
The  Dikac^s  ilretch,  and  ftrtve  to  ^kskef 
And  amity  of  Dunce  with  Dunce> 
Fingers  out  Oenius  all  at  Mce.  ■     . 
As  yott  may  find  the  honey  out> 
By  feeing  all  the  flies  about. 
All  ugly  Women  hate  a  toad  ; 
The  goodliell  fruit  is  picked  the  mofi  | 
The  ivy  winds  about  the  oak. 
And  to  the  faireft  comes  the  fmoke. 
£fcap*cl  the  dangers  of  the  decp> 
When  GuLLivxi  fell  faft'aflecp, 
StretchM  on  the  Lilliputian  ftrand, 
A  Giant  in  a  pigmy  Land  ; 
Watchful  againft  impending  harms. 
All  Lilliput  cried  out.  To  arms  i 
The  trumpets  echoed  all  around, 
The  Captain  flept  exceeding  found. 
Though  crowds  of  undiftinguiihM  lixf 
AfTaird  his  body,  legs,  and  thighs, 
While  clouds  of  arrows  flew  apace, 
And  fell  like  icathers  on  his  face. 
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TH  £  pralfe  of  Genius  will  offend 
A  foe  no  doubt,  fometimes  a  friend  j 
But  curie  on  genius,  wit,  and  parts  $ 
The  thirft  of  fcience,  love  of  arts. 
If  inconfiftent  with  the  plan 
Of  focial  good  from  man  to  man. 
For  me,  who  will,  may  wear  the  bays, 
I  value  not  ftich  idle  praife : 
J!«et  wrangling  wits  abufei  defame* 
And  quarrel  for  an  empty  name, 
What^«inthisihuffling  pace  of  rhyme^ 
Or  grand  pas  ftridc  of  ftifF  fublime. 
That  vanity  her  trump  fhould  blow. 
And  look  with  fcom  on  folks  below  f 
Are  ^t  and  folly  clofe  allyM, 
And  match*d  like  poverty,  with  pride  I 
Vi^faen  rival  bards  for  £m)e  contend* 
The  poet  often  fpoils  the  friend  $ 
'Ccnius  felf-centerM  feels  alone 
That  merit  he  efteems  his  own. 
And  cold,  o*er -jealous ,  and  fcvere* 
Hates,  like  a  Turk,  a  brother  near  { 
Malice  lleps  in,  good  nature  flies, 
^Ijr  prevails^  aad  ixieAdfhIp  dies* 


|*cace  to  all  fuch,'  if  peace  can  dweli* 

jWith  thofe  who  bear  about  a  bell. 

Who  blail  all  worth  with  envy's  breath. 

By  their  own  feelings  Itung  to  death. 

Kone  but  a  \^eak  and  bninlefs  fool* 

^UndifciplinM  in  fortune's  fchod, 

Can  hope  for  favours  from  the  wit  s 

iHe  pleads  prefcription  to  forget, 

^Unnotic'd  let  hifn  live  or  rot* 

lAnd,  as  fergetful,.be  forgot, 

!  Moft  wags,  whofe  pleafure  is  tofmokef 

^Wou'd  rather  lofe  their  friend,  than  joke;    ■ 

:  A  man  in  rags  looks  fomething  y»«r, 

'And  thcre*s  x>afi  humour  in  a  fneer  | 

^That  jeft,  alike  allwitlings  fuits. 

Which  lies  no  further  than  t/ie  boots. 

Xjivc  me  the  man  whofe  open  miiid 

Means  focial  good  to  all  mankind ; 

.Who  when  his  friend,  from  fortune's  .rounds 

Is  toppled  headlong  to  the  ground. 

Can  meet  him  with  a  warm  embrace. 

And  wipe  the  tear  from  furrow's  face  i ' 

Who,  not  felf- taught  and  proudly  wflc^ 

'Seeks  more  to  comfoh  than  advife. 

Who  lefs  intent  to  fhine  than  pleafc. 

Wears  his  own  mirth  with  native  eafe. 

And  is  from  fenfe,  from  nature's  plan* 

The  jovial  gueft,  the  honelt  man  j 

In  fhort,  whofe  pifture,  painted  true* 

In  ev'ry  point  refembles  you.  '     • 

\    And  will  my  friend  for  once  excu(e> 

This  offering  of  a  lazy  mufe  ? 

Moft  1  «/,— leit  you  think  her  mtf  ' 

I'll  draw  her  pifture  on  the  fpot. 

A  perfect  eafe  the  dame  enjoys ;      ' 

Three  chairs  her  Indolence  employs  \ 

On  one  (he  faiiats  her  cufliion'd  bum. 

Which  would  nat  rife,  though  kings  fhould  come  * 

An  arm  lolls  dangling  o'er  another,  ' 

A  leg  lies  couchant  on  its  brolher. 

To  make  her  look  fuprertiely  wife* 

Atleaft  like  wifdom  in  difguife. 

The  weed  which  firft  by  Raleigh  brought* 

Gives  thinking  looks  inftead  of  thought. 

She  fmokes,  and  fmokes  5  without  all  fecW^ 

Save  as  the  eddies  climb  the  cieliiig*  • 

And  waft  about  their  mild  perfume. 

She  marks  their  pafTage  round  the  room. 

When  pipe  forfakes  the  vacant  mouth, 

A  pot  of  beer  prevents  her  drought,! 

Which  with  Rotations  tottle  deep 

Lulls  the  poor  maudlin  mufe  to  fleep. 

Her  boDks  of  which  fh'as  wond'rous  nce<L 

But  neither  pow*r  nor  will  to  read* 

In  fcatter'd  tomes  lie  all  around 

Upon  the  loweft  flielf— the  ground. 

Such  eafe  no  doubt  fuits  eajy  rhyme  : 
Folks  walk  about  who  write  sublime. 
While  RiciTATjoN's  pompous  found 
Drawls  words  fonorous  all  around, 
And  ACTION  waves  her  hand  and  head. 
As  thofe  who  bread  and  butter  fpread. 

You  bards  who  feel  not  foncy's  dearth. 
Who  ftrike  the  roof,  and  kick  the  earth, 
Whofe  mufe  f«perlatively  high 
Take  lodgings  always  near  the  fky  s 
And  like  the  lai'k  with  daring  flight 
Still  foan  «iU  ficgs  beyond  our  fightj 
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Miy  trumpet  fofth  your  grand  roUiint» 
And  fcorii  our  lasy  lounguig  rhyme. 
Yet  though  the  lark  in  aether  Aoats^ 
And  trills  no  doubt  diviner  notes, 
Carelefly  perched  on  ysoder  fpray. 
The  linnet  fings  a  pretty  lay. 

What  horrid,  what  tremendous  fight 
Shakes  all  my  Adiric  with  affright ! 
With  Abgus'  hundred  eys  he  marks. 
With  triple  mouth  the  monftcr  barks  , 
And  while  he  fcatters  flaming  brands 
BtiARivs  lends  him  all  his  hands. 

Hift  I  'tis  a  cKiTic. — Yes — 'tis  he 
What  wou*d  your  gracelefs  form  with  me  ? 
Is  it  t*  upbraid  me  with  the  crime 
'  Of  fpinning  unlaborious  rhyme. 
Of  ftringing  various  thoughts  together 
In  verfe,  or  profe,  or  both,  or  neither  ? 
A  vein,  which  though  it  muft  offend 
You  lofty  fin  who  can't  dtj'cendf 
To  fame  has  often  made  its  way 
From  Butler,  Prior,  SwirT»  aadGAT; 
Is  it  for  this  your  brow  auftere 
Frowns  mc  to  ftonc  for  very  fear  I. 
Hear  my  juft  reafon  flrft,  and  then 
Approve  roe  right,  or  fplit  my  pen. 

I  feek  not  by  more  laboured  lays 
To  catch  the  flipp*ry  tail  of  praife» 
Nor  will  I  run  a  mad  career 
'Gainft  genius  which  I  moft  retere  ; 
When  Pheebus  bnrfts  mth  genuine  fire. 
The  little  ftars  at  once  retire ; 
Who  cares  a  farthing  for  thofe  lays 
Which  you  can  neither  blame,  nor  praife  ? 
I  cannot  match  a  Churchix.l*s  ikill, 
Butmay  beLANQHORNE  whenl  will : 

Let  the  mere  mimic,  for  each  fcafon  bears 
Your  mimic  Bards  as  well  as  mimic  play  Vs. 
Creep  (ervilely  along,  and  with  dull  pains 
Lafli  his  How  fteed,  In  whofe  enfeebled  veins 
The  cold  blood  lags,  let  him  with  fruitlefs  aim 
By  borrowed  plumes  afliime  a  borrowed  fame. 
With  ftudied  forms  ch*  incautious  ear  beguile. 
And  ape  the  numbers  of  a  Churchill's  (lyle. 
Slaves  may  fome  fame  from  imitation  hope ; 
WhoM'be  Paul  Whiteheap,   tho'  be  honours 

Po?i? 
If  clinking  couplets  In  one  endlefa  chime 
Be  the  fole  beauty,  and  the  praife  of  rhyme ; 
If  found  alone  an  eafy  triumph  gains. 
While  fancy  bleeds,  and  fenfe  is  hung  in  chains^ 
Ye  happy  trlflers  hail  the  rifmg  mode  i 
See,  all  PamaiTus  is  a  turnpike  road. 
Where  eacfi  may  travel  in  the  highway  track 
On  true  bred  hunter,  or  on  common  hack.  < 

For  me,  who  labour  with  poetic  fin,^  i 

Who  often  woo  the  mufe  1  cannot  win,  ! 

Whom  pleafure  firft  a  willing  poet  madet  , 

And  folly  fpoilt  by  taking  up  the  trade,  * 

Pleased  I  behold  fuperior  genius  ihlne, 
"Nor  tingM  with  envy  wifh  that  genius  mine.  I 

To  Churchill's  mufe  can  bow  with  decent  awe. 
Admire  his  mode,  nor  make  that  mode  my  law  : 
Both  may,  perliaps,  have  various  powVs  to  pleafe  : 
Be  bis  the  strength  of  numbers,    mine  the 

EASE,  ' 

^afe  that  rejefts  not,  but  betrays  no  care  : 
Lefs  of  the  coxcomb  than  the  flovea'i  airj| 


Yoar  tafte,  at  mine*  all  metie  muft  cXSeak 
When  ifflitatioa  ii  its  only  end. 
I  could  perhaps  that  fervilc  taflc  porfue^ 
And  copy  CtauRCHiL  l  as  Fd  copy  you. 
But  that  my  flippant  mufe,  toofaucy  growOf 
Prefers  that  manner  fhe  can  call  own. 


ODE  TO   GENIUS. 

THOU   child  of  nature,  genius  flxongy 
Thou  mailer  oT  the  poet^s  fong, 
,Betbre«rhofe  light,  Art*s  dim  and  feeble  ray 
Gleams  like  the.  taper  in  the  blate  of  day  : 
Thou  Iov*il  to  ifeal  along  the  fecret  (hadcy 
Where  Fancy,  bright  aerial  maid  \ 
Awaits  thee  with  her  thoufand  cbaiiziff» 
And  revels  in  thy  wanton  arms  ; 
She  to  thy  bed,  in  days  of  yore, 
The  fweetly-warhling  Shakfpeare  bore  ; 
Whom  every  mufe  endowM  with  every  ikil!. 

And  dipt  him  in  that  facred  rill, 
Whofe  filver  flreams  flow  muiical  along. 
Where  Ph{ebu8*hallowM  mount  refounds  with  raptnr'd 
fong.  ^ 

^    Forfake  not  thou  the  vocal  choir, 
'their  breafts  revifil!  with  thy  genial  fire, 
Elfe  vain  the  ftudied  founds  of  mimic  art. 
Tickle  the  ear  but  come  not  near  the  heart. 
Vain  every  phrafe  in  curious  order  ftt^ 
On  each  fide  leanmgtnrthe  [ffcop«8«p]>«pathct. 
Vain  the  quick  rhyme  ftill  tinkling  in  the  clofe. 
While  pure  defcriptton  (hines  in  meafurM  prole. 

Thou  bear!ft  ^bof,  smd  look'ib  ynth  high  dif* 
dain, 
Vpon  the  dull  mechanic  train ; 
Whofe  nervelefl  ftrains  flag  on  in  languid  tODC. 
iifelefs  and  lumpiflt  as  the  bagpipe's  drowcy  dfoa^ 

No  longer  now  thy  altars  blaxe. 
No  poet  oflTers  up  his  lays ; 
Infpifed  with  energy  divine. 
To  worfhip  at  thy  facred  fhrine. 
Since  tafle*  *  With  abfolute  domain^ 
Extending  wide  her  leaden  reign. 
Kills  with  her  melancholylhade 
The  blooming  fcyons  of  fair  fancy's  tree  ^ 

Which  erft  full  wantonly  have  ftray'd 
In  many  a  wreath  of  richeft  poefic. 
For  when  the  oak  denies  her  ft  ay, 
The  creeping  i%y  winds  her  humble  way ; 
No  more  (he  twifts  her  branches  round. 
But  drags  her  feeble  ftem  along  the  barten  ground. 

Where  then  (ball  extlM  genius  go? 

Since  only  thofe  the  laurel  claim. 

And  boaft  them  of  the  poet*s  name, 
Whofe  fober  rhymes  in  even  tenour  flow  ; 

Who  prey  on  words,  and  all  their  ^ow*rets  ck12> 

Coldly  correct,  and  regularly  dull. 

*  fiy  Tafte»  Is  hore  meant  the  modtm  afie^tatfoa 
of  «. 
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^^y  flee^  the  fona  of  genius  now  ? 
W»y»  \Vartons,  rcfts  ^hc  lyre  uhftrung  ? 
*  Ahd  thou>  bleft  bard  !'  around  whofe  facred 
brow,  '        . 

Creat  Pindar^s  delegated  wreath  is  hung : 

Arife  and  fnatch  the  majelty  of  fong 
From  dullnefs'  fervlle  tribc>  and  art^s  unhalIow*d 
throng. 

^  I>r.  Akinfide. 


PROLOGUE,    1757* 


ES  T    S4:hoIa  Rhetoricesj  eelebrat  quam  crebra 
juventiiSy 

£t  tumido  indatos  ej'tcit  ol^ibnos. 
Qua  quifque  afTumietnigicasnovoshUlrloparteSy 

Ncc  loquitur^  verbum  quin  fapit  omnet  pathos. 
Ingenia  hie  crefcuat,  niox  fucceiTura  theatric. 

Regis,  amatoris,  pfortipta  fubire  vices. 
Multus  ibi  furiis  Macbetha  agitatus  iniquis, 

Elufa  telum  prendtt  inane  manu. 
Multus  ibi,  infufcaC  cul  vultus  Tuber  aduftum 

imniodicis  fa^vit  raucus  Othello  minis. 
Omnia  ijueitf  tragicis  opus  eft,  hie  arma  paranturj 

Auribus  inHdix  funti  oculifque  fuse : 
Conatus  manuumqua,  pedumque,  orifque  rotund!, 

Certatim  et  vultus  vis,  laterumque  labor. 
Quam  fibi,  duro  geftu  ftnt^xus  quifque  filend, 

Qoam  placet  a  fpeculo  forma  reflexa  fui  I 
Hac  ftudeant,  cordi  quibus  ars  et  pompa  theatri  f 

Kontamen  eft  nobis  intte  petendus  honor. 
Ingenua  ut  pubes  vultum  (ibi  fumat  apertum, 

£t  fenAm  aftuefcat  fortius  ore  Io({ut ; 
Ne  dubiis  tandem  verba  eluflantia  labris 

Occludat  timidus  praepediatque  pudor, 
Ingredimur  fcenam ;    nee  clam  Vos,  Do£ta  Corona, 

Commoda  ab  hoc  tenui  quanta  labore  fluant. 
Hlnc  SArEREETrARi  difcit  generofa  juveotiis, 

Dum  pavida  accendit  pe6tora  laudis  amor. 
Fret*  his,  majorem  mox  ingrediemur  arenam ; 

Hie  ftabilita  vigent  Curia,  Roltra,  Forum* 


Enlllae,  quas  Vos  Temper  coluiftis,  Athens, 

(Gratia  quas  voluit,  quas  Hbi  Mufa  dorbum.  - 
Hie  fefe  oftendunt  prifci  monumbnta  laboHs,   * 

Quels  ufa  eft  modulis  Vitruviana  Manus  ; 
Hk  ftat  Ventorum,  Thefei  hie  venerabile  Fanufflf  * 

Hie  arce  in  fuihrna,  Cafta  MinbrVa  tuum. 
Omnia  jam  votis  refpondent.     Attica  Jam  funt. 

Omnia«    Perfonz,  Fabula,  Scena,  dates'. 
Quoque  ctiaih  inagis  ha^  noftr2  laetentur  Athena^^ 

Cecropidas  jadlaat  Vqs,  recoluntquefuoSi     . 


PROLOGUS,    1758. 

HI  C  nihil  ad  populum— *noQ  pompa  hie  vana 
theatri, 

Qualembre  attonito  plebs  inhiare  folett 
Non  fcena  hie  fplendet  magica  variabilis  arte» 

£t  fumit.  ^rmas  prodigiofa  novas : 
Non  hie,  lablito  fubve^lus  fune  per  auras, 

MerctiritJS  celercs  Itquc  reditque  vias : 
Nee  freta  caerulea  ^urgent  andofa  papytt), 

Nee  refinato  fulgurat  tgne  polus : 
Janua  nee  cvcos  aperit  furtiva  recelTlis, 

tJnde  minutatim  proferat^mbra  cdput. 
Quin  valeant  levia  haec  Vulgi  crepltacula  ?  jaftant 

Bt  ptoprium,  ct  fimplex,  noftra  theatra  decas. 
P^Heus  \  nenion'  audit?— fac  furfamaukatrahantorl 

— Enl  qu:iUi  qualli  fit,  Kot A  scx  na  patet. 
Vol.  VllL  ' 


P    R    O    L    o    G    tr   S, 

IN    ADEJ.'PH0  3.     1^59. 

CU  M    Patres  Pdpulumque  dobr  cqmm»n!l 
haberet, 

Fleretet  ^miliun^  MaxiiA^  Roma  fuumj 
Fiinebres  inter  ludos,  his  dlcitur  ipfis 

Scenis  extlndtum  condecoraife  ducem. 
Ecqtsis  adeft,  icenam  node  hae  qui  fpedet  eandefi)> 

Nee  nobis  luf^um  fencieteiTe  parem? 
Utcunquearrifitpulchris  vi^loria  caeptis. 

Qua  Sol  eztremas  vifit  uterqtfe  plagas, 
SuccdTus  etiam  medio  de  fbnte  Britannis 

Surgltamari  aliquid,  legitimufque  dolor. 
SI  famae  generofa  fitis,  f\  bellica  virtus, 

Ingenium  felix,  intemerata  fides, 
Dlfficiles  launis,  ipfoque  in  floM  juventae 

Heu  !  nimium  lethi  praecipitata  dies, 
SI  quid  habent  pulchrum  hsec,    vel  fi  quid  amabil(> 
jure 

£fto  tua  haec,   WoLri,    laus,   propriunque 
decus. 
Nee  moriere  omnls— Quin  ufque  corona  vigeblt> 

Unaliimis  Britoniim  quam  tibt  nediit  amor. 
Regia  quin  pietas  marmor  tibi  nobile  ponet. 

Quod  tua  perpetuis  praedicet  ada  nods. 
Confluet  hue  Audio  vifendi  martia  pubes, 

Sentiet  et  flanmia  corda  calere  pari ; 
Dumque  legit  mediis  cecidifle  heroa  triumphis, 

Diceti  SIC  OS-CUR  viNctRS,  sic  morIaA^' 


EPILOGUS  IN  ADELPHOS.  1759. 

8  Y  R  U  S    L  O  CLU  I  1*  U  R. 

QUANTA  iatus  tutba  eft  !    quanta  molii&iiie 
fudae> 

Accin6his  Cultro  ct  forcipe,  quifque  coquus ! 
Monftrum  Informe  tnarii— ^Tistvoo— ^  praadis 
fertur, 
Quai,  varia,  it  timplez,  otnda  fola  fapia. 
PuUtna  efca  pbcet  ?— vitulina  ^— fuilla  ?  bovlna  ? 
Prsefto  eft.      Hcc    quadrupes    iingula  pifces 
babet.  ^ 
De  geate  if^thiopum  conducitur  Archimagirat, 
Qui  fecet>  et  cottar,  et  concoquat,  «rct  aofiU 
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Qui  do^le.confundat  aromata  ;  mifceat  apte 
Thus»   apluniy    thyma»   fal|    cinnama, 
piper. 
^Ijecyr  et  pulmonem  in  frufti  mlnutuli  fcinditj 
CureCque  ut  psnjtus  ftnt  faturata  mero. 
MuUb.uc  vqntrlculus  {>ulchre  flavefcat  ab  ovo ; 

Ut  tfemulus>  ciccum  vifcera)  vernct  adeps. 
tiis  rice  ln(lfu£lis  concha  fiint  fercula !  nam  Tu, 

'TzsTU9o!  et  patinis  fufiicls,  atque  cibo. 
Quam  ctipercm  in  laudes  utriufque  excurn:re  concbae ! 

Scd  vereor  Cafrfa/^  dicere^vel  CaRpe*. 
Vw  etiam  ad  caeoam<pecumappcilare  juvaret^ 

Vellem  et  relHcuas  partlclpare  dapuro. 

At  Aint  convivartam  mu1t!»  tamque  guloHy 

J  Reflfbit,  ttrtlo»,niI  oifi  Concha  mihi. 


ftECTE  STATUITBAXTERUS  DE 
SOMNIORUM  PHiENOMENIS. 
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CU  M  nox  tcUHrsm  fufcis  ample^kitur  alis^ 
Msbfau  dtomos    jyngiC  ccleres^    et  ve^a 
anros 
Inchoat  afluetos  (tmulatrix  regia  ludoSf 
Hulc  aufiga  culex  tortum  ^uadt  ufque  fl^gellura» 
Accelerat^e  fugam  tar<^Sy  rednaculacuniu 
£rucae  funt  texta  levis,  radiique  rotarum 
Crufcula  areneoli  $  cQrru8»  quem  deote  fciunit 
Finxerate  curyli  fru£lu»  prinuevaTetullas  . 
Hunc  Mabbatf  arti^em  memorat:  Tub  nude  filenti 
Hocinftru^a  modo  egreditur»  neqne  cernitur  ulU. 
Nipnnunquam  leviter  cerebrum  perflriiigit  Amantis ; 
Somniat  ille  faces  jaculari  et  vulnera  ocelloe^ 
MaUriim  labrique  rofas,  pcrfufaque  collo 
Lilia :  mox  Medici  digitos  tidllat,  avams 
Mercedis  dextram  qui  pandit»  et  acritur  aurum 
Ter  captat  {  ter  vana  maous  eludit  imago* 
Nunc  quoqoe  fopitos  demulcet  labra  Pucllae  \ 
Somniat  ilia  procum,  puWinoque  ofcula  libans 
Abfens  abfcntem  teneria  ample£litur  ulnis  j 
Vx  tibii  ft  Lemunim  videat  Regina  colorent 
Mentitum  fuco,  vultufque  et  arte  nitentci ! 
Przcipites  aget  ira  manus,  lacerabit  acuto 
Ungue  genasy  fimul  amilta  dulcedine  fomni, 
Ofculaque,  et  tenucs  vancfcit  amator  in  auras. 
Ampla  Sacerdotis  nonniinquam  tranfvolat  ora ; 
Continue  roftrum  confcei^ens  Hie  thema  trinas 
Divldet  in  partes,  exponeadoque  laboraty 
Vel  vigilcm  credas,  adeo  donnitaf.     Ad  aures 
^4ilitis  hinc  migrat )  turbatur  imagine  belli 
Forth  eques^  gemitu6)ue  attdit^  ftrCpiturque,  tubafque. 
Exility  et  paulum  trepidans,  infomnia  diris 
PcvOvct,  in  lefloprolabltuf,— obdormifcit. 
Nunc  Rabulam  palma  mulcet,  qui  litibui  aptus^ 
Defenforis  agit  caufam,  aflorifque  peritusi 
InnedVenfc^ue  moras  ad  fincm  detipit  anibos« 
Sin  cafu  vifat  facilis  regina  Poetam, 
Hunc  fibi  plaudcnCem  deludit  amabilis  error^ 
Ft  riguos  fontes,  et  amznos  fomlHat  hortos ) 
Cum  vcro  vigil  ille  domum  exploravcrit  omnein» 
Videtitettriftisquam  fit  fibi  curta  fupcllex, 
Quam  vcUct  Temper  dormirc !— Volubilis  indc 
Judices  invehitur  trana  nafum,  et  naribus  illl 
£inuii€lo  fubdet  taufa.    Incrdwmat  D«a  feflW 


BlandjturSerto,  qid  Tibertatc  vagatof^ 
Exultans  redit  ad  Mtrlam  Carofque  peoatfSy 
Et  ptxtAo  uxorlis  Ibngis  afttplejubm  h«ret. 
Deinde  rota  (Icepicaiire  iircmit  per  coUa  Tyranol ; 
Urabraruffl  ante  oculos  furgit  choros«  improbus  orcv 
Quas  dedit  Snfontfs ;  funis  agitatur  acerbis 
Confcla  mens,  l^oque  quies  fimul  etulat.    Inde 
Si  currus  fledtac,  placidiilima  muncra  Jhrnni 
Qua  carpit  Sceleris  Purat ;  non  terxicos  iUe 
Spe£borum  eft  cztu,  et  furiamm  ultncibiis  iris, 
Sed  molli  podtur  requie^  aut  fi  fomniaC  umbrz 
Dete^ant  oculog  gratae  ;  pvoedalcis  imago 
Virtutrs  reficit  mentem,  et  tellare  relifta 
Radit  iter  liquidum  carli^  fruiturquc  deorum 
CoUoquio  felix.     O  Tu  !  «|uicon<i«e  beatuw 
Te  veliSf'  et  tuto  tnnquillum  carpere  fomnum ; 
I,  pete,  quo  virtus  ducit  !  ne  vindtcecurm 
Mabba  lerux  inftet,  vexentqiitt  cubilia  curx. 
I,  pete,  quo  virtus  ducet  !  te  nusniiie  molli 
Mabba  teget,  radetque  levi  tua  pe^ora  cunu. 

In  ComitUsPofteribiis^  Apr.  5.  175j' 


CARMINA  AD  ROBlLtSSIMUM  THOMAM  ItOLU* 
tUCEM  OE  NEWCASTLE  IKSCRIFTA,  ft** 
ACADtMIAM  CANTABKIGIEKSEM  HIUO* 
THECA  KXSTITUXNOA     CAUSA  JNVUI*""' 

Prid.  KAlend.  Maias,  ilYy 

D    B       1    X    G    E. 

AUGUSTUS,  Artium  ufquc  fautor  optlmusi 
Hie  mfleoia  haud  inaulpicato  nuoiine 
Condi  imperavit  confecrata  Uteris  9 
Eo  nitore  &  partium  elrgantiu, 
Ut  invidenda  ftnt  vel  illia  /Edibus 
Quae  faeculorum  voce  comprobantium 
Prse  ceteris  fuberbiunt,  judiftuna 
Romae  rccentis  &  vetuftz  gloria. 
Nee  his  fupellex  digna  decrit  mflenibuf* 
Et  Vaticanae,  Bodleanzque  apmula  \ 
Id  Ille  abunde  caverat,  noviiftmiis 
Dcdie  Volenti  jura  qui  Britanniae, 
Brunfvichianis  fcilicet  fandliHimum  eft 
Legefque  tutari  &  foverc  Literas. 


AD   CANCELLARH'^f* 

OTu,  qui  dod^as  Cami  felidcer  artcs    ^ 
Protegis,  Aonii  duxque  decufque  cnon, 
Quod  Domss  incipiat  tarn  Isrto  hare  oqj|e  conih 

Quae  nee  Bodlcio  cedat,  id  omne  tnuifteft*       ^ 
Muncra  dant  numcrofa  manus  procerumq»c  pa*'" 
que, 
Exemplo  k  monitis  eicfttmnlata  tuis.  . 

Perge,  fovere»  Artes,  ncc  vanum  urgerc  UWrf 

Tam  pulchrura  pulchrc  Mufa  rcpcndet  of^   ^^ 
Hsc  xnoles  qiianquam  ipfa  ruet  |   moottmcnts* 
menic 
Quxcoodentj  nullo  untnuturadics 
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AN        ELEGY, 


WRITTXK      XM     A     COUNTRY     CRVXCM-TARP. 

BY    MR.    GRAY. 

XH  £  curfew  tolls  the  knell  of  parting  day, 
The  lowing  herd  wind  flowly  o*er  the  lea, 
plowman  homeward  plods  his  weary  way. 
And  leaves  the  %irorld  to  darknefs  and  to  me. 


^ow  fades  the  glimmering  landfcape  on  the  fight, 
And  all  the  air  a  folemn  ftiJlnefs  holds, 

3ave  where  the  beetle  wheels  his  drony  flight. 
And  drowfy  tinklings  lull  the  diftant  folds  i 


^are  that  from  yonder  ivy-mantled  towV 
The  moping  owl  does  to  the  moon  complain 

Of  *fuch  u  wand*ring  near  her  (ixretbowV 
Moleft  her  ancient,  folitary  retgn. 

Beneath  thofe  rugged  elms,  the  yew-tree*s  ihade. 
Where  heaves  the  turf  in  many  a  mouldering  heap, 

Each  in  his  narrow  cell  forever  laid. 
The  rude  forefathers  of  the  hamlet  fleep. 

T'he  breexy  call  of  incenie«breathing  mom. 

The  fwallow  twittering  from  the  ilraw- built  (Ked, 

The  cock*8  (hrill  clarion,  or  the  echoing  horn. 
No  more  fliali  roufe  them  from  their  lowly  bed. 


.^dr  them  no  more  the  blazing  hearth  Aall  bumi 
Or  bufy  houfewil^  piy  her  evenbg  care : 

^0  children  mn  to  lifp  their  fixc*s  return. 
Or  climb  his  knees  the  envied  kifs  to  (hare. 


Oft  did  the  harveft  to  tiheir  fickle  yield, 
Their  furrow  oft  the  ftubbom  glebe  has  broke ! 

How  jocund  did  they  drive  their  team  afield  ! 
|iow  bow'd  the  woods  beneath  their  ilurdy  ftroke  \ 


l4et  not  ambidon  mock  their  nfefol  toil. 
Their  homely  joys,  and  deftiny  obTcure^ 

Nor  grandeur  bear  with  a  difdainfol  fmile>  . 
The  ihort  and  fimple  aopals  of  the  poor, 

Theboaft  of  hecaldry  the  pomp  of  powV« 
And  all  that  beauty,  all  that  wealth  e'er  gave^ 

Awsdt  alike  th'  ine^ntabfe  hour  % 
The  pach«.of  glory  lea4  but  to  the  grave. 

Nor  yott,  ye  proiiid,  impute  to  theie  the  faulty 
If  Memory  o*er  their  Comb  no  trophies  raife. 

Where  through  the  long-drawn  ifle  and  fretted  vault 
The  pealing  aachem  (wclU  the  note  of  prai£e« 


CARMEN     ELEGIACUM, 


IN    CAMITERIO   RVSTICO    C0M?0StTVM. 

« 

AUdiftin !  quam  lenta  fonans  campana  per  agros| 
JErsLto  occiduam  nuntiat  ore  diem. 
Armenta  impellunt  crebris  mugitibus  auras, 

Lailatufque  doroum  rufticus  urget  iter. 
Solus  ego  in  tenebris  moror,  Sc  veiligia  folus 
Compono  tacita  no^e,  vacoque  mihi. 

Omnia  pallefcunt  jam  decedentia  vlfu^ 
£t  terra  &  ccelum,  qua  patet,  oixine  iilet. 

Cun^^a  filent,  nifi  mufca  fuam  fub  vefpere  £ero 
Raucifonans  pigram  qua  ratat  orbe  fugam  j} 

Cunda  filent,  nifi  qua  faciles  campanula  fomnos 
Alllcit,  ec  lento  murmur ejnulcet  ovcs. 

IQuaque  hedera  antiquas  focia  compledUtur  umbr^ 
Turres,  feralis  lugubre  cantat  avis ; 
£t  ftreplt  ad  lunam,  fi  quis  fub  no^  vagetur 
Iroperium  violans,  Cynthia  Diva,  tuum« 

Has  propter  veteres  ulmos,  taxiqoe  fed  umbrst 
Qua  putris  multo  cefpite  turget  humus, 

Dormity  in  aetemum  dormit,  gens  prifca  colonum> 
Quifque  fua  angufta  conditys  ufque  domo. 

Hos  nee  mane  novum,  Zephyrique  fragrantior  a^ra, 

Ncc  gallus  vigili  qui  vocat  ore  diem* 
Nee  circumvolitans  quae  ftridula  garrit  hirundo 

Stramineumque  alta  fub  trabe  figit  opus, 
Undique  nee  comu  vox  ingeminaca  fonantit 

i£temo  elicient  hos,  repetentque  toro. 

Amplius  his  nunquam  conjux  bene  fida  marltft 

Ingeret  ardent!  grandia  ligna  foco  ; 
Kec  reditum  expe^ans  domini  fub  vefpere  fero 

Excoqnet  agreftes  ofBciofa  dapes  ; 
Nee  curretraptim  gegitpxis  ad  ofcula|>roles. 

Nee  reducem  agnofcent  acmula  turba  patrenv 

Quam  fsepe  Hi  raftris  glebam  fregere  feraeem  ? 

Sarpe  horum  cecidit  falce  reie^a  fieges. 
Quam  laeti  egerunt  ftridcntia  plauftra  per  agros» 

Etftimqlistardosincrepuere  boves  ! 
Horum  fylva  vetus  quam  concidit  id^a  bipennij^  \ 

Quaque  ruit  late  vi  tremefecit  humum  ! 

Ne  tamen  Ambitiorifa  malelaeta  maligno 
Sortemve,  aut  hifus,  aut  rude  tcmnat  oput  \ 

Nee  fronte'excipiat  ventoia  Superbla  torva 
Pauperis  annales,  hiftoriaf<^ue  breves  ! 

Et  generis  jad^atus  honos,  domioatio  regjom* 
Quicquid  opes,  quicquid  forma  ded^re  boni. 

Supremam  fimu)  hanc  expectant  omnia  no£tem  1 
Scilicet  ad  lethum  dusit  honoris  iter. 

Nollte  hos  faumiles  calps  infimuJare,  Superb!,^ 
Quod  domini  oftendaot  nulla  trophaea  decus> 

02^  canit  amiflum  longo  ordine  turba  patronunii^ 
CUtofque  ingeaiiQant  dauftra  profimdA  iboo$^ 

Fa 
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Can  lloricti  urn  or  anitoated  buft 

Back  to  its  manfion  call  the  flf  etlog  breath  i 
Can  honour*!  voice  provoke  die  6lcnt  dult> 

Or  Flattery  foodi  the  dull  cold  &  of  Death? 


Ferhapi  In  this  negleded  fpot  M  laid 

Soma  heait  once  pregnant  with  coleftial  fire  t 

Handty  that  the  rod  of  empire  might  have  fwayM^ 
Or  wjdcM  to  ejctaCy  the  living  lyre. 


But  knowledge  to  their  eves  her  ample  page» 
Rich  with  tlic  fpoils  ot  rime>  did  ne'er  unroll } 

Chill  peniiry  reprel&M  their  noble  rage, 
And  froze  the  genial  current  of  the  foul. 

Full  many  a  gem  of  purcft  ray  fcrcnc 

The  dark  unfathom'd  cayes  of  ocean  bear  \ 

full  many  a  flower  is  bom  to  blu{h  unfcen, 
And  wafte  Its  fweetnefs  in  the  defei^  air, 

Some  yillagc-Hampden,  that  with  dauntlcfs  breaf( 
The  little  tyrant  of  his  fields  withftood  } 

Some  mute  inglorious  Milton  here  may  reil» 
Soipe  Crom\\'ell  guiltlefs  of  his  countiy's  bloo4f 


An  vanis  infcrtpta  notis  anguAior  uma» 
Phidiacumve  lo<]iiens  nobile  marf&or  opntf 

An  re\'ucent  animim  fatali  a  fcdc  fugacexn  ^ 
Detque  itenim  vita  po0e  priore  frol  ? 

Poffit  adulantam  fermo  penetrare  iepulchrum  ? 
Evocet  aut  manes  laus  et  inasis  hooor  ? 

Fotfan  in  hoc,  olim  divino  iemine  prargnans 
Ingroii,  hoc  alii^uU  cefpite  domiit  adhuc, 

Negledohoc  forfanjaceatfub  ccTpttCy  fceptra 
Cujus  tradlarint  imperiofa  mantts. 

Vel  quales  ipfo  forfan  vel  Apolline  dsgnac 
Pullaiint  d«fto  pollice  fila  lyi 


Th*  applaul^  Of  llft*ning  (Vnates  to  commandf 
The  threats  of  pain  and  ruin  to  defpife. 

To  fcatter  plenty  o*er  a  fmiling  land. 
And  r^ad  their  hli^ory  in  a  nation's  eye^^ 

Their  lot  forbad  :  nor  circumfcribM  alone 

Their  growing  virtues,  b^t  their  primes  <;onfinM  | 

Forbad  to  wade  through  {laughter  to  a  throne, 
Apd  ihuc  the  ^ates  qf  mercy  on  mankind  ^ 


The  firuggling  pangs  of  confciuus  truth  to  hidei 
Tp  <^ueiich  the  blufhes  of  ingenyous  fliamcy 

Or  heap  th6  ihrine  of  luxury  and  Dri4e 
With  inccnfe  kindled  at  tlic  Mule's  Aame. 


"ar  from  the  madding  crowd'$  ignoble  ftnfe» 
Their  fober  wifliCb  never  Icarn'd  to  ^Iray  j 
Al'^ng  the  cool  fcqueftcrM  vale  of  life 
•     They  kept  the  nqifclcfs  tci^or  of  their  way. 

Vet  cv'n  thcfc  bones  from  infvtlt  to  prote£l>. 

Some  frail  ipcgnorial  ftill  erc6t$d  nigh, 
With  uncouth  rhymes  and  fhapelcfs  fculpturc  deck*d^ 

Implores  the  pailing  tribute  of  afigh. 


Dodrlnz  horrnn  oculii  antiqua  volumina  ^rikss 

Nunquam  divitias  explicucrc  fuas. 
Horum  autem  ingenium  torpefcerc  ftcit  egcilas 

Afpcra,  &  auguftse  fors  iniixuca  dozsi, 

Multa  fub  oceano  pellucida  gemma  late/citj 
£t  rudis  ignotum  fert  tc  inane  decus. 

Plurima  negleftos  fragrans  rufa  pandit  odoreSf 
Pooit  8e  occiduo  pcndi^la  ible  caput, 

/BmuIusH^nidem  hie  ftli<jujs  requic{b^t  agreftliiL^ 

Quem  patria;  Indignana  exitimulavit  amor  i 
Aufus  hic  exiguo,  eft  villae  oppugnare  tyran«0| 

Aflcrere  et  forti  jura  paterna  manu. 
Aut  mutus  forfan,  fatoejue  inglorius  altet* 

Hac  vel  iCliltono  par,  requtefcat  humo. 
Dormiat  aut  aliquis  Cromuelli  hic  aemulus  avdax> 

Qui  patriam  poterit  vel  jugulade  fuam. 

Eloquio  arrcd^um  prompto  mulcerc  (enatum^ 

Exilii  imnio^o  peflorp  ferre  min^Sf 
Djvitias  larga  in  patriam  difTundere  dei(tta« 

Hiitoriam  ex  populi  colligere  ore  fuanny 

Hlonim  vctuit  fors  improba  j— nee  tamen  ardlo 
Tantym  ad  yirtutem  limite  claufit  iter, 

Verum  etiam  Si  vitia  ulteriui  tranfire  vctabat# 
Nee  dedit  his  magnum  poflc  pitrare  fcelus. 

Hos  vctuit  tcmere  per  Itragem  invadcrc  regnum* 
ExCipere  et  furda  fupplicis  aure»prc<cs. 

Sentire  ingenuum  nee  dedidicere  ruborum« 
Confcia  (ufiufus  q\;^  notat  ora  pudor. 

Luxuria  hi  nynquajp  fefe  immcrferc  (upcrba. 
Nee  Myfx  his  laudes  prpflituere  fwast 

At  placide  illorum,  procul  i  ccrtamine  turb« 
Spedtabant  propriam  fobria  vota  domum ; 

Quifquefibi  vivens,  8c  fponte  inglorius  cxiil) 
Dum  tacito  elabens  viu  tenore  fiuit. 

H«c  tamen  a  damno  qui  fervet  tutias  olTa, 
£n  tumulus  ftagilem  praebet  amicus  upem  1 

Et  vera  agrefti  eliciunt  fufpiria  corde 
IncultSB  efiigies,  indocilefque  laodi. 


Tbc'rname,  their  years,  fp-lt  by  th'  unlcttefdMwfej 

The  place  of  fame  and  elegy  (upply  : 
^mLmany  a  holy  text  around  (he  ftrews, 

Pwt  t;e4«h  the  rqftic  mpralift  to  4ic« 


Atque  locum  fupplent  elegorum  nomen  Se  anii» 
Quae  forma  infcribit  rufticaMufarudi  c 

Multa  etiam  facri  diffundit  commata  textusy 
Quels  roedltans  difcat  volgu)  agre^e  mori* 
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Ifior  who,  to  dumb  forgetfulnefs  a  prey, 
This  plcafing  anxioiM  being  e*et  refignM, 

Left  the  warm  precincts  of  the  chearful  day. 
Nor  caft  one  longing  ljng*nng  look  behind  f 

On  fome  fond  breaft  the  parting  foul  relies, 
Some  pious  drops  the  ciofing  eye  requires ; 

£v*n  from  idie  tomb  cheToice  of  nature  cries, 
£v'n  in  our  aihes  live  their  wonted  fixes. 


For  thee,  who,  noindflil  of  th*  unhonetirM  dead, 
Doft  in  thefr  lines  their  axtlefs  tale  relate  I 

If  chance,  by  lonely  contemplation  led, 
Som«  kindred  fj^irit  ihall  inquire  thy  fate. 

Haply  fome  hoary-headed  fwain  may  fay, 
**  Oft  liave  we  feen  him  at  the  peep  of  dawn 

«(  Brufhing  withhafty  fteps  the  dews  away 
«<  To  meet  the  fun  upon  the  upland  lawn. 


♦«  There  at  thcfoot  of  yondcrnodding  beech 
*«  That  wreathes  its  old  fantaftic  rocits  fo  high, 

"  His  liftlefs  length  at  noon- tide  would  he  ftretcb, 
«'  And  pore  upon  the  brook  that  babbles  by. 

<«  Hard  by  yon  wood,  now  fmiling  as  in  fcom, 
<(  Muttering  his  wayvrard  fancies  he  wou*d  rove  j 

**  Now  drooping >  woefiilwan,  like  one  forlorn, 
M  Or  craz'd  with  care^  orcroIsM  inhopelefsjove. 


«  One  mom  I  m!fs*d  him  on  die  *cuftom*d  hill* 
«  Along  the  heath  and  near  his  fav'rite  tree ; 

«  Another  came  ;  nor  yet  befide  the  rill, 
**  Nor  up  the  lawn,  nor  at  the  wood  was  be. 

*'  The  next  with  dirges  due,  in  fad  array, 

**  Slow  through  the  church-yard  path  we  faw  him 
borne, 

if  Approach  and  read  (for  thou  ican*ft  read)  the  lay« 
<<  Grav'd  on  the  ftone  beneath  yon  aged  thqni-" 


»t 


Heu  !  quis  enlm  dubia  hac  dulcique  excedere  vltS 

JufTus,  et  Btemas  jam  fubituris  quas, 
Delcendit  nigram  ad  no£lem,  cupidufqiie  fupremo 

Kon  faltam  occiduam  refpicic  ore  diem  ? 

Decedens  aliCUi  faltem  mfcns  fidit  amico 

In  cujus  blando  pedtore  ponit  opem ; 
Fletum  aliquem  expofcuntjam  deficicntia  morte 

Lumina,  amicorum  qui  riget  imbre  genas  $ 
Qoin  etiam  ex  tumulo,  veteris  non  infcia  flammci 

Natura  exdamat  iida,  memorque  fui. 

At  tibi,  qui  teoui  hoc  deducis  carmine  toitcra, 

£t  defundtorum  ruflica  fata  gemis. 
Hue  olim  intentus  fi  quis  veftigia  fledta: 

£t  fuerit  quails  fors  tua  forte  roget. 

Huic  aliquis  forian  fenior  refpondcat  ui.. : 
Cui  nlveis  albent  tempori  fparfa  c  ..  is  ^ 

"  Vidimus  hunc  quam  f«pe  micantc .        i  u>  :.?."iif.' 
*••  Verrentem  rapido,  nianc  ruLente,  gr  •  j. 

"  Ad  rofeum  folis  properabat  faepiu^  orturr. 
**  Summaque  tendebat  per  juga'lxtus  iter. 

**  Sarpe  fub  hac  fago,  radices  undiquc  clrcu:n 
<*  C^z  varie  antiquas  implicat  alta  fuis, 

*'  Stratus  humi  meditans  medio  procuniberet  xftu,  > 
"  i^uftraretque  inhians  flcbile  murmur  aqux. 

"  Szplui  banc  fylvam  propter  viridefque  rteceflns 
**  Urgeret  meditans  pluQma,  lentus  iter, 

'*  Intentam  hie  multa  oblcAaret  imagine  mentcm, 
"  Mufarumque  frequens  foUicitaret  opem. 

**  Jam  velutt  demens,  tacitis  erraret  in  agris, 
*'  Aut  cujus  ftimulat  ^orda  repulfus  amor. 

**  Mane  aderat  n^per,  tamen  hunc  nee  viderat  arbos* 
**  Nee  juga,  nee  fallens  Ions,  tacitutr.Te  nemus  i 

"  Altera  lux  oritur  3  nee  aperta  hie  valle  videtur, 
"  Nee  tamea  ad  fagum,  nee  prope  fbntis  aquam. 

«  Tertia  fuceeflit— 'lentoque  exangue  cadaver 
**  %cce  fepulchrali  eft  pompa  fecuta  gradu, 

«  Tulege,  namquepotes^  caelatum  in  maf more  car« 
men, 
«  Quod  juxCa  ha»  vepres  exhibet  ifte  lapis.^* 


THE    EPITAPH. 

XT  £  R  £  refts  hii  head  upon  the  lap  of  earth, 
I  J^  A  youth  to  Ibrtune  and  to  fame  unknown, 
fair  Sciqice  frownM  not  on  his  bumble  birth. 
And  melancholy  mark'd  him  ior  her  own. 

Large  wa«  his  bounty,  and  his  foul  fiocere. 
Heaven  did  a  ctcompCQce  as  largely  fend  s 

He  gav^  to  misery,  all  he  had^  a  tear. 
He  gainM  fvom  Heav*n  (*twas  aUhew!ih*d),  a 
friend. 


No  farther  feck  his  merits  to  difdofe. 
Or  draw  his  fraBdes  from  their  drea4  abode^ 

(There  they  alike  ia  trembling  hope  repofe) 
The  bofom  of  bit  Fachtr  and  his  God. 


EPiTAPHiuiyj:. 

CU I  nunquam  favit  fama  aut  fortuna  fecunda. 
Congefto  hocjttvenem  cefpite  fervat  humus« 
Huic  tamen  arriftt  jucunda  Scientia,  vultu, 
Selegitque,  habitant  pe^ora,  Cura  Chu 

Largus  opum  fuit,  8e  fincero  peflore  fretus, 

Accepit  pretium  par,  tribuente  Deo. 
Indoluit  miferans  inopi,  lachrymafque  profiidit« 
-—Scilicet  id,  miferisquod  daret,  omnefuit, 
A  oelo  interea  fidiim  acquiiivit  amicum. 
Scilicet  id,  cuperet  quod  mag^,  omnefuit. 

Ncmerita  ultrrius  defun£^i  ezqulrere  pergas* 

Nee  Titiaex  facra  fede  referre  petal. 
Utraque  ibi  trepida  pariter  fpe  condita  reftaot* 
J     In  gremio  Patris  fdlicet  atque  Dei. 
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aOKG»   BY    A  PERSON    OF  QUALITY. 


I 


'JjittVing  fpread  thy  purple  pinions^ 

G cock  Cupid,  o*er  ipy  heart  I 
flavc  in  thy  dominions : 
Nature  mud  give  way  to  art. 


MUd  ArcadianSf  eTerbtooming, 
Nightly  nodding  o>r  yoar  Aocks, 

See  my  waary  days  confuming, 
All  beneath  yon  flosv^ry  rocks. 

Thas  the  Cyprian  goidefs  wetrpingy 
MoumM  Adonis »  darling  youth  : 

Him  the  Boar  in  filence  creeping, 
Gor'd  with  unrelenting  tooth. 

Cynthia,  tune  harmonious  numbcn  ; 

Fair  Diicretion,  ftring  the  lyre  \ 
Sooth  my  ever- waking  flumbers : 

Bright  Apollo,  lend  thy  choir  .^ 

Gloomy  Plut*^  king  of  terrors, 
Arro*d  in  adamantine  chains, 

I^ad  me  to  the  cryftal  mirrors. 
Watering  foft  J:lyiiao  plaint. 

■Mournful  cyprefs,  verdant  willow^ 
Gilding  my  Aure1ia*s  brows, 

Morphcusiiov'rin^  o'er  my  pillow^ 
Hear  me  pay  my  dying  vow9«    • 

]tlelancho!y,  fmooth  Meander^ 
Swiuly  purling  in  a  round, 

On  thy  margin  lovers  wander, 

With  thy  flovv'ry  d&aplets  crowned. 

Thus  when  Philomela  drooping. 

Softly  feeks  her  filent  mate. 
See  the  bird  of  JunoAooping  | 
Melody  reiigns  to  fate* 


CARMEN   ELEGANS, 

TUQlIEaieo  rofeat  expande  vol  adlis  alas , 
£t  Irviter  pe^s  tange,  Capido,  meum. 
Imperils,  pulchelle,  tuia  ego  fervulus  ultro  j 
Naturam  ars  vi^bix  fcilicet  uique  doaiat* 

Arcades,  aetemo  viridantes  flore  juventc« 

Nofle  innutantes  qualtbet  inter  oves, 
Afpicite,  vt  fenfim  languens  juvenilior  aetas, 

HaecjttXUy  luec^  io^uamfloreafaxa peril! 

Ante  omaes  cimm  fie  levic  Adonida  Cypris9 
Deceptttfm  Deam  triftius  urfit  Amor  i 

Hunc,  tacite  adrepens  per  denfa  filenda  no6Us 
Incautum  fcvo  dente  momordit  Apcr. 

Stringe  Ijrram  iotcrea  polchci  Pnidentia  ludeiu, 
Harmoai«que  graves,  Cynthia,  funde  modos  ' 

DoAar  ambae  vigiles  curas  fopire  canendoy 
Tuque  tttum  impertiy  Prsfes  Apollo^  chorom* 

Tuque  adamanceis»  Plutoa*  armate  catenU« 
O  Tu  Terrorum  Rex,  metuende  Deus, 

Due  me,  qua  pailim  chryftallina  flumina  cnmmt, 
Elyfiique  lavat  lucida  lympha  nemut. 

VfM  etiam  mmfii  falicet,  triftcfque  cupreffi^ 

Au  relic  letemum  ferta  dicata  mtae  $ 
Audi  edam.  Morphea,  diviim  placidifliine  Morpheu, 

Ut  qucror,  ut  penicus  maceror  igiie  novo.  • 

Trifte  doeni,  fed  fene  fluent,  Msander,  amaeao 
Murmure  qui  curfum  fiexiliaorbe  rotas  ! 

Margtne  faepe  edam  quam  plurimus  errat  amator, 
Cui  tua  lubmictunt  florea  dona  decut. 

I 

Sic  quando  (cnfim  languens  Philomela,  filentem 
Moilior  aggreditur,  nee  fine  voccj  prociun  j 

Afpice,  de  ceelo  interea  Junontua  ales 
DefccndenSy  fato  cedit  inane  Melos. 


PART    OF    HOME^   S 

HYMN  TO   APOLLO, 


TKAK8LATED  FROM  THE  GA££K«. 

GOD  of  the  Bow !  Apollo,  thee  I  fing  ;  ^ 
Thee»    as   thou   Jraw'it  amain  the  founding 
ftring, 
Th*  immortal  pow'rs  revere  with  homage  low, 
And  ev*ry  godhead  trembles  at  thy  bow. 
All  but  Latona :  She  with  mighty  Jove 
Eyes  thee  with  all  3  tender  parent's  love  ; 
Cbfes  thy  quiver,  thy  tough  bowv  unbends., 
And  high  aihid  th*  xthereal  dome  fufpends. 
Then  fmiHng  leads  thee,  her  a}l-gIoriou$  fon» 
Tq^  tktre  the  mighty  Thondercr^s  awful  throQib 


Goblets  of  ne£tar  thy  glad  fire  prepares^ 
And  thee,  his  faireft,  nobleft  fon  declares  ^ 
While  ev'ry  god  fits  rapt,  Latona^t  breaft 
Beats  with  fuperior  joy,  and  hails  her  fon  confrft^ 

Thrice  bleft  Latona !  from  thee,  Goddcfs^  fprur| 
Diana  chafte,  and  Phoebus  ever-young  : 
*  Her  in  Ortygia's  ifle,  and  Him  you  bore 
At  Cynthiws'  hill  on  Delos*  fea-girt  fiiorc. 
Where  the  tall  palm  upbears  its  lovely  head. 
And  clear  Inopns  laves  the  flow*ry  mead. 

O  Ph«ebus,  where  {IkiII  I  begm  thy  praifitt'' 
Well  can'ft  thou  rule  the  poet^s  artlefs  lays. 
Oft  on  the  craggy  rock,  or  mountain  hoar^ 
By  river  fide,  or  on  the  iea*s  hoaWt-fliore, 
Wandering  well-pleas*d,  with  mufic*8  magic  founds 
And  airs  divine,  thou  chari^*ft  the  region  round. 

*  Delos  and  Ortygia  are  mentioned  as  diflfeitol  IC^ 
lands  in  the  OriginaL 
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S^y »  fluU  I  Hng  Junv  firll  en  Deloa*  (bott$ 
ThcCf  gloriotts  iwogcny,  Latom  bore  •? 
How  firft  s  from  other  ines,  Ocfet  with  grief» 
In  vain  thy  xqsfi\if''d  mpther  /ought  reJiefy 
!Each  to  her  out-cait  woe  denieJ  abode. 
Nor  durftone  iflc  receive  die  future  gO(l* 
At  length  to  Dcl63  came  the  laboring  faixf 
An«l  fuppUant  thus  bcTougl^t  her  needfui  care* 

Delos  \  receive  Apollo*  ^u^p.j  't4(c 
A  glorious  temple  to  record  his  praife  ! 
Then  ihall  He  govern  thee  ^^  gentle  fwaf  9 
And  only  Phoebus  fluU  thine  iOo  «bpy. 
What  though  no  flocks,  nor  herds,  nor  Juicy  vlpci 
Nor  plants  of  thoufand  natures  ihall  be  thine* 
Swift  to  the  tempk  of  the  Bowyer-king  ,f » 
Oblatioos  rich  ihall  ev*ry  nation  bring } 
For  ever  from  thy  altars  fliall  arife 
The  fragrant  incenfe  of  bumt-facriiice. 
No  longer  then  regret  thy ^^btnrren  foil, 
Receive  the  God^  and  live  by  otlier*s  toil ! 

She  rpake  *.  with  inward  rapture  Delos  fmird. 
And  footh'd  the  fuppliaftit  pow^r  with  anfwer  mild. 

Latona !  mighty  Caeus*  daughter  fair, 
Full  willingly  wouM  Detos  eale  thy  care* 
Full  willingly  behold  her  barren  earth 
Witnefs  the  glories  of  ApaUo*s  birth  : 
The  mighty  God  would  rail's  my  lowly  name« 
And  conftcrate  his  native  i/!c  to  fame* 
One  fear  alone  diftradls  my  beating  heart ; 
That  fear,  O  Ooddefs,  lift  \vhile  1  imp:irt. 
Seco'.  i  to  none  amid  th'  xchcreal  Ikies, 
Apollo  foon  all  terrible  /hall  rife  : 
All  nations  fhall  adore  the  mighty  God, 
And  kings  and  kingdoms  tremble  at  his  nod. 
Haply  (for  ah !  dire  fears  my  foul  Infcft, 
And  fill  with  horror  my  tumultuous  breafl) 
Soon  as  the  glorious  Godhead  fhall  be  born. 
My  dcfert  region  will  hi:  view  withfcorn, 
Indignant  fpurn  me,  curfe  my  barren  foil, 
And  plunge  into  the  waves  ray  hatcJ  ifle. 
Triumphant  then  to  happier  climes  renv>ve. 
There  fix  his  fhrine,  plant  there  his  facred  grove. 
WhelmM  in  the  briny  main  fhall  Dejos  lay. 
To  all  the  finny  brood  a  wretched  prey. 
But,  O  Latona !  if,  to  ^uell  my  fear, 
You'll  deign  a  folemn  facred  oath  to  fwear. 
That  here  the  God  his  glorious  feat  fhall  hold* 
And  here  his  fapient  oracles  unfold. 
Your  facred  burthen  here,  Latona,  lay, 
Here  view  the  Godhead  burfting  into  d.iy. 

Thus  Delos  prayM,  nor  was  her  pray>  denied, 
Cut  foon  with  folcmn  vows  thus  ratified  t  ' 
Witnefs  O  heaven  and  earth  !  O  Stygian  lake  ! 
Dire  adjuraciiMi,  thit  no  God  may  break ! 
In  Delos  ih  ill  Apollo's  fhrine  Ue  rearM, 
Dcloi,  his  befV  belov'd,  moft  honour \i,  moftrever'd, 

Thu*  vow'd  Latona  :  delos  haiVd  her  earth 
Blefl  in  the  glories  of  Apullo's  birth. 
Nine  haplefs  days  and  nights,  with  writhing  throes^ 
And  all  the  anguini  of  a  mother's  woes, 
Latona  tortiir*d  lay  ;  in  forrowing  ntoojf. 
Around  her  many  a  fifter-goddefs  Itood. 
Aloft  in  heaven  imperial  Juno  fat. 
And  viewed  rclentlefs  her  unhappy  fate. 
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•  Here  feveral  vcrfes  containing  nothing  but  a 
re  lift  of  the  nimf*.  ofiflands  are  omitted. 


f  B»wftr^k'»»g  and  Btxtyer-Csd  are  etpreffions 
requendy  ufed  by  Drydcn,  in  his  verfion  ©f  the  firft 
iliady  to  figiUfy  Apollo* 


Lucina  too,  tlte  kind  afTuaging  powV 

That  tends  the  laboring  mother*s  child-bed hour» 

And  mitigates  her  woes,  in  golden  clouds 

High  on  Olympus^  top  the  Goddefs  fhrouds. 

Her  large  full  eyes  with  indignation  roll,  , 

And  livid  envy  feizM  her  haughty  foul. 

That  fr()m  Latona*s  loins  was  doomed  to  fpring 

So  great  a  (oiit  the  mighty  Bowyer-king. 

The  milder  powVs,  that  near  the  labVing  fair 

Viewed  all  her  pangs  with  unavailing  carej 

Fair  Iris  fent,  the  many  colourM  maid, 

To  gain  with  goodly  gifts  Luciaa*s  aid. 

But  charg*d  her  Heed,  lefl  Juno  fhould  prevent - 

With  prohibition  dire  their  kind  intent, 

Fleet  as  the  winged  winds,  the  flying  fair 

With  nimble  pinion  cut  the  liquid  air. 

Olympus  gained,  apart  fhe  calPd  the  maid, 

Then  fought  with  many  a  prayer  her  needful  aiS, 

And  movM  her  foul :  when  foon  with  dove-like 

pace 
Swiftly  they  mcafur'd  back  the  viewlcfs  airy  fpace. 

Soon  as  to  Delos*  ide  Lucina  came 
The  pangs  of  travail  feizM  Latona*s  frame. 
Her  twining  arms  fbe  threw  the  palm  around. 
And  preft  with  deep -indented  knee  the  ground  : 
Then  into  djiy  f^rung  forth  the  jolly  boy, 
Earth  f mi  rd' beneath,  and  heaven  rang  with  joy. 

The  Sifter  Pow'rs  that  round  Latona  ftood 
With  chafte  ablutions  cleansed  the  infant-god. 
His  lovely  timbs  in  mantle  white  they  bound* 
And  gently  drew  a  golden  fwathe  around. 
He  hung  not  helplefs  at  his  muther*s  breaf^. 
But  Themis  fed  him  with  an  heavenly  feafl. 
Pleas'd  while  Latona  views  the  heavenly  boy. 
And  fondly  glows  with  all  a  mother's  joy. 
The  lufty  babe,  flrong  with  ambrofial  food. 
In  vain  their  bonds,  or  golden  fwathes  withflood. 
Bonds,  fwathes,  and  ligaments  with  eafe  he  brok^ 
And  thus  the  wond'ring  Deities  befpoke  } 
*<  The  lyre,  and  founding  bow,  and  to  declare 
"  The  ThundVer's  counfels,  be  Apollo's  care  !** 

He  fpake  \  and  onwards  all  majeftic  flrode ) 
The  Queen  of  Heaven  awe-ftruck  view*d  the  GoiL 
Delos  beheld  him  with  a  tender  fmile, 
And  haird,  enrjch*d  with  gold,  .her  happy  iflej 
Her  happy  ifle,  Apollo's  native  feat, 
His  facred  haunt,  his  beft-belov'd  retreat. 
GracM  with  Apollo,  Delos  glorious  fhines, 
As  theull  mountain  crown'd  with  ftattly  pinej. 

Now  flony  Cynthus  would  the  God  afcend. 
And  now  his  courfe  to  various  iflands  bend. 
Full  many  a  fane,  and  rock,  and  fhady  grorf> 
River,  and  mountain  did  Apollo  love  ; 
But  chiefly  Delos  t  the  lonians  there, 
With  their  chafte  wives  and  prattling  babet^  lepasrii 
There  gladly  celebrate  Apollo's  name 
With  many  a  folemn  rite  and  facred  game  j 
The  jolly  dance  and  holy  hymn  prepare, 
And  with  the  C*ftus  urge  the  manly  war* 
If,  when  their. facred  feaft  th*  lonians  hold, 
Their  gallant  fports  a  fhranger  fliouM  behold, 
View  the  flrong  nenrei  the  brawny  chiefs  that  faftc^ 
Or  «ye  the  fofter  Charms  of  fetnale  grace; 
Then  mark  their  riches  of  a  thoufand  kinds, 
And  their  tall  fhips  bom  fwift  before  the  winli t 
So  goodly  to  the  fight  wou'd  all  appear. 
The  fair  afTembly  Gods  he  wou'd  declare. 
There  too  the  Delian  Virgins,  beauteous  ch<lf« 
Ap^lo's  haodnuudif  wake  the  living  lyre 
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To  Phcebus  ftrft  they  conficrate  the  hys» 
Latooa  then  and  chaftc  Duiia  praife^ 
Theo  heroes  old^  and  naatrons  chafte  rehcar(e« 
And  fooch  the  raptufd  heart  with  (acred  verle. 
Each  voice,  the  I>elian  maids,  each  human  found 
With  aptefl  imitations  fweet  refuund  : 
Their  tongue  fo  juftly  tune  with  accents  new^ 
That  none  the  falfe  diftinguiih  from  the  true. 

Latona!  Phcebus!  Dian,  lovely  fur! 
Blelt  Delian  nymphs,  Apollo's  chiefeft  care* 
Ail  hail  I  and  O  with  praife  your  poet  crown^ 
Nor  all  his  labours  in  oblivion  drown  ! 
y  haply  ibme  poor  pilgrim  fliall  enquire^ 
«*  O,  virgins,  who  moft  fkilful  fmites  the  lyre  ? 
**  Whofe  lofty  verfein  fweeteft  defcant  rolls, 
«*  And  charms  to  cxtafy  the  hearers  fouls  ?" 
O  knfwer,  a  blind  bard  in  Chios  dwells. 
In  all  the  arts  of  verfe  who  far  excells. 
Then  o*er  the  earth  Hiall  fpread  my  glorious  fame. 
And  diftant  nations  (hall  record  my  name. 
But  Phcebus  never  will  1  cuafe  to  fmg, 
Latoni's  noble  fon,  the  mighty  Bowyer-king. 

Thee  Lyciaand  Maeonia,  thee,  great  PowV, 
The  bleft  Miletus'  habitants  adore  ; 
But  thy  lov*d  haunt  is  fea-girt  Delos*  ihore. 

Now  Pytho's  ftony  foil  Apollo  treads, 
And  all  around  ambroiial  fragrance  (heds. 
Then  ftrikcs  with  matchlefs  art  the  golden  ftrings. 
And  ev'ry  hill  with  heavenly  nwlic  rings. 

Olympus  now  and  the  divine  abodes 
Glorious  he  feelcs,  andnuxes  with  the  Gods. 
£ach  heavenly  bofom  pants  with  fond  doHre 
To  hear  the  lofty  verfe  and  golden  lyre. 
Drawn  by  the  magic  found,  the  Virgin-Nine 
With  warblings  fweet  the  facred  minftrel  join : 
Now  with  glad  heart,  loud  voice,  and  jocund  lays 
Full  fweetly  carol  bounteous  heaven's  praife  j 
And  now  in  dirges  fad,  and  numbers  flow 
R^ate  the  piteous  tale  of  human  woe ; 
Woe,  by  the  Gods  on  wretched  mortals  caft, 
Wlia  vainly  fliun  affliftion's  -wintry  blaft, 
And  all  in  vain  attempt  with  fond  delay 
Death^s  certain  fliaft  to  ward,  or  chafe  old  age  away. 

The  Graces  there,  and  fmi ling  Hours  are  feenj 
And  Cytherea,  laughter* loving  Queen, 
And  Harmony,  and  Hebe,  lovely  b^nd. 
To  fprightlieii  meafurcs  dancing  hand  in  hand. 
There,  of  no  common  port  or  vulgar  mien. 
With  heavenly  radiance,  ihlnes  the  Huntrefs-Queen, 
Warbled  refponfive  to  the  golden  lyre, 
Tunes  her  glad  notes,  and  joins  the  virgin  choir. 
There  Mars  and  Mercury  with  aukward  play. 
And  uncouth  gambols,  waftethe  live-long  day. 

There  as  Apollo  moves  with  graceful  pace 
A  thoufand  glories  play  around  his  face  ; 
In  Iplendnr  drefl  he  joins  th^  feftive  band. 
And  fvTceps  the  golden  lyre  with  m^ic  hand. 
Mean  while,  Latona  and  imperial  Jove 
Eye  the  bright  Godhead  with  parental  love  j 
And,  as  the  Deities  aroimd  him  play. 
Well  pleas'd  his  goodly  mien  and  awful  port  furvey.* 

♦  The  Tranflator,  when  he  began  this  piece,  had 
Ibme  thoughts  of  giving  a  complete  Englifli  verfion 
of  all  Homer's  Hymns,  being  the  only  parts  of  his 
works  nevfer  yet  tranflated  $  but  (to  fay  nothing 
of  his  opinion  of  this  fpecimen  of  his  ^anflation) 
fearing  tliat  this  fpecies  of  poetry,  though  it  has  its 
beauties,,  and  does  not  want  admirers  among  the' 
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CHLOE,  that  dtar  hevntcHing  prude. 
Still  calls  me  faucy,   pert,  and  mdc. 
And  fomerimes  almoft  Arikrs  zne  j 
And, yet,  I  fwear,  I  can't  telt  hovir. 
Spite  of  the  knitting  of  her  l>row,  • 
Tm  very  ftire  ihc  fikes  me. 

A/k  yoame,  why  I  fancy  thu«  ? 
Why,  I  have  calPJ  her  jilt>  and  pnfbf 

'  Am6  thought  myfelf  above  her  ; 
And  yet  I  feel  it,  to  my  coft. 
That  when  I  rail  ag^nft  her  inofl« 
I'm  very  fore  I  love  her. 


THK    riasT    BOOK    or 


THE    HENRIADE. 

TRAM8LATXD    FROM    THK 

FRENCH  OF  M.   DE    VOLTAIRE- 

'T'^HV    chieftain,    France,    of   try'd  Uluitm^ 

1  worth. 

By  right  of  con^uelt,  king,  by  right  of  hirth, 
I  fmg.     Who,  tutorM  in  misfortune^s  fchooJ» 
There  learnt  the  nobletl  fcience,  how  to  rule  j 
Bad  Fa£lion*8  furious  difcord  ceafe  to  rave. 
Valiant  to  conquer,  merciful  to  fave  i 
Baffled  the  daring  League's  rebellious  fchemes, 
Mayznne's  proud  hopes,    and    Spain's  ambitioD^ 

dreams : 
With  civil  prudence  bleft,  with  martial  fire, 
I  A  nation's  conqueror,  and  a  nation^s  Are. 

Truth,  heavenly  maid,  from  th*  Empyrafan  has^'- 
Defcend,  and  with  thy  flrong  and  purefi  light 
My  verfe  illume  \  and  O,  let  mortals  hear 
Thy  facred  word,  and  awfully  revere  f 
Be  thou  my  guide  !  thy  fage  experience  brings 
Unerring  maxims  to  the  ear 'of  kings. 
Tis  thine,  bleft  maid,  and  only  thine,  to  (bow 
What  moft  befits  the  regal  pow'r  to  know. 
Purge  thou  the  film  from  oft'  a  nation's  eyes. 
And  fhew  what  ills  from  civil  difcord  rife  I 
Nor  fpare  with  decent  boldnefs  to  difclofe 
The  prince's  errors,  and  the  people's  woes : 
And  O  !  if  fable  e'er,  in  times  of  yore, 
Mix'd  her  foft  accents  with  thy  fterner  lore. 
If  e'er  her  hand  adorn'dthy  tow' ring  head,  - 
And  o'er  thy  front  her  milder  graces  fpread 
If  e'er  her  fhades,  which  lovingly  unite. 
Bad  thy  fair  form  fpring  ftrongcr  into  light. 
With  me,  permit  her  all  thy  ftcps  to  trace. 
Not  to  conceal  thy  beauties,  but  to  grace  1 


learned,  would  appear  far  lefs  agreeable  to-the  nief 
Englifli  reader,  he  defifted.  They,  who  would  tbnn 
the  jufteft  idea  of  this  fort  of  compofition  among  tfl<^ 
aQcients,  may  be  better  inforpied,  by  peniftfV  ^* 
Akenfide's  moft  claflical  Hymn  to  the  Naiads,  Tb»» 
I  from  any  tranflation  of  PJomer  or  Caliimack(»s. 
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Still  Valois  rcfgnMy    and 
bow*r> 
0*er  a  mad  ftate  held  loofe  the  reins  of  pow*r : 
The  trampled  Law  had  loft  its  ancient  iorce> 
And  Right  confounded^  mifsM  her  even  courfe. 
*Twa5  dim  when  Valois  France*s  fceptre  borCi 
ScepterM  indeed,  but  now  a  king  no  more 5 
Not  glorv^s  minion  now,  the  voice  of  fame, 
Sweird  the  loud  trumpet  to  the  heroes  name  i 
His  laurels  withered,  and  all  blafted  now* 
Which  conqueft  hung  upon  his  infant  brow ; 
Whofe  progrefs  Europe  mark'd  with  confcious  ftatf 
Whofe  lofs  provokM  his  country^s  common  tear^ 
When,  the  long  train  of  al)  his  virtues  known* 
The  North  admiring  caird  him  to  the  throne. 
In  fecund  rank,  the  light  which  ftrikes  the  eyes, 
HaisM  to  the  firft,  grows  dim,  and  feebly  dies. 
From  war^s  ftern  foldier,  afilve,  firm,  and  brave^ 
He  funk  a  monarch,  pleafure*8  ahjedt  Rjure, 
Luird  with  foft  cafe,  forgetful  of  all  ftate, 
His  weaknefs  totter'd  with  a  kingdom's  weight  9 
Wiulft  loft  in  /loth,  and  dead  to  glorious  famc> 
The  ions  of  riot  governM  in  his  name. 
QucLtfs,  St  Maigrin',  death-cemented  pair* 
JoYEUss  the  gay,  and  D*£sper on  the  fairy 
Thecarelefs  king  in  pleafure  plungM  with  thefcj 
In  luft  intemperate,  and  lethargic  eafe. 

Meantime,  theGuisis,  fortunate  and  brave, 
Catch'd  the  fair  momeq(  which  his  weaknefs  gav£. 
Then<rofe  the  fatal  League  in  evil  hour. 
That  dreadful  rival  of  his  waning  pow*r. 
The  people  blind,  their  facred  Monarch  brav*d> 
Led  by  thofe  Tyrants,  who  their  rights  enflav^d. 
His  friends  forfook  him,  helplefsand  alone, 
His  fcrvants  chas'd  him  from  his  royal  throne  i 
Revoked  Paris,  deaf  to  kingly  awe. 
Within  her  gates  the  crouding  ftranger  faw. 
Through  all  the  city  burft  rebellion's  flame ; 
And  all  was  loft,  when  virtuous  Bourbon  came; 
Came,  full  of  warlike  ardour>  to  reftore 
That  light  his  prince,  deluded,  had  np  morp. 
Hisa£tlve  prefence  breathM  an  inftant  6ame ; 
No  longer  now  the  fluggifh  fons  of  ihame. 
Onward  they  prefs,  where  glory  calls,  to  arms^ 
And  fprtng  to  War  from  Pleafure's  (Uken  charms : 
To  Paris*  gates  both  kings  advance  amain,      ' 
Rpme  felt  th'alarm,  and  trembled  haughty  Spain : 
While  Europe,  watching  where  the  tcmpeft  fills. 
With  anxious  eyes  beheld  th'  unhappy  walls. 

Within  was  Discord,  with  her  hell-born  train, 
Stirring  to  war  the  League,  and  haughty  Maynx> 
The  people,  and  the  church  :  and  from  on  high 
CalKd  out  to  Spain,  rebellion's  prompt  ally. 
D18CORP,  dread  monfter,  deaf  to  human  woe. 
To  her  own  fubjeds  an  avengeful  foe> 
Bloody,  impetuous,  ciiger  to  deftroy. 
In  man*s  misfortune  founds  her  hateful  joy  ! 
To  neither  party  ought  of  mercy  fliown, 
We11-pleas*a  (he  ftahs  the  dagger  In  her  own  j 
Dwells  a  fierce  tyrant  in  the  breaft  (he  fires. 
And  fmiles  to  punifti  what  herfelf  infpires. 

Weft  of  the  city,  near  thofe  borders  gay. 
Where  Seine  obliouely  winds  her  floplng  way, 
(Scenes  now,    where   pleafure*s   foft   retreats 

found. 
Where  triumphs  art,  and  nature  fmiles  aroundl^ 
Then,  by  the  will  of  fate,  the  bloody  ftage 
fog  war's  ftern  combat  and  relentleft  rage) 

Vpi.VML 


funk  in  pleafute's  .  Th'  unhappy  Valois  bad  his  troops  advance, 

I  There  rufli'd  at  once  the  generous  ftrength  of  France. 
A  thoufand  heroes,  eager  for  the  fight. 
By  feds  divided,  from  revenge  unite. 
Thcfe  virtuous  Bourbon  leads,  their  chofcn  guide. 
Their  caufe  confederafe,  and  their  hearts  allied. 
It  feem'd  the  army  felt  one  common  flame. 
Their  zeal,  religion,  caufe,  and  chief  the  fame. 
The  facred  Louis,  fire  of  Bourbon's  race. 
From  azure  ikies,  befide  the  throne  of  grace> 
With  holy  ioy  beheld  his  future  heir. 
And  ey'd  me  Hero  with  paternal  care ; 
With  fuch  as*pr«|)het's  hfLU  a  bleft  prefage. 
He  faw  the  virtues  of  his  ripening  age ; 
Saw  Gloiy  round  him  all  her  laurels  deal. 
Yet  wail'd  his  errors,  though  he  lov'd  his  zeal ; 
With  eye  prophetic  he  beheld  e'en  now. 
The  crown  of  France  adorn  his  royal  brow  \ 
He  knew  the  wreath  was  deftin'd  which  they  gave. 
More  wiU'd  the  Saint,  the  light  which  ihines  to  fave. 
Still  Henry's  fteps  mov'd  onward  to  the  throne, 
By  fecrct  ways,  e'en  to  himfclf  unknown  ; 
His  help  from  Heaven  the  Holy  Prophet  fent. 
But  hid  the  arm  his  wife  indulgence  lent : 
Left  fure  of  conqueft,  he  had  flack'd  his  flame. 
Nor  grappled  danger  for  the  meed  of  fame. 

Already  Mars  had  donn'^d  his  coat  of  mall, 
And  doubtful  Conqueft  held  her  even  fcale  | 
Carnage  with  blood  had  mark'd  his  purple  way. 
And  Aaughter'd  heaps  in  wild  confufion  lay* 
When  Valois  thus  his  part'ner  king  addreft. 
The  figh  deep-heaving  from  his  anxious  breaft. 
'<  You  fee  what  fate,  what  humbling  fate  is  mine, 
Nor  yet  alone,— >the  injury  is  thine. 
The  dauntlefs  League,  by  hardy  Chieftains  led, 
Which  hiftes  faAion  with  her  Hydra  head. 
Boldly  confederate  by  a  defperate  oath. 
Aims  not  at  me  alone,  but  ftrikes  at  both. 
Though  1  long  fince  the  regal  circle  wear, 
Though  thou  by  rank  fucceed  my  rightful  <heiF, 
Paris  difowns  us,  nor  will  homage  brin^ 
To  me  their  prefe^ty  you  their  future  kmg. 
Thine,  well  they  know  thenei^t  iUultrious  claims 
From  law,  from  birth,  and  deeds  of  loudeiifame  j^ 
Yet  from  that  throne's  hereditary  right 
Where  I  but  totter,  wou'd  exclude  thee  quite. 
Religion  h«r]s  her  furious  bolts  on  thee. 
And  holy  councils  join  her  firm  decree  ; 
RoMX,  though  (he  raife  np  foldicr's  martia&baad,. 
Yet  kindles  war  through,  ever^  awe-ftruck  land  \ 
Beneath  her  banners  bids  each  hoft  repair. 
And  trulls  her  thunder  to'  the  Spaniard's  care, 
"  Far  from  my  ho^seach  fummer  friend  is  flown. 
No  fubjiedls  hail  me  on  my  facred  throne  ; 
No  kindred  x¥)w  the  kind  affection  ihows. 
All  fly  their  king,  abandon,  oroppofe: 
Rich  in  my  fpcils,  with  greedy  treacherous  hafte, 
«  Whil^  the  bafe  Spaniard  lays  my  country  w^ifte. 
«  Midft  foes  like  thefe,  abandon'd,  and  betray'd, 
«  France  in  her  turn  fhall  feek  a  foreign  aid  : 
«  Shall  Britain's  court  by  fecret  methods  try, 
<'  And.  win  Eliza  for  a  firm  ally. 
«■  Of  old  I  know  between  each  pow'rful  ftate, 
«  Subfifts  a  jealous  and  immortal  hate ; 
«  That  London  lifts  its  tow'ring  front  on  high, 
"  And  looks  on  Paris  with  a  rival  eye  \ 
«  But  I,  the  monarch  of  each  pageant  throne, 
«  Have  now  no  fub]e£ls,  and  no  country  owa  v 
*  %  Q 
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<<  Vengeince  alone  my  ftern  refolves  avowr« 

**  Who  gives  me  thatt  to  me  is  Frenchman  now. 

**  The  fnall-pacM  agents,  whofe  ^liberate  way> 

*<  Creeps  on  in  trammeli  of  prcfcrib*d  delay, 

<<  Such  fit  not  now ;  *tis  You>  great  Prince^  alone 

«<  Muft  hafte  a  fappliant  toELi9A*8  throne. 

<<  Your  voice  alone  ihall  needful  luccours  bring, 

**  And  arm  Britannia  for  an  injured  king. 

«'  To  Albion  hence,  and  let  thy  happier  name 

«<  Plead  the  king^s  caufc,  and  raife  their  generous 

flame  { 
«*  My  foes*  defeat  upon  thy  arm  depends, 
**  But  from  thy  virtue  I  muft  hope  tbrfriends,** 

Thus  fpokethe  king,  while  Henky*s  looks  con- 
fcft 
The  jealous  ardour  which  inflam'd  his  breaft, 
Left  others'  arms  might  urge  their  glorious  claim, 
And  raviih  from  him  lialf  the  meei  of  fame. 
With  deep  regret  the  Hero  numbcr'd  o*er 
Tiie  uTeaths  of  glory  he  had  wuii  before  ; 
When,  without  fuccours,  without  fkill's  intrigue, 
Himfclf  with  Con  D£  fliook  the  trembling  League. 
When  thofe  command,  who  hold  the  regal  fway. 
It  is  a  fubjeft's  virtue  to  obey. 
Refolv'd  to  follow  what  the  King  commands, 
The  blows,  fufpcnded,  fell  not  from  his  hands ; 
He  rciiiM  the  ardour  oi  his  noble  mind, 
And  parting  left  the  gathcrM  wreaths  behind, 
Th'  aftoni&'d  army  felt  a  deep  concern. 
Fate  fecm'd  depending  on  the  Chief's  return. 
His  abfence  ftill  unknown,  the  pent-up  foe 
\n  dire  expectance  dread  the  fudden  blow  j 
While  Va LOIS'  troops  iHll  feel  their  hero's  flame, 
And  virtue  triumphs  in  her  HiNgv's  name. 

Of  all  his  fav'ritcs,  none  their  chief  attend. 
Save  Morn  AY  brave,  his  foul's  famili.ir  friend. 
MoRNAY  of  IleaJy  faith,  and  maniicra  plnin. 
And  truth,  untainted  with  the  ftart'iers  (train  j 
Rich  in  dcfert,  of  valour  rarely  tried, 
A  virtuous  champion,  though  on  error's  fide  ; 
With  lignal  prudence  blcit,  wirh  j> -it riot  real 
Pirm  to  his  church,  ajidto  the  public  weal  j 
Ccnfor  of  courtiers,  but  by  courts  U'l'jv'd, 
Rome's  fierce  alTliiluit,  and  by  Rome  approf'd. 

Acrofs  two  rocks,  %\'hcrc  with  trejucndous  roar. 
The  foaming  ocean  lalhcs  cither  ihore. 
To  Dieppe'^  rtrong  port  the  Ficro's  Iteps  repair, 
The  ready  fiilors  ply  their  bufy  care. 
Tlie  tow'rin^fl.ipj,  oh!  occan'^s  lordly  kings. 
Aloft  in  air  vlifplay  their  canvas  wings  ; 
NoifwcU'd  by  Koreas  nf)w,  the  glafly  feas 
Flow'd  calmly  on,  with  Zcpliyr's  gt-ntle  brceie. 
Now,  anchor  wcigh'd,  they  quit  the  friendly  ihorc, 
And  lantl  receding  greets  their  eyes  no  more. 
]ociindrhey  fail'd,  and  Albion's  chalky  height 
At  dlftancc  r:Sc  full  faiily  to  the  fight. 
When  rumbling  thunders  rend  th'  affrighted  pole, 
I^oud  ro.^r  the  winds,  and  fi-as  ttmpcftuous  roll : 
The  livid  lightnings  cloavc  tlic  darkca'd  air. 
And  all  around  reigns  horror  and  defpair. 
No  partial  frirthe  (kro's  bofom  knows. 
Which  only  trcmMcd  fof  hi:5  country's  woes, 
It  fcem'd  his  looks  toward  her  In  filence  bent, 
Accus'd  the  winds,  which  crofVd  his  great  Intent. 
So  CtSAR,  ftriving  for  a  con^uer'd  world. 
Near  F.})ire's  banks,  with  advcrfe  tempefts  hurl'd, 
Trufting,  undaunted,  and  fecurely  brave, 
Rome's  and  the  world's  fate  to  the  f^vclling  wave. 


Though  leaguM  with  PoMrzr  ^Iyftvme's  fct 

engage, 
Oppus'd  his  fortune  to  dull  Ocean^s  ragci. 

Mean  dme  that  Goo,  whofe  power  the  tempeft 
binds, 
Who  rides  triumphant  on  the  wings  of  winds, 
That  God,  whofe  wifdom,  which  prefides  o*er  ailf 
Can  raife,  protedt,  or  crufh  this  earthly  ball. 
From  his  bright  throne,  beyond  the  fUrry  fluei> 
Beheld  the  Hero  with  confidcring  eyes, 
God  was  his  guide,  and  *mid  the  ten^>eft*s  roar 
The  tofling  veflcl  reached  die  neighbouring  fhore} 
Where  Jerfey  rifes  from  the  ocean*s  bed. 
There,  hesiven- conduced,  was  the  Hero  led. 

At  a  fmall  diltance  firom  thelliore,  there  ftood 
The  growth  of  many  yean,  a  (hadowy  woad. 
A  neighbouring  roek  the  calm  retirement  favcs 
From  the  rude  blafts,  and  hoarfe-refoundin^waWi 
A  grotto  ftands  behind,  whofe  ftrudure  knows 
The  fimple  giace  which  nature's  handbeftowi. 
Here  far  from  court  remov'd,  a  holy  Sage 
Spent  the  mild  evening  of  declining  age. 
While  free  from  worldly  toils,  and  worldly  woe^  . 
His  only  itudy  was  himfelf  to  know : 
Here  mus'd,  regretting  on  his  mifpent  days^ 
Or  loft  in  love,  or  pleafure's  f)ow*ry  maze. 
No  gufts  of  folly  fwell  the  dangerous  tide> 
While  all  his  paflions  to  a  calm  fubfide  , 
The  bubble  life  he  held  an.  empty  dream. 
His  food  the  fimple  herb,  his  drink  the  ftream  | 
Tranquil  and  calm  he  drew  his  aged  breath. 
And  look'd  with  patience  i/w,ird  the  port  of  deat^ 
When  the  pure  foul  to  blifsful  realms  ihall  ibary 
And  join  with  God  himfelf  to  part  no  moref 
The  God  he  worihipp'd  ey'd  the  zealous  Sage* 
And  blcfs'd  with  wifdom's  lore  his  filver^d  a^  s 
Gave  him  the  /kill  of  prophecy  to  know. 
And  fnim  fate's  volume  read  events  below. 

The  Sage  with  confcious  joy  the  Prince  addrfis*d| 
And  fpread  tlie  table  for  his  royal  gueft ) 
The  ptompt  repaft,  which  fimple  nature  fuits, 
The  ftieam*b  freih  water,  and  the  foreft*s  roots. 
Not  unaccuftom'd  to  the  homely  tare. 
The  Warrior  fat ;  for  oft  from  bufy  care. 
From  Court  retir'd,  and  pomp's  faftidious  pr|de| 
The  Hero  dar'd  to  throw  the  king  alide  : 
And  in  the  ruftic  cot  well- pleas'd  partook 
Of  labour's  mean  repaft,  and  chearful  look  I 
Found  ill  himfelf  the  joys  to  kings  unknowa 
And  felfdepos'd  forgot  the  lordly  throne. 

The  VI  oild's  contention  to  cheir  minds  fuppl^ 
Much  converfe,  wholefome  to  the  good  and  «dfe« 
Much  did  they  talk  of  woes  in  human  life. 
Of  Chrift'V  kingdonui  torn  with  jarring  ftrife. 
The  zeal  oi  Moknay,  like  aftubbomfort. 
Attach 'd  to  Calvin  flood  his  firm  fupport. 
Henry,  ftiU doubting,  fought  th' indulgent ikieii 
That  light's  clear  ray  might  burft  upon  his  eyes, 
«  Muft  then,  faid  he,  the  truth  be  always  foqod, 
*'  To  mortals  weak  with  mifts  encompas'd  round  i 
*'  Muft  I  (till  err  ?  my  way  in  darknefs  trod* 
i^  Nor  know  tlie  path  which  leads  mc  to  my  Con? 
«  If  all  alike  he  will'd  us  to  obey, 
«  TheGod  who  will'dit,  had  prefcrib*d  the  way."* 

<*  Let  us  not  vainly  God's  defigns  explore  ! 
*<  (The  Sage  rcply'd)  be  humble,  and  adore  1 
"  Arraign  noc  mawlly  heav'n's  unerring  lavi^ 
<  <  For  faifl  C5,  where  mortals  are  thcmlclTCs  the  ffBoSk* 
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**  Thefe  aged  eyes  bchcl3  in  days  of  yorc» 

««  When  Calvm's  doarine  reached  the  Gallic  Arte, 

<*  Then,  though  with  blood  it  now  diftains  the 

earth  t 
**  Creeping  in  fliade  and  humble  in  the  biith» 
*'  I  faw  it  banilh'd  by  religion's  laws, 
«<  Without  one  friend  to  combat  in  the  caufe. 
**  Through  ways  oblique  I  faw  the  phantom  tread« 
'*  Slow  winding,  and  aiham*d  to  rear  her  head» 
♦*  'Till,  atthelaft,  upheld  by  powVftil  arms, 
*•  ^Midft  cannon*!  thunder,  and 'mid  war's  alarm!, 
**  Burft  forth  the  Monfter  in  the  glare  of  light, 
**  With  tow'ring  front  full  dreadful  to  the  fight ; 
**  To  fcoul  at  mortals  frrtm  her  tyrant  feat, 
<*  And  fpum  our  altars  at  her  impious  feet. 
^*  Far  then  from  courts,  beneath  this  peaceful  CQt, 
'*  Iwaird  Religion's  and  my  country's  lot} 
**  Yet  here,  to  comfort  my  declining  days, 
**  Some  dawn  of' hope  prefents  itschearful  rays. 
**  So  ne^v  a  wurihip  cannot  long  furvive, 
*'  Which  plan's  caprice  alone  has  kept  alire. 
*f  With  tliat  it  rofc,  with  that  (hall  die  away, 
**  Man's^  works  and  Man  are  bubbles  of  a  day. 
**  The  God,  who  reigns  for  ever  and  the  fame, 
'*  At  pleafure  blalh  a  world's  prefumptuous  aim« 
«*  Vain  is  our  malice,  vain  our  ftrength  difplay'd, 
*<  To  fjp  the  city  his  riglit  hand  hath  made } 
*'  Himfelf  hath  fix'd  the  ftrong  foundations  low, 
<*  Which  brave  the  wreck  of  time,  and  hell's  iftve- 

"  terate  blow : 
**  The  Lord  of  Lords  (hall  blefs  thy  purged  fight 
**  With  bright  effulgence  of  diviner  light ; 
•*  On  thee,  Great  Prince,  his  mercies  he'll  beftoyir, 
**  And  (hed  that  Truth  thy  bofom  pants  to  kndw. 
**  That  Coo  hath  chofe  thee,  and  his  hand  alone 
«   '<  Safe  through  the  war  (hall  lead  thee  to  a  throne. 
**  Con<|ueit  already  (for  his  voice  is  fate,) 
'*  ¥ot  thee  bids  Glory  ope  her  golden  gate, 
<«  If  on  thy  fight  the  Truth  unnotic'd  falls 
■<  Hope  not  admiflion  in  thy  Paris'  walls, 
<*  Though  fplendid  Eafc  invite  thee  to  her  arms, 
'*  O  fliun.    Great    Prince,  ^the  Syren's    poifon'd 

"  charffis ! 
*•  O'er  thy  (tron*  paiHans  hold  a  glorious  rein, 
*<  Fly  love's  foft  lap,  break  pleafure's  filken  chain ! 
•<  And  when^    with  efforts  ftrongj  all  toes  o'cr- 

thrown, 
««  A   League's  great  con^eror,  and  what's  more 

*<  Your  Own, 
•«  When,  with  united  hearts,  and  triumph's  voice, 
•'  Thy  people  hail  thee  with  one  common  choice, 
*<  Frum  a  dread  fiege,  to  fame  for  ever  known, 
«*  To  mount  with  glor>'  thy  paternal  throne, 
"  That  ^me,  Affliaion  (hall  Iny  by  her  rod, 
*«  And  thy  glad  eyes  fhall  feek  thy  father's  God  t 
**  Then  (halt  thou  fee  from  whence  thy  arms  prevail. 
**  Go,  Prince,-.- Who  trusts  in  GOD— can  nc- 

«<  ver  fail." 
Dadh  word  the  Sage's  holy  lips  impart, 
TMhf  like  a  flame)  on  H  e  n  a  y  's  generaos  heart; 
The  Hero  Itood  transported  in  his  mind 
To  times,  when  Goo  held  converfe  with  mankind. 
When  (tmple  virtue  taught  her  heav'n-bom  lore, 
And  Truth  commanding  bad  e'en  king's  adore. 
Hit  eager  arms  the  reverend  Sage  embrace, 
And  the  warm  tear  faft  trickled  down  his  face. 
Untouch'di  yet  toft  awhile  in  deep  furprifr, 
Stoo4  MoKNAt  brave  i  for  ftill  w  Mornjiy 'e  eyes 


Hung  error*s  mill,  and  Goo's  high  will  conceal'd 
The  gilts  from  him  to  Henry's  breaft  reveal'd. 
His  wifdorn  idly  would  the  world  prefer,. 
Whofe  lot,  though  rich  in  virtues,  was  to  err. 
While  the  rapt  Sage  fnlAlling  Gob's  beheiU 
Spoke  infpiration  to  the  Prince's  brealh 
Hu(h'd  were  the  winds,  within  their  caverns  boun'df. 
Smooth  flow'd  the  feasi  and  nature  fmll'd  around. 
iThe  Sage  his  guide,  the  Hero  fought  his  ^ay 
Where  the  tall  vefTels  fafe  at  anchor  lay  : 
The  ready  failors  quit  the  friendly  ftmnd, 
Hoift  the  glad  fails,  dnd  niakc  for  Albion's  land. 

While  o'er  her  coaft  his  eyes  admiring  range. 
He  prais'd  in  filence  Britain's  happier  change  t 
Where  laws  Abus'd  by  foul  intet^ine  foes, 
Had  erft  entailM  a  heap  of  dreadful  woes  ^ 

On  prince  and  people ;  on  that  bloody  (lage. 
Where  flaughter'd  heroes  bled  for  civil  rage  { 
On  that  bright    throne,    firom    whence  defcended 

fprings,  ^ 
Th'  illufirious  lineage  of  an  hundred  kifigs, 
Like  Henry,  long  in  adverfc  fortune  fcnool'd. 
O'er  willing  Engli(h  hearts  a  Woman  rulM  ; 
And  rich  in  manly  courage,  ftmale  grace, 
Olot'd  the  long  luftre  of  her  Crouded  race. 
Eliza  then,  in  Britain's happled  hour. 
Held  the  ju{t  biUance  of  contending  pow'r ; 
Made  £ngli(h  fubjedls  bow  the  willing  knee, 
Who  will  not  fervc,  and  are  not  happy  free* 
Beneath  hcrfacred  reign  the  nation  knows 
No  fad  remembrance  of  its  former  woes ; 
Their  flocks  fecurely  grafc'd  the  fertile  plairt, 
Their  gamers  burfting  with  their  golden  grain. 
The  (Vately  (hips,  their  fwelling  fails  unfurl'd, 
Brought  wealth  and  homage  from  the  diftant  world  t 
All  Europe  watch'd  Britannia's  bold  decree^ 
Dreaded  by  land,  and  monarch  of  the  fea. 
Wide  o'er  the  waves  her  fleet  exulting  rode. 
And  fortune  triumph'd  over  Ocean's  Goo. 
Proud  London  now,  no  more  of  barbarous  fkmtf 
To  arms  and  commerce  urg'd  her  blended  claim. 
Her  pow'rs,  in  union  leagu'd,  together  fate. 
King,  Lords,  and  Commons,  in  their  threefold  ftatCf 
Though  feparate  each  their  feveral  intereft  draw. 
Yet  all  united  form  the  (tedfaft  law* 
All  three,  one  body's  members,  firm  and  fit, 
Make  but  one  pow'r  in  ftrong  conjun^lon  knit } 
Pow'r  to  itfelf  of  danger  often  found. 
But  fpreading  terror  to  its  neighbours  round. 
Bleft,  when  the  people  duty's  homage  (how. 
And  pay  their  king  the  ^ibute  which  they  owe  t 
More  bled,  when  kings  for  milder  virtues  known^ 
ProteA  their  people's  freedom  from  the  throne  t 
<«  Ah  when,  cryM  BuUrbon,    ihall  our  dilcord 

ceafe, 
'*  .Our  glory,  Albion,  rife,  like  thine,  in  peace? 
'(  Blu(h,  blulh,  ye  kings,  ye  lords  of  jarring  (lately 
*'  A  Woman  bids,  and  War  hath  closM  its  gates : 
<<  Your  countries  bleed  with  faflious  rage  opprell, 
"  While  She  reigns  happy  o'er  a  people  ble(t.'* 

Mean  time  the  Hero  teach'd  the  fea-glrtafle. 
Where  freedom  bids  eternal  plenty  fmile  $ 
Not  £ir  from  William's  Tow'r  at  diftance  fteo. 
Stood  the  fam'd  palace  of  the  Virgin  Queen. 
Hither,  the  faithful  Mornay  at  his  (ide. 
Without  the  noifc  and  pageant  pomp  of  pride. 
The  toys  of  grandeur  which  the  vain  purfue, 
B<it  glare  unheeded  to  the  hero's  view, 
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The  Prince  arrivM  :  With  bold  and  manTy  fenfc 
He  /poke ;  his  franknefs  all  his  eloquence ; 
Told  his  fad  tale,  and  bow*d  his  lofty  heart, 
For  France^s  woe*,  to  ad^  fubmiilion^s  part ; 
For  needful  aids  the  Britifli  Q^een  addreft, 
"While,  in  the  fuppliant,  ihonc  the  king  confcft. 
•*  Com*ft  thou,  reply *d  the  Queen,  with  ftrangc  fur- 

««  pHfe, 
«*  Com*ft  thou  from  Valoib  for  the  wifliM  Jdlies  ? 
•<  A/k'il  thou  prote£^ion  for  a  tyrant  foe, 
■«  Whofe  deadly  hate  workM  all  thy  fortunc*8  woe  ? 
"  Far  as  the  golden  fun  begins  to  rife, 
*'  To  ^here  he  drives  adoWn  the, weftern  Ikies, 
"  His  ft  rife  and  Thlrtc  to  all  the  world  is  knoWn  t 
**  Stand 'ft  thou  fof  him  a  friend  at  Britain's  throne  ? 
•*  And  is  that  hahd,  which  Valois  oft  hath  fear'd. 
**  Arm'd  in  his  caufe,  and  for  his  vengeance  rcar*d  ?'* 
When  thus'the  Prince  ;  "  A  monarch's  adverfc  fate 
Wipes  all  remembrance  but  of  former  hate. 
Valois  was  then  a  rtavc,  his  pafhon^s  flave, 
But  now  hirofelf  a  ndbnarch  firm  and  brave } 
He  burfts  at  once  the  igriomiftious  chain, 
Rcfumcs  the  Hero,  and  alTcrts  his  reigrt. 
Bleft,  if  of  nature  more  aitur*d  .Ind  free, 
HeM  fought  no  aid  but  from  himfelf  and  me  I 
*f  But,  led  by  fraud,  and  arts,  All  infmcere, 
**  He  was  my  foe  from  weaknefs  and  from  fear. 
His  faults  die  with  me,  when  his  woes  I  vicW, 
I've  grunM  the  conqueft— grant  fee  vengeance. 

You 
For  know  the  work  is  thine,  llluftrious  Dahie, 
To  deck  thy  Albion's  brows  with  worthicft  famej 
Let  thy  ^roteftion  fpread  her  ready  wings, 
And  fight  With  me  the  injurM  caufe  of  Kings  !'* 
Eliza  then,  for  much  flic  wifti'd  to  know. 
The  Various'* turns  of  France's  iong-frlt  woe. 
Whence  rifirtg  firft  the  civil  difcordca.^ic. 
And  Paris  kindled  to  reb^illion's  flame— 
*«  To  me,    Great  Prince,    thy  griefs  are  hot  un- 
.  known, 
ThAugh  birought  imperfcft,  dnd  by  Fame  alone  5 
Whofe  r.lpia  wing  too  inJifcrcetly  flies. 
And  fpreads  abroad  her  indigefted  lies. 
Deaf  to  her  tales,  from  thee,  Illuftrious  Youth, 
From  thee  a!one  £li»^  feeks  the  truth. 
Tell  me,  for  you  have  witnefs'd  all  the  Woe, 
VALoih'  bravfe  friend,  or  Valois'  conquering 

ice. 
Say,  whence  this  friendflirp,  this  alliance  grew, 
*<  Which  knits  the  happy  bond  'twixt  him  and  you  • 
**  Explain  this  wondVous  change,  'tis  you  alone       ' 
•*  Can  paint  the  virtues  Which  yourfelf  hath  ihown. 
«*  Teach  m^6  thy  woes,  for  know  the  ftory  brings 
*'  A  moral  leflbn  to  the  pride  of  kings." 

'*  And  muft  my  memory  then,  Illuftrious  Queen, 
**  Recal  the  horrors  of  each  dreadful  fcenc  ? 

O^  had  it  pJeasM    th'   Almighty  Pow'r  (which 

kfiows. 
How  my  heart  bleeds  o'er  all  my  country's  woes) 
Oblivion  then  had  fnatch'd  them  from  the  light. 
And  hid  them  buried  in  eternal  night. 
Neareft  of  blood  muft  I  aloud  proclaim, 
The  princes'  madnefs,  and  exjwfe  their  /hamc  ? 
««  Reflexion  Shakes  my  mind  with  wild  difmay^ 
•♦  But  'tis  ElizaS  will,  artd  I  obey. 
*«  Others,  in  fpcaking,  from  their  fmooth  addrcfs, 
*«  Might  make  th«ir  wsAkijcfs  or  thair  crimes  focm 
kfs, 


"  The  flow*ry  art  was  never  made  lor  n^ 
<<  I  fpeak  a  Ibldier's  laogoage  plain  and  free.^* 
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AN  IMITATION  FROM  THE  SPECTATOR. 

A  Month  hath  roll'd  its  lasy  hours  away, 
Since    Delia's  prefence    hlefs'd  her  longiaf 
Twain : 
How  cou'd  he  brook  the  fluggifli  time's  delay, 
What  charm  c6u*d  fofren  fuch  an  age  of  pain  ? 

One  fond  refleftion  ftill  hTs  bofom  chear'*. 
And  footh'd  the  torments  of  a  lover's  care, 

Twas  that  for  Dclia*s  fclf  the  bow'r  he  rear'd, 
And  fancy  plac'd  the  nymph  already  there. 

O  come,  dear  miid,  and  with  a  gentle  fmile. 
Such  fli  lights  up  my  lovdy  fair  one's  face, 

Survey  the  produft  of  thy  (hepherd's  toil. 
Nor  rob  the  vUIa  of  the  villa*8  grace. 

Whate'cr  improvements  ftrike  thy  curious  fight, 

^  Thy  tafte  hath  form'd — ^let  me  not  call  it  mine, 
Since  when  I  mufe  on  thee,  and  feed  delight, 
I  fonh  no  thought  that  is  not  wholly  thine. 

Th*  apartments  deftin^d  for  my  charmer^s  uft, 
(For  love  in  trifles  is  confpicuous  (hewn) 

Can  fcarce  anbbjcct  to  thy  view  produce. 
But  bears  thfc  dear  re(emblaace  of  thine  own* 

And  truft  me,  lovtf,  I  could  almoft  believe, 

This  little  fpot  the  manfion  of  my  ftir , 
But  that  awak'd  from  fancy's  dreams  I  grieve. 

To  find  its  proper  owner  is  not  there. 
4* 
Oh  \  1  could  doat  upon  the  rural  fcene. 

Its  profpeA  over  hill  and  champaign  wide, 
But  that  it  marks  the  tedious  way  between, 

That  parts  thy  Damon  from  his  promis'd  bridt. 

The  gahlins  now  put  forth  their  blbfToms  fweet, 
In  Nature's  flowVy  xxiantle^yly  dfeft, 

The  clofc-trimm'd  hedge,  and  circling  border  neat) 
All  aflc  my  Delia  for  their  deareft  gueft. 

Theliliy  pale,  the  purple-blufliing  rofe. 
In  this  fair  fpot  thbir  minglfed  beauues  join ; 

The  woodbine  'here  its  curiing  tendrils  throws, 
la  wreaths  fantaftic  round  the  mantling  vine/ 

The  branching  arbour  here  for  lovers  made, 
For  dalliance  met,  or  fong,  or  amorous  talci 

Shall  oft  protca  us  with  its  cooling  (hade^ 
When  fuftry  Phaebus  burns  the  lovely  vale. 

Tis  all  another  paradife  Arouiid, 
And,  truft  me,  fo  it  would  Appear  to  me> 

like  the  firft  mait  were  I  not  lonely  found, 
And  but  half  bleft,  ray  Delia,  wanting  thte. 

For  two,  but  two,  I've  form'd  a  lovely  walk, 
And  I  have  calPd  it  by  my  fair  one's  name  J 

Here  bleft  with  thee,  t'cnjoy  thy  pleafing  talk* 
While  fools  and  roadmen  bow  the  kn9C  to  f»^^ 
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*fht  ruftic  path  already  hare  I  tryM, 
Oft  at  the  finking  of  the  fctting  day  j 

And  while,  my  love,  I  thought  thee  by  my  fide. 
With  careful  fteps  have  worn  its  edge  away. 

With  thee  I've  held  difcourfc,  how  pafling  f^^eet ! 

While  fancy  brought  thee  to  my  rapcur'd  dream. 
With  thee  have  prattled  in  my  lone  retreat. 

And  talkM  down  funs,  on  love's  delicious  theme. 

Oft  as  I  wander  dirough  the  ruftic  croud, 
MuHog  with  downcaft  look,  and  folded  arms^ 

Thcy.ftare  with  wonder,  when  I  rave  aloud, 
And  dwell  with  rapture  on  thy  artlefs  charms. 

They  call  me  mdd,  and  oft  with  finger  rude. 
Point  at  me  leering,  as  I  heedlefs  pafs  $  * 

Yet  Colin  knows  the  caufe,  for  love  is  (hcewd, 
And  the  young  fhepherd  courts  the  farmer's  lafs. 

Among  the  firuits  that  grace  this  little  feaf. 
And  all  around  their  cluftring  foliage  fpread, 

Here  mayft  thou  cull  th^  peach,  or  nedtVine  Tweet, 
And  pluck  the  ftrawberry  from  its  native  bed. 

And  ail  along  thft  river's  verdant  fide, 

Tve  planted  elms,  which  rife  in  even  row  ; 

And  fling  their  lofty  branches  fikx  and  wide,     . 
Which  float  reflected  in  the  lake  below. 

Since  Vvt  been  abfene  from  my  lovely  fair. 
Imagination  forms  a  thoufand  fchemes, 

for  O  !  my  Delia,  thou  art  all  my  Care, 
And  all  with  me  is  love  and  golden  dreams. 

O  flattering  promife  of  fecure  delight ; 

When  will  ihe  lazy-pacing  hours  be  o'er  ? 
That  I  miy  fly  with  rapture  to  thy  fight. 

And  we  fhall  meet  again  to  part  nv  morc» 
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A      BALLAD. 

Y£  fhepherds  fo  carelefs  and  gay, 
Who  fport  with  the  ny(nphs  of  the  plaia, 
Take  heed  left  you  frolic  away 

The  peace  you  can  never  regain. 
Let  not  folly  your  bofems  ano9y  ) 

Ao<)  of  Love,  the  dear  mifchief,  beware* 
Vou  )^ay  think  'tis  all  funflune  and  joy, 
•—I  know  'tis  o^erlhadow'd  with  care. 

Love*J  morning  how  blithfome  it  Ihines, 

Wi^h  an  afped  decdtfully  fair  $ 
Its  day  oft  in  forrow  declines. 

And  it  fets  in  the  night  of  defpatr. 
Hope  paints  the  gay  fcene  to  tiie  fight, 

While  fancy  hcf  viiions  beftows. 
And  gilds  ev*ry  dream  with  delight, 

But  to  wake  us  to  fcafible  woes. 

How  hard  Is  mf  lot  to  complain 
Of  a  nymph  whom  I  ytt  mail  adore. 

Though  (he  love  not  her  (hepherd  «gaio# 
Hef  Dam0M  iBuft  love  her^  iaere» 
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For  it  was  not  the  pride  of  her  fex. 

That  treated  his  vows  with  difdain. 
For  it  was  not  the  pleafure  to  vex. 

That  made  her  delude  her  fond  fwaid* 

'Twas  His,  the  fair  nymph  to  behold. 

He  hop*d^-and  he  rafhly  believed.  , 

'Twas  hers  to  be  fatally  cold  ;    » 

—He  lov'd— And  was  fondly  deceiv'd> . 
For  fuch  is  of  lovers  the  doom, 

While  paflions  their  reafon  beguile, 
'Tis  warrant  enough  to  prefume. 

If  they  catch  but  a  look  or  a  fmile. 

Vet  furcly  my  PhtlIis  woii^d  (eem 

To  prize  me  moft  fhepherds  above  } 
But  that  might  be  only  efteem. 

While  I  foolifhly  conftra*d  it  lovtf* 
Vet  others,  like  Damon,  believed 

The  nymph  might  have  favoured  her  fwalu^ 
And  others,  like  Him,  were  deceived. 

Like  Him,  though  they  cannot  complain. 

Of  Phyllis  was  always  my  fong, 

For  ihe  Was  my  pride  and  my  care  ; 
And  the  folks,  as  we  wander'd  alon^, 

Wou'd  call  us  the  conjugal  pair. 
They  marked  how  I  walkM  at  her  fide^ 

How  her  hand  to  my  bofom  I  preft. 
Each  tender  endearment  I  try'd. 

And  1  thought  none  was  ever  fo  bleft. 

But  ^w  the  delufion  is  o'er, 

Thefe  day-dreams  of  pleifure  are  fied> 
Kow  Her  Damon  is  pleafing  no  more. 

And  the  hopes  of  her  fbepherd  are  deotf. 
May  he  that  my  fair  fhall  obtab. 

May  He,  as  thy  Damon,  be  true  i 
Or  haply  thou'lt  ^ink  of  that  fwain. 

Who  bids  thee,  dear  maiden,  adiea. 


TO    C  H  L  0  E. 

]'  F  Chloi  feek  one  irtrCe  of  mine 
^  I  call  not  on  the  tuneful  Nine 
With  ufelefs  Invt)Cation ; 
Enough  for  Me  that  SAe  (hould  afk  )  . 
1  fly  with  pleafure  to  the  Tafk, 
And  Her's  the  infpiration. 

When  Poets  fung  in  ancient  Days, 
The  Mufes  that  infpir'd  their  Lays* 

Of  whom  there  fuch  Parade  is  { 
Their  Deities,  let  Pride  confefs. 
Were  nothing  more,  and  nothing  lei^ 

Than  earth-born  nyvtal  Ladies. 

Did  any  nymph  her  fubjeA  c)\uie  ? 
She  ftrait  commenc'd infpirin^  Muss  ; 

And  every  Maid,  of  lovely  Face, 
That  ftruck  the  heart  of  wounded  Swaii% 
Exalted  to  yon  ftarry  Plain, 

Was  regiftdr'd  a  Gbaci. 

Thefe  were  the  Compliments  of  oM« 
While  Nymphs,  among  the  Godi  enroU*d^ 
Claim*d  Lovc*<  «bfeqiabttt  Dnty  } 
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7hus,  while  each  Bar^  had  favourite  Vkwt, 
£ach  Nymph  became  iGlt  AC  B,  orMvfZy 
A  VxNvs  erery  Jlcauty. 

Say*  in  tbefe  latter  Days  of  oun^ 
When  Love  exerts  his  ufiial  Powers* 

What  difference  lies  between  us  ? 
In  Chloi^s  felf  at  once  I  boady 
What  Bards  of  every  age  might  toaft, 

AMusE>  aGKiiC£,  aVzNur. 

Ih  Crcov  are  athoafand  cHarms, 
Though  Envy  call  her  fex  to  arms^ 

And  giggling  girls  may  flout  her. 
The  MvsE  inhabits  in  her  Mind* 
VI  Venus  In  her  fbrm  we  find. 

The  Graces  all  about  her. 
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TO    THE    MOON. 

AL  L  hall  ?  msgcd ic  Qijecn  of  Night, 
Bright  Cynthia  !    fwectcft   Nymph,    whofc 
prefence  brings 

Thtf  pendve  pleafureSy  calm  dclighv 
While  Contemplation  fmooths  her  ruifled  wings. 

Which  Folly's  vain  tumultuous  joy», 
Or  buiinefs,  care>  and  buzz  of  luffy  day 
If  ave  all  too  rufHed.— Henc6>  away 

Stale  Jeft,  and  flippant  Mhthi   and  Strife 
gend'ring  Noife. 

When  Evening  dons  her  mantle  grey, 

1*11  wind  my  (olitary  way, 

And  hie  me  to  fome  lonely  grove 

(The  haunt  of  Fancy  and  of  love) 

Whofe  (bcial  branched ,  far  ontfpreadj 

I'oilefs  the  mind  with  pteafing  dread. 

While  Cynthia  quivers  through  the  trees 

That  wanton  witfi  the  fummer  breeze, 

And  the  clear  brook  >  or  dimp(ed  ftream, 

Kcflefts  oblique  her  dancing  beam. 

Mow  often,  by  thy  filvcr  light, 

Jkave  Lovers'  tongues  begirilM  the  Night  ? 

When  forth  the  happy  pair  have  rtray'd. 

The  amorous  Twain  and  tender  maid. 

And  as  they  walk'd  the  groves  along^ 

fchccrM  the  ftill  Eve  with  various  fong. 

1JVhileev*ry  Artful  ftraift  confeft 

The  mutual  Paflion  in  their  brea(>. 

The  lovers'  hours  fly  fvyift  away, 
And  Night  reluctant  yields  to  Day. 

Thrice  happy  nymph »  thrice  happy  Youth, 
When  Beauty  is  the  rtietfd  of  Truth  ! 

Vet  riot  the.  ha{*py  Loves  alorie> 
^as  thy  ceteftjal  prefence  khown. 
To  thee  complains  the  Nymph  forlorn^ 
Of  broken  ftilth,  and  Vows  forfworn  j 
And  the  dull  Swain,  with  folded  Armsj 
Still  muting  on  his  falfeohe^s  charms, 
Frames  many  a  fimnet  to  her  name*, 
(As  Loveta  uie  to  ex^irefs  thdr flame) 
Or  pining  wan  wkh^hcbghtfut  6ate, 
Iti  downcaft  filcnce  feeds  Defpair  \ 


Or  when  the  Air  dead  flilteeff  keep?. 
And  Cynthia  on  the  water  Heeps  ; 
Charms  the  dull  car  of  fobcr  night. 
With  love-bom  Mtffia's  fweet  delight. 

Oft  as  thy  Orb  perfVirms  its  round. 

Thou  WiVotH  to  the  variotM  found 

Of  fhepherds*  hopes  and  Maidens'  fears 

(Thofe  confcious  Cynthia  filent  hears 

While  Echo  which  f!iH  loves  to  mock. 

Bears  them  about  from  Rook  to  Rock.) 

But  fhift  we  now  the  pcnfive  fcene^ 
Where  Cyathia  filvers  o'er  the  green. 
Mark  yonder  Spot,  whofe  equaT  rim 
Forms  the  green  circle  quamt  and  trim  ? 
Hither  the  fairies  bUth  advance. 
And  lightly  trip  in  mazy  dance  } 
Beating  the  panfic-paven  ground 
In  frolic  meafures  round  and  round ; 
Thefe  Cynthia's  Revels  gavly  keep. 
While  laay  mortals  Cn^stt  aflcep  ; 
Whom  oft  they  vlfit  in  the  night, 
Not  vifiWe  to  human  fight  j 
An<*  a«  oW  prattling  Wives  relate, 
Tlioogh  now  the  fafliion's  oi)t  of  date. 
Drop  fixpence  in  the  Houfewfe's  fhoe. 
And  piifch  the  Slattern  Hack  and  blue. 
They  fill  the  mind  with  airy  fchemcs, 
And  bring  the  Ladles  pleafant  dreams. 

Who  knows  not  Mab,  whofe  chariot  gnde?. 
And  athwart  men's  nofes  rides  ? 
While  Ob EK ON,  blith  Fairy,  trips. 
And  hovers  o'er  the'Ladfes  Lips  f 
And  when  he  f!eals  amhrofi.l  Wifs, 
And  foft  imprints  the  charming  Kifs,. 
In  Dreams  the  Nymph  her  fwain  purfuts. 
Nor  thinks  Yis  Oberon  that  woes. 

Yet  fportive  Youth,  and  Tovefy  FaFr, 
From  hence,  my  Leflon  read,  beware. 
While  Innocence  and  Mirth  prelide. 
We  care  not  where  the  Fairies  glide  5 
And  Oberon  will  never  mifs 
To  greet  his  fav'rites  with  a  Kifs ; 
Nor  ever  more  Ambrofia  fips. 
Than  when  he  vifits— i *s  Lips, 

When  all  things  cWe  infilence  fleep, 
Ahd  btirhfome  Elfstheir  vigils  keep  j 
And  always  hover  mund  about, 
To  find  our  worth  or  frailties  out, 
Receive  with  joy  thefe  Elfin  fparks, 
Their  KifTes  leave  no  tell-tale  Marks^ 
But  breathe  frefh  beauty  o'er  the  (acc^ 
Where  all  is  Virtue,  all  Is  grace. 

Not  only  elfin  Fays  delight 
To  hail  the  fober  Queen  of  Nighty 
But  that  fweet  Bird,  whofc  gurgb'ng  Thnfel 
Warbles  the  thick  melodious  note, 
Ehily  as  Evening  Shades  prevail, 
Ricncwrher  foothing  love-lorn  talc. 
And  as  the  Lover  penfive  goes, 
Chaunts  out  her  fymphony  of  Woes, 
Which  In  boon  Nature's  wilder  tone. 
Beggar  all  founds  which  Art  has  knowtt^ 

But  hift the  melanckoiy  bird 

Among  the  Groves  no  more  is  heard ; 
And  Cynthia  pales  her  filver  ray 
Before  th*  approach  of  golden  Day, 


Whkb.  on  yon  moufxtain*s  auity  beight» 
Stands  cipcoc  with  his  gladfome  Light. 
Now  the  ihrfll  Lark  in  aether  floats. 
And  carols  wild  her  liquid  notes  j 
"While  Phflcbus,  In  his  lufty  pride, 
His  fldrihg  beams  flings  far  and  wide 
Cynthia  farewell  —  the  penfive  Mufe, 
Ko  more  her  feeble  flight  purfuesj 
But  all  .unwilling  takes  her  way. 
And  mixes  with  the  buzz  of  Day. 


D  '  S 


asi 


S      O      N      G- 


1"^  H  E  Bcaiity  which  the  Gods  beftovf , 
Did  they  but  g!v«  it  for  a  Ihow  ? 
J>Jo  —  'twas  lent  thee  from  above. 
To  flicd  its  Luflre  6'tr  thy  face, 
^d  with  its  pure  and  native  grace 
To  charm  the  foul  to  Love. 

The  flaunting  Sun,  whore  weftem  beamSi 
This^veni&g  drtok  of  Oceans^ ftreams, 

To«morrow  fprings  to  Lights 
But  when  thy  Beauty  fets,  my  Fair, 
No  morrow  ihill  its  beam  repair, 

*Tis  all  eternal  Night. 

See  toof  my  LQve«  the  virgin  Ko(e$ 
How  fwect,  how  baflifully  it  blow9 

Beneath  the  vernal  flcies  ) 
How  foon  it  blooms-in/ulldifplay. 
Us  bofom  opening  to  the  Day, 

Then  withers,  flirinks,  and  dies. 

Of  mortal  Lifers  declining  Hour, 

Such  is  the  Leaf,  the  bud,  the  Flow>  j    • 

Then  crop  the  Rofe'in  Time. 
Be  bleft  and  blefs,  and  kind  impart 
The  jull  return  of  Heart  for  Heart} 

£re  Love  becomes  a  Crime. 

r 

To  Pleafure  then,  my  Charmer,  haftc. 
And  ere  thy  Youth  begins  to  waAe, 

Ere  Beauty  dims  its  ray, 
The  proflerM  gift  of  Love  employ, 
Improve  each  moment  into  Joy, 

Be  happy,  whiUl  you  m<iy. 


The  wife  man^  ftudy,  though  the  blockhead *s  fc<»% 
Shall  fpeak  for  ages  to  a  world  unborn. 
Though  fools  deride,  for  Cenfure^s  flill  at  hand 
To  damn  the  work  fhe  cannot  underftandy 
Purfue  thy  proje^  with  an  ardour  fit ; 
Fools  are  but  whetftones  to  A  xtan  of  wit. 

Like  paling  inflmts  feemM  thy  rifing  plan^ 
Now  knit  in  ftrength,  it  fpeaks  an  aSive  man. 
So  the  broad  oak,  which  from  tfy  grand  deflgn 
Shall  fpread  aloft,  and  teU  the  world  *twas  thinC} 
A  flrip'ling  firft,  juft  peep*d  above  the  ground. 
Which,  ages  hence,  ihall  fling  its  fliade  around.^ 


SENT  TO  A  LADY,  WITH  A  SEAL. 

TH'  imprefllon  which  this  leal  fhall  make. 
The  rougher  hand  of  rorce  may  breaks 
Or  jealous  time,  with  /low  decay. 
May  all  its  traces  wear  away  $  ' 
Butneither  time  nor  force  comblnM^ 
Shall  tett  thylmage  from  my  mind  $ 
Nor  fhall  thefweee;m/>;Y^orr  fwle 
Which  Chlok's  thoufanrt  charms  havemije^ 
For  (jnte  of  time,  or  force,  or  art^ 
^ThjittPd  for  ever  on  mf  heard 


TO  THE  REV,  MR.  HANBURY, 

OF  CHURCH^LAKGTON,  LEJCESTERSHIRB, 

ON  HIi  PLANTATIONS. 

WHILE  vain  purfults  a  trifling  race  engage. 
And  Virtue  flombers  in  a  thriftJcrs  agcj 
T'hy  glorious  plan  *,  on  deep  foundations  laid. 
Which  aiding  Nature,  Nature*s  bound  to  aid, 

*  S«p  Mc  Hanhury*s  Eflay  en  PlaQtiog, 


A     B    A    I.    L    A    D. 

HARK,  hark,  *tis  a  voice  ftom  the  tpmV« 
Come,  LvcY,  it  cries,  compaway. 
The  grave  of  thy  Colin  has  roon^ 
To  reft  thtee  befidc  his  cold  cUy, 
I  come,  my  dear  fliepherd,  I  come* 
Ye  friends  and  companions  adieu  ; 
I  hftflfe  Cu  my  CoL  IN*8  dark  homey 
To  4ie  on  his  bofom  fo  true. 

All  mournful  the  midnight  bell  n;ng| 

WhenLucv,  fad  Lucy,  arofe  ; 
And  tbrth  to  the  green  turf  flie  fprui^^ 

Where  Co l  j  n  *  s  pale  a/hes  isepofe« 
All  wet  with' the  night*s  chilling  dew^ 

Her  bofom  cmbra^M  the  cold  ground^    ' 
While,  ftormy  winds  over  her  blew,  '     ' 

And  night-ravens  croakM  all-arouof!. 

"  How  long,  my  Iov*d  Colin,**  fl|eeryM> 

"  Howlo9gmi|fl:thy.LucT€oni^Iaial 
<^  How  long  fliall  the  grave  my  love  hide  ^ 

«  How  long  ere  it  join  us  again  ? 
«  For  thee  thy  fond  fliephetdefs  liv'd, 

"  With  thee  o'er  the  world  would  flie  fly  i 
«  For  thee  has  flie  forrowM  and  grievM  j 

"  For  thee  would  flie  lie  down  and  die* 

<<  Alas  !  what  avails  it  how  dear 
**  ThyLvcY  wasoncetoherfwain! 

«  Her  face  like  the  lily  fo  fair, 
«  And  eyes  that  (ave  light  to  the  flak. 
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*f  The  ilif  pherd  chat  l(nr*d  her  is  gone  ; 

«  That  face  and  thofe  eyes  charm  no  mtre  j 
<(  And  Lucy  fbrgoty  and  alone» 

«  To  death  ihall  her  Colin  deplore** 

While  thus  fhe  lay  funk  in  defpair> 

And  moum*d  to  tlie  echoes  around, 
Inflam'd  all  at  once  grew  the  air. 

And  thunder  {hook  dreadful  the  ground. 
**  1  hear  the  kind  call,  and  obey, 

<'  Ohy  Colin  receive  me/*  (be  cried. 
Then  breathing  a  groan  o*er  his  clay, 

S^  hung  on  his  tomb-ftooe,  and  died. 


EPISTLE   TO  A  FRIEND. 


D0»  ftody  more— difcard  that  Siren,  Safe, 
Whofe  fatal  charms  arc  murderous  while 
'*  they  pleafc. 
*t  Wit*s  fcanty  dreams  will  fret  their  channel  dry, 
«(  If  Learning's  fpring  withhold  the  frcfli  fupply. 
<c  Turn  leaf  by  leaf  gigantick  volumes  o*er, 
«  Nor  bluih  to  know  what  ancients  wrocebeibre. 
ti  Why  not,  fometimes,  regale  admiring  friendf 
ti  With  Greek  and  Latin  fprinklings,  odds  and  ends  ? 
<«  Exert  your  talents  j  read,  and  r^  to-wrifie ! 
c«  As  Horace  fays,  mix  profit  with  delight** 

*Tls  rare  advice  :  but  I  am  flow  to  mend. 
Though  ever  thankful  to  my  partial  friend  : 
Full  of  ftrange  fears— for  hopes  are  baniih^d  all— 
I  lift*  no  more  to  Phabus*  facred  call, 
Smit  with  the  Mufe,  *tis  true,  1  fought  her  charms  y 
But  came  no  champion,  clad  in  cumb*rous  arms. 
To  pull  each  rival  monarch  from  his  throne. 
And  fwqar  no  lady  Clio  like  my  own. 
All  unambitious  of  fuperior  praife, 
My  fond  amufement  a/k'd  a  fprig  of  bays. 
Some  little  tame  fur  (Iringing  harmlefg  veiie, 
And  e'en  that  little  feme  has  proved  a  curfe'; 
HitchM  into  rhiroe,   and  dragged  through  muddy 

profe, 
By  butcher  criticks,  worth*s  confederate  foes. 

If  then  the  Mufe  no  more  fhall  drive  to  pleafe, 
Luird  in  the  happy  lethargy  of  cafe  j 
If,  unadvent^-0us,  fhe  forbear  to  fing, 
Nor  take  one  thought  to  plume  her  rulBed  wing  ; 
•Tis  that  ihe  hates,  howe'er  by  nature  vain. 
The  fcurril  honfcnfc  of  a  venal  train. 
When  defp*rate  robbers^  ifluing  from  the  wafte. 
Make  fuch  liide  inroads  on  riie  land  of  tafte. 
Genius  grows  fick  beneath  the  Gothic  rage, 
Or  feeks  her  laurels  from  fofne  worthier  age* 

As  for  Myfelf,  I  own  tht  prefent  chvge  $ 
Lazy  and  lounging,  I  confefs  at  large  : 
Vet  £afe,  perhaps,  may  lofe  her  filken  chains. 
And  the  next  hour  become  an  hour  of  pains. 
We  write,  we  read,  we  adt,  we  thinks  by  fits. 
And  follow  all  thing's  as  the  humour  hits  i 
For  of  all  pleafurcs,  which  the  world  can  bring, 
Variety— O !  dear  varicty*s  the  thing  ! 
Our  learned  Coke,  from  whom  we  fcribblers  draw 
AH  the  ^fe  Pidtums  of  poetic  law. 


F      d      X      M      »• 

Lays  down  this  truth,  from  ^i^encc  nj  mann  j 

lows, 
(See  Horace,  Ode  Die.  J^rf.— the  cafe  ApoUo*s] 
«  The  God  of  Verfe  difclaims  a  plodding  wretck 
**  Nor  iceeps  his  bow  for  ever  oo  the  fttr^h.** 

However  great  my  thurft  of  hotMA  fame,  . 
I  bow  with  reverence  to  each  Iecter*d  name  i 
To  worth,  where'er  it  be,  wicii  joy  (uhndt^ 
But  own  no  curft  monopolies  of  wit. 
Nor  think,  my  friend,  if  I  but  rarely  fuote. 
And  little  reading  Quaes  through  wrhat  I've  wnte, 
That  1  bid  peace  to  ev'ry  leari^  fhdfi 
Becaufe  I  dare  fisrm  judgments  for  myfelf. 
—Oh  !  were  it  mine,  with  happy  ikUl  to  look 
Up  to  the  ONK,  the  Uniyxksal  Book  ! 
Open  to  all— -to  him,  to  me,  to  yod, 
—For  Nature's  open  totbc  generd  view- 
Then  would  1  fcorn  the  ancients*  vaunted  ffaoce,^ 
And  boaft  my  thefts,  where  they  but  robb*d  be$s< 

Mean  while  with  them,  whik  Gnaduk  £» 
impart 
Th*  eternal  pafilions  of  the  human  heart, 
Burilingthe  bonds  of  cafe  and  laay  reft, 
I  fisel  the  flame  mount  a^ive  in  my  breaft  f 
Or  when,  with  joy,  I  turn  the  Roman  jpafe^ 
I  live,  in  fancy,  in  th*  Augustan  age  ! 
Till  fome  dull  Bavins*  or  a  Mcvius*  name, 
Danm*d  by  the  Muss  to  everlafting  fame. 
Forbids  the  mind  in  foreign  climes  m  roam. 
And  brings  mo  back  tooorold  fbola.  it  home. 


O      N 
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THE  CAPRICIOUS  LOVERS. 


A  I  R    I. 

W*H  I LE  the  cool  and  gentle  breeze 
Whifpers  fragrance  through  the  tiees^ 
Nature  walking  o*er  die  fcene 
Clad  in  robes  of  lively  green,  • 

From  the  fweetnefs  of  the  place 
Labour  wears  a  chearful  face. 

Sure  I  tafte  of  joys  fincere,  , 

Faithful  Colin  ever  near; 

When  wich  ceafelefs  toil  opprefs'd. 

Wearied  nature  finks  to  reih 

All  my  labours  to  beguile. 

Love  ihall  wake  me  with  a  fimle.       ' 

A  I  R     IL 

THOUGH  my  features  i*m  told 

Are  grown  wrinkled  and  old. 
Dull  wifdom  1  hate  and  deteft. 

Not  a  wrinkle  is  there 

Which  is  furrowed  by  care. 
And  my  heazx  is  a$  light  9S  tiie  beft» 
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That  your  curious  hands  mtid  place, 
Such  o-'d  fpots  upon  my  face 

With  your  pencils,  paint,  and  patdics. 

How  I  totter  in  my  j^ait, 

From  a  drefs  of  fo  much  wei^^ht. 

With  my  robe  too  dangling  after  ; 
Could  my  Colin  now  but  ice, 
What  a  thing  they  'vc  made  of  mc, 

Oil,  he'd  fplic  his  fides  witli  laughter. 


A    I    R      X. 

THE  ilowers  which  grace  their  natiTe  beds, 
A  whilt  put  forth  their  blufliing  heads. 
But  e're  the  clofe  of  parting  day 
Thry  wither,  (hriuk,  and  f»ie  away. 
!But  thrfe  which  mimic  fkill  hath  made, 
Nor  fcorchd  by  funs,  nor  kill'dby  fhadc ) 
Shall  blufh  with  left  inconftant  hue, 
Which  art  at  plealurc  can  renew. 


AIR      XL 


WHEN  late  a  fimple  rudic  lafs, 
I  rovM  without  conftraint, 
A  flream  was  all  my  iookiug  glafs, 
And  health  my  only  paint. 

The  charms  I  boaft,  (alas  how  few  !) 

I  gave  to  nature's  care, 
As  vice  ne'er  fpoil'd  their  native  hue. 

They  could  Dot  want  repair. 


A    I    R      XII. 

HOW  ftrange  the  mode  which  truth  neglcfts, 
And  rcfls  all  beauty  in  dcfLds  !  . 
But  we  by  homely  nature  t-dught, 
Tho'  rude  infpecch  are  plain  iii  thought. 


A    I    R      XHT. 


F 


OR  various  purpofe  ferves  the  fan, 
As  thus  -r> —  a  decent  blind, 


Between  the  flicks  to  peep  at  iiuin. 
Nor  yet  betray  your  mind. 

£ach  ai^ion  has  a  meaning  plain, 
Rcfentment's  in  the  fnap, 

A  flirt  exprcffca  ilrong  dildain, 
Confent  a  gentle  tap. 

All  paflions  will  the  fan  difclofe. 
All  modes  of  female  art, 

And  to  advantage  fweetly  (hews 
The  hand  if  not  the  heart. 


'Tis  folly 'sfccptre  firft  de(ign*d 

By  love*s  capricious  boy. 
Who  known  how  lightly  adl  mafikiDd 
'  Arc  govern 'd  by  a  toy. 


A    I    R      XIV. 

IF  tyrant  love  with  cruel  dart 
Trannfiz  the  maiden's  tender  heart, 
Of  eafy  faith  and  fond  belief, 
ohe  hugs  the  dart  and  aids  the  thief. 

Till  left  her  hdplefs  ftate  to  mourn, 
Ncgledled,  loving,  and  forlorn; 
She  finds,  while  grief  her  bofom  Aiogs^ 
Ai  well  as  darts  the  god  has  wings. 


A    I     R      XV. 

ALONG  your  verdant  lowiy  vale. 
Calm  Zephyr  breathes  a  gentle  gale. 
But  ruftling  thro*  the  lofty  trees. 
It  fwells  beyond  the  peaceful  breeze. 

Thus  free  from  cnvy*s  poifonM  dart,  "    * 
You  boaft  a  pure  unruffled  heart, 
W^hile  jarring  thoughts  our  peace  defona 
And  fwell  our  paflions  to  a  ftorm. 


A     I    R      XVI. 

THO'  my  drcfs,  as  my  manners,  is  fimple  iol 
plain, 
A  rafcal  I  hate,  and  a  knave  I  difdain  ; 
My  dealings  are  juft,  and  my  confcience  isdetr, 
And  I'm  richer  than  thole  who  have   thonCuidi 
a-year. 

'Tho'  bent  down  with  age,  and  for^^Tporting  un- 
couth, 

I  feel  no  rcmorfe  from  the  follies  of  youth  ; 

I  fli  1  tell  my  tale,  and  rejoice  in  my  fongy 

And  my  boys  think  my  life  not  a  moment  too 
long. 

Let  the  courtiers,  thofe,  dealers  in  grin  and  gri- 
mace. 
Creep  under,  dance  over  for  title  or  place ; 
Above  all  the  titles  that  flow  from  a  throne. 
That  of  honefi  I  prize,  and  that  title's  my  owb. 


A     I     R       XVII. 

FROM  flowY  to flow'r  the  butterfly, 
O'er  fields  or  gardens  ranging. 
Sips  fwectsfrom  each  and  flutters  by. 
And  all  his  life  is  changing. 

Thus  roving  man  new  obje As  fway. 
By  various  charms  delighted. 

While  flie  who  pleafes  mod  to-day, 
To-morrow  fliall  be  flighted. 
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A    I     R      XVIII. 

*HF.N  far  from  fafli ion '$  gilded  fccnc 
I  brcath'd  my  native  air, 
ibughts  were  calm,  my  mind  ferene, 
doublings  harbour'd  there. 

Dw  do  more  myfelf  I  find, 
rraAion  rends  my  breall ; 
i  bopes  and  fears  diftuxb  ray  mind, 
d  murder  all  my  reft. 


A    I    R      XIX. 

.ATT£R!iNG  hopes  the  mind  deceiving, 
Eafy  faith  too  often  cheat, 
in,  fend  and  all  believing, 
ret- and  hugs  the  dear  deceit. 

fliew  of  pomp  and  riches, 
lid't  trick  to  catch  the  fair, 
c  maids  too  oft  bewitches, 
tery  is  the  beauty'^fnare. 


AIR      XX. 

I 

'H  AT's  all  the  pomp  of  p;audy  courts, 
3ut  vain  delights,  and  gingling  toys^ 
pleafiire  crowns  your  rural  fports 
£  p^lm  content,  and  tranquil  joys. 


A    I    R      XXI. 

TURN,  f^ect  lafs,  to  floclcs  and  fwains, 
Where  fimple  nature  mildly  reigns, 
e  love  is  every  {hephertl's  care, 
svery  nymph  is  kind  as  fair. 

ourt  has  only  tinfel  toys, 

1  mirth  and  idle  noifc  ; 

iraljoys  are  evernc«r, 

{"lymphs  are  kind,  and  fhepherds  true. 


A     I    R       XXII. 

y.\IN  in  ruftic  weeds  array M, 
A  fimple  fwain,  a  fimple  maid, 
ixralfcenes  with  joy  we'll  rove, 
mplzng  brook,  or  cooling  gruve. 


The  birds  (hall  ftrain  their  little  throats, 
And  warble  wide  their  meny  notes  ; 
Whilft  we  converfe  beneath  the  ibade, 
A  happy  Twain,  and  happy  maid. 

Thy  hands  fhall  pluck,  to  grace  my  bow'r^ 
The  lufcious  fruit,  the  fragrant  flow'r, 
Whillt  joys  ftiali  blcfs,  for  ever  new, 
Thy  Phccbe  kind,  my  Colin  true. 


A     I     R       XXIII. 

WHY  (hould  I  now,  my  love,  complain^ 
That  toil  awaits  thy  chearful  fwaiii,. . 
Since  labour  of^  a  fweet  beftows 
Which  lazy  fplendor  never  knows. 

Hence  fprtngs  the  purple  tide  of  health, 
The  rich  man's  wi(n,  the  poor  man's  wealth, 
Aitd  fpreads  thofe  blufiics  o'er  the  face. 
Which  come  and  go  with  native  grace. 

The  pride  of  drefs.  the  pomp  of  Ihew, 
/Vre  trappings  oft  to  cover  woe  ; 
But  we,  whofc  wilhes  never  roam, 
Shall  tafteof  real  joys  at  home. 


A    I     R      XXIV. 
■ 

NO  doubt  but  your  foolfcap  has  kitowa 
His  highncfs  obligingly  kind, 
— Odzooks  I  coalil  knock. the  fool  down. 
Was  e*er  fuch  a  cuckoldy  kind  ? 

To  be  fure,  like  a  good-natured  fpoufc, 
You've  lent  him  a  part  ofl  your  bed  ; 

He  has  fitted  the  horns  to  your  !)ro\vs, 
And  I  fee  them  fpout  out  of  yv  ur  head* 

To  keep  your  wife  virtuous  and  chafte. 
The  court  is  a  wonderful  fchool, 

— My  lord  you*ve  an  jxcellcut  talle, 
—-And  fon,  you're  a  cuckold/  fool. 

If  your  hdy  ibotld  bring  yo«i  an  heir, 
i  he  blood  will  flow  ricn  in  his  veins. 

Many  thanks  to  my  lord  for  his  care — 
— You  dog,  I  could  knock  out  your  bnina« 
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OW  let  the  Athcift  tremble ;  Thou  alone 
Canft  bid  hit  confcioiu  hcut  the  Godhead 


own. 


Whom  (halt  thou  not  reform  ?  O  thou  haft  feen. 
How  God  defcends  to  judge  the  foult  of  men. 
Thou  heard*ft  the  fentcnce  how  the  guilty  mourn, 
DriTen  out  from  God,  and  never  muft  return. 

Yet  more,  behold  ten  thoufand  thundera  fall, 
And  Tudden  vengeance  ^rap  the  flaming  ball : 
When  nature  funk,  when  every  bolt  was'hurl'd, 
Thou  fa«r'ft  the  boundlefs  luini  of  the  world. 

When  guilty  Sodom  felt  the  burning  rain. 
And  fulphur  fell  on  the  devoted,  plain ; . 
The  patriarch  thus,  the  fiery  tempcft  uaft, 
With  pious  horrour  view'd  the  defert  wade ; 
The  refUefi  fmoke  ftilt  wav'd  its  curls  around, 
For  ever  cifing  from  the  glowing  ground. 

But  tell  me,  oh !  what  heavenly  plcafure  tell. 
To  think  to  greatly,  and  defcribe  fo  well ! 
How  waft  thou  pleai*d  the  wondrous  theme  to 

try, 
And  find  the  thought  of  man  could  rife  fo  high  ? 
Beyond  thi^s  world  the  labour  to  purfue, 
And  open  all  ^xcaNiTY  to  view  ? 

But  thou  art  beft  delighted  to  rehearre 
Heaven's  holy  dilates  in  exalted  verfe : 
O  thou  haft  power  the  harden'd  hearc  to  warm. 
To  grieve,  to  raife,  to  terrify  to  charm.; 
To  fix  the  folil  on  God ;  to  teach  tl^e  mind 
To  know  the  dignity  of  human-kind ; 
By  firidkure  rules  well-govem'd  life  to  fcan. 
And  praiftife  o*er  the  angel  in  the  man. 


Madg.  Coil. 
Oxoni 


T.  Warton. 


TQ  A  LADY.   WITH  THE  LAST 

DAY.         ' 

Madam. 

HERE,  facred  truths,  in  lofty  numbers  told. 
The  profpe A  ofa  future  ftate  unfold : 
The  realms  of  night  to  mortal  view  djilphy, 
And  theglad  regions  of  eternal  day. 


This  daring  author  fcoms,  by  vulgar  wayt 
Of  guilty  wit,  to  merit  worthlefs  prai/c. 
Full  of  her  glorious  theme,  bit   towering  MoTe, 
With  gen'rous  zeal,  a  nobler  fame  purfuei : 
Religion's  caufe  her  raviih'd  heart  infpires, 
,  And  with  a  thoufand  bright  idoas  fifjps ; 
I  Tranfports  her  quick,  impatient,  piercing  eye, 
O'er  die  ftrait  iimit»  of  mortality. 
To  boundlefs  orbs,  and  bids  her  feArlef^  foar^ 
Where  only  Milton  gain'd  renovra  before ; 
Where  various  fcenes  alteiliately  fxcite 
Amazement,  pity,  terror,  and  delight. 

Thus  did  the?  Mufes  fing  in  early  timet. 
Ere  ikiird,  to  flatter  vice  and  varnifli  crimes  -. 
Their  lyres  were  tun'd  to  virtuous  fongs  aJoDtf, 
I  .\nd  the  chafte  puet,  and  the  prieft,  were  one 
■  But  now,  forgetful  of  their  infant  ftate, 
They  footh  the  wanton  pleafures  of  the  grc?t : 
And  from  tlie  prefi,  and  the  licentious  ft  age, 
With  lufdout  poifon  ^aint  the  thoughtlefs  age ; 
Deceitful  charms  attrad  our  wondering  eye» 
And  fpedoui  ruin  unfufpedbed  lies, 
^o  the  rich  foil  of  India's  blooming  (hore?, 
Adorn'd  with  lavifli  nature^i  choice  ft  ftores, 
Wh^e  fcrpents  lurk,  by  flowers  conccal'd  from 

fight. 
Hides  faial  danger  under  gay  delight. 

Thefe  purer  thoughts  from  grofs  alloys  rcfin'd, 
With  heavenly  raptures  elev;ate  the  mind : 
Not  fram'd  to  raife  a  giddy  (kort-Iiv'd  joy, 
Whofe  falfe  allurements,  while  they  plcai'e, 

troy; 
Butblifs  refembling  that  of  Saints  above, 
Sprung  from  the  vi0on  of  th*  Almighty  I^ov*  • 
Firm,  folid  blifsfor  ever  great  and  new, 
The  more  'tis  known,  the  more  admir'd,  Iik«  P^^ 
Like  you,  fair  nymph,  in  whom  united  meet 
Endearing  fweetnefs,  unafte<Sl:ed  wit. 
And  all  the  glories  of  your  fparkling  race, 
While  inward  virtues  heighten  cvcjy  gra<"C« 
By  thefe  ff.cur'd,  you  will  with  plcafure  read 
**  Of  future  judgment,  and  the  rifing  3c^4j  , 
*•  Of  time's  grand  period,  heaven  and  earth  o  ^ 
thrown ; '  „ 

«*  And  gafping  nature's  laft  trcmendoui  gro*"' 
Thefe,  when  the  ftars  and  fuit  fliall  be  no  nior«. 
Shall  beauty,  to  your  ravag'd  form  reftore  : 
Then  fliall  you  ihine  with  an  immortal  r^y* 
Improy'd  by  dea^h,  and  brightened  by  decay* 

T.  Tai»f^'*' 

TO 
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The  trn'5t  f«)r,»o?  v.>f  rr  cor.floibtinn-'  n;o,ic,       6j 
Or  whi-rc  t!»  •  Sit-.ttls  .*!•'  i  ar  av.'iil  iIipkic  i 
Time  iliall  b..  l:i:i:t    all  rr.i!::ic  be  dc'lrovd, 
^v'l'  Icav^:  a":  .!*->iii  in  :.'i..  nil.^hty  vr.id. 

iio<>i::T,  (if  later,  in  lornt  future  date, 
(A  «r;;a-.lf'.:!  rorrct  in  th;  Mii  »k  of  fate  !;  10 

•I  Ms  hniir,  fi.r  .;»!«ih£  al!  human  '^viflom  knows. 
Or  'i'.f  1  re  n  ihoujjiid  h.irvcU.-*  iiiorc  have  rofc  ; 
"When  Irenes  .;rc  chai;*:M  0:1  ;hii  .evolvinsr  tarth. 
Old  (iiipifvS  full,  and  jjive  new  cmpirts  birth  ; 
Whii",  t.thcr  lioirljon-i  rtilj  in  otiier  lands,         75 
Aw}  '^if  r^in'r  tn  forbids  noi  -  other  A:ia<:3  i 
*VVh:I;  11:1!  rh^:  hufy  world  is  lrta«ii!»jr  o'er 
Ilic  j-aths  they  trod  five  ihoufsnd  years  before, 
1  hfniph'rt'fs  us  thofc  wl;/^  ;»©«'  life's  mazes  run. 
Of  tuTih  fiiii'jiv'd,  or  an  extiu^iii(h'd  fun  ;         80 
''Ye  fubluriary  v.orld--,  c*.wa1:c,  awake  ! 
Ye  rulers  of  i:;*.*  nario::,  hear,  and  (hake) 
I'hick  clouds  fif  c.arkncfs  ihall  arife  on  day  ; 
In  fnddcn  npj;!;:  all  earth's  dominions  lay  ; 
Impetuous  wiiids  the  I'cuiter'd  forcfts  reud  ;      8j 
Et'.rnal  mp'.n.talns,  lil;c  th;ir  cedars,  bend; 
The  valleys  yawn,  the  tronbled  ocean  roar, 
An»l  break  tiu:  l»*^iu!aiT'-  '">l'  i;is  w<;ntcd  fiiorc  ; 
A  fanj;uinc  flain  the  ftlvcr'nioo""  o'cripr.-ad  j 
Dirkntfs  the  tircic  ai  thf  (un  iiivade  ; 
From  inmeft  hciveu  inct^il^r.t  thundvrsr.U, 
Aud  the  firr.nc:  echo  hound  lr:)m  p'^lc  to  pole, 

When,  lc>,  a  mij^hty  triin'ip,  one  hair  »  inci;^!^! 
In  clou:!~,  ciw  h;'L"  to  iv.orta!  eye  revcal'd, 
Shall  p(/ii:-a  dieailful  n.rre  :   rh.*  picrcr.ij  c.dl    95 
t^hall  rattle  i-i  the  i  vnrre  uf  tli^  \  iM  ; 
*rh' extended  cirvMii   if  crc^tirm  Ti-ixr, 
The  living  die  wrh  f.  .r,  the  dtrd  LWiikc. 

Oh  powerful  hizll  !  to  uhich  lo  ecj-.ir.l  found 
pid  e'er  the  fiijr'.-.ted  car  of  nature   wound.     loo 
Though  rival  th.rions  have  \n.'\i  llr.ilnV  on  high, 
And  kindiod  wars  i.".ir'.ortai'!'rf;u5rh  the  ficy, 
T'iough  Gr.d'3>\hoie  cr.jr.'niry  difchargM,  and  all 
Tlic  rebel  aii^els  btllow'd  in  ijr.i*'  fall. 

Have    r.ijj^'ls  fiiinM  :  and  fhall   not  man  be- 
ware ?  10^ 
How  {hall  a  fon  of  carlli  decline  the  fnarc  ? 
Not  folded  arms,  and  ilacknefsof  the  mind, 
Can  promifc  for  t?ie  I'yfety  of  mankind  : 
Kone  ap>e  fi:pinc!y  g-^od  :  through  care  and  pain. 
And  varioui  arts,  iJ-.e  flcep  al'ccnt  wc  gain.      110 
This  is  the  fcenc  of  a-mbat,  not  the  relk, 
Alan's  is  iaborioui  i;app::^efs  at  heft  ;              ♦ 
On  tiiisilJe  death  his  dangers  never  ccafe, 
Kis  joys  arc  joys  of  conqueft,  n<;r.  of  peace. 

It  then,  obfcfjr.ious  to  the  wiil  of  fate,  1 15 

And  bend'T^;:  lo  thj  terms  of  hunun  ftate, 
Wiicn  i^uihy  joyi  invite  ui  to  their  arniP, 
vWhcn  b<  aut/  fnvllej,  or   grandeur  fpreads    her 

charuis, 
The  collisions  foul  would  i/jis  great  fccne  difplay, 
Call  down  th'  :mn:(irt.i'  Lefts  in  drea<l  array,     1  20 
'i'he  tnuiiiytt  foijinl,  iKe  CiifilHan  banner  fj-rcad, 
And  raife  irom  (iknt  ^-ravcs  th:;  trembling  dead  ; 
iiuch  djcp  in5pri-fli«,n  would  the  pldlure  make, 
No  power  on  earth  her  lirm  refolvc  could  (Iiake  ; 
^■'"ft'-o^  with  an<(v.Ir  flie  wc  uld  greatly  Hand,  125 
Aiid  lock  regardlv-iV  dawn  oL  iea  2,nd  land; 


Not  prcfTer'd  worlds  her  ardour  could  reilrain, 
And   dwuili  might  fhake  his  threatcniog  lance  in 

v«in ! 
Her  certain  com^uell  would  endear  the  fight. 
And  dang'."r  fi  rvc  but  to  exalt  delight.  130 

(nfl:  udtcd  thus  to  (hun  the  fiital  fpring. 
vVhciice  Cuv/s  the  terrors  of  chat  day  I  fing; 
More  b(dd!y  we  our  labours  may  purfue. 
And  all  the  dreadful  image  fct  to  view. 

Tlie  fparhling  eye,    the   fleck    aod    pllIU«d 
breift,  135 

The  burriih'dfcale,  curlM  train,  and  riiingcrd^ 
Ail  that  is  lovely  in  the  noxious  fnake, 
Provoke-i  our  fear,  and  bids  us  flee  the 'brake: 
TliL'  ftin;;  once  drawn,  his  guiltlefs  beauties  rife 
[n  pleafing  luQre,  and  detain  our  eyes;  140 

Wc  view  with  joy,  what  once  did  horror  moTe, 
And  ArorKx  avcrHon  fofteos  into  love.     "^ 

Sayth'.n,  my  Mule,  whom  difiual  iceDca  de- 

Frequ^nc  at  tombs,  and  in  the  realms  of  night; 
.^'ay,  melancholy  maid,  if  bold  to  dare  I45 

1'hc  la!l  extremes  of  terror  and  defpair; 
Oh  fay,  what  ch?ngc  on  earth,  what  heart  in  mas 
(  This  bi::ckefl  moment  ilnce  the  world  began. 

All  m(v,:7!iiul  turn  !  the  blifsful  earth,  who  late    1 
At  IS'SiiTc  on  her  axle  roll/i  ja  ftate ;  15P 

While  thoufa^d  golden  planets  knew  no  reft^ 
'Stiii  onward  it;i  their  circling  journey  prefib; 
Ar;ratcful  change  of  fcafons  fome  toliring, 
And  fweet  vicilUtude  of  fall  and  fpring  : 
&on:e  through  vaft  oceans  to  condud  the  keel,  155 
And  fonie  ihofe  watery  worlds  to  fink,  or  fwcU  : 
Around  herfomc  their  fplendorc  to  difplay. 
And  gild  her  globe  with  tributary  day  ; 
This  world  fo  great,  of  joy  the  bright  abode. 
Heaven's  darling  child,  and  favourite  of  her  God, 
Now  looks  an  cxdc  from  her  i'athcr's  care,       i^i 
Deliver  d  o'er  to  darkncfs  and  dcfpair« 
No  fun  in  radianc  glory  {bines  on  high : 
No  li.ht,  but  from  the  terrors  of  the  flcy : 
Fall'n  are  her  mountains,  her  fam^d  rivers  loft,l6$ 
And  all  into  a  fecond  chaos  toft  : 
One  univcrfal  ruin  fpreads  abroad  : 
Nothing  is  fafe  beneaih  the  throne  of  God, 

Such,  eaith,  thy  fate  :  what  then  canft  thou 
afford 
To  comfort  andfupport  thy  guilty  lord  ?         17O 
IX Ian,  haughty  lord  o(  all  beneath  the  moon; 
How  niuft  he  bend  his  foul's  ambition  down  ? 
Proftrate,  the  reptile  own,  and  difavow 
His  boafted  feature,  and  afTuming  brow  ? 
Claim  kindred   with    the    clay,    and   curie    his 
form,  1 75 

1  hat  fpeaks  dilliniflion  from  his  fitter   worm  ? 
What  drwadful  pang*  the  trembling  heart  invade  \ 
Lord,    whv   doft  thoU  forfake   whom  thou  haft 

made  ? 
Who  can  fuHain  thy  anger  ?  Who  can  ftand 
Beneath  the  tenors  of  thy  lifted  hand  ?  180 

It  flits  the  reach  of  thought  ;  oh  fave  me.  Power 
Of  powers  fupreme,  in  that  tremendous  hour  I 
T/^  u  who  beneath  the  frown  of  fate  haft  ftood. 
And  iu  t!iy  dieudful  agony  fweat  blood ; 
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7Sojv,  who  for  me,    through    ever)'  throbbing: 
vein,  i8j 

1-Iaft  felt  thc'kcencft  cdg<J  of  mortal  pain  ; 
>Vbom  death  led  captive    through   the   realms 

b«iow, 
And  taught  tfiofe  horrid  myfteriej  of  woe  ; 
X>efcpd  mct  O  my  God  !  Oh  favc  me,  Power 
Of  powers  fupremc ,  in  that  tremendous   hour  ! 
From   eaft   to  weft  they   fly,    from  pole    to 
line,.  iQi 

tmptoring  fhelter  from  the  wrath  divine  ; 
Bc^  flames  to  wrap,  or  whelming  feas  to  fwecp. 
Or  rocks  to  yawn,  compafllooately  deep  : 
'  Seas  cad  the  monfter  forth  to  meet  his  doom,  195 
Aud  rocks  but  prifon  up  for  wrath  to  come. 

So  fares  a  traitor  to  an  earthly  crown  ;  ^ 

While  death  fits  threatening  iu  his  princess  frown, 
>Iis  heart's  difmayM  ;  and   now  his  fears  com- 
mand, 
To  change  his  native  for  a  diftant  had  :       ,  aoo 
S^KTift  orders  fly,  the  kinp^'s  fevere  decree 
Stands  in  the  channel  and  locks  up  the  fea  ; 
The  port  he  fceks,  ob<;dient  to  hc^r  lord, 
Murls  back  the  rebel  to  his  lifted  fword.     * 

But  why  this  idle  toil  to  paint  tkat  day   ?     405- 
This  time  elaborately  thrown  uwqy  ? 
Word's  all  in  vain  pant  after  the  diflrcfs,. 
The  height  of  eloquence  would  make  it  lefs  ; 
Heavens  !  how  the  jrotd  man  trembles  ! — 

And   is  there  a  Laft  Day  f  ai)d  muft  there 
come  aio 

A  fure,  a  fis'd,  inexorable  dooni  f 
Ambition  fwetl,  and,  thy  proud  fails  to  (hoWj 
Take  all  the  winds  that  Vanity  can  blow  : 
Wealth  on  agcrfden  moi^tain  blazing  (land, 
"*  And  reach  an  India  forth  in  either  hand  ;         aij 
Spread  all  thy'^purple  cluiters,  tempting  vinet 
And     thou,    more   dreaded   foe,    biright    htauly, 
ihinc  ; 
'  Shine  all  ;  in  all  your  charms  together  rife  ; 
That  all,  in  all  your  charms,  I  may  defjpife, 
While  I  moimt  upward  on  a  ftrong  dtfire,      220 
Borne,  like  £lijah,  in  a  car  on  fire. 

In  hopes  of  glory  to  be  quite  involvM  ! 
To  fmile  at  death  !  to  long  to  bft  diflolv'd  1 
From  our  decays  a  pleafure  to  receive  I 
And  kmdie  into  traufport  at  a  grave  !  225 

What  equals  tbii  f  And  iliall  the  vidor  now 
Boaft  the  proud  laurels  on  his  loaded  brow? 
Religion  I  Oh  thou  cherub,  heavenly  briL-htl 
Oh  joys  unmixM,  and  fathomkfs  delight  I 
Thou,   riiou  arc  all ;  nor  find  thy  in  the  whole 
Creation  aught,  but  God  and  my  own  foul,     ^yi 

Forever  then,  my  foul,  thy  God  adore. 
Nor  let  the  brute  creation  prail'e  him  more. 
Shall  things  inanimate  my  condu(5l  blame^ 
And  fiufh  my  coniciouH  check  wiih    fpreading 
ihame  ?  235 

They  all  for  him  purfue,  or  quit,  their  end ;   * 
The  mounting  flames  their  burning  power  fuf- 

pend; 
In  folid  heaps  th*  unfrozen  billows  (land, 
'I  o  reft  and  fllence  awM  by  his  command  : 
Nay,  the  dire  mooftcrs  that  infeft  tl*e  flaovl,    240 
Jiy  nature  dreadful,  and  aihirft  Cor  bio(>.i, 


His  will  can  calm,  their  favage  tempers  bind, 
And  turn  to  mild  proteiflors  Of  mankind. 
Did  not  the. prophet  this  ireat  truth  maintain    - 
In  the  dcrp  chambers  oT  the  gloomy  main;     245 
When  darknefs  round  him  nil  her  horrors  fpread 
And  the  loud  ocean  hellew'd  o'er  his  head  ? 

When  now  the  thunder  roars,  the  lightening 
fli.:s, 
.^nd  all  the  warring  winds«tumultuou6  rife ; 
When  now  the  foaming  fufges,  tofc  on  high,  250 
Difclofe  the  fands  beneath,  and  touch  the  ffcy  ; 
When  death  draws  near,  thd  mariners  aghatt 
X/Ook  back  with  terror  on  their  adtions  paft ; 
Iheir  courage  fickens  into  deep.difmay. 
Their  hearts,  through   fear  and  anguilh,   melt 
away;  -  .  25$ 

Nor  tears,  nor  prayers,  the  tempefl  can  appeafe; 
Now  they  devote  their  treafurc  to  the  fcas^ 
Unload  thcii   fhater'd  barque,     though    richly 

fraught, 
And  think  the  hopes  of  life  are  cheaply  bought 
With  gems  and  goW  ;  but  oh,  the  ftorm  fo  high ! 
Nor  g«ms  nor  gold  the  hopes  of  life  can  buy.  2.61 

The   trembling   prophet   thcK,  themfelves   to 
fave, 
They  headlong  plunge  into  the  briny  wave; 
Down  h«  defccnds,  and,  booming  o'er  his  head. 
The  billows  clofe  ;  he's  number  d  with  the  dead. 
(Hear,  Oye  jaft!  attend,  ye  virtuous  few  I  26S 
And  the  bright  paths  of  piety  purfue)- 
Lo  !  the  great  Ruler  of  the  world,  ffomhigh, 
I^ooksfmiling  down  with  a  propitious  eye, 
Covers^  his  fcrvant  with  his  gracious  haiid,       270 
And  bids  tcmpeftuuus  n;uur&  lllcrxt  ftand  ; 
Commauds  the  peaceful  waters  to  give  place. 
Or  kindly  fold  him  in  a  foft  embrace  : 
He  bridles-'n  ths  monfters  of  the  deep: 
!  Thii bridled  monftersawiui  diflanie  keep:      275 
Forget  their  hanger,  \vhMe  they  vi^vv  ihcir  prey; 
Ana  guiiciefsgaze,  and  rounki  tlieilrargcrplay. 

Fut  Hill  ariie  new  wonders^  nature's  Lord     ' 
Sends  forth  into  the  deep  his  powerful  word, 
And  calls  the  great  leviithmt  the  great  283 

Leviathan  attends  in  all  his  ilate  ; 
Exults  for  joy,  and,  with  a  m;^)ity  Ixjund, 
Makes  the  fca  (hake,  iind  hc4v'a  and  earth  re- 
found  ; 
Blackens  the  waters  W5th  tho  rSin<r  fand. 
And  drives  y^ft  billows  to  the  uiiliint  land.     28.<> 

As  yawns  an   earth'iuakc,    wh.^n     iaiprifond 
air 
Strup-gies  for  vent,  zvA  Ir.ya  tVie  cf  ntre  bare, 
1  he  whale  expands  his  jsiw^i  caoimoi^s  Tiz.: ; 
The  prophet  views  tlic  cavern  wi  h  iiiru.  i?:^' : 
Mcafsires  his  monftrous  tettli,  r.f.ii   dt-'^rrd,  2'^:) 
And  rolls  his  woriucriu^^  eyes  (V(ir»i  fi.U  to  IkIc, 
1  hen  takes  poiTeilion  oi  the  fpicjjus  feat, 
And  fails  fecure  witliin  Xht  d  1;  Ic  tl<zc?.x. 

Now  is  It'  pleosM  th^  u.TirIji;rii   h\y\  to  liCAr, 
And  hangjou  liqiiiJ  mouiJtiUr.^,  void  uf.e.iri  ;.i)S 
Or  fa'ls  iniraeri'd  in:o  the  tle]>:hs  below  ; 
\.  here  the  dead  ulcnt  wattr^  n-LVtr  IK'W  ; 
To  the  foundations  of  the  iwUs  conveyM, 
D;vell»  iq  the  Ihv'lv.ng  mcu:i'i.tiii*>  dread  id  f^-.adc; 

Where 
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Where  plummet  ceCer  rcacVJ,    he  draws  hU 
♦  breath ,  300 

And  glidcK  fcrtncly  iliVftugh  the  paths  of  death. 
Two  wonderous  days  and  nights  through  coral 
grovci. 
Through  labyrinths  of  rocks  and  fands,  he  roves: 
When  the  third  morning  with  it^  level  rays 
1  he  mountains  gilda,  and  on    the  billows  play^. 
It  fees  the  king  of  water*  rife,  and  P<mr  31^6 

Hi*  i'acrcd  gHcft  un-injurM  on  thr  fhcrc  : 
A  type  of  that  great  blcffiiig,  which  the  Mufe 
In  her  next  lahour  ardently  purfucs. 
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.  We  hope,  that  the   departed  will  rife 
again  from  the  dutl :  after   whfch,  like 
**  the  Gods,  they  will  be  imraonal.** 

PUOCTL. 
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NOW  Man  awaken,  and  from  hisfilent  bed, 
Whefe  he  has  flcpt  for  ages,  lifts  his  head ; 
Shakes  off  the  (lumber  of  ten  thoufand  yeani, 
A  nd  on  the  borders  of  new  worlds  appears. 
Whatc'cr  the  bold,  the  rafii,  adventure  coft,      5 
In  wide  Eternity  I  dare  be  loft. 
T!ie  Mufe  is  wont  in  narrow  hounds  to  fmg, 
^O  teach   tle/ivaifif  Of -eel ehr ate  the  kin^, 
I  grafp  the  whole,  no  more  to  parts  confinM, 
1  lift  my  voice,  and  fing  to  human  Vind: 
1  ilng  to  men  and  angels:  angels  join, 
Vhile  fuch  the  theme,  their  facred  fongs 
mine. 
Again  the  trumpet's  intermitted  found 
Rolb  the  wide  circuit  of  creation  round, 
An  univerfdl  c6mourfe  to  prepare 
Of  ail  that  ever  breathed  the  vital  air  : 
In  fome  wide    field,    which  adivc   whirlwinds 

fweep. 
Drive  cities,  foreftiB,  mountains,  to  the  deep. 
To  fmooth  and  lengthen  out  th*  unbounded  i'pace. 
And  fpread  an  area  for  all  human  race.  ;.o 

Now  monuments  prove  faithful  to  their  truft, 
And  render  back  their  long-committed  duft. 
>Iow  charnele  rattle;  fcattcr  d  limbs,  and  all, 
The  various  bones,  obff.quious  to  the  call, 
8clf-mov*d,  advance;  the  ucck  perhaps  to  meet  15 
The  diftant  head;  the  diftant  legs  the  feet. 
Dreadful  to  view,  fee  through  thedulky  flcy 
Fragments  of  bo<iics  in  confufion  fly, 
To  diftant  regions  journeying,  th.-re  to  claim 
Dcfcrted  members  and  complcat  the  frame. 

When  the  world  bow'd  to  Route  s  almighty 
fwcrd, 
Rome  l>ow*<J  to  Pompcy,  and  coufcfi'd  her  lord. 
Yet  one  day  loft,  this  deity  bclo'v 
£ecamc  the  fcorn  and  pity  of  his  foe. 
Jlis  blood  a  traitor's  facrifice  was  made,  35 

And  fmok'd  indignant  on  a  ruffian's  blade, 
llo  trumpet's  found,  no  gafping  army's  yell, 
Bid,  with  due  horror,  his  great  foul  farewell, 
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Obfcure  his  fail!  all  welCering  in  hi«  gore, 
Hi^  trunk  was  caft  to  perifli  on  ihe  Ihore !       40 
While  Julius frown'd  the  bloody  monfter  dead, 
Who  brought  the  world  in  his  great  rivarshod. 
ThiK  fever'd  heid  and  trunk  (hall  joinoace  more, 
Though  realms  now  ri£e  betweetn,  and  oceua 

roar. 
The  trumpet's  fotmd   each  fragrant  mote  ftajt 
hear,  4S 

{  Or  Hx'd  in  earth,  or  if  afloat  in  air. 
Obey  the  fignal  waiVed  in  the  wind. 
And  not  one  fleeping  atom  lag  behind. 

So  fwarming  beet,  that  on  a  fumme'r*s  day 
In  airy  rings,  and  wild  meanders  play,  50     , 

Charmed  with  tKe  brazen  found,  dieir  wander- 
ings end. 
And,  gently  circling,  on  a  bough  defcend. 

The  body  thus  renewM,  the  confcioof  fool. 
Which  has  peihaps  been  fluttering  near  the  pale, 
Or  midft  the  burning  planets  wondering  llray*d^ 
Or  hover'd  o'er  where  her  pale  corp£e  was  Uod: 
Or  rather  coaftcd  on  her  final  ftate. 
And  fear'd,  or  wi(h'd  for,  her  appointed  fate; 
This  foul,  returning  with  a  conUant  flame,  ■ 
Now  weds  for  ever  her  immortal  frame.         60 
Life,  which  ran  down  before,  fo  high  U'wonad, 
The  fpriogs  maintain  an  everlafting  round* 

Thus  a  frail  model  of  the  work  defign'd 
Firft  takes  a  copy  of  the  builder's  mind. 
Before  the  ftrudive  firm  with  lading  oak,        6j 
And  marble  bowels  of  the  folid  rock,  ^ 

Turns  the  ftrong  arch,  and  bids  the  columns  rife, 
iVnd  bear  the  lofty  palace  to  the  ikies ; 
The  wrongs  of  time  enabled  to  furpafs, 
V\  ith  bars  uf  adamant,  and  ribs  of  brafs.         70 

That  ancient,  facred,  and  itluftriout  *dome, 
Where  foon  or  late  fair  i\lbion*s  heroes  come. 
From  camps,  or  courts,  though  gpreat,  or  wiie,  or 

juft. 
To  feed  the  worm,  and  moulder  into  duft  ; 
That  folemn  manfton  of  the  royal  dead,  75 

Where  palling  flaves  o'er  fleeping  monarchs  tresd. 
Now  populous  o'erflows ;  a  numerous  race 
of  rifmg  king  fill  all  th'  extended  fpace : 
A  life  well  fpent,  not  the  vidorious  fword. 
Awards  the  crown,  and  ftilcs  the  greater  lord.  80 

Nor  monu:r.ent9  alone,  and  burial-earth. 
Labours  with  man  to  this  his  fccond  birth  ; 
But  where  gay  palaces  in  pomp  arife. 
And  gilded  theatres  invade  the  ikies, 
Nations  fliall  wake,  whofe  unrefpe^ed  hones    8j 
Support  the  pride  of  their  luxrious  fohs* 
'I'he  moft  magnificent  and  coHly  donve 
Is  but  an  upper  chamber  to  a  tomb. 
No  fpot  on  e.irth,  but  has  fupply 'd  a  grate, 
Andjium;.n  (kulls  the  fpacious  ocean  pave.        $• 
All's  full  of  man  ;  and  at  thi^  dreadful  turn. 
The  fwarm  (hall  iffue,  and  the  hive  (hall  bum* 

Not  all  at  once,  nor  in  like  manner,  rile  : 
Some  lift  with  pain  their  flow  unwilling  eyts  | 
Shrink  backward  from  the  terror  of  the  light,    95 
And  blefs  the  grave,  and  call  for  bifting  nignt. 

Othcn, 
•  Wcftminftcr  Abbey. 
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Othen « -whofe  long-ittempted  virtue  ftood 
FixM  m  a* rock,  and  broke  the  rofhiag  flood, 
Whofe  firm  rcfolvc,  nor  beauty  coultt  melt  4own, 
Nor  raginip  tyrant!  from  tbeir  poftorc  frown ;  lOO 
Soch,  m  thii  ^J  ^  horror*,  (hall  be  feca 
To  fsu:e  the  Uiundcrs  with  a  god-like  mien  ; 
The  pkttets  drop,-  their  thon^'ts  are  fixt  above  ; 
The  centre  (hakes,  their  hearts  difdain  to  move  ; 
An  earth  diflblinng,  and  a  heaven  thrown  wide, 
A  yavming  gulph,  and  fiends  do  every  fide,    io6 
Serene  they  view,  impatient  of  delay. 
And  blcfs  the  dawn  of  ^verlafting  day* 

Here  greatn^s  pro(krat*  falls ;  there,  Jlrtnpb 
gives  place;  ,.,      • 

Here'    U%arx  (mile  ;   there,   beauty  hides  her 

Chriftians,  and  Jews,  and  Turks,   and  Pagans 

(land, 
A  blended  throng,  one  iindii>ingui(h'd  ^'^^ 
Some  who,  perhaps,  by  ratttual  wounds  expirdi 
With  zeal  for  their  diftind  perfuafioos  fir'd,* 
In  mutual  fri<nd(bip  their  long  fiumbcr  break,  1 15 
And  hand  in  haml  their  Saviours  love  parta^. 
But  none  arc  flu(h'd  with  brighter  joy,  or, 

k  warm 

With  jufler  confidence,  enjoy  the  ftorm, 

Than  thofc    ^hofe  pious  bounties,  unconnii'd, 

Have  made  them  public  fathers  of  mankind.    I  »o 

In  that  i  tiOrioos  rank,  what  (hming  light 

With  fuch  dillmguiihM  glory  fi  Is  my  (feht  ? 

^nd  down,  my  grateful  Mufc,    that  homage 

(how. 
Which  to  fuch  worthies  thou  are  proud  to  owe.    . 
Wickham  \  I'oa  I  Chichlcy  1  hail,  iUufirious  ♦ 

names',  **5 

Who  to  far  diftant  times  difpcnfc  your  beams ; 
Beneath  your    ihadcs,    and    near   your  cryftal 

fprings, 
I  firft  prcfumM  to  touch,  the  trembling  firings. 
Ail  Ml,  thrice  honoured  !  TwAsyour  great  rc- 

/  nown 
To  blefs  a  people,  and  oblige  a  crown.  130 

And  now  you  rife,  eternally  to  ihine, 
Eternally  to  drink  the  rays  divine 
'     Indulgent  G^od !  Oh  how  fiialt  mortal  raife 
Hit  foul  to  due  returns  of  grateful  praifc^ 
For  bounty  fo  profufe  to  human  kind,  135 

Thy  woudrous  gift  of  an  eternal  mind  ? 
Shall  I,  who,  lome  few  years  ago,  was  Icfs 
Than  worm*  or  mite,  or  (hadow  can  exj>rcrs, 
WasNothini?;.  ftiall  1  live,  when  every  fire 
And  every  (far  flull  langui(h  and  expire  ?  .     14* 
When  earth's  no  more,  flfiall  I  furvive  above. 
And  through  the  radiant  file*  of  angels  move? 
Or    asbcfore  the  throne  of  God  1  (land, 
See  new  worlds  rolling  from  His  fpacious  hand, 
Where  our  adventures  fliall  perhaps  be  taught. 
As  we  now  tell  bow  Michael  fung  or  fought ; 
All  that  has  being  in  fu'l  concert  join,  ,     Mf 

And  celebrate  the  depths  of  Lw  dro'w  / 

*  Founders  of  the  New-CoUege,  Corpu* 
Chrifii,  and  All-Souls,  in  Oxford,  9f  which  the 
author  was  a  Member. 
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But  oh  1  before  this  bU^rulftate,  before 
Th'  afpiring  foul  this  won,drou8  height  can  foar. 
The  ludge,  dcfcending,  thunders  from  afar,  Xs« 
And  all  mankind  is  fummon'd  to  the  bar. 

This  mighty  fccne  I  next  prcfume  to  draw  : 
Attend,  great  Anna,  with  religious  awe. 
ExpcA  not  here  the  known  fuccefsful  arts        155 
To  win  attention,  and  command  our  h«Mt8  : 
Fidion,  be  far  away ;  let  noanachine 
Dcfcending  here,  no  fabled  God,  be  fcen  ; 
Behold  the  God  of  Gods  indeed  dcfcend,  ^ 

ind  worlds  unnumber *d  his  approach  attend  !  1 6d 

Lo  !  the  wide  theatre,  wEofe  ample  fpace 
Muft  entertain  the  whole  of  human  race,  * 

A4  hea  vcn'e  all-powetf ul  ediA  is  prepar'd. 
And  fenced  around  with  an  immortal  guard.  ^ 
Tribes,    provinces,    dominions,    worlds,    o  cr- 

flo^  ^^ 

The  mighty  plain,  and  deluge  all  helow  : 
And  every  age,  and  nation,  pours  along  ; 
Nimrod  and  Bourbon  mingle  in  the  throng-. 
Adam  fahites  his  youngcftXon ;  no  fign 
Of  all  thofc  ages,  which  their  births  disjom.  1 76 

How  empty  leariiing,  and  hovf  vain  if  art. 
But  as  it  mends  the  life,  and  guides  the  heart  I 
What  volumes  have  been  fwsil  d,  what  time  been 

fpent, 
To  fit  a  hero's  birth-day,  or  defccnt  I 
What  joy  muft  it  now  yield,  what  rapture  raife.^ 
To  fee  the  glorious  race  of  ancient  days  ;        1 7* 
To  greet  thoi»»nUiii»lil»il  |  pgrhaps  ha^c  ftood 
Illo0rious  on  record  befdf«  the  fiood  ! 
Alas  I  a  nearer  care  your  foul  demands. 
Caefarnn-notcdinyour  prefciicc  ftands.         lao 

How  vaft  the  concoorfe  »  not  in  number  more 
The  waves  that  break  on  the  refounding  (bore. 
The  leaves  that  tremble  in  the  (hady  grove, 
The  lamps  that  gild  the  foanglcd  vaults  above  : 
Thofe  overwhelming  armies,   whofe.  cdmmanH 
Said  to  one  empire,  Fali  ;  another  Stand  :      i«S 
Wholfe  rear  Uy  wrapt  iu  ni^ht,  while  br«»kmg 

dawn 
Rouz'd  the  broad  front,  and  call  d  the  battle  on  : 
Great  Xerxes'  worid  in  arms,  proud  Canttw* 

field. 
When  Carthage  taught  viftorxous    Rome    to 

yield,  .        .  ^90 

(Another  blow  had  broke  the  Fate's  decree. 
And  eanh  had  wanted  her  fourth  monarchy) 
Immortal  Blenheim.  fam'aRamiTla'shalJ,      ' 
They  all  are  here,  and  here  they  All  are  lott  ; 
Their  miUioos  fweli  to  be  dilcern'd  in  vam,    195 
Loft  as  a  billow  in  th*  unbounded  main.  . 

This  echoing  voice  now  rends  the  yielding  air, 
*«  For    judgment,  judgment,  fons  of  men    pfc- 

Earth  (fcikcs  anew  ;  I  hear  her  groans  profound  ; 
And  hell  through  all  b'er  trembling  rcal»ns  re- 
found,  ^^/^ 
WhoeVthou  art^thou  greatoft  power  of  earth, 

Bleft  with  moft  ccjual  planets  V  ^^7  *»»'"*  '* 
Whole  valour  drew  the  moA-fuoccf»fuUword, 
Moft  realm*  united*  in  oac  comaioa  lord  i 

a  I 


,  I 
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Who,  on  the  day  of  triumph,  faldft,  Betliine        I 
Thr  flcicB,  Jehovah,  all  thi»  world  in  mine j!    ac6 
Dare  not  to  lift  thine  tyc — Alas  !  my  Mufe, 
How  art  thou  loft  I  what  number's  canft   thou 

chufe  ? 
A  fudden  hluOi  inflames  th'-  wavin^r  (ky, 
And  now  the  crimfon  curtains  open  fly  ;  dio 

I<o  !  far  wiihin,  and  far  above  all  height, 
Where  heaven's  great  Sovereign  reigns  in   worlds 

of  light, 
Whence  nature  He  informs,  and  with  one  ray 
Shot  from  hi4  tfye,  does  nil  her  works  furvcy. 
Creates,  fuppoitSi  confounds !    Wh^e   time  .and 


fi. 


acr. 
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J\f alter,  and  fortn^  ZTiAf»rtune    I'lfcy  and  grace ^ 
V''ait  humbly  at  the  footftool  of  their  God, 
And  move  obedient  at  his  awful  nod  ; 
Whence  he  beholds  us  Vagrant  emmets  crawl 
At  random  on  this  air-fufpended  ball  220 

(Speck  of  creation)  :  if  he  pour  one  breath, 
'The  bubble  breaks,  and  'tis  eternal  death. 

Thence  ifluing  I  behold  (but  mortal  fight 
r>u(lains  not  fuch  a  runiiripr  fca  of  light) 
1  fee,  on  an  empyreal  flying  throne  225 

Sublimely  raisM,  Heaven's  cverlafting  Son  ; 
Crown'd  with   that  majefty  which  for/n'd  the 

wcrld. 
And  the  grand  rebel  flaming  downward  hurl'd. 
yirtue^  dominion,  praifc^  omnipolence^ 
Support  the  train  of  their  triumphant  prince,  230 
A  zone,  b(:yond  the  thought  of  angels  bright. 
Around  him,  like  the  zodiac,  winds  its  light, 
Kight  fliades  the  folcmn  arches  of  hia  brows,  ' 
And  in  his  cheek  the  purple  morning  glows. 
Where-e'er  Lrene  he  turns  propitious  eyes,     %^s 
Or  we  exped,  or  find,  a  paradife : 
But  if  refentmenjt  reddens  their  mild  beams, 
The  Eden  kindles,  and  the  world's  in  flames. 
On  one  hand,  Knowlcc!^e  Ihincs  in  pureft  light ; 
On  one,  the  fword  of  Juflice  fiercely  bright,  240 
JVoTO  bend  the  knee  in  fport,  prefcnt  the  reed  ; 
N01V  tell  the  fcourgM  Impoftor  he  fliall  bleed  1 

Thus  glorious  through  the  courts  of  heaven, 
the  fource 
Of  life  and  death  eternal  bends  his  courfe 
L.oud  tliurders  round  him   roll,  and  lightnings 

play;  245 

Th'  angelic  hoft  is  rang'd  in  bright  array. : 
Some  touch  the  firing,  fomc  (Irike  the  founding 

fliell. 
And  mingling  voices  in  rich  cone  .rt  fwell ; 
Voice  feraphic  ;  blcft  with  fu-  h  a  drain, 
Gould  Satan  hear,  he  were  a  god  again.  250 

Triumphant  King  of  Glory  I  Soul  of  Blifs  ! 
"^^Ttat  a  ftupendous  turn  of  fate  is  this  ? 
O  !  whither  art  thou  rais'd  above  the  fcorn 
>\tid  iAdigcBce  of  hnn  in  Bcthlem  born  ; 
A  ncedlefs,  helplcfii,  unaccounted  gueft,  255 

And  but  a  fecond  to  the  fodder*a  bread  ? 
How  chan'g'd  from  him^  who  meekly  proftratc 

laid, 
Vouchfafdto  wafli  the  feet  himfelf  had  made  ? 


From  A/«  who  was  betray'd,  forfook,  deny'd, 
Wept,  languilh'd  pray'd,  bled,  thirftcd,  groan' 
and  dyM  j 


d 


Hung  pierc*d  and  bare,  iufuked  by  the  ibe. 
All  heaven   in  tears  above,   einh  uncQOccin'4 
bclov/  ? 
And  was  *t  enough  to  bid  the  Sun  retire  } 
Why  did  not  Nature  at  thy  groan  expire  ? 
I  fee,  I  hear,  1  feel,  the  pangs  divine  ;  26$ 

i  he  world  is  vani(h'd — I  am  wholly  thine. 

Miftaken  Caiaphas  1  Ah  1  which  blafpbein'd  ;       ^ 
Thou,  or  thy  prifouer  ?  which  fliall  be  fondcmn'd  \ 
Well  might'ft  thou  rend  thy  garments^   well  eir 

claim  ; 
Deep  are  the  horrors  of  eternal  flame  !  27Q 

But  God  is  g^d !  '  Tis  wondrous  all  1  Ev'n  he 
Thou  gav'ft  to  death,  fliame,  torture,  dy'dfis 
Thee* 
Now  the  defcending  triumph  ftops  its  flight 
From  earth  full  twiee  a  planetary  height. 
There  all  the  clouds  condens*d,  two  columns  raiie- 
DiAinA  w^th  orient  veiuit  and  golden   blaze.  27! 
One  fix*d  on  earth,  and  one  in  fea,  and  round 
Its  ample  foot  the  fwelling  billows  found. 
Thele  an  immeafurable  arc  fupport, 
The  grand  tribunal  of  this  awful  court.  ft8e 

Sheets  of  bright  azuxe,  from  the  pureft  flcy. 
Stream  from  the  cryfl;il  arch,  and  round  the  co* 

lunins  fly. 
Dcatb^  wt  apt  in  chains,  lowatthebafis  liei^ 
And  on  the  point  of  his  own  arrow  dies. 

Here  high  enthroned  th'  eternal  Judge  isplae'd, 
With  all  the  granduer  of  his  Godhead   grac*d ; 
Stats  on  his  robes  in  beauteous  order  meets 
And  the  fun  burns  beneath  his  awful  feet. 

Now  an  archangel  eminently  bright, 
Fmm  off  his  filvcrflafF  of  wondrous  height,  29# 
Unfurls  the  Chriilian  flag,  which  waving  flies, 
■And  fliuts  and  opens  more  than  half  the  fflties : 
The  Crofs  fo  flrung  a  red,  it  Iheds  a  ftain, 
N^lierc-c^er  it  flouts,  on  earth,  in  dir,  olr  main ; 
Fluihes  the  hill,  and  fetson  fire  the  wood,      295 
And  turns  the  dcep-dy'd  ocean  into  blood. 
Oh  formidable  Glory  !  dreadful  bright  I 
Refulgent  torture  to  the  guiUy  fight. 
Ah  turn,  unwary  Mufe,  nor  dare  reveal 
What  horrid  thoughts  with  the  polluted  dwell. 
Say  not  (to  make  the  &un  flirink  in  his  beam)  3OX 
Dare  not  affirm,  they  wzfli  it  all  a  dream  ; 
Wifh,  or  their  fouls  may  with  their  limbs  decay, 
Ot  God  be  i'poilM  of  his  eternal  fway. 
But  rather,  if  thnu  know'ft  the  means,  unfold 
How  they   with  tranfpott   might   the  fcene  be- 
hold. 3^4 
Ah  L  h  ow  but  by  Repentance,  by  a  mind 
Quick,  and  Icvere  its  own  oflence  to  find  ? 
By  tears,  and  groans,  and  never-ceafing  care, 
And  .ill  the  pious  violence  of  Prayer  ?  3TO 
Thus  then,  with  fervency  till  now  unknown, 
I  caft  my  heart  before  th'  Eternal  throne, 
In  this  great  temple,  which  the  flcies  fnrround. 
For  homage  to  its  Lord,  a  narrow  bound* 
**  O  Thou !  whofe  balarce  does  tlie  mountiinB 
weijih,  315 
*'  Whofe  will  the  wild  tumultuous  feas  obey, 
"  Who  re  breath  can  turn  thofe  watery   worlds  to 

flam*!", 
*^  That  flame  to  texnpeft,  and  that  tenpeft  tame ; 
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E4rt1i'«  ttinjieft  fbn,  Ml 'tTeml)iuig,  profttate 

fallt. 
And  on  the  boondlefs  of  thy  goodnefs  calls.  520 
**  Oh  !    give  tht  'Winds    ail  paft  oficnce  \o 

fweep, 
To  fcatter  wide,  or  bury  in  the  deep. 
Thy  power,  my  weakhefs,  nay  t  ever  fee, 
And  Wholly  dedicate  my  foul  to  Thee  : 
Reign  o*er  my  will   ;  my  paffioni  ebb  and 

flow  325 

At  .thy  conmi^nd,  nor  human  motive  know  ! 
If  anger  boil,  let  anger  be  my  praife. 
And  iinthe  graceful  indignation  raife« 
My  love  be  warm  to  faccour  the  diftref^'d. 
And  lift  the  burden  from  the  foul  opprefs^d. 
Oh  may  my  underftandiog  ever  read  g$\ 

This   glorious  volume,    which  Thy  wifdom 

made,  f 
Who  decks  the  maiden  Spring  with  flowery 

pride  ? 
Who    calls  forth  Summer,  like    a  fparkling 

bride  ? 
Who  joys  the  mother  Autumn's,  bqd  to  crown  ? 
And  bids  old  Winter  lay  hei^  honours  down  f 
Not  the  Great  Ottoman,  or  Greater  Czar, 
Nut  r.urope*s  arbittefsof.  peace  and  war% 
May  fea  ^nd  land,  and  earth  and  heaven  be 

join'd, 
To  bring  th*^  eternal  author  to  my  mind  !  340 
When  oceans  roar,  or  awful  thunders  roil. 
May  thoughts  of  Thy  dread  vengeaiice  fliake 

my  fouf !  ' 

When  earth's  in   blooai,  or  planets   proudly 

Hiine, 
**  Adore,  my  heart,  the  Majestt  Divine  J 

<f  Through  every  ficene  of  life,  or  peace,  or 
war,  34J 

*«  Plenty,  or  want,  Thy  glory  be  my  care  ! 
**  Shine  we  in  amis  ?  or  ung  beneath  our  vine  ? 
««  Thine  is  the  vintage,  and  the  conqueft  TJiinc : 
**  Thy  pleafure  points  the  fhaft,  and  bends  the 

bow  ; 
•«  The  cluiler'blafts,  or  bids  it  brightly  glow :  350 
'  Tis  thou*  that  lead*(k  pur  powerful  armies  forth , 
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His  court  admire,  or  for  his  favour  Cue. 
Or  leagues  of  frieodihip  with  His  faints  rer^ew  i 
Pieas'd  to  look  down,  and  fee  the  world  afleep» 
Whi'e  I  long  vigils  to  its  Founder  keep  1 
Cmft  Thou  not  Ibakc  the  cienpre  I  Oh  con* 

troul,  375 

Subdue  by  force,  the  r^bel  in,  nay  foul  2 
Thou,  who  cani^  Hill  the  raging  of  the  flood, 
Refirain  the  various  tumults  of  my  blood; 
Teaoh  me,  with  equal  firmnefs,  to  fuftaia 
i\lluricg  pleafure,  and  aflaulting  pain.      380 
O  may.  I  pant  for  Thee  in  each  defire  ! 
And' with  ilrong  faith  foment  the  holy  fire  ! 
Stretch  out  my  foul  in  hope,  andgrafp.tl^ 

price. 
Which  in  etemity^s  deep^  bofom  lies  1 
A^jthe  Great  day  of  re'compence  beliold,    3S5 
Devoid  of  fear;  tht  fatal  j?0o^  .unfold ! 
Then  wafted  upward  to  the  blifsful  feat. 
From  age  to  age,  my  graceful  fong  repeat ; 
My  Light,  my. Life,  my. God,  my  Saviour  fi5C» 
iVnd  rival  angels  in  the  praifQ  of  Thai.'*  39» 
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BOOK  IIT. 

ElTe  quoque  in  fatis  reminifcitir,  affors  tempu|» 
Q^ojnare,  quo  tellus,  correptaque  regiacoeU 
Ardeat ;  ^  mundi  moles  operofa  la})oret. " 

Ovp  Met* 
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.  „,      r  -She  kindles,  flic's  inflam'd  fo  near  the  goal: 

And  giv:ft  Great  Anne  Thy  fccptrc  q'cf  the    sfcp  mounts,  flie  gains  upon  the  flarry  pole ;      ip 

'^'"'"»    '  ,    .^  ■  ^  ^i^^1JHd*^ows  lefs  as  flic  puifues  her  flight. 


Grant  I  may  ever,  at  the  morning  ray, 
Open  with  Prayer  the  confecr4ted  day  ; 
Tune  Thy  great  prai(e,  ^d  bid  my  fool  arife, 
Apd  with  the  mounting  fun  afcend  the  ikies  : 
As  that  advances,  let  >my  ^eal  improve. 
And  glow  with  ardour  of  confuniinate  love  \ 
Nor  ccafe  at  eve,  but  with  the  fetting  fun, 
My  endlefs  wprlhip  fliall  be,  flill  begun.     3^0 
"  And,  oh  !  permit  the  gloom  of  folemn  night 
To  iacred  tliought  may  forcibly  invito** 
^^  When  this  world's  fliut,  and  awfulplanets  rife, 
<*  Call  on  our  minds,  and  raifc  them  to  the  flcies  ; 
Compoie  our  fouls  with  a  lefs  daxsling  fight. 
And  fliew  all  nature  in  a  milder  light  ;      366 
How  every  boifterous  thought  in  calms  fub* 

fides. ! 
.  How  the  ifmoothM  fpirit  into  goodhcfs  glides  1 
Ohowr  divine)  to  tread  the  jnilky  way, 
To  Che  bright  palace  ef  the  Lord  of  day ;    370 
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'"pIJE  book  unfolding    the  c(^plend^t  ^t 
X.  6f  faints  and  angels  ;  the  tremendous  fate 
Of  guilty  fouls ;  the  gloomy  realms  of  woe  ;, 
And  all  the  horrors  of  the  world  bel^w  ; 
Incxt  prefume  to  fing  :  Wh^t  yet  remains  , 
Demand. my  lad,'  but  moft  exalted  flraios/ 
And  let  the  Mufe  or  now  affccfl  the  (ky, 
Or  in  inglorious  fliades  for 'ever  lie. 


And  the  fun  darkens  to  her  diflant  fi^^ht.. 
Heaven  opening,  all  its  facrcd  pomp  difplays, 
<  And  overwhelms  her  with  the  nifhing  blaze  I 
The  ^iumph-tings  !  archangels  fliout  around  ^15 
And  ecKoing  nature  Iqiighthens  out  the  found  1 
Ten  thpufand  trumpets  /iwv  at  once  advance  ; 
Notv  doepeft  fileltce '  lull  the  vaft  ezpanfe : 
So  deep  the  fitence,  an4  fo  firong  the  blaft, 
As  nature  <lyM,  when  (he  had  groan  d  her  laid.- 10 
Nor  man,  nor  angel,  moves ;  the  Judge  on  high 
Looks  round,  and  with  his  glory  fills  ue  iky: 
Then  on  the  fatal  book  his  hand  he  layi. 
Which  high  to  view  iTupporeing  feraphs  raife  ; 
In  folenm  iform  the  rituals  are  prepar*d,  SJ 

The  feal  is  broken,  and  a  groaais  heard, 
iind  thou,'  my  foul,  (oh  fall  toTndden  pray<!r, 
And  let  the  thought  fink  deep  !  ihslt  thdu  be 
there  ^• 
al>  Sec 
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Stc  OB  tlje  left  (for  by  the  great  command  I  Who  with  vaft  flfctf,  u  wiA  a  mighty  cfaaia, 
The  thronjr  divided  falls  on  either  huidO  3^  I  Could  bind  the  madnefiof  tie  roaring  main  : 
How  weak,  how  pale,  how  haggard,  how  ob- 1  <ii  loft  ?  all  ondiilingnifliM  ?  oo  wheire  £Miid 


} 


fcene, 


What  more  than  death  in  Vvery  face  and  mien  ? 
With  what  diflrcfs,  and  glarings  of  affright. 
They  ihock  the  heart,  arid  cum  am'ay  the  fight  ? 
In  gloomy  orba  their  trembling  eyc-balls  roll,'   35 
And  tell  the  horrid  fecret-  of  the  foul. 
£ach  gefiure  mourn* 

care, 

And  every  groan  is  loaden  with  defpair. 
Reader,  iif  guilty,  fpare  the  Mufe,  and  find 
A  truer  image  pidlurMIn  thy  mind  40 

Shouldft  thou  behold  thy  brother,  father,  wife. 
And  all  the  foft  companions  of  thy  life, 
Whofe  blended  interefts  level'd  at  one  aim, 
Whofe  miz'd  defires  fent  up  one  common  flame, 
Divided  far  ;  thy  wretched  Self  alone  45 

Caft  on  the  left,  of  ail  whom  thou  haft  known ; 
How  would  it  wound  ?  What  millioni  wouldft 

thou  give 
Por  One  more  trial  ?  One  more  day  to  live  ? 
71uDg  back  in  time  an  hour,  a  moment's  fpace, 
To  grafp  with  eagemefs  the  means  of  Grace ;  $0 
Contend  for  mercy  with  a  pious  rage. 
And  in  that  moment  to  redeem  an  age  ? 
Drive  back  the  tide,  fufpend  a  ftonu  in  air, 
Arreft  the  Sun  ;  but  ftil)  of  this  defpair. 

Mark,  on  the  right,  how  amiable  a  grace  !  ^i^ 
Their  Maker's  image  frcfli  in  every  face  ! 
What  purple  bloom  my  ravifti'd  foul  admires. 
And  their  eyes  fparkling  with  immortal  fires ! 
Triumphant  beauty  1  charms  that  ^e  above 
This  world,  and  in  bleft  angels  kindly  love !     60 
To  the  Great  Jud^c  with  holy  pride  they  turn, 
And  dare  behold  th'  Almighty's  anger  bum  ^ 
lu  flafli  fuftain,  againft  its  terror  rife, 
And  ou  the  dread  tribunal  fix  their  eyes. 
Are  the£e  the  forms  that  mouldered  in  the  duft  f 
Oh  the  tranfcendent  glory  of  the  juft  1  66 

Yet  ftili  fonie  thin  remains  of  fear  and  doubt, 
Th'  infefted  brightnefs  of  their  joy  pollute. 
Thus  the  cbaSe  bridegroom,  when  the  prkft 
draws  nigh, 
^holds  his  blefling  with  a  trembliqf   ^  _ 
Feels  doubtful  pafCons  throb  in  every  veia. 
And  in  his  checks  are  mingled  joy  and  pain, 
JLeft  ftill  fome  intervening  chance  ftiould  rife, 
JLeap  forth  at  ouce,  and  fnatch  the  golden  prise  ; 
Inflame  his  woe,  by  bringing  it  fo  late,  75 

And  ftab  him  in  the  crifis  of  his  fate. 

Since  Adam's  family,  from  firft  to  laft, 
Kow  into  one  difliuft  furvey  is  caft  ; 
Xook  rour.d,  vaiu-glorious  Mufe,  and  you  wko 

e'er 
Devote  yourfelves  to  fame,  and  think  her  fair  ; 
L.ook  round,  and  feek  the  lights  of  human  race, 
Whofe  fhining  aAs  Time's  br:ghte|i  annals  grace , 
Who  founded  feds ;  crowns  conquered  or  re- 

fign'd  ; 
Gave  names  to  nations ;  or  fam'd  empires  join'd ; 
Who  rais'd  the  vale,  and  laid  the  mountain  low  ; 
And  taught  obedient  nveri  where  to  flow  i      86 


How  will  this  truth  in-  Boiirbon*a  palace  foond  ? 
That  bour^  on  which  th*  Almighty  King  01 
high  9» 

Prom  all  eternity  has  fix'd  his  eye, 
^  hcther  hit  right*hand  favour*d,  or  annoyed, 
cret' of  tne  loul.  Continued,  altered,  threatened,  ordeftroy'd; 

,  each  look  is  black  with  I  Southern  or  eaftem  fceptre  downward  hurt'd.  95 

Gave  north  or  weft  dominion  o'er  the  world ; 


I  he  point  of  time,  for  which  the  world  wai 

built, 
For  which  the  blood  of  God  himfelf  watffilt, 
That  dreadful  moment  is  arriv'd-* 

Aloft^  their  Icats  of  blifs  their  pomp  difplty 
Brighter  than  brightnefs,  this  diftinguifl&'d  daf ; 
Lefs  glorious,  when  of  old  th'  ettriui  Son  ■ 
From   realms  of  night  retum'd    with  tmphin 

won  : 
Through  heaven's  high-  gate^  when  hf  trinm- 

phant  rode. 
And  flioutiog  angels  hail'd  the  vi^or  God.    xo$ 
Horrors^  beMeatb,  darknefs  in-darkuc(a,  hjcU 
Of  htll,  where  torments  behind  torments  c|wen; 
A  furnace  formidable,  deep,  and  wide^ 
0*cr«boiling  with  a  mad  fulphurcous  tide. 
Expands  its  jaws,  moft  dreadfufto  furvey,      szo 
And  roars  outrageous  for  the  deftin  d  prey. 
The  fons  of  light  fcarce  unappall'd  look  dowg^ 
And  ntarer  preis  heaven's  evcrlalUog  throne. 
Such  is  the  fcene ;  and  one  (hort  momeot'i 

fpace 
Concludes  the  hopes  and  fears  of  human  nee. 
Proceed  who  dares  I — I  tremble  as  I  write  ;    n6 
The  whole  creation  fwims  before  my  fi^t :. 
1  fee,  I  fee,  the  Judge's  frownii^  brow  ; 
Say  not,  'tis  diftant ;  I  behold  it  nfiv  ; 
I  faint,  my  tardy  blood  forgets  to  flow,  120 

My  foul  recoils  at  the  ftupendous  woe  ; 
That  woe,  thofe  pangs,  which  from  the  gmlij 

breaft, 
In  thefe,  or  ^ords  like  thefe,  ihall  be  ezpreft. 

<*  Who  bvrft  the  barriers  of  my  peaceful  grave  ? 
Ah  1  cruel  death,  that  would  no  longer  fave, 
dg*d  me  e'en  that  narroyr  dark  abode, 

nift  me  out  into  the  wratii  of  God ; 
Where  ihrieks,  the  roaring  iflame,  the  rattling 

chain. 
And  all  the  dreadful  eloquence  of  pain. 
Our  only  (bug  ;  black  fire's  malignant  light. 
The  fole  refi-eftirr.ent  of  the  blafted  fight.    1  jz 
Muft  all  thofe  powers,  heaven  gave  me  to  £9- 

ply 
My  foul  with  pleafure,  and  bring-in  my  joy^ 
Rife  up  in  arms  againft  me,  join  the  foe, 
Semfo.  rtiijwt  mtmaryt  increale  my  woe  ?     I55 
And  ihaU  my  voice,  oidain'd  on  hymn*  to 

dwell, 
Corrupt  to  groans,  and  blow  the  flrei  of  l)cU  } 
Oh  !  mpft  I  look  with  terror  on  my  gain. 
And  with  txifismee  only  meafvre/MM  J 
What  1  no  reprieve,  no  leaft  indulgence  gi«ai. 
No  beam  of  hope,  from  any  point  •£  (waven  I 

Al^ 


•c 


«c 


(C 


<k 


« 


•I 


YOUNO  S    POiMt. 


H5 


<•  Ah  Macf !  Mercy  I  art  iho\\  dea4  abof  c  ? 
<*  Is' Love  extittguifliM  id  the  fource  of  Love  ? 
**  Bold  that  I  am,  did  heaven  ftoop  down  to 

hell  f . 
**  "Th*  expiring^  Lord  of  life  my  ranfom  ftal  ? 
"  Flave  I  not  been  induftrious  to  provoke?     146 
**    Frona  his  embraces  obftinately  brolpc  ? 
**  Purfvied,  and  panted  for  his  mortal  hate, 
**  £arn'd  my  deftru^ion,  labour'd  out  my  fate  ? 
**  And  dare  I  on  eztingtii(|i'd  Love  exclaim  ?  150 
*'  Take,  take  fiiU  vengeance,  rouse  the  flac^en- 

ing  fl&me  ;  ' 

**  Juft  is  my  lot»^but  oh  !  maft  it  tranfcend 
**  The  reach  of  time,  defpair  a  diAantend  ? 
■*  Widi  dreadful  growth  Ihoot  forward,  and  arife, 
«'  Where  thought  p|n*t  follow',  and  hoIJ  fancy 

dies!  '       ^55 

**  mVEIt!  where  falls  the  foul  at  that  dread 

found  ? 
<*  Down  an  abyfs  how  dark,  and  how  profound  ? 
^(  Down,  down,  (I  ftill  am  falling,  horrid  pain  ^ 
**  Ten  thoufand  thoufand  fathomsftill  remain  ; 
*<  My  plunge  but  Aill  bi^gun-— And  this  for  (in  ! 
*'  Could  I  offend,  if  I  had  never  been, 
«  But  ft  ill  Increas'd  the  fenfelefs  happy  ma^s, 
*<  Flowed  in  theflream,  or  (hiyer'd  in  the  grafs  ? 

*«  Facher  of  mercies  !  why  from  filent  earth 
**  Didft  thou  awake,  and  eutfeme  into  birth,  iCj 
*<  Tear  me  from  quiet,  raviih  me  from  night, 
•<  And  make  a  thankldfs prefent  of  thy  light  \ 
M  Puih  into  bq,ng  a  reverfc  of  Thee, 
«*  And  animate  a  clod  ivith  mifery  ? 

**  The  beafts  are  happy ;  they  come  forth,  and 

keep  ,  170 

**  Short  watch  on  earth,  ^d  then  ^e  down  to 

lleep. 
**  Pain  is  for  man  ;  and  oh  !  how  vaft  a  pain 
**  For  crimes,  which  made  the  God-head  bleed  in 

'vain?  , 

** .  AnnulIM  his  groans,  as  far  as  in  them  lay, 
*^  And  flung  his  agonies,  and  death,  away  \  175 
<*  'As  our  dire  pnnifliment  for  ever  ftrong, 
«s  Our  cfmftitotion  too  for  ever  young. 
*<  Cur8*d  with  returns  of  vigour,  Aill  the  fam^ 
<*  Powerful  to  bear,'  and  fitisfy  the  flame  : 
••  Still  CO  be  caught,  and  ftsU  to  be  purfued  \  iSo 
«<  To  periih  ftill,  and  ftill  to  be  renew'd  { 

**  And  this,  My  Bel^  /  My  Cod  !  at  thy  de- 
cree ?  ' 

4<  Nature  ;s  chang'd,  and  htU  fli^uldytf<.ve»r  me. 

**  And  canll  Tl^ou  then  loo^  down  from  perfe& 
biift, 

^  And  fee  me  plunging  in  the  dark  abyft  I    1 83 

«  Oailing  TKee  Father  in  a  fea  of  fire  ? 

**  Or  pouring  b|afphemies  at  Thy  delire  ? 

**  With  mortals  anguilh  wilt  lliou  raife  *7hy 
name, 

*'  And  by  my  pangs  omnipotence  froclaim  ? 

*'  Thou,  who  eanft  tofs  the  planets  to  and  fro, 
CoDtradt  opt  Thy  great  vengra^ce  to  my  yfQ$  > 

"  Crufli  wprlds ;  in  hotter  flames  failn  angib  lay ; 

*'  Oo  me  Alfflifbty  wrath  ia  call  ^way. 

'•  GaU  back  Thy  thvnders,  Lord,  hold^iii  Jhy 
rife,  f. . 

**  Nor  With  a^pcikof  wretchedncfk  eii^ge  :  195 
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**  Forget  me  quite,  nor  flo(»p  a  worm  to  blame  { 
"  But  lofe  me  in  the  greatncfs'of  Thy  name. 
"  Thou  art  ^U  Love,  all  Mercy,  aU  Divine, 
*^  And  fhall  I  make  thofe  glories  ceaie  to  ihine  f 
*'  Shall  iinful  man  grow  great  by  his  offence,  20€i 
**  And  from  its  courfs'turn  back  Omnipotence  ^ 
"  Forbid  it !  and  oh !  grant,  great  G<td^  at  leaf! 
'*  This  one,  this  fleiider,  almvft  no  reqaeft  ; 
^'  When  I  have  wept  a  thoufand  lives  away. 
When  torment  is  grown  weary  of  its  prey,  29$ 
When  [  hive  rav'd  ten  thoufand  years  in  flre» 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand,  let  me  then  expire.**    , 
Beep  anguiiSi !  bi\t  too  lace  ;  the  hopelefs  fOul 
JSqund  to  the  bottom  of  the  burning  pool. 
Though  loth,  and  ever  loud  blafpheming,  owns 
He*s  juftly  doom'd  to  pour  eternal  groans ;     %  fl 
Enclosed  with  horrors,  and  tran«fix*d  with  pain, 
Rolling  in  veng^a^e,  ftruggling  with  his  chain  ; 
To  talk  to  fiery  tempefts ;  to  implore . 
The  rifiging  flame  to  give  its  burnings  oVr ;      2f  e 
To  tafsi,  (o  writhe,  to  pant  beneath  his  load, 
Apd  bear  the  weight  of  aq  offended  G06,, 

The  favour'd  of  their  Judge  in  triumph  moves 
To  take  poffcIHon  of  their  thronea  above ; 
Saun'%  accurt'd  defenion  to  fupply,  220 

And  fill  the  vacant  ftation»  of  the  (ky ; 
Again  to  khidle  loog-extinguiflk'd  rays, 
And  with  new  lights  dilate  the  heavenly  blsse  t 
Tq  crop  the  roles.  ^  inunorlal  youth. 
And  ^rink  the  fountain  head  of  facred  truth ;  9%s 
T9  fwim  in  feat  of  biifs,  to  fl^ike  the  firing. 
And  lift  the  voice  to  their  Almighty  K;mg  ; 
To  Tofe  eternity  in  gr^efulr  lays, 
And  fiU  heaven's  wide  circumference  with  praife 

But  I  attempt  the  wondrous  height  in  vain,  23a 
And  leave  unfinifhM  the  too  lofry  ftrain ; 
What  boldly  1  begin,  let  others  end  ; 
Myflrenth  ezhaHifled,  fainting  I  defcend, 
And  chiiC^  a  lefii  but  no  ignoble  theme, 
DIffolving  elements,  and  wozlds,  in  fiante.     %^S 

The  fatal  period,  the  great  hour,  is  come. 
And  nature. (hrinlcs  at  her  appr>>achin^  doom  ; 
Loud  peals  of  thandcr  give  the  fign,  ar.d  all 
fl^9iven*s  terrors  in  array  iurruund  the  ball ; 
Sharp  lightnings  with  the  meteors  blaze  confpire, 
.\od,  darted  downward,  fct  the  world  on  Qre ;  141 
Black  fifing  cloudvthe  thicken  d.^ther  choak. 
And  ifpirySaines  dart  through  the  rolling  fmoke. 
With  keen  vibrations  cut  the  fullen*  night. 
And  ftcike  the  darkenM  iky  with  dreadful  li?'^^.; 
From  heaven's  four  regions,  with.immortal  force,  ^ 
Angels  drive  on  the  wind's  impctuons  courfe,  ^ 
T'  enrage  the  flame  t  It  fpreads,'it,foarsonhigh,. 
Swells  in  the  Aorm,  and  billows  through  the  iky : 
Mere  winding  pyramids  of  fire  afcend^  250 

Cities  an<i  delercs  in  one  ruin  blend ; 
Here  blazing  volumes  wafted,  overwhelm 
The  fpacious  face  of  a  far  diftaot  ttolfa  ;  ^ 
Thevi^  undcrininM,  downruih  eternal  hills. 
The  neighbouring  vales  the  vaft  deftrut^ion  fill'* 
Hear^ft  thou   chat  dread£ul  crack  i  that  fbupd 
wh^h  bro)(A«.,  256 

Like  peals  v|  tiuuider^  an^'  the  centre  fiifiok  ? 
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What;  wcndcrs  ir.uft  that  groan  of  raturc  ttll ! 
OKmpus  there,  and  ml^-l.ticr  Atlas,  fell ; 
"Which  fccm'd  above  tl.e  reach  <»f  fate  to  ftand, 
A  tcvyering  monument  of  God^s  ri{>ht  hand  ;  261 
Ucw  dud  and  fmokc,   wliol'c  trow,  fo  lately, 

fprcdd 
O'er  (beltcr'd  conniricF  its  dlfTuCvc  ihadr. 

Shew  me  that  ccldrattd  fpot   where  all 
The  various  rulers  of  the  fcvcT'd  hall  265 

Have  humb'y  Icbght  wealth,  honour,  and  redrcfs, 
That  land  which  htavcn  fctm'd  diligent  to  blcfs, 
Once  caird  Britannia :  Can  her  glories  end  * 
And  can't  furroundinjj  feas  her  realms  defend  ? 
Alas !  in  flames  behold  furrounding  feas !        270 
X.ike  oil  their  waters  but  augment  the  blaze. 

Some  angel  fay  where  ran  proud  Afia's  bound  ? 
Or  where  with  fruits  was  fair  Europa  crown'd  ? 
Where  flrctchM  w^tte  Libya  ?  Where  did  hioia*s 

(lore 
Sparkle  in  diamonds,  and  her  golden  ore  ?      275 
tach  loft  in  each,  thtir  mingling  kingdoms  glow, 
And  all  diffolv'd,  one  fiery  deluv'^c  flow  : 
^hus  earth*8  conten4ing  monarchies  arc  joIn*d, 
And  a  full  period  of  ambition  0nd. 

And  now  whatever  or  fwims.  or  walks,  or  flics, 
Inhabitar.t8  of  fca,  or  earth,  or  flcics  ;  2S0 

All  on  whom  Adam's  wifdom  flx'd  a  name, 
AH  plunge  and  periih  in  the  conquering  flame. 

Tiiis  globe  alone  wouli|  but  defraud  the  fire. 
Starve  its  devouring  rage  :  the  flakes  afpire,  285 
And  catch  the  clouds,  and  make  the  heavens  their 

prey; 
The  fun^,  the  moon,  the  ftars,  all  melt  away  ; 
All,  all  is  tod ;  no  monument,  no  flgn, 
"Where  once  fo  proudly  blaz'd  the  gay  machine. 
So  bubbles  on  the  foaming  ftream  expire,         290 
So  fparks  that  fcurter  from  the  kindling  Are; 
The  devaftations  of  One  dreadful  hour 
The  Great  Creator's  Sij^  dayswoik  devouj;. 
A  mighty,  mi^.hty  ruin  !  yet  One  foul 
Has  more  to  boaft,  and  far  outweighs  the  whole ; 
T.xalted  in  fuperior  excellence,  296 

Cafts  down  to  nothing,  fuch  a  vaft  expence. 
Have  you  not  feen  th*  eternal  mountains  nod, 
An  earth  diflblving,  a  defcending  Cod  ? 
What  ftrangc  fur}>rizes  through  all  nature  tan  ? 
Por  whom  thefe  revolutions,  but  for  Man  ?    301 
For  him.  Omnipotence  new  mcafurestakc!?. 
For  him,  throuph  all  eternity,  awakes; 
l*ours  on  him  gifts  fufRcitnt  to  fupply 
Heaven's  lofs,  and  with  frefli  glories  fill  the  flcy. 
/     Ihink  deeply  then  O   Man,  how  greai  thou 
art;  3c  6 

Pay  thyfclf  homage  with  a  trembling  heart ; 
What  angels  guard,  no  longer  dare  neglecft, 
Slighting  thyl<_!f,  affront  not  God's  refptift. 
Enter  the  facred  temple  of  thy  breaft,  310 

And  gaze,  ai^d  wander  there,  a  ravifli'd  gueft ; 
Gaze  on  thofc  hidden  treafures  thou  flialt  find, 
Wander  through  all  the  glories  of  thy  mind. 
4)f  perfed  knowledge,  fee,  the  dawning  light 
Foretcls  a  noon  moft  exquifitely  bright  I  315 

Here,  fpring*^^  of  endlefs  joy  are  breaking  forth  ! 
There,  buds  thi  promifs  of  celcftial  worth.! 


Worth,  which  mufl  ripen  in  a  happiJr  clinc. 
And  brighter  Sun,  beyond  the  bounds  of  timc^ 
rhou.  Minor,  canft  not  guefs  thy  vaft  eftate.  320 
N\  hat  ftores  on  foreign  coafls  thy  landing  wait: 
,  Lofe  not  thy  claim,  let  virtue's  path  be  trod; 
TiiUs  glad  alt  heaven,  and  plcaie  that  bmmteoqi 

GCD, 

Who,  to  light  thee  to  pleafuret,  hung  coi  high 
Yon  radiant  orb,  pfoud  regent  of  the  Iky:    315 
Tlat  fervice  done,  its  beams  (hall  fade  awij, 
nd  Goo  (hine  forth  in  one  Ettraal'DAY, 
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—  Ad  caelum  ardentia  lumina  toUens, 
**  Lumina ;  nam  teneras  arcebant  loncuU  pahnSL* 

Viae. 

FROM  lofty  themes,  from  thoughts  that  Umi*i 
on  high, 
And  open'd  wondrons  fcenes  abov^  the  Ikf , 
My  Mufc  defcend  :   Indulge  my  fond  defire  ; 
With  fofcer  thought  my  melting  foul  infinre. 
And  fmooth  my  umiber^  to  a  fema]e*s  praife  :    5 
A  partial  world  will  liften  to  my  lays, 
While  Anna  reigns,  and  fets  a  female  name 
Unr>val'd  in  the  glorious  lifts  of  fame. 

Hear.,  ye  fair  daughters  of  this  happy  land» 
Whofe  radiant  eyes  the  vanquiih^d  workl  com* 
mand,  10 

Virtue  it  Beauty ;    But  when  chaurQis  of  mind 
With  elegance  of  outward  form  arc  joic'd  ; 
When  youib  makes  fuch  bright  objeAs  iUU 

blight, 
And  f9rtune  fets  them  in  the  flrongeft  light ; 
'Tis  all  of  heaven  that  we  below  may  view. 
And  all  but  Adoration,  is  yotir  due. 
Fam'd  female  virtue  did  .this  ifle  adorn. 
Ere  Ormond,  or  her  glorious  Queen,  was  honi: 
When  now  Maria's  powerful  arms  prevail'd 
And  haughty  Dudley's  bold  ambition  fail'd,    M 
The  beauteous  daughter  of  great  Suffolk's  race^ 
In  blooming  youth  adorn'd  with  eveiy  grace ; 
Who  gain'd  a  crown  by  treafon  not  her  own. 
And  innocently  fiU'd  another's  throne  ; 
Hwl'd  from  the  fummit  of  imperial  ftate,       ftS. 
With  equal  mind  fuftain'd  the  ftroke  of  &te. 

But  how  ^111  Guildford,  her  far  dearer  part. 
With  manly  x'eafon  fortify  his  heart  ? 
At  once  (he  longs,  and  is  afraid  to  //low  : 
Now  fwift  ibe  moves,  and  now  advances  flow,  3s 
To  find  her  lord;  and,  finding,  pafles  by. 
Silent  with  fear,  nor  dares  fhe  meet  his  eye ; 
Left  that,  unaik'd,  in  fpcechlefs  grief,  difdofe 
THr  VMrnful  fccrct  of  his  inwani  woes. 

■  *    'jf 
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T^us,  after  ficknds,  doubtful  of  her  face,        35  I  The  winds  with  violepc'e  it  once  defcend. 
The  melandioly  virgin  (huns  the  glafg.  I  Sweep  flowers  and  fruits,  and  make  the  forelL 

At  length,  with  troubled  thought,  but  look  fe-  I  bend  ; 

■'■-"-  ■  A  fudden  wiuttr,  while  the  lun  is  neat,  , 

O'ercomes  the  fearon,  and  inverts  the  year.    106 

But  whither  'is  the  captive  borne  away^ 
The  beauteous  capdve,  from  the  chearful  day  ? 
The  fcene  is  chahgM  indeed !  before  her  eyes 
Ill-boding  looks  and  unknown  horrors  rife  : 
For  pomp' and  fplehdor,  for  her  'guard  and  crown; 
A  gloomy  dungeon,  and  a  keeper's  ^rown  ;  1*6 
Black   thoughts  each  morik  invade  the  Lover's 

•  breaft, 
Each  night,  a  ruffian  locks  the  Queen  to  reft.        / 
Ah  mournful  chaige,  if  judg'dby  vulgJr  minds 
But  Suffolk'^s  daughter  its  advantage  finds,    iii^ 
Religion's  force  divine  is  beft  difplayM 
In  dttp  defertion  of  all  human  aid  : 
To  fucco'ur  in  extremes,  is  her  delight, 
And  chear  the  heart,    whch  ten'or  ftrikcs  thfc 

We,  diibelieving  our  6wn  lenfw,  gaze,  J 15 

And  wondtr  what  a  mortal'd  l^cart  can  raife 
T9  triumph  o'er  misfortunes-  fmile  in  grief. 
And  comfort  thofc  who  colmc  to  bring  relief  : 
We  gpzc  ;  iod  as  we  gaze,  wrcalth,  fame,  dcCay^ 
And  all  the  world's  vain  glbrics  fads  away.  1  li  ■ 
Againd  her  cares  (he  taisM  a  dauntlefs  hiind, 
And  With  an  atdent  heart,  but  mofl  rcfign'd,   > 
Deep  in  the  dreadful  goom,  with  pious  heat, 
Amid  the  filence  of  her  dark  retreat 
AddrcA  d  her    God— '<    Almighty   Power    bl- 
vrpe  !  125 

Tis  thine  to  raife,  and  to  deprcfs,  is  Thine; 
With  honour  to  light  up  tlie  nanle  unknown, 
Or  to  put  out  the  luflro  of  a  throne.        /■ 
lu  my  IhoFt  fpan  both  fortunes  I  have  pirov*d. 
And  though  with    ill    frail  natute   will,    be 
mbv'd,  I  JO 

lil  l)eir  it  well  ;  (0  Ilr engtheh  me  to  bear  I) 
And  if  my  piety  may  claim   thy  care  ; 
If  [  remembtr*d,  in  youtli's  ^iddy  heat. 
And  tumult  of  a  court,  a  Future  State  j 
O  favour,  when  thy  mercy  I  irrtplore  13J 

For  vne  who  nqvei^uilty  fceptre  bore  ! 
*  I  was  I  receivM  the  crdwn  ;  my  lord  h  free  1 
if  it  muft  fall    let  venjjeafncc  fall  on  me. 
**  Let. him  rurv!ve,  his  coutitry's  name  to  rail'e. 
**  And  in  a  guilty  land  to  fpeak  Thy  praife  !  "140 
**  O  may  th*  indulgehcie  of  a  fathers  love. 
Pour*d  forth  on  nie,  be  doubled  from  above  ? 
If  t6^e  arc  f*fe,  I'll  thiak  my  prayers  fucceed. 
And  blefs  thy  tender  mercies,  v^hilft  i  bleed.'* 

'Twas  now  the  mournful  cvt  before  that  day 
(n  which  the  queen  to  her  fu'l  wrath  s^ayc  way  ; 
Through  r  gid  judice,  fufh'd  into  offence, 
AUd  drank  in  zeal  the  b'p^  of  innocence  : 
The  fan  went  down  hi  clouds,  and  feem*d  to 

mourn 
The  fail  nccedlty  of  his  return  ;  150 

The  hollow  wind,  and  melancholy  rain, 
Or  did,  or  was  imigin  d  u\  complain  : 
The  tapers  cad  an  maufpicious  light ; 
Stars   there  were  none,   and  doubly   dark   the 
night.  Sweet 
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And  forrow  foften'd  by  her  heavenly  mien. 
She  clafps  her  lord,  brave,  beautiful,  and  young, 
While  tender  accents  melt  upon  her  tongue  ;    40 
Gentle;  \and  f^eet,  as  vernal  Zephyr  blow^, 
Faki^hig  the  !iiy,  or  die  blooming  rofe. 

**  Grieve  not.  my  lord ;  a  crown  indeed  is  Idfl ; 
V^  hat  far  outfliinesa  crowti,  we  ftil!  lAay  boaft ; 
A  mind  compos'd ;  a  mitod  that  can  difdain    45 
A  fruitlefs  forrow  for  a  lol^  fo  vain. 
Nothing  is  lola  that  virtue  can  improve 
To  vreaith  eternal  \  and  return  above ; 
Above,  where  no  difiiiidion  ihali  be  known 
Twbtt  him  whom  ftorau  have  Ihaken  from  a 
throac,  ^o 

And  htm,  who,  balking  in  the  fmiles  of  face. 
Shone  forth  in  all  the  fplendour  of  the  great : 
Nor  can  I  find  the  difference  here  below ; 
i  lately  was  a  Queen  ;  I  ftiU  am  fo 
While  GuUdford's  Wife  ;  Thee  rather  1  niey, 
Thau  o^er  mankind  extend  impeHal  iway. , 
When  we  lie  down  in  fome  obfcure  retreat, 
Inceus'd  Maria  may  herra^fe  forget ; 
And  I  to  deatti  my  duty  will  ihiprove, 
And  what  you  mifa  in  empire,  add  in  love— 
Your  God-like  foul  ie  openM  in  your  look,    61 
And  I  have  faintly  your  great  meaning  fpoke. 
For  this  alone  Vm  pleasM  I  wore  the  crown. 
To  find  with  what  content  we  Jay  It  down.  ' 
Heroes  may  win,  but  ^is  a  heavenly  race    65 
Can  quit  a  throne  with  a  becoming  grace.'* 
Thns  fpoke  the  faired  of  her  fex,  and  cheer M 
Her  drooping  lord  ;  whiife  boding  bofom  fear*d 
A  darker  cloud  of  ills  would  burft,  and  (hed 
Severer  vengeance  on  her  guiltlefs  head  :  70 

Too  juft,  alas,  the  terrors  which  he  felt ! 
For,  lo !  a  guard  I' — Forgive  him,  if  he  melt — 
How  iharp  Her  pangs,  when  fever'd  from  his  fide, 
The  mod  finccrcly  JoV'd,  and  loving  bride, 
In  fpace  coofinM,  the  Mufe  forbears  to  tell ;  75 
Deep  wa«  her  anguifli,  but  fiie  bore  it  well. 
His  pain  was  equal,  but  Ws  tirtue  lefs  ;     • 
He  thought  in  grief  there  could  be  no  excefs, 
Penfive  he  fat,  oVrcaft  with  gioemy  care. 
And  often  fondly  clafp'd  his  abfent  fair  ;  So 

Now,    filent,   wauder'd  through  his   rooms  of 

ftate. 
And  ficken*d  at  their  pomp,  and  tax'd  his  fate  ; 
Which  thusadorn'd,  in  all  her  (faininifllore, 
A  fpleodid  wretch,  magnificently  poor. 
Now  on  the  bridaUbed  his  eyes  were  caft, 
And  anguiih  fed  on  his  enjoyments  pafi ; 
Each  recolledcd  pleafure  made  l:im  fmart, 
And  every  tranfport  fiabb*d  him  (o  the  heart. 

That  happy  moon,  which  fummon'd  to  delight, 
That  moon  which  (hone  on  his  dear  nuptial  night, 
Which  faw  him  fold  her  yet  untafted  charms    91 
(JDeny'd  to  princes)  in  his  longing  arms  ; 
Now  fees  the  tranfient  ble fling  fleet  away, 
Empire  and  Love  !  the  vlfion  of  a  day. 

Thus,  io  the  Britilb  clime,  a  fummc/-fiorm 
Will  oft  the  tailing  fiicc  of  heaven  deform  i     96 
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Slow  like  a  g1)^ft,  he  movM  with  folemn  pace ; 
A  dyLng  palenefs  i'at  upon  hie  face.  280 

JBack  ihe  recoil'd,  (be  fniote  her  lovely  bread, 
1  lev  eyes  the  ai|^ui{h  of  her  heart  coafefs'd ; 
Struck  CO  the  foul,  (heflaggerM  with  the  wound. 
J^nd  funk,  a  breathlefs  imager  to  the  ground. 
I'huR  the  fair  lily,  wheo  the  iky*8  o'ercaft, 
yVt  firil  but  {bud'.lers  in  the  feeble  blaft  ;         385 
X>ut  when  the  winds  and  weif^hty  rains  defcend. 
The  fair  and  upright  fte'm  is  forc'd  to  bend  ; 
1  ill  broke  at  length,  its  fnowy  leaves  are  fhed, 
And  ftrew  with  dying  fwcett  their  native  bed. 
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BOOK  11. 
**  Hie  pietatis  honos  ?  fie  nos  in  fceptra  rcponis  ?" 

Vjko. 

HER  Guilford  clafpgher,  beautiful  io  dc«h» 
And  with  a  kifs  recalls  her  fleeting  breath. 
To  tapers  thus,  wliicji  by  a  blaft  expire, 
A  lighted  taper,  touch'd,  rcftorcs  the  fire ! 
She  rear'd  herfwimming  eye,  and  fawthc  light, 
And  Gui  ford  too,  or  ike  had  ioath'd  the  fight  • 
"HcT/atler'j  death  ike  bore,  defpis'd  her  01OM, 
But  now  flie  muft,  flie  will,  have  leave  to  groan  : 
Ah  I    Guilford,   ihe  began,   and  would    have 

fpoke  ; 
But  fobs  rurh'd  in,  and  every  accent  broke ;     xo 
Reafon  itfclf,  as  gurts  of  paflion  blew. 
Was  ruffled  in  the  tcmpeft,  and  withdrew. 

So  the  youth  loft  his  iW^*  in  the  well. 
When  teari  upon  the  yielding  furface  fell ; 
The  fcatterM  features  Aid  into  decay,         *      j  c 
And  fpreadjng  circles  drove  his  face  away. 

To  touch  the  foft  aiTcaions,  and  controol 
The  manly  temper  of  thebraveft  foul. 
What  with  aiH idled  beauty  can  compare. 
And  drops  of  love  diftllUng  from  the  fair  .'         20 
It  melts  us  down;  eur  pains *deli>iht  beftow  ; 
And  we  with  fondncft  languifh  o'er  our  wi»c. 

This    Guilford    prov'd :  and,  with  exceG  of 
pain. 
And  pleafure  too,  did  to  his  bofom  ftrain 
The  weeping  fair  :  funk  deep  in  foft  dcfire*    45 
Indulg'd  his  love,  and  nurs'd  the  raging  fire  : 
Then  tore  himfclf  away  ;  and,  fturiding  widci- 
As  fearing  a  relapfe  of  fondnefs,  cry' J, 
Vith  ill-difl'cmblcd  grief;  «*  My  life,  forbear.? 
•♦•You  wound  your  GuUford  with  each  cruel 
tear ;  ^^ 

•«  Did  you  not  chide  my  grief?  Reprefs  \our 
own  ; 

••  Norwaut  companion  for  ^//^y^ir'aloiif  I 


"  Have  you  beheld,  how,  from  the  diftant  main* 
*'  The  thronging  waves  roll  on,    a  numeroiM 

train, 
*'  And  foam,  and  bellow,   till  they  reach  thy 

fliore  ;  ^  35 

**  There  burft  their  noify  pride,  and  arc  no  more  ; 
'*  Thus  the  fucceffive  flows  of  human  race, 
*'  Cha&'d  by  the  coming,  the  pr«jceding  chafe  ; 
"  They  found,  and  fwell,  tlieir  haughty  headi 

they  rear; 
'*  Then  fall,  and  flatten,  break,  qnd  difappear. 
"  Life  is  a  forfeit  we  mu/l  Ihortly  piy  ;       •     41 
**  And  Where's  the  mighty  lucre  of  a  day  ? 
«*  Why  ihonld  you  moura  my  fate  *?  '  1  is  moft 

unkind  ; 
"  Your  own  you  bore  with  an  nnHiaken  mind  : 
'*  And  which,  can  you  imagine,  was  the  dart  45 
"  1  hat  drank  moft  blood,  funk  dccpelt  in  my 

heart  ? 
"  1  cannot  live  without  you ;  and  my  doom 
•*  I  meet  with  joy,  to  fliare  one  common  tomb, 
**  And  are  again  your  tears  profufely  fpilt ! 
*'  Oh  !  then,  n;iy-kiadnefA  blackens  to  my  gullc  ; 
**  It  foils  itfclf,  if  it  recall  your  pain;  51 

**  Life  of  my  life,  I  b»g  you  to  rtfrain  ! 
**  The  load  which  fate  impofcs,  you  mcreafc  ; 
"  And  help  Maria  to  dcdroy  my  peace." 

Dut,  oh  !  againd  himfelf  hi.s  labour  turnM  ; 
The  more  He  comforted,  the  more  She  mourn'd  : 
Compaffion  fwella  our  grief  ;   words  foft  and 

kiiid 

But  footh  our  wcaknefs,  and  diffolve  the  mind: 

Her  forrow  flow'd  in  dreams ;  nor  Her's.  alone, 

-While  That  he  blam'd,  he  yielded  to  his  own.  60 

Where  arc  the  fmilcs  flic  wore,  when   flie,   fo 

late, 
Hail'd  him  great  partner  of  the  regal  ftatc  t 
When  orient  gems  around  her  temples  b'.az'd. 
And  bending  nations  on  the  glory  gdz*d  ? 
*Tis  ROW  the  queen's  command,  they  both  rc- 

To  weep  with  dignity,  and  mourn  in  date  ; 

She  forms  the  (^cf»t  mifery  wiih  joy 

And  loads  .with  pomp  the  wretch  fhe  woiilil  dcf- 

troy. 
A  fpacit/us  hall  is  hung  with  black  ;  all  light 
Shut  our,  pnd  noon-day  daVkf^n'd  into  night     7# 
From  the  mid- roof  a  lamp  depend,  on  high. 
Like  a  dim  crcfccnt  in  a  clouded  Iky  :  ^ 
It  flieds  a  quivering  melancholy  gloom, 
Which  only  fliewsthc  darkneft  of  the  room. 
A  ftniiing  ax  is  on  ,the  table  laid  :  75 

A  drtadful  fight  !  and  glitters  thiough  thefliade. 

\n  this  fid  fcene  the  lovers  .«rd  couliu'd^ 
A  fcciie  of  teirors,  to  a  guilty  m«nd  » 
A  fcene,  tliat  woyld  have  dampM  witli  riling  carci. 
And  quite  extmgiiilhM,  cvnry  love  but  ihnrs, 
Whatcau  they  do?    IVy  iU  tJicir  mourr/.il  eyea. 
Then  Guilford,  ihu^^  abruptly ;  ""  \  dJyiic 
**  An  empire  loll ;  I  i!iijg  away  the  c-own  ; 
'*  Numbers  have  laid  that  bright  deiuiluu  down; 
*•  Hut  whcxc'stbc  Chsreo,  oc  Divck-ilan  \v?;c-v-. 

Could  quit   Uic   Woonung,  wedded,  viz^iM.-^ 
^^^  I  86 
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**  Oh  '  to  <!\vi  II  nv^r  or.  ihy  lip '  to  (land 

•*   In  full  p-iffLlVmn  ol'tliy  i'i«wy  lianM  I 

•*  And,  through  ih'   undouJc'd  cryllal  of  thuie 

t>v, 
•'  Ti»c  h'rtveiily  trcafurcs  of  the  nihid  to  fpy  !  90 

Vill  rapture  reafon  happily  dcllroys. 

\!;J  iny  ioul  wandcra  through  immortal  joys  I 
**  (Ji  V  mc  the  world,  and  alk  mc,  Where's  my 

1)1  :i\? 

•*  I  difp  thcL  to  my  hrcaft.  and  anfvircr,  Tl'tu 
*•  And  (hall  the  grave" — He  {^roans,  and  can  no 

more ;  93 

But  all  her  charms  in  filcnce  traces  o*cr; 
Her  lip,  her  cheek,  and  eye,  to  wonder  wrouphc; 
AvA^  v.'cnderinj;f,  fees,  in  fad  ^r.//;r//;^  thought, 
Ytnm  that  fair  neck,  that  world  of  beauty  fJl, 
All  I  roll  along  the  daft,  a  (;h'iftiy  bail!  too 

Oh  !  kt  thofe  trcwbU^  who  arc  greatly  hlcfs'd  ! 
Fnr  who  but  Guilford,  could  he  thus  diftrcfs'd  ? 
Come  hither,  all  yru  Happy,  a\\  you  Great, 
From  flowery  meadows  anil  from  room*,  ol  llate; 
Nor  think  !  call,  your  picafuresto  deftroy,      105 
But  to  rtfiiie,  and  to  exult  your  joy: 
Weep  nwt ;  but,  fmilirj;,  Hx  your  ardent  care 
On  noMcr  tirl<'s  than  tlic  Drave  or  Fair. 

Was  cvtr  fuch  a  mournt'uK  movinn:  %lit  ? 
See,  if  you  can,  by  that  dull,  tremblinjj  li:»ht: 
Now  they  cmhrace;  and,  mix'd  with  bitter  woe, 
3. ike  Ifisand  her  Thaine*,  one  ftream  they  flow: 
Now  they  ftart  wide;  fix'd  in  benumbing  cari;. 
They  flifftn  into  ftatues  of  defpair: 
Now,  tenderly  fevere,  and  fiercely  kind,         115 
They  rufli  at  once ;  they  fling  their  cares  behind, 
And  clafp,  as  if  to  death ;  new  vows  repeat; 
And,  quite  wrapped  up  in  love,  forget  their  fate. 
A  ihort  deluiioa  '  for  the  rnging  pain 
Re»!'.rns  ;  and  their  poor  hearts  mull  bleed  again. 
Alcan  time,  the  f^ctn  new  cruelty  decreed  ; 
But,  ill  content  that  tney  fliould  only  bleed, 
A  pHeft  is  font ;  who.  with  infiduous  art, 
Inftiils  his  poil'on  hito  Sulfoik'b  heart; 
A  I'd  Guilford  drank  it:  Hanging  on  the  bre:^ft. 
lie  from  his  childhood  was  wirh  Rome  pofl'eft. 
When  now  the  miniftcrs  of  death  draw  nith, 
Antl  in  her  dearcll  lord  ftie  firft  mull  die, 
Thefuhtle  prieft,  who  long  had  watch'd  to  find 
The  UK, 11  ui: guarded  paflls  of  her  mind,  130 

Befpokc  htr  thus:    '*  Grieve  i.ot;    *tis  in  your 

po'.ver 
"  Your  lord  to  refcue  from  this  fatal  hour  *' 
Ktr  bofom  pants;    flic  draws  her   breath  with 

pain  ; 
-A  fui^dei:  Lnrror  thrills  through  every  vein ; 
3/ifi;  Iceri  :i  fufpended,  on  his  words  intent ;        1 35 
And  iicr  foul  ircnibles  for  the  great  ev  nt. 

The  pricft  proceeds:  "  Embrace  the  faith   of 

Rome, 
*'  And  ward  your  own,  your  lord's,  and  father's 

doom."  I 

Yr  blefllil  fpirits  !  now  your  charge  fuflain  ;  | 

The  piill  was  tafc  ;  now///i(hc  luffers  pain.  140 
iV'Iuri  flie  pron<iUnce  her  lathers  death  ?  mufl:  ihe 
iJid  Guilford  bleed  ? — It  mufl.  not,  cannot,  be. 
It  cannot  be  !  But  'tis  th«'  Cbrllliau'spraifey 
Alo\ c  imj'oflibilitks  10 raifc 


The  wcaknef"  of  our  nifure  ;  and  deride       I4| 
Of  vain  philofvphy  the  boillcd  pride. 
What  thou^'^h  our  fctthle  finews  fcarce  impart 
A  moment's  fwifmcfs  to  the  feathcr'd  dare ; 
Though  tainted   youth   our  vigorous  youth  cat 

break. 
And  a  chill  blaft  the  hardy  tvarrior  fliake,        159 
Yet  are  we  ftron^  :   Hear  the  loud  tcmpcftroar 
From  eafl  to  weft,  and  call  us  weak  110  moK,; 
The  lightning's  unreilfttd  force  proclaims 
Our  might,    and   thunders    raife    our    humble 

names  ; 
'  lis  our  Jehovah  fills  the  heavens ;  as  long       15$ 
A«  He  fliall  reign  Almighty  :   We  are  Urong  : 
We,  by  devotic»n,  berro-w  from  his  throne ; 
And  almoft  make  Omnipotence  cur  own  : 
We  force  the  gates  of  heaven,  by  fervent  pray- 
er ; 
And  call  forth  triumph  out  of  mmA't  defpair.  l6a 

Our  lovely  mmirncr,  kneeling,  lifts  her  eyes 
And  bkcdirg  hiart,  in  filence,  to  the  (kie*, 
Dcvojtiy  fail — Then,  brightening,  like  the  day, 
W'hen  fuildcn  winds  fwcep  fcatter'd  clouds  away, 
Shinisig  in  majcfly  ;  till  now  unknown  ;  165 

And  breathing  life  and  fpirii  fcarce  her  own  ; 
She,  riSng,  fpeaks  ;  '*  if  thefe  the  terms  — •* 

Here,    Guilford,    cruel   Guilford,    (barbarous 

man  ■! 
Is  this  thy  love  ?)  as  fwift  as  lightning  ran  ; 
O'er  whelm 'd    her    with     tempefkuous    forrow 

fraught,  !?• 

And  aifled,  in  its  birth,  the  mighty  thought  2 
Then  burfting  frefti  into  a  flood  of  tears. 
Fierce,  refolute,  delirious  with  hU  fears; 
His  fears  for  her  alone  ;  he  l>cat  his  breaft. 
And  thus  the  fervour  of  his  foul  expreft  :         175 
'*  Oh  !  let  thy  thought  o'er  our  paft  converfe 

rove, 
**  And  fliew  one  moment  uninflam'd  with  love  I 
<'  Oh,  if  tly  kindncfs  can  no  longer  lafk, 
'*  In  pity  to  thyfelf,  forget  the  paft  ! 
'<  £lfe  v/ilt  chou  never,  void  of  fliame  and  fear, 

180 
<*  PronouFce  Lis  doom,  v.  horn  thou  haft  held  f« 

dear : 
^^  Thou  who  haft  took  me  to  thy   arms*  and 

fwore 
"  Empires  were  vile,  and  Fate  could  give  no 

more ; 
"  That  to  contipucn  was  its  utmoft  power, 
**  And  make  the  future  like  the  prefcnt  hour. 
**  Now  call  a  nifirin  ;  bid  his  cruel  fvvord 
«•  Lay  wide  the  bofom  of  thy  w^orthlefs  Lord  ; 
<*  Trauallx  !r!s  heart  (flnce  you  its  love  difclalm}« 
•«  And  flain  his  honour  with  a  Traiior*s  name. 
**  TLis  might  perhaps  be  borne  without  remorfe ; 

190 
**  But  furc  a///.^'iT*j  pangs  will  have  their  forced 
*•  ihall  his  good  a^e,  fo  near  its  journey^s  end, 
*'  Through  cruel  torment  to  the  grave  defcend  ? 
"  His  fliallow  blood  all  iflue  at  a  wound, 
*^  VYalU    a   flake's    feet,  and   linoke    upon  the 

ground^  19$ 
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But  he  to  you  has  ever  been  fevcre  ; 
•'  Then  take  your  vengeance"— Suffolk  now  drew 

near ; 
Bending  beneath  the  burden  of  his  care ; 
Mis  robes  neglc^ed,  and  his  head  was  bare ; , 
Decrepit  winter,  in  the  yearly  ring,  soo 

Thus  ilowly  creeps,  to  meet  the  blooming  fpring. 
Downward  he  caft  a  melancholy  \<  ok  ; 
1'hrice    turn'd,  to  hide  his  grief ;  than  faintly 
fpoke, 
New  deep  in  years,  and  forward  in  decay, 
That  ax  can  only  rob  me  of  a  day  ;  205 

For  tbee,  my  foul's  deiire  !  1  can^t  refrain  ; 
And    fhall  my  tears,  my  lajl  tears,    flow  in 

vain  ? 
When  you  (hall  know  a  mother*s  tender  name. 
My  heart's  dift^efs  no  longer  will  you  blame.'* 
^t  this,  afar  his  burfling  groans  were  heard  ;  210 
The  tears  ran  trickling  down  his  filver  beard  : 
He   fnatth'd  her  hand,  which   to  his    lips  he 

And  bid  her  plant  a  dagger  in  his  bread  ; 

Then,  finking,  call'd  her  piety  unjufl, 

iVnd  foil'd  his  hoary  temples  in  the  dull.         215 

Hard-hearted  men  !  will  yau  no  merit  know  ? 
Has  the  Queen  brib*d  you  to  diftrefs  her  foe  ; 
O  weak  deferters  to  misfortune's  part. 
By  falfe  affedion  thus  to  pierce  her  heart  ! 
When  ihe  had  foar'd,  to  let  your  arrows  fly,  %Z0 
And  fetch  her  bleeding  from  the  middle  iky  ! 
And  can  her  virtue,  fpringing  from  the  ground, 
Her  flight  recover,  and  difdain  the  womid, 
"When  cleaving  love,  and  human  intercft,  bind 
The  broken  force  of  her  afpiring  mind,  225 

As  round  the  generous  eagle,  which  in  vain 
ILxerts  her  firength,    the    fcrpcnt  wreaths  his 

train. 
Her  flrug^ling  wings  entangles,  curling  plies 
His  poifonouB  tail,  and  ftings  her  as  (he  flies  ! 

V\hilc   yet  the  blow's  firft  dreadful  weight  {he 
feels,  230 

And  with  its  force  her  refolution  reels  ; 
JLarge  doors,  unfolding  with  a  mournful  found. 
To  view  difcover,  weltering  on  the  ground, 
1'hree  headlefs  trunks,  ol  thofe  whofe  arms  main- 
tained. 
And  in  her  wars  immortal  glory  gain'd ;         235 
The  lifttd  ax  aifur'd  her  ready  doom, 
And  fiient  mourners  fadderi'd  all  the   room. 
Shall  I  proceed  ;  or  here  break  off  my  tale  ? 
Kur  tniths,  to  dagger  human  faith,  prevail. 

She  met  this  utmoft  malice  of  her  fate       240 
With  Chriflian  dignity,  and  pious  ftate  t 
The  beating  dorms  propitious  rage  flie  bleft, 
And  all  tlie  mar/yr  triumph'd  in  her  bread  ; 
Her  lord  and /atiter,  for  a  moment*8  fpace. 
She  driAly  folded  in  her  foft  embrace  I  245 

Then  thus  flie  fpoke,  while  angels  heard  on  high, 
And  fudden  gladntfs  fmirj  along  the  flcy  : 

**  Your  over-fondnefs  has  not  mov'd  my  hate  ; 
•*  1  am  Well  pleased  you  made  my  death  fo  great  5 

I  joy  !  cannot  fave  you  ;  and  have  given     250 
*'  Two  lives,  9uch  dtatertkisi  Biy  own  to  hea- 
ven* 


'*  If  fo  the  Queen  decrees  •: — But  I  have  caufc 
"  To  hope  my  blood  will  fatisfy  the  laws  ; 
'*  And  there  is  mercy  dill,  for  you,  in  dore  : 
'*  With  me  the  bittemefs  of  death  is  o*er.       255 
"  Hediothis  ding  in  that  farcwel-embrace; 
"  And  all,  that  is  to  come,  is  joy  and  peace. 
"  Then  iet  midaken  forrow  be  fuppred, 
*'  Nor  feem  to  envy  my  approadiing  red.** 
Then,  turning  to  the  miniders  of  fate,  •  260 

She,  fmiling,  fays.  •'  my  vidlory's  complete : 
<'  And  tell  your  Qiicen,  I  thank  her  for  the  blow, 
"  And  grieve  my  gratitude  I  cannot  fliow : 
<^  A  poor  return  I  leave  in  England's  crown, 
**  For  everlading  pleafure,  and  renown :         2^5 

Her  guil^t  alone  allays  this  happy  hour; 

Hit  guilt — the  only  vengeance  in  her  power. 

Not  Rome,  untouch'd  with  forrow,  heard  her 
fate; 
And  fierce  Maria  pity'd  her  too  late. 

"^  Here  die  embraces  them. 
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LOVE     OF     FAME, 

TUE 

UNIVERSAL  PASSION. 

IN 

SEVEN  CHARACTERISTIC AL  SATIRES. 

"  — Fulgentc  trahit  condridos  gloria  curru 
**  Non  minus  ignotos  gcnerofis." 

Ho&« 

SATIRE  L 

TO    HIS    GRACE    TUB 

DUKE    OF  DORSET. 
I 

*• Tanto  major  Earns  fitis  efi,  quam 

*'  Virtotis.*' 

Jov.  Sat.  z. 

MY  verfe  is  Satire ;  Dorfct,  lend  your  ear. 
And  patronize  a  Mufe  you  cannot /rar. 
To  poets  facred  in  a  Dorfct's  name  : 
1  heir  wonted  paffport  through  the  gates  of  fame: 
It  Itriies  the  partial  reader  into  praifc,  5 

And  throws  a  glory  round  the  fiieltcr'd  lays: 
The  dazzled  judgment  fewer  faults  can  fi^e. 
And  gives  apphufe  to  UlackmoreV)r  to  me. 
But  you  decline  the  mifircfa  we  purfue ; 
Others  are  fond  of  Fame,  bat  Fame  of  you. 

Indrudive  Satire,  true  to  virtue's  caufe  ! 
Thou  ftining/ir/^/mr/i/  of  public  Uivs  * 
Whtn  Jiatter*d  crimei  of  a  licentious  age 
Reproach  her  filence,  and  demand  our  rage ; 

I  V>,-hen  purclas*d/olliej  from  each  didaot  laud, 
like  arts,  improve  in  Britain's  IkiL^ul  hand  | 
»  K  4  When 
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^hen  the  Law  ftcwi  her  teeth,  but  dareg  not 

bite. 
And  South-fea  tteafureB  are  not  broug^f  t  to  U'ght ; 
When  Churchmen  Scripture  for  the  Cltfrjcsquit, 
J*o!ite  apufiates  from  God's  ^race  to  li'it;  %o 

When  men  prow  great  from  their  revenue fpent^ 
i^nd  fly  from  bailiffit  into  parliament; 
When  dying  finners,  to  bli»t  out  their  fcorc. 
Bequeath  the  ihurch  the  leavings  of  a  nvh^re ; 
To  chafe  our  fpleen,  when  themes  like  thei'e   in- 

crcafe,  aj 

Shall  Panegyrick  reign,  and  Canfurc  ceafc  I 

Shall  Pocfy,  like  Law,  turn  wronu  to  right. 
And  dedications  wafli  an  ^th  op  white, 
Set  up  each  fcnfelcfs  wretch  fcr  nature's  boaft. 
On  jxrhom  praifc  fhines,  as  tropblei  on  a  ^oji  f      30 
Shall  funeral  eloquence  her  colours  fprcad, 
And  fcattcr  rofen  on  the  wealthy  dead  ? 
£hall  authors  fmile  or\  fuch  iilullrious  (!ays, 
AtuXfatirife  with  nothing — but  tht'ir prulfe  ? 

Why  iluml^crs  Popc^  who  leads   the  tuneful 
train,  35 

l<Ior  hears  that  virtue,  which  he  loves,  complain  ? 
Donne,  Dorfct,  Dryden,  Rochcfter,  are  dead, 
And  guilt^s  chief  woe,  in  .VJdifon,  is  fled  ; 
Congrcve,    iifho,   crown*d    with   laurels,   fairly 

won, 
Sitsfmiling  at  the  goal,  while  others  run,  40 

He  will  not  write  ;  and  (mnre  pmvoltinjf  ftilf ') 
Yc  gods !  he  will  not  write,  and  M.-^vius  will. 

Doubly  diftreft,  what  author  ftjall  we  tind, 
Difcreetly  daring,  and  fcvorcly  kind, 
"J'he  courtly  *  Roman's  ftiinijijj:  path  to  tread,  45 
And  Iharply/w/f  prevailing  f  lly  dead  ? 
Will  nofuperior  genius  fnatch  the  quill, 
JVnd  fave  me,  on  the  brink,  from  writing  ill? 
Though  vain  the  flxife,  I'll  drive  my  voice  to  raife.  I 
V^hat  will  not  men  attempt  iorjlicre.f  praifc  ?  50 
The  Zrozr  •/  Praifi.',  howe'er  concealM  by  art, 
Reigns,  more  or  lels,  and  glows,  in  every  heart : 
*rhe proud^  to  gain  it,  toils  on  toils  endure  ; 
The  moJe/i  fliun  it,  but  to  make  it  fure. 
O'er  globes,  and  fceptres,    now  on  thrones   it 
fwclls  ;  55 

Kow,  trims  the  midnight  lamp  in  college  cells  : 
'Tis   Tory,    Whig  ;    it    plots,   prays,  preaches, 

pleads. 
Harangues  in  Senates,  fqueaks  in  Mafquerades. 
Here,  to  Steele's  humour  makes  a  bold  pretence  ; 
There,  bolder,  aims  at  Pulteney's  tloquence,       6d 
It  aids  the  dancen^s  heel,  tlie  'writer*s  head. 
And  heaps  the  plain  with  mountains  of  the  dead ; 
Iv'or  ends  with  life ;  but  nods  in  fable  plumtsy 
iidorns  QMxkearfey  and  flatters  on  our  tombs. 

What  is  not  proud  f  The  pimp  is  proud  to  fee 
TiO  many  like  hinjfclf  in  high  degree  : 
The  ivhort  is  proud  her  beauties  are  the  dread 
Of  peeviflj  virtue  and  the  marriage  bed  ; 
And  the  brib'd  euckdd,  like  crown *d  vi^inis  bom 
To  flaughter,  glories  in  his  gilded  horn.  70 

Some  go  to  chiirch,  jproud  humbly  to  repent. 
And  comb  back   much  more  goiity    than  they 
went ; 
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One  way  they  /ool,  another  "way  they^.v-r. 
Pray  to  the  gods,  but  would  have  niortab  Lcnr; 
And  when  their  Cos  thry  ftt  fincercly  down,    ;$ 
They'll  find  that  their  religion  has  been  one. 

Others  with  wifiiful  eyes  »jn  glory  look. 
When    they  have    got    their    piSlure  towards* 

book  : 
Or  pompous  title,  like  a  gaudy  figD^ 
Meant  to  betray  dull  fots  to  wretched  wine.    8c 

If  at  his  title  T had  drop'd  hi*  quill, 

T might  have  pafs'd    for  a  great  gen  lis 

Hill. 
ButT  ■       alas  !  (eicufe  him,  if  you  can) 
Is  now  A  fcnUJer,  who  was  once  a,  //f^«. 
Imperious  fome  a  chffic  /ami:  detnaod,  H 

For  heaping  up,  with  a  laborious  hand, 
A  wajrgon-load  of  meanings  for  one  wordi 
While  A*s  dipos'd,  and  B  with  pomp  r,Jlor'J. 
Some,  for  reno-rcn^  on  fcrapsof  learning  df^3t, 
I  And  think  they  grow  immortal  as  they  quote.   <;• 
j  To  parch-work  IrarnM  quotations  are  ally'di 
Poth  flrive  to  make  our  poverty  ow  piidlup 

On  gliif:  hi>w  witty  is  a  noble  peer  ! 
Did  ever  diamond  cod  a  man  fo  dear  ? 

Polite  difeafes  make  fome  ideots  vain  ;  9i 

Which,  if  unfortunately  well,  they  feign. 
Of  lolly,  vice,  difeafe,  mcnprf»udwe  fee; 
'  And  (ftrangcr  ftill  !)  of  blockheads'  flutery  ; 
Whole  pruife  defames,  as  if  a  foo^  (hov'I'l  mean, 
By  fpitting  on  your  face,  to  make  it  clran»       '-"* 
Nor   is  't   enough   all  hearts   are  fwoin  with 

pride  ^ 

Hcrpo-zotr  is  mighty,  as  her  rea/m  is  wide. 
Whac  can  flic  not  pcrf.m  •?  The  I^ove  of  Fame 
iVlade  bold  Alphonfus  his  creator  blame  : 
Empedocles  huri*d  d(»wn  the  burning  ftccp:  l^S 
And  (Oronjrcr  flill  !  <  made  Alexander  weep. 
Nay,  it  holds  Delia  from  a  fecond  bed. 
Though  her  lov'd  lord  has  four  half-raooths  hcca 
dead. 

Thlspaflion  With  i -pimple  have  Ifeen 
Retard  a  caufe,  ^ndgive  a  judge  the  fpleen 
By  M'/  infpir'd  (O  ne'er  to  be  forgot  I ) 
Some  lords  have  learnM  to JpelK  and  fome  to  hot- 
It  makes  Giobofe  a  fpeaker  in  the  houfe ; 
He  hems,  and  is  deliver  *d  of  his  moufc. 
It  makes  dearfclf  on  w^ell-brcd  tongues  prcrai/ 

And  7  the  little  hero  of  each  tale. 
Sick  with  the  Love  0/ Fame,  what  throngs  pour  ;D, 
Unpeople  courts  and  leave  the  fftute  thin  ? 
My  growing  fubjctft  fecms  but  juft  begun, 
And,  chariot-like,  I  kindle  as  1  run. 

Aid  me,  great  Homer !  with  thy  epis  rules, 
To  take  a  catalogue  of  Britifb  fools.  • 

Satire  I  had  I  thy  Dorfet's  force  divine, 
A  knave  or  fool  Ihould  periih  in  each  line; 
Though  for  the  firll  all  Weaminfler  fhould  pf^^tf' 


I  If 


120 


And  for  the  laft  all  Grefham  intercede.    ,  ^ 

Begin.     Who  fir»a  the  catalogue  Ihdll  grace .^ 
To  yr/tf/Z/y  belongs  the  higheft  place*  ,       , 

My  lord  comes  forward  ;  forward  Ut  him  com'J^ 
Ye  vulgar !  at  your  peril,  give  liim  room:      ^^ 
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'  He  (lands  thrfami  on  his  forefathers'  feet. 
By  heraldry,  prov  d  valiant  or  difcreet. 
With  what  a  decent  pride  he  thfows  his  eyc8 
Above  the  man  Wy   ihree  dtfcents  )cfs  wife! 
If  virtues  at  his  noble  hands  you  crave  \ii 

You  bid  him  raife  his  fathers  from  the  grave. 
Mea   ihould    prefs    forward  in  fame's  glorious 

chace ; 
Nobles  Ipok  haek^ard^  and  fo  lofe  the  race. 

Let  hij»h  birth  triumph!  What  can  be  mor® 
great  ?      » 
Nothing — but  racriV  in  a  low  eUate^  140 

To  virtue's  huoibleft  fon  let  none  prefer 
V  ice,  though  dcfccnded  from  the  Conqueror. 
SHaU  men,  Xilncfgures,  pafs  for  high,  or  bafe, 
Slight  or  important,  only  by  their  place? 
Titles  arc  marks  of  honejimzny  and  •w}fe\         145 
The   fool,  or  knave^  that  weare  a  title,  lyes. 

They  that  on  glorious«^ance(lorB  enlarge. 
Produce  their  </rA^,  inftead  of  their  difchur^e, 
Dorfet,  iet  thofc  who  proudly  boaft  their  line, 
X^ike  thee,  in  worth  hcredlury,  (Uine.  750 

Vatn  as  £&lfe  greatnefs  is,  the  Mufe  muft  own 
Wc  want  not  fools  to  bay  that  Briftol  done. 
Mean  fons  of  earth,  who,  on  a  South-fea  tide 
Of  full  fuccefs,  fwam  into  •Aealtb  znd pride. 
Knock  with  a  purfe  of  gold  at  Anllii*  gate,     155 
And  beg  to  be  defccnded  from  the  great. 

When  men  of  infamy  to  grandeur  foar, 
They  light  a  tordi  to  (hew  their  fhanie  the  more. 
Thofc  governments  which  curb  notevils,  tau/e  / 
And  a  rich  knave's  a  liltel  on  our  laws.  j6o 

Belus  with  folid^r  ry   will  be  crown'd; 
He  buys  no  phantom,  no  vain  empty  found ; 
Cut  6uilds  hinifelf  a  name ;  and,  to  be  greats 
Sinks  in  a  quarry  an  inunenfc  ctlate ! 
In  coft  and  graudeur,  Chandos  he'll  out-do;     165 
And,  ISnrlington,  thy  tafte  is  not  fo  true. 
1  he  fjle  is  fini(h*d  ;  every  toil  is  paH ; 
And  full  perfedlion  is  arriv*d  at  lad; 
When,  lo  !  my  lord  to  fome  fmall  corner  runs. 
And  leaves  fiate- rooms  to Jl rangers  and  to  duns. 

•170 

The  man  who  builds,  and  wants  wherewith  to 

Provides  a  home  from  which  to  run  away. 
In  Britain,  what  is  many  a  lordly  feat. 
But  a  difcharge,  in  full  for  an  eftate  ? 

In  fmaller  compafa  lies  Pyglamion's  fame ;  1 75 
Not  dories,  but  antique  {latu<%  are  bin  flame : 
Not  rountaine's  felf    more  Parian  charms  has 

known ; 
Nor  is  good  Pembroke  more  in  love  with  ftone. 
The  bailiffs  come  (rude  men  prophanely  bold!) 
And  bid  him  turn  his  Venus  into  gold.  I  So 

**  No,  iirs,  he  cries;  Tit  foonerrot  in  jail: 
*•  Shall  Grecian  arts  be  truck'd  for  Englifli  bail  ?" 
Such  Leads  might  make  their  very  bujo'slzneh  : 
His  daughter  (larvcs;  but  *  Cleopatia^s  faic. 

Men,  overloaded  with  a  large  cftate,  185 

May  fptll  their  treafure  in  a  nice  conceit:. 
The  nJj  may  be  polite;  but,  oh!  *ti«  fad 
lo  fay  you're  atrUus,  when  we  fwear  youVe  mad, 
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By  your  revenue  meafure  yonr  expencc  ; 

And  to  yoMr  funds  and  acres  join  your/enfe.        19a 

No  man  is  blcfs'd  by  accident  or gucfs  ; 

True  'wipom  is  the  price  of  happiaefs  : 

Yet  few  without  long  difcipline  are  fagc; 

And  our youtl)  only  lays  up  fighs  for  age.^ 

But  bow,  my  Mufe,  can  ft  thou  refift  fo  long  tfS 

The  brij^ht  temptation  of  the  Courtly  throng. 

Thy  moft  inviting  theme  ?  The  court  affords 

Much  food  for  fatire  ;•— it  abound*  in  lords. 

"  What  lonls  are  thofe  fainting  with  a  grin  ?" 

One  is  juH  out,  and  one  an  lately  in.  !109 

"  How  comes  it  then  to  pafs  we  fee  prefide 

"  On  both  their  brows  an  equal  fhare  of  pride  ?** 

Pride,  that  impartial  paJSlon,  reigns  through^  all. 

Attends  our  glory,  nor  dcferts  our  falL 

As  in  its  home  it  triumphs  in  Bigh place,  ^H 

And  frowns  a  haughty  exile  in  diforace. 

Some  lords  it  bids  admire  their  wands  fo  white. 

Which  bloom,  like  Aaroa's,    to   their  ravifb'd 

fight : 
Some  lords  it  bids  reftgn ;  and  turns  their  wands. 
Like  Mofes*,  into  f«rpcnts  in  their  hand«.        s^io 
Thcfe  fink,  as  divers,  for  renown;*  and  boaft,  * 
With  pride  Inverted^  of  their  honours  loft. 
Bnt  againft  reafon  fure  'ti^t  equal  fin« 
The  boaft  of  merely  being  ©lir/,  or  in. 

What  numbers  bercy   through   odd  ambhtoa. 
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To  feem  the  moft  tranfported  thiags  alive  ? 
As  if  hy^^jr,  </^r/ W^s  underftood: 
And  all  the  fortunate  were  tvife  saidgood. 
Hence  aching  bofonis  wear  a  vifage  gay. 
And  ftifled  groans  frequent  the  ball  and  play.  2S« 
Completely  dreft  by  *  Monteuil  and  grimace. 
They  t?.ke  their  birih-Jay  fuit  zxid. public  face: 
Their  fmiles  are  only  part  of  what  they  ivear. 
Put  off  at  tiight,  witli  Lady  B— 'shair. 
What  bodily  fatigue  is  half  fo  bad  ?  115 

With  anxious  care  they  labour  to  he  glad. 

What  numbers,  bere^  would  into  fame  advance, 
Confciou^  of  merit,  in  the  coxcomb's  daner  ; 
The  tavern  !  park  !  afllmbly  !  maflc  !  and  play  ! 
Thofe  dear  deftroyers  of  the  tedious  day;       a.^a 
That  wheel  of  fops  !  that  fauntcr  of  the  town  1 
Call  it  diverjion^  and  the  pill  goes  down. 
Fools  grin  on  fooU,  and, y?*?^- like  fupport. 
Without   one  figh,  the  pUaJures  of  a  court. 
L'ourts  can  give  nothing,  to  the  nvife  znd  good^ 
But  fcorn  of  pomp,  and  love  of  folitude.       a^( 
High  ftations   tumult,  but  not  blj/*,  create  : 
None  think  the  Great  unhappy,  hut  the    Great: 
Fools  gaze,  and  envy  ;  enyy  darts  a  IHng, 
Which  makes  a  fwain  as  wretched  as  a  king*  ^49 

I  envy  none  their  pageantry  and  fliow; 
1  envy  none  the  gilding  of  their  woe. 
Give  me,  indulgent  Gods  !.  with  mind  fcrene. 
And  guiltlefs  heart,  to  range  the  fylvan  icene  $ 
No  fplcndid   poverty,  no  fmiling  care,  ^45 

No  well-bred  hate,  or  fervile  grandeur,  there  : 
Tliere  pleafmg  objeds  ufeful  thoughts  fuji^gcft  ; 
The  fenfe  is  ravifh'd,  and  the  foul  is  bleft  i 
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Oo  every  thorn  Jclightful  wifdom  frows ; 
In  every  rill  a  fwcet  inftrucaion  flows.  250 

Eut  fome,  untaught^  oVrhcar  the  whirjicring  rill, 
Infjnre  of  facrcd  Icifure,  blockJieads  ilill  : 
Noi  fhoots  up  folly  to  a  nobler  bloom 
In  her  own  native  foil,  the  dratvlng.yeom. 

The  Squire  h fraud  to  fee  his  courfcrs  ftrain, 
•Or  wcll-brcath'd  beagjles  fwcep  along  the  plain. 
Say,  desM-  Hyppolitub  (whofc  drink  k  ale, 
Whofe  erudition  is  a  Chrift-nias  tale, 
Whofe  mittrcfs  is  faluted  with  a  fmack, 
And    friend    received    with   thumps  upon   the 
back)  ^  ^^j, 

•When  thy  flrek  gelding  nimbly  leaps  the  mound, 
And  Hingwood  opens  on  the  tainted  ground, 
JzxhRttiy  praxfe  ?  Let  Ringwond's  fame  alone  ; 
Jiift  Ringwpod  leaves  each  animal  his  own  ; 
Kor  envies,  when  a  gypfy  j^w  commit,  465 

And  Ihakc  che  dumfy  Inncli  with  country  wit  ; 
V  hen  you  the  dulled  of  dull  things  have  faid, 
And  thtn  a&  pardon  for  they-y?  you  made. 

Here  breathe,  my  Mufe  ]  and  then  thy  taik 
renew  ; 
Ten  thoufand  fools  unfung  are  dill  in  view.     270 
Fewer  lay-athtifts  made  by  church  debates  ; 
Fewer  great  beggars  fam*d  for  large  cftates ; 
Ladies,  whofe  love  is  conftant  as  the  wind  ; 
Cits,  who  prefer  a  guinea  to  mankind  : 
Fewer  grave  lords  to  Scrope  difcreetly  bend  ; 
And  fewer  Jhoch  a  llatefman  gives  hh  friend. 


Ts  there  a  man  of  an  eternal  vein. 
Who  lulls  the  town  in  -wijii^r  with  his  ftrain, 
Ac  B^th,  xnfummer^  chants  the  reigning  lafs, 
And  fweetly  xvbiJiUs  as  the  luattrs  pafs  \  a8o 

Is  there  a  tongue,  like  Delia's  o'er  her  cup, 
'i'hat  runs  for  ages  without  winding-up  ? 
Js  there,  whom  his  Untb  epic  mounts  to  fame  ? 
Such,  and  fuch  only,  mi^ht  exhauft  my  theme  « 
N  r  would  thefe  heroes  of  the  talk  be  glad,  aSj 
For  who  can  -write  fo  faft  as  men  run  mad  T 


SATIRE    II. 

T^yrY  Mufe.  proceed,  and  reach  the   deftinM 

Though  toils  and  danger  the  bold  talk  attend. 
Heroes  and  Gods  make  other  poems  fine ; 
Plain  Satire  calls  for fmfe  in  every  line  : 
Then,  to  what  fwarms  thy  faulty  I  dare  expofe;  5 
All  friends  to  vice  And  folly  are  thy  ftjes. 
Whtnfuch  the  foe,  a  war  eternal  wage ; 
'Tismoft  ii-nature  to  reprefs  thy  rage  : 
And  if  thefe  ftrainsfome  nobler  Mufe  excite, 
I'll  glory  in  the  vcrfe  I  did  not  write.  19 

So  weak  are  human-kind  by  nature  made. 
Or  to  fuch  weakncls  by  their  vice  betray *d. 
A I  •night?'  •uanity  /  to  ihee  they  owe 
Their  xrfi  of  picdfure,  and  their  ^«/ot  of  woe. 
Thou    like  the  fun,  a4  fo/<?tf/-xdo{l  contain,       ij 
Tary  Dg,  like  rays  of  light,  on  lirops  of  rain. 
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For  every  foul  finds  rcsfon  to  be  prottd, 
Though  hifs'd  and  hooted  by  the  pointing  crowd. 

Warm  in  purfu^  of  foxes  and  renown, 
♦  Hippol>tu8  demands  the  fyl-uan  crown; 
But  Florio's  fame,  the  produ<a  of  a  Ihower, 
Grows  in  his  garden,  au  iUuftrions  flower  ! 

j  Why  teems  the  earth  ?  Why  melt  the  vernal  Ikic^' 
Why  Ihinesihefun  ?  To  make  f  Paul  Diack  nl:. 
From  morn  to  night  lyis  Fl*»rio  gazing  ftood,   :j 
And  wonder'd  how  the  goda  could  be  fi>  good; 
Whatlhape!  What  hue!    Was    ever  nymph  f« 

fair? 
He  doats!  he  dies  !  he  too  is  rooted  there. 
O  folid  blifs !  which  nothing  can  deilroy, 
Except  a  cat,  bird,  fnail,  or  idle  boy.  j3 

In  fame's  full  bloom  lies  Florio  down  2t  mVht, 
And  wakes  next  day  a  moft  inglorious  wight; 
The  tulip  s  dead !  See  thy  fair  fillers  fate 

O  C I  and  be  kind  ere  'tis  too  late. 

Nor  arc  thofe  enemies  I  mention'd,  all ; 
Beware,  O  Florill,  thy  amhitiooN  fall 
A  friend  of  mine  indulged  this  noble  flame; 
A  Quaker  ferv*d  him,   '\dam  was  his  name; 

To  one  lovM  tulip  oft  the  mafter  went, 

Hung  o'er  it,  and  whole  days  in  rapture  fpcnf ; 

But  came,  and  mJfs'd  it  one  ill-fated  hour  : 
He  rag'd  !  he  roar'd  I    '"■  What  drmon  cropt  mj 
flower?" 

Serene,  quoth  Adam,   ««  Lo  !    'twas  cruft'd  by 
me; 

*«  Fall'n  is  the  baal  to  which  thou  bowd'ft  thy 
knee." 

But  all  men  want  amufement ;  and  what  crime 

In  fuch  a  paradife  to  fool  their  time  ? 
None  ?  but  why  proud  of  this  ?  To  Tame  they  foar; 
We  grant  ibefre  idle,  if  they'll  alk  no  moTH. 
Wefmile  at  Florifts,  we  defpife  their  joy, 
And  thnik  their  hearts  cnamour'd  of  a  toy ;     J» 
But  are  thofe  wifer  whom  we  moft  admire, 
Survey  with  envy,  and  purfuc  with  fire  ? 
What  s  he  who  lighs  for  wealth,  or  fame,  or  pow- 
er ? 

Another  Florio  doating  on  a  flower ! 
A  fliort-livM  flower ;  and  v-hich  has  ofcea  fymi 

SS 
From  fordid  arts,  as  Florio's  out  of  dung. 

V^ith  what,  O  Codrus!  is  thy  fancy  fmrt  ? 
Theflo-wer  of  learning,  and  the  Moom  of  wit. 
Thy  gaudy  (helves  with  crimfon  bindings  glow, 
And  Epidetus  is  a  pcrfed  beau.  6fl 

How  fit  for  thee,  bound  up  in  crimfon  too, 
Gilt,  and,  like  them,  devoted  to  the  view ! 
Thy  Books  2tc  furniture.     Methinks  'tis  hard 
That  fcience  ihould  be  purchased  by  the  yard; 
And  Tonfon,  turned  uphom<:rer,  fend  home     ^S 
The  gilded  leather  to//  up  thy  room. 

If  not  to  fome  peculiar  end  defign'd, 
Siud/s  the  fpecious /ri/«/>;f  of  the  mind\ 


i 


♦  This  refers  to  t^e  firfl  Satire, 
t  The  Banic  of  a  tujip,     ' 
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Or  IS  at  beft  a  fecondary  aim, 
A  chacc  iaTfpnrt  alone,  and  not  £oTgamt,  7« 

If  To,  i'ure  they  who  the  mere  volume  prize. 
But  love  the  thicket  where  the  quarry  lies. 

On  buying  hooks  I^orenzo  long  was  hent, 
But  found  at  length  that  it  reduced  his  rent : 
HU  farina  were  flo«VD ;  when  lo!  a  fale  comes  on, 

75 
A  choice  collcdlion  I  what  is  to  he  done? 

He  fcllb  his  iaft ;  for  he  the  whole  will  hxxy ; 

^ellR  ev*n  hibhoufe;  nay,  wants  whereon  to  lie: 

So  high  the  generous  ardour  of  the  man 

-  For  Romans,  Greeks,  and  Orientals  ran.  8o 

A^'hcn    terms  were  drawn,  and  brought  him  b 

the  clerk, 

I  .ore  nzo  fign*d  the  bargain — ^with  his  mmrk» 

l^iilearneci  men  of  books  alTume  the  care, 

As  eunuchs  are  the  guardians  of  the  fair. 

Not  in  his  authors'  Iheries  alone  ^5 

Is  Codrus'  erudite  ambition  ihown : 
Kditions  various,  at  high  prices  bought, 
In'orni  the  world  what  Codrus  would  be  thought;  . 
And  to  this  coft  anothex  muft  fucceed 
To  pay  a  fage,  ^^ho/ays  that  he  can  read ;  90 

"Who  titles  kuows,  and  indexes  has  feen ; 
But  leaves  to  Chcfterfield  what  lies  between  ; 
Of  pompous  books  who  (hunsthe  proud  expence. 
And  hun^bly  is  contented  with  their fen/e, 

O  Stanhope,  whofeaccompliihrnents  make  good 
The  proMtff  of  a  long-illuftrious  blood, 
In  arts  and  miinners  eminently  gracM, 
The  {lrid.c(l  bonour  /  and  the  nneft  tajie  / 
Accept  this  vcrfe  if  Satire  can  agree 
Vith  fo  confummate  an  bumaniiy*.  lOO 

By  your  exanfple  would  Hilatio  mend ; 
How  would  it  grace  the  talents  of  my  friend, 
Who,  with  the  charms  of  his  owu  geniu<«  fmit. 
Conceives  all  virtues  are  comprizM  in  wit ! 
But  time  his  fervent  petulence  may  cool;         105 
For  though  he  is  a  nviti  he  is  no  fool. 
In  time  he*ll  learn  to  ufe^  not  tvaje  his  fenfe ; 
Nor  make  a  frailty  of  an  excellence. 
He  fpares  nor  friend  nor  foe ;  but  calls  to  mind,  ' 
Like  doom*s''day^  all  the  faults  of  all  mankind,  no 

What  though  -wit  tickles  ?  tickling  is  unfafe, 
If  (lill  *tis/fl////«/ while  it  makes  iiBlnugb. 
Who,  for  the  poor  renown  of  beingyjw/ir/, 
'Would  leave  a  iling  within  a  brother's  heart  f 

l*arts  may  be  prais'd,  good-nature  is  ador*d  ;  1 15 
Thrn  draw  your  luit  as  feldom  as  yoMv  f^oord  ; 
And  never  on  the  tveai%  or  you*Il  appear 
As  there  no  htro,  na  great  genius  here,. 
As  ID  fmooth  oil  the  razor  beft  is  whet, 
So  rvit  is  by  politentfs  iharpcft  fct :  lao 

Iheir  want  o^'  edge  from  their  offence  is  feen  ; 
Both  pain  us  leaji  when  exquiOtely  keen. 
Tht/jfjte  men  give  i«  for  the  joy  they  (ind  ; 
JJrli  is  the  yi//«r,  whcu  the  juke's  uvkind. 

Since    Marcus,   doubtlefs,    thinks   himfelf    a 
wit,  i%s 

To  pay  my  compliment,  what  place  fo  fit  ? 
His  moft  furetiouB  •  letters  cam?  to  hand. 
Which  my  rirft  Satire  fweetly  reprimand : 

*  Letters  feat  to  the  Author,  figned  Marsas. 


If  thart  zjuji  offence  to  Mareus  •  gave. 

Say,  Marcus,  which  art  thou  a  ^o«/,  or  knave  T 

For  all  but  fuch  with  caution  I  forbore  ; 
That  thou  w^ft  either,  I  ne*er  knew  before  ; 
I  know  thee  now,  both  tvhat  thou  art,  and  ivbo  ; 
No   mafk    fo    good,    bdc    Marcus   muft   fhine 

through : 
Falfe  names  are  vain,  thy  lines  their  author  tell{ 
Thy  beft  concealment  had  been  writjng  tvell : 
But  thou  a  brave  negledt  oifatne  haft  ihown, 
Oi  others*  fame,  great  genius  I  and  thy  oivn. 
Write  on  unheeded  ;  and  this  maxim  know. 
The  man  who  pqrdous^  di/appoints  his  foe.       140 

In  malice  to  proud  tvitst  fome  proudly  lull 
Their  peevijb  reafon  ;  vain  of  being  dull ; 
When  fome     home  joke  has  ftuug  their  /olemm 

fouls. 
In  vengeance  they  determine— to  to  be  fools  ; 
Through  fpleen,    that  little  nature  gave,  maker 

Quite  zealous  in  the  ways  of  heaving  ; 

To  lumps  inanimate  a'fondnef^  take  ; 

And  diilnhcrit  fons  that  are  axvale 

Thefe,   when  their  utmoft  venom  they  would 

fpit, 

Moft  barbaroufly  tell  you — ^**  He's  a  •wit.''*      i^m 
Poor  negroes^  thu^,  to  fhow  their  burning  fpite. 
To  cacodemons,  fay,  there're  devilijb  whiter 

liampridius,  from  the  bottom  of  his  breaft. 
Sighs  o'er  one  ^ hild  \  but  triumphs  in  the  reft . 
How  juft  his  grjef  !  one  carries  in  his  head     155 
A  lefs  proportion  of  the  father*s  lead  ; 
And  i 9  in  danger  ;  without  fpecial  grace. 
To  rife  above  a  juftice  of  the  peace. 
The  dunghill-breed  of  man  a  diamond  fcom. 
And  feel  a  pafllon  for  a  grain  of  corn  ; 
Some  ftnpid,  plodding,  money  loving  wioht, 
Who  wins  their  hearu  by  knowing  black  from 

white,      • 
Who  with  much  pains,  exerting  all  his  fenfe. 
Can  range  aright  his  {hillings,  pounds,  and  peace* 

The  booby  father  craves  a  booby  fon,         165 
And  by  Heaven's  blejpng  thinks  himfelf  undone. 

Wants  of  all  kinds  are  made  to  fame  a  plea  ; 
One  learns  to  lifp  \  another,  not  to  fee  : 
Mifs  D— ,  tottering,  catches  at  your  hand  : 
Was  ever  thing  fo  pretty  bom  to  ftand  ? 
Whilft  thefe,  what  nature  gave,  difown,  througk 

pride,  ^ 

Others  affedl  what  nature  has  denyM  ; 
What  nature  has  deny*d,  fools  will  purfue  : 
Ahppei  are  ever  walking  upon  tivo, 

Craflus,  a  grateful  fage,  our  awe  and  fport ! 
Supports  grave  fornis,  for  forms  the  fage  fup« 
port.  176 

He  hems  ;  and  cries,  with  an  important  air, 
♦*  If  yonder  clouds  withdraw j  it  will  be  fair  i" 
Then  quotes  the  Stagyrite  to  prove  it  true  ; 
And  adds,  **  I'he  learned  delight  'iu  fomething 
new**  1 80 

Is  't  not  enough  the  blockhead  fcarce  can  read. 
But  muft  he  nfifely  look,  and  gravely  plead  .' 


I 


At 
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A)  far  a  fimn^tfi  from  -rn/Jitt  titt, 

|ii  juilgiug  lyci,  u  /iiirfiHci  frum  ^;7fi. 

Thclc  Tubtte  «i;;hb  (fo  I.Und  are  mortal  men, 
Thouj[h  Saiirc  .-milr  tlicm  with  her  kecnell  pco) 
For  cTEr  will  hang  oiit  a  fuli^-r.ii  face, 
I'O  put  off  H.'ii/^;;/?  vith  a  Ixtcer  gr:i(c ; 
At  pedlars  vlth  Ibme  hero't  head  make  bold, 
llluflriiHis  maik  !  where  ^/lu  ar«  to  bu  fuld.     19C1 
Wliat'i  the  bent  brow,  or  neck  in  thought  rc' 

c11n-d? 
The  tsJy'i  wifdom  to  conceal  the  mini], 
A  mill  of  fenfc  can  ar:!/uc  ilifdain  ; 
A*  men  of  wraith  may  venture  to  gefloin  ; 
And  be  tliid  truth  eternal  ne'er  fergot,  I^f 

S,J.iM,i:y'.  a  cover  for  a  /(. 
I  fi:^i  t!ie>iJ,  wht!n  I  behold  the/r™  ; 
For  'listlK  wifcuidn'ii  tuccrcA  to  be  fcen. 

Hcner,  Che(^rric!d,  that  opcnneft  of  heart. 
And  jult  dil'dain  for  that  poor  mimU  art ;         aoc 
Hence  (manly  praife  !-|  ibat  manner  nobly  free, 
Which  alJ  admire,  and  1  conmiend,  in  thee. 

With  generoui  fcom  how  ofc  haft  thou  fur- 


YOUKGS   POEMS. 


Of  n 


Bthe 


Where   fwarm* 

And  hide  fccurc  behind  a  nah.lf.ic;  T 
Where  nature '■  end  of  Un^uagc  i<i  dt:clin'd, 
And  men  talk  only  to  cmiaA  the  mind ; 
Where  genirousheiiiti  the  eicatefthizard  r 
Aad  he  who  cruIU  a  kmhtt  ii  undone  \ 

Thefc  all  their  care  expend  on  outward  (bow 
I'or  wealth  and  fine  ;  lor  fame  alone,  the  br<ia, 
Ot  late  at  White'j  was  young  Fiorello  feen  ! 
How  blank  his  look  !  how  difeompos'd  hit  mien  ! 
&a  hard  it  prove!  In  grief  Cnceie  to  feign  1      315 
£wi  were  hit  fpititt;  forbit  coat  wai /(din. 


a  10 


rtiQ,  Ic 


ir'd  to  t( 


Of  eentler  fort,  with  combi,  and  fragrant  oili, 
Wlwth«r  bv  chance,  or  by  fume  God  infpir'd, 
So.toOvh'dhlstur.'j,  liiimighiy  fouJ  w»i  fir'd. 
1  lie  well-fwoln  tiet  an  equal  homage  claim. 
And  either  Ihoulder  ha>  it!<  fbare  of  fame  ; 
Hit  foniptuous   •atuh-cijt,    though  cooceal'd  it 


lid 
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L&e  a  p«"'  ttpfi'uau,  folid  joy  fupplict. 
He  only  thinki  hlmfelf  (fo  far  from  vain  !) 
Stauhiipv  in  wit,  in  breeding  Deloiainc. 
Whene'er,  hyf-cming  chance,  he  ihrowi  bit  eye 
Ou  mirrors  that  tt^cSt  his  Tyrian  dye,  430 

With  hijwfublimea  tnnfport  leapt  his  heart  1 
Sui  fite  itrdain;  thai  dsarcft  friends  niuft  part. 
In  aAive  meafurei,  bioujebt  from   Frwce,  be 

jtnd  uiumphi,  cor.r^io'jscf  liit  learned  jd'j.'j. 
So  have  I  fecD,  on  fome  bright  fuoimer's  day, 

Acaif  ofgcniut,  dcbooDaii  a::i  £^7, 


Morofe  i«  funk  with  lliame.  whene'er  rmpriz'd 
In  liiicn  dean,  or  peruke  undi'guu'd*  >49 

No  fub[ui>arydjai:ce'hi>  Tcftmenlifear  ; 
Valued,  like  leopards,  as  their,;^j  appear. 
Aram'drurtouthewean,  which  «ir»  wu  bloc. 
And  Viafnotrwiinsin  aeapacioui  Otoe  ; 
One  day  his  wife  (for  who  can  wives  reclaim  i] 
l.evel'd  her  barbarous  niriKat  his  fame  . 
But  open  force  was  vain  ;  by  night  fhc  went. 
And,  while  he  llt-pt,  furprii'd  Ibe  darling  mt.- 
Where  yawn'd   the   frieze   is  now   becunc  1 

"  And  glory,  at  one  enttiuce,  qnite  ihut  out*.' 
Ij« 

He  fcoms  Fiorello,  and  Fiorello  him  ; 
This  bates  thc/Jily  (.reiiure,  that  thtfrlm  : 
Thui,  in  each  other,  both  thcTe  Fooli  defpife 
Their  own  dear  felves,  with  undifrcrnina  eyes  | 
1  heir  methods  various,  but  aliki  their  aim  ;  15( 
fhejlovin  and  the/s^lIng  ate  the  fame. 

Ye  whi^andtorieil    thus  it  fares  with  yon,' 
When  party-raf;e  too  warmly  you  purfue  ; 
Then  both  ctub-nonfenfe,  and  impetuous  piide, 
'ind/e//T  joins  whoai /tnlim.-nti  divide.  lis 

fou  vent  your  fplecn,  ai  monkeys,  when  tbef 
pafs. 
Scratch  at  the  miniic  monkey  in  the  glafs; 
While  bnib  are  w» :  and  henceforth  be  it  known, 
Fools  of  both  fides  Ibill  fland   for  fools  alone 
"  Sut    who   art   Thou!"   methinka  FlorcD* 
cries:  »  rij 

Of  all  thy  fpecics  art  Thon  only  wife .'" 
nee  fmjl!>^(t  things  can  give  our  fins  a  twiuhf 
As  croifing  (Irawi  retard  a  palling  witch, 
Horelio,  thou  my  monitor  Ibalt  be ; 

^Wc  thus  foDie  profit  out  of  (i«.  IJ* 

OTHoumyfetfl  abroad  onrconnfelt  roam, 
And,  like  iU  hufbindi,  take  no  care  at  homei 
Thou  toean  wouiid.d  with  the  common  dart. 
And  love  of  I'ame  lies  throhliiag  at  thy  heart; 
And  what  wife  means  to  gain  ic  hafl  thoti  chafe  ! 
975 

Know, /asM and/iirfiuir  both  are  made  of  pfole. 
Ii  thy  ambition  fweating  far  a  riijmi, 
'1  hot)  unambitiaut  tool,  at  this  laie  time  ? 
WhiU  I  a  moment  name,  a'momenl's  pall: 
learcr  death  in  liii  verfe,  than  the  Isfi  1 
What  Chen  is  to  be  done?  Be  wife  with  fptcd ; 

fool  at  forty  is  a  fool  indeed. 

And  what  fa  fooHlh  as  the  chace  of  fam«  t 
How  vain  the  priie !  how  impotent  our  aimi 
For  wha:  are  men  who  grafp  at  pruTe  fnblimet 
But  iriiln  on  the  rapid  ftream  of  time,  iii 

That  rife,  and  fall,  that  fwell,  and  are  ao  motti 
aai/ergtt,  ten  tbou&jid  in  mi  lioiirl 

•  Mnton. 


1rOUNQ*S   POEMS. 


257 


SATIRE    m. 


TO, 

-THE  RIGHT  HON.  MR.  DODIMOTOW. 

LONG,    Doilington,  in    debt,    I   long  have 
fought 
To  itafc  the  burthen  of  my  grateful  thought; 
A  ti<l  now  a  poet's  grautadc  you  fee : 
Oraut  him  itvo  f.ivoui's.  and  h^'llalk  for  tlrrei 
For  "whcfe  the  prefcnt  glory,  or  the  ^ain  ?  5 

You  give  ^rotcdion,  I  a  worthlefs  ft  rain. 
Vou  lovd  and  feel  the  poet's  facred  flame, 
j\nd  know  the  bafis  of  a  folid  fame  ; 
Thoufch j)rone  to  like,  yet  cautious  to  coraniend, 
You  read  with  ail  t^c  maliet  of  z/rh/J;  lo 

??or  favour  my  attempu  that  way  alon^« 
But,  more  to  raife  my  vcrfe,  eot>c<ai  your  own. 

An  ill-timM  m«»defty !  turn  ages  o'er, 
"When  wantc:d  Britam  brigiii  exampte&mote  f 
Her  learnings  and  her  ;^enlus  too,  decays ;  IJ 

And  dark  and  rtf/iare  hti  declluing  days; 
As  if  meil  now  were  of  another  cad, 
'Fhey  meanly  live  oh  alms  of  sigeirpaft. 
Men  Dill  are  men  ;  and  they  who  boldly  dare,  , 
Shall  triumph  o'er  the  Tons  of  cold  de(]pair ;       20 
Or,  if  they  fail,  they  juftly  ft  iU  take  pUc« 
Of  fuch  who  run  in  debt  for  their  difgrace ; 
Who  borrow  much,  then  fairly  make  Ic  known, 
jAnd  damn  it  with  itHfrovemenU  of  their  own. 
AVe  bring  fomc  new  maCeriab,  and  what's  old  x^ 
New  caft  with  care,  and  in  no  Inrronitd  mould } 
X.ate  times  tht  vcrfc  may  read,  if  thefe  refute; 
And  from  fjur  critics  vindicate  the  Mufe. 
**  Your  work  is  long. ''the  critics  cry.    'TIs  true. 
And  lengthens  ftiU,  to  take  in  fools  like  you :  30 
Shorten  my  labour,  if  its  length  you  binme : 
Votn  grow  but  wife,  you  rob  me  of  ay  game ; 
As  haunted  i&tfj/,  who,  while  the  dogspurfue. 
Renounce  their  font  legs,  and  ftart  up  on  •'avo. 

Like  the  bold  bird  upon  the  banks  of  Nile,    ZS 
That  pick»  the  teeth  of  the  dire  crocodle. 
Will  I  enjoy  (dread  f'eaft  I)  the  critic's  rage. 
And  with  ths  fcil</<^r(>^'rrfecd  my  page. 
For  what  ambitious  fools  arc  more  to  blame, 
1  ban  thofe  who  thu'tdrr  in  the  critics  name  f     40 


Some  judge,  their  ktiack   of  Judghg  wretig    to 

keep  ; 
Some  judge,  becaule  it  is  toO  fbon  to  Jleefi. 

Thus  all  will  judge,  and  with  one  fmgla  aim. 
To  gain  themfelves,  not  give  the  writer,  fame. 
The  very  bcft  tfwi/V/ow/Z^  advife,  6i 

Half  to  licrve  you^  ano  half  to  paft  for.  v^ife. 

•  Critics  on  verfe,  ^%/quiis  on  triumphs  ^•lit. 
Proclaim  the  glory,  and  augment  the  ilate  ; 
Hot,  envious,  noiiy,  proud,  the  fcribiirie  fry  6$ 
Burn  I  hifs,  and  bounce,  wafte  paper,  (link,  and 

die. 
Rail  op,  my  friends  T  what  more  my  verfe  can 

ctown 
Th^n  Compton's  fmile,  and  your  obli-ing  frown  ? 

Not  all  on  books  their  critlcrfm  waCle  : 
The  genius  of  a  dljh  Toms' juftly  taftc,  ^  1'^ 

Aad   eat  their    way    to  fame  ;   with,    anxlouf 

though  t 
litfjlniin  is  refusM,  l^it  furbot  bought. 
Impatient  art  rebukes  the  fun's  delay. 
And  bids  December  yi^ld  the  fruits  of  May  ; ' 
'I  heir  various  cares  in  one  great  point  combine 
The  bufinefs  of  their  lives,  that  is— /o  dine.       76 
Half  of  their  pteciousday  they  give  thcfeajl ; 
And  to  ^  kind  digefiioti  fpare  the  reft. 
Apicius,  here,  thetaP.erof  the  town, 
Feeds  twice  a  week,  to  fettle  their  renown.       So 

'     Thcf^wonhicsof  the  palate  guard  with  care 
The  facrcd  annals  of  their  bills  of  fire  ; 
In  thofe  choice  books  their  panegyrics  read. 
An«J  fcorn  the  creatures  that  for  hunger  feed. 
If  man  hy  J  ceding  ivell  comnlcnce^  great  ^  85 

Much   more   the  worm   to  whom   that  man  is 
meat, 

To  g!ory  fome  advance  a  lying  claim> 
TbUrffs  of  renown,  and  Pilferers  of  f<me  J 
Their  front  fupplies  \vhat  their  aaibition  lacks; 
They  know  a  thoufand  lords,  LcLlnd  their  buds. 
Cottil  is  apt  to  wink  upon  a  peer,  9 1 

fVben  turnd  away^  #ith  a  familiar  leer  ( 
yVod  Harvey's  eyes,  unmercifully  kceni 
Have  mur<}er'd  fops,  by  whom  ihc  ne'er, was 

ft.en.  '    . 

Niger  adopts  ftray  libels  ;  wifely  prone, 
.      ,      ,  To  cover  Ihamc  dill   greater  th^n  his  own 
Good  authors  damn  d,'  have  their  revrnjjc  m  il>i,^  I  Bathylius.  in^  the  winter  of  thrcefcore. 


95 


To  fee  what  wretches  gain  the  praife  they  mifs* 

Balbutius,  muffled  in  bis  fable  cloak. 
Like  an  old  Druid  from  his  hollow  oak, 
As  ravens  folcmn,  and  as  b$d/ng,  cries,  45 

*^  Ten  thuuiaiid  worldf^for  the  three  unities  !" 
Yc  dodors  fage,  who  through  Parnalfus  teach, 
Or  quit  (he  tub,  ot  praditife  what  you  preach. 

One  judges  as  the  xueaiber  di<5tates;  right 
The  poem  is  at  noon,  and  wrong  at  night :      50 
Another  judges  by  afurcr  gagCi 
An  author's /rMfi]^/tfj,  or  pitrentagex 
Since  bis  greiit  ancellors  in  b'landcrs  fell. 
The  poem  doubtlefs  mu(l  be  wrirten  well. 
Another  judged  by  the  writer's  /coi  ;  55 

Another  judges^  for  he  bought  ibc  bwi ; 

Vol.  VUi, 


Belies  his  innocence,  and  Keeps  a  whore.  * 
Ahfcnce  of  niind  Urabantio  turns  to  t'ame^ 
/.earns  to  /rf/hke^  nor  knoivs  his  brother*s  name  ; 
Hjs  wurds  and  thoun:h»s  in  lucc  dforder  fet. 
And  takes  a  memoraiidu:;*  to  ferret 
Thus  vain,  not  knowiMjir  wi.at  adorns  or  blotl 
Men  forge  f be  pu teats  that  V rente  them  fots.. 

As  love  of  pleafurc  intc^pain  betrays,  '05 

So  moil  grovV  infa-nous  throu^^h  love  of  prajie* 
Bat  whence  for  pruifc  cjin  fuch  an  ardof  r«ic. 
When  thofe,  who  brmg  that  incenfc.  wedelpuc  ? 
I^or  fuch  the  vanity  of  great  an  (  finaU, 
Coiitcki^pt  goes  roufldf  and  all  men  lau^h  at  a'l. 
Nor  can  even  rfatiie  blame  them  ;  for  tw  rrue,    . 
They  have  moll  araple  caufis  fur  what  th;:y  do 
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t)  frnitful  Britain !  Hou^tlcfs  then  waft  meant 

A  nuifeofy/o/r,  to  flock  the  continent. 

n  howjjh  Phcijus  and  the  Nine  for  ever  mow,  1 1 j 

Rank  folly  undcrnea  h  the  fcythe  will  jrrow 

The  plfnteous  harveft  cali^  mc  forward  fiill, 

■*Till  f  furp'jfs  in  len^^th  my  Lawyer's  bill ; 

A  Wclih  dcfccnt,  which  well-paid  heralds  damn ; 

Ov,  lonp-erftill,  a JDutch*^- an 's  epigram.  i2» 

Wh«-n,  cJoy'd,  in  fury  I  throw  down  my  pen, 

In  ccmes  a  coxcomb,  and  f  write  again. 

See  Tltyrus,  with  merriment  poffcft,  ' 
Ib  burft  with  laughter,  ere  he  hears  the  jeft  ! 
W'lut  need  he  ttay  ?  for  when  the  jcft  is  otr. 
His  tsetb  will  he  no  whirer  thin  before.  is6 

Is  there  oitbce^  ye  fair  !  fo  great  a  dearth , 
That  you  cred  purchaie  moukeyt  for  your  mirth  ! 

Some,  Tain  offtiiuiin^s,  bid  the  world  admire  ; 
Of  hifes  fome  ;  nay,  licufes  that  they  i/he :     I  jo 
JBome  (perfeA  wifdom  !)  of  a  beauteous  «•//>; 
A\)d  boaft,  like  Cordeliers,  a  fcourge  f&r  life. 

Somttimes,  through  pride,  the  fexcs  change 
their  airs'; 
My  lord  lax  vafourjf  and  my  ladyyrtvarj  : 
Then,  flrangcr  flill !  on  turniap:  of  the  wind, 
Wy  lord  wean  'Ir cedes,  and  my  lady  s  AitiM 

To  (how  the  ftren^th,  and  infamy  of  />rUe^ 
Bv  all  'tis  foll^w'd,  and  byalldeny'd. 
What  numbers  are  there,  which  at  once  yurfue, 
Fraifc,  and  the  glory  to  contemn  it,  too  ?       140 
Viacenna  kno\y» felf-trarfe  betrays  to/'.xw*, 
And  therefore  lays  a  ftratajrcm  for  fame  ; 
]Mahes  his  approach  In  ciodefty's  diiguife. 
To  win  applaufe  ;  and  rakes  it  by  furprize. 
**  To  err,"  fays  he,  **  in  fmall  thing  ,  is  my 

fate."  145 

Vou  knowyoar  anfwer,  •*  he's  cxadl  in  great." 
**  My  />/^"    fays  hc^  '*  is  rude     and    lull  of 

faulrs." 
*•  But  oh   !    wh.^t    fcnfe  !    what    energy    of 

thouijhts  !** 
That  he  wants  algebra,  he  muft  conftfs  ; 
•*  But  not  a  fou!  to  give  our  arms  fuccefs."     150 
•'  Ah  !    that's  an  hit  indeed,"  Vinccnna  cries  ; 
**  But  who  in  htat  of  blood  was  ever  wife  ! 
*'  I  own  'twas  wrong,  when  thoufands  talpd  mc 

back 
**  To  make  that  hopelefs,  ill-advisM  attack  ; 
•*  All  fay,  'twas  madnefs ;  nor  dare  I  deny  ;  135 
•*  furc  never  fool  fo  well  defer v'd  to  die." 
Could  tbij  deceive  in  oihers  to  be  free. 
It  ne\  r,  Vincenna,  could  deceive  in  .\'«  ! 
Whofe  condiixS  is  a  comment  to  thy  tojigue, 
So  clear,  the  dulicft  cannot  take  thee  wrong.  160 
Thou  on  one  fleeve  wilt  thy  revenues  wear; 
And  hiunt  the  ccurt,  without  2iprcfpeSi  there. 
Are  thefe  expedients  for  renown  ?  Confefs 
Thy  little/elf,  that  I  may  fcorn  thee  lefs. 

Be  wife,  Vincenna,  and  the  court  forfake ;  i6j 
Our  fortunes  there,  nor  /A©",  nor  /,  (hall  make." 
Even  men  nf  merit,  ere  their  point  they  gain. 
In  h^irdy  f*;nrice  make  a  long  campaign  ; 
Moil  manfully  befiege  the  patron's  gate, 
And^fi  rcpnli'dy  m  eft  attack  the  great  J70 


With  piiinful  art,  and  appllcatioo  warm, 
And  take,  at  la(>,  fnme  little  place  by  ftormi 
Erough  to  kerp  /ti'o  Jhces  on  fucday  clean, 
tMidfarve  upon  difcreetly,  in  Sheer-Lane. 
Already  /'•«  »hy  fortune  can  afford  ;  IJS 

Then  ftarve  without  the /nmur  of  my  lord. 
'Tis  true,   great  fortunes  fome  great  meo  coo* 

fcr  : 
But  often,  even  in  doing  right,  they  err : 
From    caprice^     not  from    ebtue^    their  tkvovn 

come  : 
i  hfcy  give,  hut  think  it  toil  to  know  to  whom: 
I  he  man  that's  neireft,  yaivning^  they  advance ; 
'i  is  init  mamity  to  bUft  by  chancc. 
If  Kterit  fucs,  and  greatiiefs  is  fo  loth 
To  break  its  downy  trance,  I  pity  bothm 

1  grant  at  court,  1?hilander,  at  hii  need,    185 
(ThanLs  to   his  lovely  wife)    fincit  Iriends  io* 

deed, 
Of '  ■  •.  ry  charm  and  virtue  (he's  polfeft  : 
Fhilander !  thou  art  exquifltcly  bleft  ; 
The  public  4nvy  I  now  then,  'tis  .dlow'd, 
The  man  is  found,  ^ho  may  be  jttfily  proud: 
Buc.  fee  !  how  fickly  is  ambition's  talle  !       Z9I 
Au-^'iition  feeds  on  tra(h,  and  loaths  a  feafl  \ 
For,  lo  !   Philander,  of  reproach  afraid, 
\i\f:cret  loves  his  wifei  but  keeps  her  maid.      ' 

Some  nymphs  fell  reputation  ;  others  boy ; 
And  love  a  market  where  the  ralbes  run  high  ; 
Italian  mufic's  fweet,  bccaufe 'tis  dear; 
1'heir  vanity  ia  tickled,  not  their  ear  : 
I  heir  ta(les  would  lefl'cn,  if  the  prices  ftU, 
And  Shakcfpeare's  wretched  fiuiT  do  quite  as 
wdi ;  ,        aof 

Away  the  difinchantcd  fair  would  throng. 
And  own,  that  £ngli(h  is  their  mother  tongue. 

To  (how  how  much  our  northern  taftes  refine, 
Imtportsd  nymphs  our  pecrelTes  outHiine  ; 
While  tradefrten  ftarve,  thefe  Philomela  are  gay  \ 
For  generous  lords  liad  rather  ^iw  than  /ay.  aa6 

Behold  the  mafquerade*s  fantaftic  fcene  I 
The  Leiriflviture  join'd  with  Drury-Lane  ! 
When  Britain  calls,  th'  embroidered  patriot!  mn, 
And  fcrvc  their  cwntry--Ai  the  dance  is  done.  ii# 
**  Arc  xvc  not  then  allow'^tobe  polite  ?" 
Yes ,  doubtlefs  ;  but  tirft  fet  your  notions  rig^t. 
IWrtby  oi palitencfs  is  the  needful  ground ; 
Where  that  is  wanting,  ibis  can  ae*er  be  found* 
Triflers  not  ev'n  in  trifles  can  Cfcel  ;  "  ail 

*  i  is  J  olid  bodies  only  polijb  wclL 

Great,  chofen  prophet  !  for  thefe  latter  days. 
To  turn  a  willing  worldyroM  righteous  waysl 
Well,  Heydcgger,  doft  thou  thy  mttfler  ferre  ; 
Well  has  he  feen  Yiisfervant  (hould  not  fiarve, 
Thou  to  his  name  hafl  fplendid  temples  rais'd| 
In  various  forms  of  tvrjk/p  fcen  him  praia'd,, 
Guudy  devotion,  like  a  Roman,  Ihown, 
And  iun^  fweet  anthems  in  a  tcmgue  umknutuMm 
Inferior  offerings  to  chy  god  of  vice  t2$ 

Are  duly  paid,  infdMes^  card*^  and  dice  ; 
I'hy  facrifice  fupreme,  an  hundred  maids  / 
l'ii4t  fulcmn  rite  of  midnight  mafqueradea  t^ 

If 


YOUNGS  POEMS. 


z$9 


It  maidfl  the  quite  cxhRudcd  town  denies. 

An  hundred  head  of  tuctoUsimy  fu/Tice.        23d 

Thou    fniirfti   "Well  ple«s'd  with  the    converted 

land, 
I'o  fee  the jif/y  cByreba  at  a  (land. 
And  that  thy  minifter  may  never  fail, 
But  what  thy  hand  has  pknted  ftill>prevaiJ, 
"Of  mitto9  prophets  a  fucceffion  furc  %^S 

1  he  propagation  of  thy  2eal  fecure. 

See  common i,  peers,  and  minifters  of  Hate, 
In  folemn  council  met,  and  deep  debate  ! 
AA^hJt  X^iidliJ^we  ent^irprize  is  takinf;  birth  } 
Vliat  ivonder  opeDs  on  ch*'expe^5liog  earth  ?  a40 
*  .  is  dane  I  with  loud  opplauCe  the  council  rings ! 
Fix'd  is  the  fdte  of  xulora  ixt^/idJle-Jlrings  / 

Though  bold  thefe  truths,  thou,  Mui'e,  with 
truths  like  thefe. 
Wilt  none  offend,  whom  'tis  a  praife  to  pleafe  ; 
I.cc  others  flatter  to  be  fijtter'd,  thou',         '  245 
I^ike  juil  irihtmAhj  bend  an  awful  brow. 
How  terxible  it  w^re  to  comrood-fenfe, 
To  "Vk'tXi  a  Satirct  which  gave  none  offence  ! 
And,    fjnce  from  life  I  take  tlie  druughi»  you 

If  men  diflike  them,  do  they  cenfure  me  ?      »50 
The  fool,  and  knave,  'tisgIorion»  to  oScnd, 
And  Godlike  an  attempt  the  World  to  mend, 
The  world,  where  lucky  throws  to  blockheads  fall, 
JCfiawi  know  the  game,  and  honefl  m:n  pay  all. 

How  hard  for  real  worth  to  gain  its  price  !       ' 
A  mail  (hail  make  his  fortune  in  a  trice,  256 

If  bleft  with  pliant,  though  but  ilcnder,  fenfe, 
Feign 'd  modefty,  and*  reaJ  impudence  : 
A  fupple  knee,  ^mooth  tongue,  an   cafy  gnce, 
A  curie  within,  a  fmile  upon  his  face  ;  a6o 

A  beauteous  lifter,  or  convenient  wife, 
Are  pri%es  in  the  lottei^  of  life  j 
Genius  and  Virtue  they  will  foon  defeat, 
And  lodge  you  in  the  bofom  of  the  ^rr<i/.  , 
To  merits  U  but  to  provide  a  pah  365 

For  mens'  refufing  what  you  ought  to  gain. 

May,  Dodington,  this  maxim  fail  in  you, 
Whom  my  prefaging  thoughts  already  view 
By  Walpole's  coadudt  6r'd,and  friqpdlhip  grac'd, 
Still  higher  in  your  Princc*s  favour  placM ;       270 
And  lending,  bere^  thofe  awful  councils  aid, 
^Vhich  you,  abroad,  with.fuch  fucccfs  obey 'd  I 
Bear  ibis  from  one,  who  holds  your  friendship 

dear; 
>Vhat  moft  we  wi{h,  witheafe  we  fancy  near. 


SATIRE    IV. 


TO    THl 

« 

SLIGHT  HON.  SIR   SPENCER  COMPTON. 

J[^  OUND  fome  fair,  tree  th'  ambitious  wood* 
J\.  bine  grow^,  ^ 

And  breathes  her   fwcctf    on    the   fupporting 
boughs ; 


So  fweet  the  ^erfe,  th'  a*iibitious  rerfe,  (hou/d  be, 
( O  !  pardon  mine)  that  hopes  fupport  from  thee ; 
Thee,  C.ompton.  born  o'er  fenates  tit  prefide,     5 
Their  dignity  to  raife,  their  (punci/e  guide ;  ,  • 

Deep  to  difci^-n,  and  widely  to  futvey. 
And  kingdoms  f a  t^8,  without  ambition,  weigh; 
Of  diftant  virtues  nice  extremes  to  blend,       ^ 
The  Crown's  aifcrtor,  auvf  the  Peopled  frieiid  : 
Nor  doil  thou  fcorn,  amtd  fub^ifner  views, 
To  lift  en  to  the  labours  of  the  Mufe ;  • 

Thy  fmile8^/-«^*<J?hcr,  while  thy  taleut8/r«, 
And  'tis  but  half  thy  glory  to  in/pirem      t 
Vex'd  at  a  public  fame,  fo  juftiy'won,    '  15 

The  jealous  Chtemes  is  with  fpleen  undone ; 
Chremes,  for  airy  penfions  of  renow/t. 
Devotes  hi»  fervice  to  tlie  State  and  Crpwn ; 
All  fchenies  he  knowft,  and,  knowing,  all  ink- 
proves, 
Though.  Britain's   thanklefs,    M\^tbu   patriot 
loves:  '  _  aQ 

But  patriots  differ  ;  fome  may  ihed  their  blood. 
He  drinh  his  toffee,  for  the  puUic  good ; 
Confults  the  facred  fteam,  and  there  forefoes 
What  ftorms,  or  fun-(hine.  Providence  decrees  ;^ 
Knows,  foneach  day,  the  weather  of  our  fate;  %S 
A  Quidnunc  it  an  almanatk  of  State-   ■ 

You  fmile,  and  think  this  ftateftnan  void  of  ufc^ 
Why  may  not  time  his  fccret  worth  produce  ? 
Since  apes  can  roaft  the  choice  Caftanian  Ifut^ 
Since  Jleeds  of  genius  art  expert  at  .Put ;  3# 

Since  half  the  Senate  **  Not  content"  can  fay, 
Getfe  nations  fave,  zn^  puppies  plots  betray. 

What  makes  bim  model  realms,  and  counfel 
kings  ? 
An  incapacity  for  fmaller  things :  ^ 

Poor  Ghremes  can't  condudl  hie  0107  ejlatut        3^ 
And  thence  has  undertaken  Europe's  fate« 
Othenno  leaves  the  realm  to  Chremes'  (kill. 
And  boldly  claims^a  province  higher  ftill : 
To  raife  a  name,  th'  ambitious  boy  has  goty 
At  once,  a  Bible  and  "a^fiiulder-knot ;  ■  40 

Deep  in  the  fecret,  he  looks  through  the  whole, 
And  pities  the  dull  rogue  that/^vri  his  foul ; 
To  talk  with  revtrence  you  muft  take  good  heed. 
Nor  fhock  his  tender  teafon  with  the  Creed : 
Howe'er  well-brcd,t  )\x  public  he  cnmpliea        45 
Obliging  friends  alone  with  blajphemieu 

Peerage  is  poifon,  good  eftates  are  bad 
For  this  difeafe ;  poor  rogites  run  feldom  mad. 
Have  not  attainders  brought  unhop'd  relief,. 
And  falling  Jlofis  quite  cur'd  an  unuelLf-?        ^  50 
While 'the  iun  ftiiues.  Blunt  talb  with  wofldrous 

force; 
But  thunder  manfmall  heer,  and  tueai  dlftourft, 
.Such  ufeful  iufruments  the  weathj;r  (how, 
Jujd  as  their  mercury  is  high  or  low; 
Health  chiefly  keeps  an  Atheift  in  the  dark;    $k 
A  fever  argues  better  th<in  a  Clarke  \  *^ 

Let  but  the  logick  in  lixbpulfe  decay, 
'1  he  Grecian  he'll  renounce,  and  learn  to  pny; 
While  C-— ~  moumt>,  with  an  unfeigned  zeal, 
Th*  apoftate  youth,  wno  rtafon'd  wsc  fo  well.  i% 

c— , 
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C      ■  t  who  make*  merry  with  the  Creed, 
He  almoft  thinks  be  difbrlKvcA/Wrr/; 
Sut  only  thinks  fo  \  to  give  both  tneir  due, 
Satan,  aod  i6#,  believe,  and  tremble  too. 
Of  fome  for  glory  fuch  the  boiirnlli-fn  rape,  65 

'Jhat  they're  the  blacktft/ftf «:/.// of  ihcir  age, 

NarcilTusthe  Tartarian  elu6  cHfJaims; 
Nay,  a  Free-mafon,  with  fome  terror,  names; 
Omit*  no  duty;  nor  cao  atvy  fay, 
)ie  iiiif«*d,    thefe   many  years,   the  Church,  or 
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He  makes  no  noife  in  Parliament,  *tis  true; 

13ut  pays  his  dV^/j,  and  vf/ii^  ivhen  'tis  due ; 

His  cbaraiier  mdgioves  are  ever  clian, 

And  then,  he  can  out-bow  the  Uiihig  dean; 

A  fniile  etemil  on  hi<;  lip  he  wears,  7j 

V*  hich  equally  the  i^-ife  and  worthlcfn  fhares. 

In  gay  fatigues,  this  mod  undaunted  chief, 

Pacimt  of  iiHenefs  beyond  relief, 

Moft  charitably  lends  the  (own  h\%faee^ 

Vvr  ornament,  in  every  public  place ;  80 

An  furc  as  catds^  he  to  th'  oJJemUy  corner. 

And  is  t}\c  furniture  of  drawing;-!  ooms  : 

When  Ombre  calls,  his  hand  and  heart  are  free, 

j^TAf  join'd  to  two,  he  fails  not — to  niak«  tliree: 

"^^  rciflus  is  the  glory  of  his  ra.e ;  8j 

Por  who  does  nolbing  with  a  better  grace  ? 

To  deck  my  lift,  by  nature  were  deil;^n*d 
l^uch  fiiining  txpUtives  of  human  kind. 
Who  want,  while  through  blank  lift  they  dream 

along, 
^enfi  to  be  right,  and  pajpon  to  be  wrong.  9c 

To  counterpoife  this  hero  of  the  mods^ 
Foaiefor  renown  2xttjtngular  and  -.ud ; 
Vhat  other  men  diflike,  is  fore  to'pleafe. 
Of  all  mankind,  thefe  dear  antipodes ; 
Through  pride,  net  malice,  thty  run  coiinter  ftili, 

And  hirth'days  are  their  days  o£  drclTing  i//. 

Arbuthnot  is  a  fool,  aod  F a  fage, 

'  ~rJy  ^vill  fright  you,  E engage  ; 

By  nature  ftreams  run  backward,  flame  defccnds, 
.*  tones  mount,  and  i>uff<;x  is  the  word  of  friends; 

ICO 

They  take  their  reft  by  <%>,  and  wake  by  n\ght^ 
/nd  blufti  if  you  furprizc  them  in  the  ti  It  i 
they  by  ch.inge  blurt  out,  ere  well  aware, 
A  fwan  is  white,  or  Queenfbcrry  is  fair. 

Nothing  exceeds  in  ridicule,  no  doubt,         105 
A  fool  in  faihion,  but  a  fool  that's  nut. 
Bis  pallion  for  abfnrdity's  fo  ftrong. 
He  cannot  bear  a  rival  in  the  wrong ; 
'J  hough  wrong  tlie  modi,   comply  ;  more  fenfc 

is  ftiewn 
'r  Wearing  •ihers*  follies,  than  your  oivn*         no 
'f  what  \^  out  of  fafhion  moft  you  prize, 
Methinks  you  fliould  endeavour  to  he  wife. 
1  ut  what  in  oddncfs  can  be  more  fublimc 
1  han  Sloanc  the  foremoft  toyntan  of  his  time  ? 
His  nice  ambition  lies  in  cunour^  fancies,  1 15 

His  caughttr's  portioft  a  rich/v//inhance«. 
And   .ftimole's  baby-houfeis,  in  bis  view 
Britannxa**  goiden  mine,  a  rich  Peru  ! 


it 


How  his  eyes  langnifii  I  how  bis  thoughts  adore 
That  pamced  coat,  which  Jofeph  nr>uer  wore ! 
He  fhcws,  on  boliduys^  a  facvedp'm, 
That  ti.uch'd  the  rufif,  that  tonc^iM  Queen  BcL's 
chin. 

*<  Since  that  greit  dearth  our  chronicles  de- 
plore, 
Since  that  great  plague  that  fwept  as  many 
more, 

««  Was  ever  year  unbleft  ac  tlis  f*'  he'll  cry,   145 
**  It  has  not  brought  us  one  new  butterfy  /'* 
In  times  that  fuffcr  fuch  learn'd  men  a!«  tbefe^ 
Unhappy  1 y  1  how  came  j9u  to  pleafe?  • 

Not  gaudy  butterflies  are  Lico's  game  ; 
But.  in  etfcdt,  his  chnoc  in  much  the  fame  ;    I30 
^^'arm  in  purfuir,  he  levees  ail  the  great. 
Staunch  to  tbe  foot  oi  title  and  ^ate: 
Wlieri-eVr  thi'ir  lordjhips  go,  tUey  never  find 
Or  I  jco,  or  thcir^ji/owj,  lag  behind ; 
H'.fvts  them  fure,  where-c*cr  their  Urdfiipx  run, 
C.ofe  at  their  elbows,  as  a  mbrning  dun  \ 
Ab  if  their  grandeur,  by  contagion  wrought, 
.\v\dfame  was  like  ^f.ver,  to  be  caught: 
But  alter  fcven  yearM  dance,  from  place  to  place, 
1  he  *  Dane  is  more  famihar  with  hit  Grace.  X40 

Who'd  be  a  erutcb  to  prop  a  rotten  peer ; 
Or  living  ^<r»</c7ff/ dangling  at  his  car. 
Fur  ever  wh^ipering  fccrets,  which  were  blown 
For  months  before,   by  trumpets,  through  the 

town  ? 
V.  ho'd  be  a  glaft^  with  flattering  grimace*     14$ 
Still  to  refleA  the  temper  of  his  face  ; 
Or  happy /u'ff  to  ftick  upon  his  flceve. 
When  my  lord's  gracious   and    vouchlafes    /f 

leave ; 
Or  cvjbion,  when  his  heavinefii  fliall  pleafe 
To  loil.  or  ibutup  it,  for  his  better  eafe  ;  Zje 

Qr  a  vile  iuit^  for  noon,  or  night,  bcfpoke, 
\N  iien  the  peer  rajbiy  fwears  hcMl  club  his  joke  ? 
Who'd  Huke  witli  laughter,  though  he  could  not 

find 
Hislordi1iip'»jeft;  or,  if  his  nofe  broke  wind. 
For  blcffings  to  the  gods  profoundly  bow,        155 
1  hat  cao  cry,  '*  Chimmcy  fwccp,"  or  drive  a 

plough  ? 

With  t^rmb  like  thefe,  how  mean  the  tribe  that 

eloj^  f 
Scarce  meaner  they,  who  terms  like  thefe  ii^ 

ptfe. 

But  what*s  the  tribe  moft  likely  to  comply  } 
The  men  of  ink j  or  ancitnt  authors  lye  ;         id) 
The  writing  tribe,  who  fhamdtXs  auffiofu  hold 
Of  praife,  by  inch  of  candle  to  be  fold : 
All  men  they  flatter,  but  themfelves  the  mod. 
With  dcathlcfs  fame,  their  everlafting  boaft  : 
For  fame  no  ci^Uy  makes  fo  much  her  jeft,       165 
As  her  old  conftant  fpark,  the  bard  profeft. 
"  Boyle   fliines  in   council,    Mordannt   in    the 

fight, 
**  Pelkam's  noagoificcnt,  but  I  can  write, 


*  A  Danlfli  d«g  of  the  Puke  of  Argyll. 
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And  vvW  tb  my  great  foul  like  glory  dear  V 
Till  Tome  god  whifpers  la  his  tingllsg  ear,     170 
1'hatyi/#s«//iinwholefq}ne  taken  without  mtJt, 
And  life  is  beft  fuftaln^d  by  what  i^  cat  :' 
Crown  UM0t  and  wfi'  he  curfea  what  he  writ* 
And  wi flies  all  his  wants  were  in  his  tW/. 

Ah  !  what  avails  it,  when  his  dinner* s  loft, 
That  his  triumphant  name  adorns  tLpop  f 
Or  that  his  (billing  page  (provoking  fate  !) 
Drfcndt  Sirloins,  which  fon'R  of  dulncfs  eai  ? 

V  hat  foe  to  vcric  without  compaffion  hears, 
V>'hat  txMt\  prefi-man  can  .refrain  from  tears,  180 
Wlicn  the  poor  Mufe,  for  lef»  than  half  a  crpwn, 
A  prtjiiiuit  on  every  bulk  in  town, 
>Vith  /Other  whores  undone,  though  n^t  in  printj 
Cluba  credit  for  Geneva  in  the  miut  ? 

Ye  bards  !  why  will  you  ling,  though  uoin- 
fpir'd  ?  185 

Ye  bards  !  why  will  yon/tfrv^,  to  be  adm'irdf 
Dsfundl  by  Phoebus*  laws,  ^beyond  redrcfs 
V'hy  will  your  ^roFrw  haunt  the  frighted  prefs  ? 
Bad  metre,  that  exerefcena  of  the  %,ad, 
Juike  hair,  will  fprout,  although  the  poet^s  dtad. 

All  other  trades  demand^  vsrfe-makers  beg  \  1^1 
A  dedication  is  a  voodden  leg ; 
A  barren  Labeo,  tba  true  mumper* t  faHiion, 
Tizi^oit$  horr9-iv*d  hraisio  move  etmpajitm. 
Though  fuch  myfclf,  vile  bards  I  dtlcommend  ; 
Nay  more,  though  genck  Damon  is  myfriead. ' 
"  la  't  then  a  crime  to  worih  ?" — If  talenc  rirt 
Proclaim  the  god,  the  qrime  is  loforbear  : 
For  fonie,  though  few,  there  arc  larger-minded 

.men. 
Who  watch  uiireen  the  labours  of  t|ie  pen  ;    ftop 
WtiO  know  the  Mufe's  worth,   and  therefore 
court, 

Their  deeds  her  theme,  their  bonaty  her  fop- 
tport;  * 

Whofcrve,  uria/kd,  the  leajl pretence  to 'wh  i 

My  f«>le  excufc,  alus !  for  having  writ. 

Argyll  true  wit  is  ftudious  to'reilore  ;  ao^ 

And  Dorfet  fmiles,  if  Phcebus  fniil'd  before  ; 

Pembroke  in  yean  the  long-lov'd  art*  ada^ires, ' 

And  Henrietta  like  a  MuTe  infpires. 

But,  ah  !  not  hjpiration  can  obtain 
That  fame,  which  poets  languiih  for  In  vain. 
How  mad^  their   aim,  who    thirft    for  glory, 

ftrive 
To  jrrafp,  what  no  man  can^poflefs  ali^e  / 
Famc'i  reierfiQH  in  which  men  take  place 
(0  late  reverfion  1)  at  their  own  dcceafe, 
'I'hii  troth  fagacious  liiotot  knows  fo  well,    ai5 
Ht  farvee  his  authors,  (h^t  theuT  ^orki  may 

Thn/ame  is  vftali&f  fantafttc  poet^  cry ; 
I'hat  vftaiih  in/ame^  another  clan  reply ; 
^Vho  know  no  guilt,  no  fcandal,  but  in  rags  ; 
And/ter//  in  juft  piopoitiou  to  their  ingi>       tio 
Nor  only  the  ItfW-born.  defonn'd,  and  old,* 
Think  glory  nothing  bu^the  beams  p/ g»id  i 
Thefirft  young  lord,  which  in  the  Mfll  you 

meet. 
Shall  match  the   vcrieft  honcks  ia  Lombsird- 
Arcet. 


From  refcued  candles*  efids,'who,  raisM  a  fuin,a4^ 
And  ftarves,  to  join  a  penny  to  a  plumb. 
A  beardlefs  niifer  !  ^  is  a  guilt  unknown 
To  former  times,  a  fcandal  all  our  own. 

Of  ardent  lovers,  the  true  modern  band, 
Wilj  n^ortgage  Cciia  to  redeem  their  land.    130 
For  love,  young",  noble»  rich,  Cadalio  dies  ; 
Name  but  the  fair,  lov(i  fwells  into  his  eyes. 
Bivine  Monimia,  thy  fond  fears  la^^  down  \ 
No  rival  can  prevail — bpt  half  a  crrwn. 

He  glories  to  late  times. to  be  eonvey'd,      '%%$ 
Not  for  the  j>oor  he  has  relieved ^  but  made  : ' 
Not  fuch  ambition  his  great  fathers  iir'd. 
When  Harry  conquered,   and    half* France  ex- 

pir'd :  , 

He*d  be  a  uave,  a  pimp,  a  do^,  for  gain  ; 

Nay,  A  dull fieriff' ior  his  golden  chain.  2419 

<'  Who*d  be  a  ilave  V*  the  gallant  Colonel 

While  Tove  of  glory  fparklec  frem  his  eyes  : 
To  deathlefs  fame  he  loudly  pleads  iiis  fight-— 
Jitfi  is  his  title-^for  he  will  not fifbt  .* 
All  foidiers  vd/Mr,  all  divines  have  ^rarr,         ^4$ 
All  maids  of  honoui;  bcavty^hy  their  place : 
But,  when  indulging  on  Uie  lad  campaign. 
Bis  lofty  terms  ^lirhb  o'er  the  hills  of  (lain  ; 
He  gives  the  foes  he  flew,  at-  each  vain  word, 
A  iweet  revenge^  and  half  abfd'Ses  bisfword.  350 

Of  boafling  more  than  of  a  bomb  afraid,. 
Afoldier  ibuuld  be  modeft  as  a  maki : « 
Fame  is  a  bubble  the  referv'd  eiijoy ; 
Who  {Irive  to  grdl'p  it,  as  they  touch,  dejlroy  : 
Tis  the  world*s  debt  to  deeds  of  high  degred  ; 

But  if  you  pay  yonrfelf,  the  worl^  is  frect 

Were  there  no  tongue  to  fpiak  them  but  bis 
own,    • 
Augudus*  deeds  in  9fm»  had  ne*ei:  been  known* 
Auguftus'  deeds  (  if  that  ambiguoifs  name  . 
Confounds  my  reader,  and  mifguides  his  aim,  a£o 
Such  is  the  prince's  worth,  of  whom  1  fpeak  | 
l|ie  Roman  would  not  blulh  at  thcmiitakei 


S'a  T  I  R  E' 


ON 


u 

(I 
u 


WOMEN. 

0  fatreft  of  creation  1  lafl  and  beft  1 

Of  all  God's  worksi  Creature  in  whom  ^z« 

ceiJ-d, 
Whatever    can  to  fight,  or  thought^    be 

form'd 
Holy,  Divine,  good,  amiable,  or  fvreet ! 
How  art  thou  lodl'*— 

MltTQM. 


»XT  OR  reigns  ambition  in  bold  man  alone ; 
IN    Soft  /cmdlc  Jisarti  the  rude  invader  own  : 


fiut 
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Foe  ilfrtt  ifMTefd,  It  dealt  in  nicer  tilings, 
Tluin  rovtiDg  armies,  and  dethroning  tings  .• 
Attend,  and  you  difcern  it  in  the  fair 
Condnd  ^^ngfr,  or  reclaim  a  tair; 
Or  roil  the  lucid  oshit  of  an  tye; 
Or,  infnlljoy,  eIaf)orate  a^^^« 

The  fez  we  hocour,  though  their  faulta  we 
blatoe; 

Nay,  thank  their  faults  for  fuch  a/r*yyv/thenie: 

lo 
A  theme,  fair  !  doubly  kind  to  me, 

Since  fatirizing  Ibcfe  is  pCJiUng  thee; 
l¥ko  wouldft  not  bear,  too  iViodcilly  refin'd, 
A  )»anegyric  of  a  groffcr  kind 

Sri(annta*s  daughters,  much  more  /air  than 

Too  fond  of  admhation,  lofe  their  price ; 
V^om  in  public  eye,  giyc  cheap  delight 
*1 'o  throngs,  and  tami(h  to  the  fated  fight : 
As  unrefenr*d,  and  beauteous,  as  the  fun, 
llirough  every  J^tt  of  vanity  they  run  ;  ac 

AiTcmbUcs,  Parks,  coarfe  feafls  in  City-halls, 
JUedures,  and  Trials,  Plays,  Committees,  Balls, 
Wells,  Bedlams,  Executions,  Smithfieid  fcenes, 
And  Fortune-tellers  Caves,  and  Lions  Dens, 
Taverns,     Exchanges,     Bridewells,    Drawing- 

Infiallmentt,   Pillorie9,  Coronations,  Tombs, 
Tumblers,  and  Funerals,  Puppet-fliows,  Reviews, 
Sales,    Raees,    Rabbets,   (and,  'dill    (banger!) 
Pews. 

Ciariada's  bofom  bums,  but  bums  for  Fame; 
And  Love  lies  vanquidrd  in  a  nolfjrr  flame :       30 
Wami  gleams  of  hope  llie,  now,  dlfpenfes ;  t&M, 
Like  April  funs,  dives  into  clouds  again  : 
With  all  her  luftre,  now,  her  lover  warms : 
^  7i>eu,  Aut  of  cjletttatitfti  hides  her  charms  ; 
*Tis,  next,  her  pleafure  fweetly  to  complain,     35 
And  to  be  taken  with  a  fndden  paii^ ; 
Then,  fhe  ftarts  up,  all  ecdafy  and  blifs. 
And  is,  fweet  fuul  1  julk  as  ilncere  in  this  : 
O  how  Ihe  rolls  her  charming  eyes  m/pif^ht ! 
>\nd  looks  delightfully  with  all  her  might !       40 
But,  like  our  heroes,  much  more  brave  than  wife, 
Shi?  con<jucr8  for  the  triumph^  not  the^r/e^. 

Zara  refsmbles  ^tna  crownM  with  fnows; 
Without  (he  frct^ises,  an4  within  ihc, glows: 
Twice  ere  the  fun  dofccnds,  with  zeal  iofpir  'd,  45 
From  the  vain  canverfe  of  the  world  rctir'd, 
She  reads  thtpfnims  and  chapters  for  the  day, 
In — Cleopatra,  or  the  lati:  new  play. 
Thus  gloomy  Zara,  with  a  folemo  grace, 
Deceives  mankind,  and  hiiii:s  behind  \itxfaee,  S9 

Nor  far  beneath  her  in  renvtvnt  is  (he, 
^  Who  through  good-brcedinjj  is  ill  company ; 
Whofe  manners  will  not  let  her  larum  ceal^. 
Who  thinks  yoti  aic  unhappy^  when  at  peact ; 
To  find  you  aetvj,  who  racks  her  fubtle  head,  $5 
And  vows— **±bat  her  great-grandfather  is  dead.* 

A  dearth  of  'U'ords  a  tveman  need  not  fear ; 
But  'tis  ^ta(k  indeed  to  learn — /•  hear  : 
In  that  tjlie  ikill  of  convcrfation  lies; 
That  Jbews^  «r  gmJus^  you  both  polity  and  wife. 


Xantippe  cries,  <<  Let  n;asph9  who  nought  ca 
fay 
•*  Be  loi^  in  filcncc,  and/cfign  the  day; 
'*  And  let  the  guilty  wife  her  gvilt  confefs, 
"  By  rame  behaviour,  and  a  foft  addreft  !'* 
Through  wrttre^  fia  refufes  to  comply  6j 

With  all  the  didates  of  humanity  ; 
Through  wifdom,  Jhe  refufes  to  fobmit 
To  wifdom's  rules,  andrav^  to  prove  her  »>; 
Then,  her  unblemiih'd  honour  to  maintain, 
Rcjcds  her  hufband's  kiudncls  with  difdain;    :» 
But  if,  by  chance,  an  ill-adapted  'word 
Drops  from  the  lip  of  her  unwary  lord. 
Her  darling  china^  in  a  uhirlinriad  fent, 
Juil  intimatet  the  lady's  difcontent. 

Wine  may  indeed  excite  the  mcekfft  dame;  •,' 
But  keen  Xantippe,  fcorning  barrotxdfLdmty 
Cau  vent  her  thunders,  and  her  lightnings  pl^y, 
O'er  cooling  grud,  and  coropoftji|r  tea  : 
Nor  rcfts  by  night,  but,  more  iuicere  than  ric. 
hhcjhaies  the  curtains  with  her  i.'iv^  advice : 
Doubly,  like  c4jo,  /vund  is  her  delight. 
And  the  iaji  itord  is  her  eternal  right. 
Is  't  not  enough  plagues,  wars,  and  famines,  rf: 


Cm 
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To  la(h  our  crimes,  but  niuft  cur  wives  be  ^c^^' 

Famine,    plague^   war,    and  tn   nnnumber'd 
throng  ^i 

Of  guilt-avenging  ills,  to  man  behong: 
What  ilach.  what  cettfeh/s  cares  befiege  our  (late) 
What  (Irokes  we  feel  from/ff«^,  and  from  fife ' 
If  fate  forbears  us,  fancy  ftrikes  the  blow; 
V\^e  make  misfortune ;  filicides  in  woe-  9^ 

Superfluous  aid  1  unnecelfary  (kill! 
V%  nature  backward  to  torment,  or  kiU  ? 
How  oft  this  noon,  how  oft  the  midnight,  bell, 
(That  iron  tongue  of  death  !)  >vith  foiemn  kDcH, 
On  Folly* s  errands  as  we  vainly  roam,  ^^ 

Knocks  at  our  hearts,  and  finds  our  thoughts  boiA 

■  home/. 
Men  drop  fo  fall,  ere  life's  mid  ftage  we  tread, 
Few  know  fo  many  iriends  alive,  as  dead. 
Yet,  as  immortal,  in  our  up-hill  chace 
We  prels  coy  Fortune-  with  unflacken'd  p^^  > 

Our  ardent  bbours  for  the  toys  we  feek. 
Join  night  to  day,  and  Sunday  to  the  week: 
Our  very  joys  are  ami  ous,  and  expire 
Between /i//V/y  iud^Jierce  deftre. 
Now  what  reward  far  all  this  grief  and  toil?  if  5 
Hut  onci  a  female  friend^s  endearing  fmi^^i 
A  tender  fniile,  our  forrows'  only  balm. 
And,  in  life's  tempeft,  the  fad  failoc*s  calm. 

How  have  (  feen  a  gentle  nymph  draw  nig"» 
Pc^cc  in  her  air,  perfeafion  in  hex  eye  ;         ^^° 
Victorious  tendernefs,  it  all  overcame, 
Hijhandi  look  mild,  and^va^w  grow  tame. 

The  Sylvan  race  our  a^Slivc  nymphs  purfue; 
Man  is  not  all  the  game  they  have  in  vie^  i 
In  woods  and  fields  their  glory  they  complc^^* 
There  B/7aJler  Betty  leaps  a  five-barr'd  g»te  ; 
While  fair  Mifs  Charles  to  toilets  is  eonfin'^, 
Nvr  ^alhly  tuuyu  ihe  barbsrcus  fua  aad  vriao' 
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Sonae  nymphs  afie^  a  ibore  heroic  hreed^ 
And  voit  from  bunlen  to  the  managed  (ictd  \       lAO 
CofitiRandhUprancings  with  a  martial  air. 
And  Fobcrt  has  the  forming  of  the  fair, 

Nlore  thin  9nt  fteed  mud  DeUa*s  empiro  fieel* 
Who  iit«  triomphant  o*ef  the  flying  niobfil  / 
And' at  (he  guides  it  throogh  th*  admiring  throng, 

x»5 
^Vith  Trhat  an  air  (he  finacUi  UtizJUken  thong  { 
Graceful  as  John »  (he  moderates  the  reins, 
A  nd  whiflles  fweet  her  diuretic  itrains  : 
ScfoQris  like*  fudx  charioteers  as  ihtfs 
IVTay-  drive  fix  harnefs'd  Mowarc/*/,  if  they  plcafe  *. 

130 
They  drive,  rotP,  rw,  vith  love  of  glory  fmit, 
X,ea/>9  /witx,  J^ooijlyimg,  and  pronounce  on  wit. 

O'er  the  Belle  lettres  lovely  Daphne  reigns  : 
Ag:ain  the  giA  A]x>)lo  wearft  her  chains : 
"W^ith  Icgstofs'd  high,  on  h^  fophce  (he  fits,  135 
Vouchfafing  audience  to  contending  wits  : 
Of  each  peHbrmance  (he*s  the  final  teft; 
One  adl  read  o*er,  (he  prophefies  the  reft  ; 
And  then,  pronouncing  with  decffive  air, 
Fully  convinces  all  the  town^Jhe's/air,        .  140 
Had  lovely  Daphne  HccateiTa's  face, 
Hovi^  vrnuld  her  elegance  nf  taAe  decreafe  ! 
Some  l^ilien*  judgment  in  thc'it  features  ties. 
And  ail  their  geniut  fparkles  from  their  eifu. 

But  hold,  Sie  cries,  lampooner !  have  a  care  ; 

145 
Mttft  I  want  common  fenfe,  hecaufe  rmfair  f 
O  no  t  fee  Stella ;  her  eyes  (hine  as  hright. 
As  if  her  tongtie  was  never  in  the  right ) 
And  yet  what  real  learning,  judgment,  fire  ! 
She  feemsinfpir  d,  and  laaherfelf  infpire  :     15c 
How  then  (if  malice  rulM  not  all  the  fair)  * 
Could  Daphne  publilh,  and  could  (he  forbear  f 
We  grant  that  beauty  is  no  bar  Xofenfe^ 
Vor  js  'ta  fandion  for  impertinenee, 

Semprouia  iik'd  her  mau  ;  and  well  (he  niight ; 

>5S 
The  youth  in  perfon,  and  in  partv,  was  bright  ; 

VoSch'A  of  every  virtue,  grace,  and  art. 

That  claims  joft  empire  o*er  the  female  heart : 

He  met  her  padion,  all  hrr  fighs  return'd, 

Apd,  in  full  ra^e  of  youthful  ardour,  burned  : 

Largo  hi«  polTcIHons,  and  beyond  her  own  ; 

Their  blifs  the  theme  and  envy  of  the  town  : 

The  day  was  fix'd,  when,  with  one  acre  more. 

In  ftepp'd  deform'd,    debauchM,  difeas'd,  tbrea- 

fcare^ 

The  fatal  feqacl  I,  thfough  fhame,  forbear .  165 

.     Of  pride  vcA  avarice  who  can  cure  the  fair  ? 

Man*s  rich  with    little,  were   his   judgment 

true ; 
Nature  is  frugal,  and  her  wants  9?e  few ; 
Thofe  few  wants  anfwer'd, '  bring  fintere  de- 

Jighti; 
But  fools  create  thcmff  Ives  new  appetites  :     170 
Taney  and  pride  feck  things  at  vaft  expence, 
Which  rclifli  not  to  recfon,  nor  toftmfi* 
ViYitnfurfeit,  or  uHtkankfuln^ft^  deUroys, 
In  nature's  n^rtQW  fph^re,  gur  IbUd  joy*. 
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Infancy's  airy  land  o^  notfe  and  (Kot^,  ^        175 
Where  nought   but    dreams,   no  real  [^reafuret 

grow  5 
Lite  eats  in  air^pumps^  to  fubfift  We  drive 
dn  joys  too  thin  to  keep  the  foul  alive* 
Leinira*s  fick  ;  make  hafte ;  the  dodor  call : 
He  comes;  hut  where's  his  patient?'  Ae  the 
ball.  I  go 

The  dodor  dares ;  her  woman  curt*|ies  low. 
And  cries,  *'    My  Lady,  Sir,  is  always  fti  3 
<*  Divetfions  put  her  maladies  to  flight ; 

True,  flie  can't  Jiaitdt  bat  (he  cait   dmnte  all 

night : 
I've  known  my  Lady  (for  flie  lovrn  a  tune)  1%$ 
Vorfroers  tike  an  opera  in  June :     « 
And,  though  perhaps  yoa'U  think  the  pra^st 

bold, 
A  midnight  nark  is  (bvereign  for  a  eoldf 
With  t»lies,  hrtaikhJks  of  green  fruit  agree  ; 
'With  ifidfgfJlioHs,  fupperjuft  at  three.*'  1^ 

A  fl range  alternative,  replies  Sir  Hans,   > 
Mud  women  have  a  do3or,  or  a  danee  ? 
Though  fick  to  death,  abroad  they  fafeiy  roam. 
But  droop  and  die,  in  per/e^  health,  euhsne: 
For  want — but  not  of  health,  are  ladies  ill;  i^j 
And  ticketf  cure  hcyond  the  doBors  bill.  ' 

Alas,  my  heart !   how  languiihingly  fair 
Yon  lady  tolls  T  With  what  a  tender  air ! 
Pale  as  a  young  dramatic  author,  when, 
O'er  darling  lines,  fell  Gibber  waves  his  pen;  90O 
Is  her  lord  angry,  or  has  *  Veny  chid  f 
Dead  u  her  father,  or  the  mafk  forbid  ? 
**  I-.af e  fitting-up  has  turn'd  her  rofes  white.'* 
Why  went  (he  not  to  bed  ?  'Becaufe  'twas  nigbt/* 
Did  (he  then  dance,  or  play  f  *<  Nor  this,  uor 
that."  SOI 

Well  night  foon  fleams  away  in  pleaflng  chat. 
•«  No,  all  alone,  her  prnyers  (he  rather  cho(e; 
^^  ^han  be  that  wreicb   to  fleep  till  morniag 

rofe.'* 
Then  Lady  Cynthia,  midrefs  of  the  (haie,- 
Goes,  withthe_^7/^ro.;a^/f  owl8»  to  bed;  azo 

n  his  her  pride  covets,  this  her  bealtb  denies; 
Her  fonl  is  filly,  but  her  body^s  wife. 

Others,  with  cuHous  arts,  dim  charms  revive. 
And  triumph  in  the  bloom  oiffly-fi'ue. 
You,  in  the  morning,  a/riir  nymph  invite ;    a  15 
1^0  keep  her  word,  a  bro^vn  one  coines  at  night ; 
Next  djiy  (he  (hines  ii  gloffy  black ;  and  then 
Revolves  into  her  native  r«i again  : 
Like  a  dove*B  neck,  (he  (hifts  her  traofient  charms^ 
And  is  her  own  dear  rival  in  your  aims.  2^20 

But  one  admirer  has  the  painted  lafs ; 
Nor  finds  that  one,  but  in  her  looking-gUfs : 
Yet  Laura's  beautiful  to  fuch  excefs. 
That  all  her  art  fcarce  makes  her  pleafe  us  Uft, 
To  deck  the  female  cheek,    H£  only  knows. 
Who  paints  Icfs  fair  the  lHy  and  the  rofe.         ili6 
How  ga^    they   (iuile  1    Such  bkuings  ttattfrt 
poys 
O'crHockM  mankind  enjoy  but  half  her  dorcs  : 
In  didant  wilds,  by  human  eyes  unfecn, 
She  rears  her  flowers,  a^d  fpreads  hrr  v^N^t 
green  ;  ftjio 
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Pare  gnrj^lin^  nl!»tKe  lonely  defert  trace, 
And  Tt;^f  their  muGc  on  the  fava^e  race. 
Is  nature  then  a  oi^^ard  of  her  blift  f 
R>cpine  we  guUth/s  in  a  world  like  thi«  ? 
hut  our  lewd  talkesher  lawful  charms  rcfufe,  1J5 
And  painted  art*s  deprav'd  alturements  chttfe, 
Such  Frilvta's  palBon  for  the  town  ;  frefh  air 
(  An  odd  cfFeA ! )  givts  rapours  to  rhtf  fair  ; 
Green    fields,    and    ihady  groves,    and  cryftal 

fpriDg*, 
AnJ  larks,  and  ni^htinfrales,  are  odions  thinj^s ; 
But  fmoke,  and  dult,  amd  noii^,  and  crowds,  de- 
light •  ,  *♦' 
And  robe  preftM  to  death,  tranfportt  her  quite  : 
Where  filler  rivulets  flaythVottgh  flowery  meads. 
And  ivoodhines  give  thaii  fweets,  and  timei  their 

fhadcs« 
Biack  kennels'  ahfcnt  eiottrs  Jhe  rcgt^ts,  a45 

And  ftops  her  nofe  at  bed»  of  violets. 

Is  (lormy  life  preferrM  to  the  ferenc  ?  « 

Or  is  the  pi^blic  to  the  private  fccne  ? 
Petlr'df  we  tread  a  fmooth  apd  dpen  way  ; 
Through  briars  and  brambles  in  the  world  we 

flray ;  ajo 

^•iToppofition,  and  perplexed  debate. 
And  thorny  carc,  and  tj/i/  Sktuljiinging  hate, 
Which  choak  our  paflage,  our  cart^er  cootroUl, 
And  wound  the  firmefl  temper  vf  our  foul. 
O  facred  fotitude  !  divine  retreat !  ^55 

Choice  of  the  Prudent  !  envy  of  the  Great  I 
By  thy  pure  ftream.  or  in  thy  waving  Ihade, 
Wc  court  fair  Wifdom ,  that  celeftial  maid  : 
The  genuine  offspring  of  her  lov'd  embrace, 
(Strangers  on  earth  !)  are  intioeence  and  peace  • 
^bere^  from    the  ways  of  men  laid  fafe  aihore 
we  fiiiila  to  hear  the  diftant  temped  roar  ; 
*rhere^  bicfs'd  with  health,  with  bufinefa  unper- 

plex'd, 
^This  life  we  relifli,  and  enfure  the  next ; 
There  too  the  Mufes  fport ;  ihefc  numbers  free, 
Pierian  L^aftbury  !  i  owe  to  thee.  a 66 

There  fport  the  ^Yufes  ;  but  not  there  alone  : 
Their  facred  foi'ce  An'ielia  hn^'i  in  tbwn. 
NoT)(rbt  but  a  genius  can  a  genius  fit ; 
A  wit  herfclf,  Amelia  weds  a  wit :  470 

Both  wits  !  though  milracles  arc  fsid  to  ceafe. 
Three  days,  three  Wondrous  days  !  they  liv'd  ijA 

peace ; 
With  the  fourth  fdn  a  warm  difptitc  arofe» 
On  Durfey  s  pocfy,  and  Btmyan^a  profe  ; 
j'he  learned  iVat"  both  wage  with  equal  force,  275 
And  the  fifth  mom  concluded  the  divorce. 

Phcrbe,  though  Ihe'  p.'^fleflcs  nothing  Icfs, 
Is  proud  of  being  rich  in  happincfs  : 
JLaborioufly  pwrfucs  delufive  toys. 
Content  with  pains,  fincc  they're  reputed  joy?. 
With  what  welUadcd  tranfport  will  flic  fay, 
*'   Well,  fure,  we  were  fo  happy  f  eftcrday  I 
'*  And  then  thsit  charming  ptrty  for  to-mor- 
row!" ,  •"  . 
Though,  well  (he  knows,  *twiU  languifhinto  for- 
row: 


1^' 


But  (he  dares  nevef  boalt  the  pr^enih^jxtx 
So  grofi  that  cheat,  it  \s  beyond  her  poTircr 
for  'uch  is  or  our  wcakncfj,  or  our  rurfc. 
Or  rarher  fudh  our  crime,  which  flii!  is  worfe. 
The  prrfenc  moment,  like  a  wife,  we  fliun, 
And  ne't;r  enjoy,  bccaufeit  \%our  orttun  a;0 

Picafures  are  few,  and  fewer  we  ^njo/; 
Ptejfure  like  fvieifilw^  is  hrigbi^  und  cny  4 
We  flrive  to  grafp  it  with  our  utmoft  ikill. 
Still  it  eludes  us,  and  it  glitters  dill : 
If  feiz'd  at  lad,  cmnpute  your  mighty  gains;   29? 
What  it  is.  but  rank  poifoo  in  your  vcina^ 

As  FlavU  in  her  glais  an  angel  fpies. 
Pride  whifpers  in  her  ear  pernicious  lyes  ; 
Tells  her,  while  di<i  furveys  a  face  fo  fine, 
TheW's  no  f^tiety  of  charms  divine  ;  joj 

Hence,  if  her  lover  yawiis^  all  chang*d  appear 4 
Her  temper,  and  flie  melts  (fwect  foul  t  ,'\n  tears . 
She,  fond  and  young,  lad  week^  her  widi  eii> 

joyM, 
In  foft  amufement  all  the  night  employ'd ; 
The  mofwing  came,   when    Strephon,  wahir?, 

found  3. 5 

(Surprizing  fight  !)  his  bride  in  forrow  drown \i 
'<  What  miracle,   fays    Stirephon,    makes  thee 

Wtep  ? 
'<  Ah,  barbarous  man*',  (he  cries,  '<  how  co'jU 

Men  love  a  mijlrefi^  as  they  Idve  ^feaft  ; 
How  grateful  one  to  touch,  and  one  to  tafie!     31c 
Yet  fure  there  is  a  certain  time  of  day, 
We  wiOi  our  midreia,  and  our  meat,  away : 
But  foon  the  fated  appetites  return. 
Again  our  domachs  crave,  our  bofoms  burn : 
l.iernul  Lovc  let  man,  then«  never  fwear;       315 
Let  women  never  triumph^  nor  dejpair  s 
Nor  praife,  nor  blame,  too  much,  the  warm,  or 

chiU; 
Hunger  and  Love,  are  foreign  to  the  tvUL 

There  is  indeed  a  paffion  more  refin'd, 
For  tliofc  few  nymphs  whofe  charms  are  of  the 
mind :  320 

But  not  of  that  unfa&ionable  fet 
Is  Phyllis  ;  Phyllis  and  her  Damon  met.  ^ 
Eternal  liovc  exai5liy  hits  her  udc  ; 
Ph/iiis  demands  eternal  love  at  leafi. 
iCmbracing  Phyllis  with  foft-finiling  eyes,     *   31/ 
Elernetl  Love  I  vow,  the  fwain  replies : 
But  fay,  my  Atl^  my  Mijirefs^  aud  my  Frieni! 
What  day  next  week  th'  /  temity  fliall  end? 

Some  nymphs  prefer  apronomy  to  love ; 
liiope  from  mortal  man,  and  range  above.      3^9 
I'he  fair  philofopher  to  Rowley  dies. 
Where,  in  a  box^  the  whole  creation  lies; 
She  fees  the  planets  in  their  cwns  advance* 
And  f corns,  Poiricr,  thy.fublunary  dance ; 
Of  Dcfagulier«  die'belpeaks  frefli  air;  jj5 

And  Whidon  has  engagements  with  the  fair. 
What  vain  experiments  Sophronia  tries ! 
^Xis  not  in  air-pumps  the  gay  Colone]  dies* 
Butthough^o-day  this  rage  of  fdeoce  reigns, 
( O  fickle  fex ! )  foon  end  her  learned  pains.      34* 
L.0 1  Pug  'from  Jupiter  her  heart  has  got. 
Turns  out  the  dartl  and  Newton  isUfot. 
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Of  Saturn,  yet  is  ever  in  the  tight. 

SIxe  (Irikes  (tch  point  with  native  force  of  mindly 

"WIiHe  puzzled  Learning  hlunders  far  hrhind, 
Orace'ul  t*  fight,  ami  elegant  to  thought,     '   • 
The  j^reat  arc  vanquiih'd,  and  the  iii/e  tir^  taught. 
M«  r  brccdiii;y  Hnl^'d,  and  her  temper  fwcet, 
l^h«»n  ff  ri/)a»,  eafy  ;  an^  when  pray,  difcrcct ; 
In  glittering  fccncs,  o'ejr  her  own  heart,  fevere; 
Iti  croud^.  colledcd ;  an^l  in  courts,  fincere ; 
Sincei ^,  and watm,  with 2eal  Avdl-ubderfttod, 
She  takes  a  noble  pride  :■  dninc^  gond; 
Yet,  tint  fuperior  to  h^r  fcx's  cares,  355 

The  mode  inc  fixes  by  the  gown  (he  weafs ; 
OCjUis  and  cbhta  (he's  the  lad  appeal ; 
In  thefe  great  points  Ihe  /rods  the  commonweal; 
And  if  difputes  of  fm/>/re  rife  between 
Mech!in  the  queen  of  lace,  and    olbertccn,     3^0 
*Ti8  doubt !    tisdarkncfs !  till  fufprtided  f^tc 
AiTumes  ^^rnod*,  to  dole  the  grand  debate;.  * 

%Vhcn  fuch  Y\er  mind',  why  will  the  /air  eXprefs 
Their  emulation  only  in  thair  Jre/i? 

Bat  oh !  the  nymph  that  mounts  above  the 
^w,  365 

And,  gttkthy  cleam  rcUgious  myfteries, 
RcfoWd  the  churcVs  welfare  to  enfurci 
And  make  her  family  ^fuiccure; 
The  theme  divine  at  card*  fiic'll  not  forjrct, 
But  Uthes  in  texts  <«f  Scripture  ^Ipuquel ;  370 

f  n  thole  licentious  meetings  adfc  the  prude, 
And  thanks  hrr  Maker  that  her  carifi  are  good. 
What  angels  would  thole,  he,  who  thus  excel 
In  theologies,  could  thcj/fw  as  well ! 
Yet  why  (^oM  not  the  lair  hir  text  purfue  I  37$ 
Can  &Xi  more  deccndy  the  dodor  woo  } 
*T)4  hard,  too,  (he  who  makes  no  ufe  but  tbat 
Of  her  religion,  fiiould  be  barr'd  in  that.         ^ 

Ifacc,  a  brother  of  the  canting  i'rrain, 
When  he  has  knockM  at  his  own  ficuU  in  vain, 
n  o  beaatrous  Marcia  often  will  repair         '     % 
With  a  dirk  text,  to  light  it  at  thc/arV.  . 
O  how  his  p'loits  foul  exuirs  to  find     * 
Such  V>ve  for  loly  men  in  woman-kind ! 
Charnt^'d  with  her  learning,  with  what  rapture  he 
Han|ts  on  her  Z/mos,  like  an  indu^rious^jf^;     386 
liunn  round  about  her,  and  with  ;ill  his  power 
Extract  fweet  wifdom  frpm  fo  fair  ^Jtotver  / 

The  jf«»/ij'tfx.'(/^<fy  declining,  Appia  llies 
At  nobler  game,  the  mifibty  and  the  nvife: 
By  nature  more  an  eagU  than  a  dove, 
She  impioufly  prefers  the  toorldto  love- 

Can  wealth  give  happinels  ?  look  round,  and 
'     fee 
What  gay  diftrefs !  what  fplendid  mtfery  I 
What  ever  fortune  Uvifhly  can  pour,  395 

The  mind  annihihtes,  and  callit  for  mofe. 
'Wealth  is  a  cheat ;  believe  not  what  it  (ays; 
Like  any  lord,  it/r0«r^x-*-and^dfy/. 
How  wilt  the  mifcr  fianle,  to  be  told 
Of  fuch  a  wondci,  as  i^fufwitt  gold  \  4C0 

What  nature  %va§ih  has  an  intrmfic  weight  ; 
aH  more  is  but  the  faibion  of  the  plate. 
Which,  for  one  moment,  charms  the  fickle  view ; 
It  cbamt  us  jvew ;  ant .  WC  call  titCW ; 
V«t.  Vltl. 


To  foip^  frclh  birth  of  fancy  more  incHn'd  :    405 
Then  wed  not  acrcs^  but  %,nobIe  mind/  ^ 

h4i(laken  lovers   who  make  'wottb  thdr  cire. 
And  think  accompliflunents  will  win  the  fair: 
The_^ir  'tis  true,*by^r)»/iw  fhould  be  won, 
S%fo-ufert  unfo'd  their  beauties  to  thtfun;       419 
And  yet  in  Cemale  fcales  a  fop  out^wr ighs. 
And  wit  mud  wear  the  tvUlnu  and  the  iays, 
(fought  Iblnea  fo  bright  in  vain  Liberia's  eye 
As  riot,  impudence,  and  perfidy; 
The  youth ;of  fire,  that  has  drunk  deep,  and  playM, 
Abd  kill'd  his  man    and  triumph'd  o'er  his  fhaid; 
For  him,  as  yet  unbang'd,  (he  fpread^her  charms. 
Snatches  the  dear  deftroyer  tohe^aims; 
And  amply  gives  (though  treated  long  amt£»). 
The  nta-^.  of mtr'n  his  revenge  in  thU^        ,         420 
If  you  re&nt,  and  v/ifii  a  lotman  ill. 
But  turn  her  o'er  one  moment  to  her  %u\U, 

The  hn^uid  lady  nett  appears  ip  date. 
Who  was  not  born  to  carry  her  own  weight; 
She  lolls,  reels,  and  ftagtrprs,  till  fome  foreign  aid 
To  her  own  feature  lifts  the  feeble  maid.  4^^ 

Then,  if  ordain 'd  to  iofevfre  a  doom. 
She,  by  juft  ftages,  journeys  round  the  room: 
But,  knowing  h  r  own  weaknefs,  ihe  dcipairs 
To  fcale  the  .\*p«— that  is,  al'cend  i\ic fairs.     430 
My  fan !  let  others  fay,  who  laugh  at  roil; 
F VI 1  hood  !  glove !  fcarf '.  Is  her  laconie  Itile ; 
And  that  is  fpoke  with  fuch  a  dying  fall, 
That  Betty  rathery^«,  than  hears  the.  call:* 
The  motion  of  her  lips,  and  meanint;  eye,       43c 
Piece  out  th'  idea  her  faint  words  deny. 
O  liden  with  attention  mod  profoui^d  ! 
Her  voice  is  but  the  fliadow  of  a  found.       ^ 
And  help!  oh  help  I  her  fpirits  are  fo  dead 
One  hand  fear cc  lifts  the  other  to  her  head.    440 
If,  there,  a  fiulibori  pin  it  triumphs  o'er; 
She  panth!  (ha  finks  away  I  and  in  no  more. 
Lrt  the  robufl  and  the  giganti:  carve^ 
Life  is  not  worth  fo  much,  ih^'d  rather  flaroe: 
But  chew  (he  mull  hcrfelf ;  ah  cruel  fate 
'i  hat  Rofa.inda  can't  by  proxy  eat. 

An  antithte  in  female  C4«price  lies 
^K»nd  heaven  !)  ajaind  ihtpoifin  of  their  eyei. 

Thaledris  triumphs  in'a  manly  mien  ;, 
Loud  \%  htt  accent,  and  her  phrafc  obfcene.     450 
In  fair  and  open  dealmg  whcre's  th;  fhanie  ? 
What  niture  (}ur&«  to  ^itv,  llie  dares  to  name. 
This  houefl  fe'Joxo  h  fiiicere  and  plain. 
And  juttly  give*  the  jealous  hufbind  pain. 
(Vain  is  the  talk  to  petticonts  aflignM,  455 

If  wanton  language  Ihews  a  nt;keJ  mind.) 
And  now  and  tiun^  to  grace  her  eloquence, 
Ah  oath  fuppiles  the  vacancies  oi  lente. 
Hntkl  tlte  (brill  notes  triltifpierce  the  yielding  air, 
And  teach  the^neighbouring  echoes  h<iw  to  iwear. 
By  Jove,  is  faint, 'and  for  the  fimj-le  f.vain; 
She,  on  the  Chridlan  Syficm,  is  pruphi  ic 
But  thouj^h  the  voJley  rattles  in  ynur  ear, 
B'-lirve.  hers/r^,  ^c'snot  a  grenadier. 
If  th^der's  awVul,  how  much  more  out*  dread, 
When  Jiivedepiues  a  lady  In^his  ftead  ?  4H 

A  iady  .'pardon  my  miftakeu  ptn,     ,      ' 
A  ihamcicfs  woman  i«  the  worl't  of  mm. 
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GooO-brccdinR  is  the b'offr.m  oi  -r.od-fcnfc  ;    470 
The  K:fc  reiult  nf  an  acromphih'd  miiiJ, 
\Vith  outward  grace,  the  A*^'/  virti/e,  join' J. 
A  violated  decency  now  rcipiis  ; 
>\nd  nymphs  lot  fjilimgt  take  peculiar  pains. 
With  Chine 'e  painters  moilcru  tuufii  agree,     475 
The  point  ihcy  Aim  at  is  defntmity  : 
They  tkro-u'  their  pcrions  with  a  hoyden  air 
Acrvfi^  th^rc-Dm,  »nd  tafs  into  the  chrfir. 
f>4)  far  their  con^merce  with  mankind  is  fronc, 
Ihcy,    for   our    manners,  have  cr.cha!ig*d  their; 
own.  480' 

The  modL-ft  look,  the  caftigated  grat.:. 
The  penile  movement,  and  flow-mtalur'd  .pace, 
Tor  which  her  lovers  dyd,  her  y.iXenti /ajF*'', 
.-^ re  indecorums  with  the  muiern  maid. 
Stiff  forn;^  are  bad  ,  but  let  not  worfe  intrude, 
Nor  conquer  .xrt  and  nature^  to  be  rude.  4^6 

Mou'ern  good-breeding  carry  to  its  hoight,    . 
And  Lady  1^^— — ^'s  fclf  will  be  polite. 

Ye  rifinjr  fair  !  ye  bloom  -of  UrirainN  ifle  ! 
"U'htn  high-born  Anna,  with  a  (often 'd  fmile, 
Leads  on  your  train,  and  fparkles  at  your  head, 
V.  hat  fcems  moft  hard,  is,  not  to  be  well-bred. 
I^cr  bright  example  with  fucccfs  purfue, 
And  all,  but  adoration,  is  your  due. 

Eu:  adoration  I  give  mc  fomi;thing  more^    495 
Cric«  Lyc^,  on  the  borders  of  toree/inc  : 
>Joii^ht  treads  fo  (jlent  as  the  foot  of  time  ; 
Hence  wemiltakc  our  aittunm  for  our  prime  ; 
'I'iH greatly  wife  to  know,  before  we're  told. 
The  melancholy  new?,  that  we  jrronv  old.         5OO 
Autumnal  Lyce  carries  in  her  face 
jVer'fnU  mori  to  each  public  plate. 
O  huw  your  beating  breafl  a  minrcfs  warms, 
Vho  lojoks  through  fpe<ftacle8  to  fee  your  durms ! 
Vhilc  rival  unJertcktrs  hover  round,  305 

And  with  his  fpadc  the  ft\t.n  marks  the  ground, 
Intent  not  her  own,  but  others'  doom, 
5»he  plans  new  conqueRs,  and  defrauds  the  tomb. 
In  vain  the  cock  has  fumn:on'd^r.f«  away 
She  walks  at  noon,  and  bla(l«  the  bloom  of  diy. 
Gay  rainbow  fiiks  her  mellow  charms  infold^  511 
And  nought  of  Lycc  but  herfclf\%  old. 
Her  grizzled  locks  aflume  ^fmirling  grace, 
And  art  has  levcrj  her  deep  lurrow'd  face. 
Her  ftrange  demand  no  mortal  can  approve,  515 
"We'll  aflc  her  6/e^/ig^  but  can  t  aflc  her  Iv-og. 
She  grants,  indeed,  a  lady*  fvay  decline 
(All  ladies  6ut  heifelf  j  ^^  ninety/tine. 

O  how  unlike  her  was  the  facred  age 
Of  prudeiit  Portia !  Her  grey  hairs  enguge ;       jao 
AVhofe  thoughts  are  Iblicd  to  her  life's  decline : 
Virtue*&  the  paint  that  can  with  ^i^t inkles  (hinc. 
That,  and  that  only^  can  old  age  fuftiiin  : 
>^hich  yet  all  wilh,  nor  know  tlicy  wilh  ior  pain. 
Kot  rumerous  arc  our  joys,  When  life  is  new ;  $%$ 
And  yearly  Jbrne  arc  falling  of  rhc/rw; 
But  whcu  we  conquer  life's  meridiati  dage, 
And  downward  tend  into  the  vale  of  age, 
1*h'*y  drop  apace  \  by  nature  fome  d.;cdy, 
>\nd  fomc  the  bLtftsof /or////r/  i'we«p  away  ;    530 
I'ill,  naVed  quite  of  happincU,  aloud 
yft  call  lor  jdcatli-,  snidjlrlier  iu  a  fhroud. 


Where's  Portia  now?— Bet  PortU  left  behind 
Two  lovHy  copies  of  her  form  and  mind. 
What  heart  untouch'd  their  early  ^ricf  can  vieW| 
Like  bluff  injj  rofc-buds  dippM  in  morning  dew? 
\'  ho  inro  fheltcr  takes  their  tendtr  bloom, 
And  torn:;,  rhcir  minds  to  flee  from  ills  to  come? 
"I'he  mind,  when  turnM  adrift,  no  rules  to  guides 
Drives  at  the  mercy  of  the  wind  aad  tide;      540 
fancy  and  pnffha  tofs  it  to  and  f ro ; 
A  while  torment,  and  then  quite ^ffi  in  woe* 
Ye  bea^'trous orphans,  ilnce  in  illcnt  dud 
Your  bcH  example  lies,  my  precepts  truft 
I ,Ife  fwat  n'.s  with  ills ;  the  h^ldeji  are  afraid ;    545 
Where  thi?n  is  (afcty  for  a  tender  maiMF 
Unlit  for  conflict,  round  befct  with  woes, 
And  man  whom'  lead  (he  fears,  her  word  of  foes! 
When  kind,  moft  cruel;  when  oblig'd  the  moft. 
The  icafk  obliging ;  and  by  favours  loft.  530 

Cruel  by  nature,  '.hey  for  kindncfs  hare ;        • 
And  fcorn  yoa  for  thofc  ills  tbefitfJves  create. 
If  on  ycur  fame  cur  fcx  a  blot  has  thrown, 
'  I  will  ever  ftick,  through  malice  of  your  tfM. 
Moft  hard  !  in  pleafing  your  chief  ^/ery  lies;  555 
And  yet  from  pleafing  yonr  chief  i^ii^i^rri  rife; 
Tjicn  ])lcafe  the  Bejl ;  and  know,  for  n\tn  of  fcofe 
Your  ftrongeft  charms  are  native  innocence. 
Arti  on  the  mind,  like /ui'a/ upon  the  face. 
Fright  him,  that**  worth  your   love,  from  your 

embrace . 
lnjifnf>le  manners  all  the  fecret  lies; 
Be  kind  and  virtuous,  you'll  be  bled  and  wife  • 
Vainj^f7D  and  nvif-  intoiicate  the  brain, 
Begin  with  ^/<///'/r(y(,  and  end   in  pain, 
Affcil  not  ew/,fy  fame,  and  iJie  praiCe,  56$ 

Which,  all  thofc  wreich"s  1  defcribe,  betrays. 
Tour  fcx's  gli)r7  'tis,   to  Aline  uninrtvn  x 
Of  all  applaure,»b»;  fondeft  of  you  oxvn. 
Beware  the  fever  of  the  mird  !  that  thirft 
With  which  the  age  is  eminently  curft  :  570 

I'o  drink  of  pUnfute^  but  inflames  defire ; 
And  abiiinrncc  alone  can  quench  the  fire  ; ' 
rake/>  /nfrom  life,  and  terror  from  the  tomb; 
Give  peace  in  band;  and  promife  blifs  i#  tarna 
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JNSCRIBEO    TO 

TUC     RIGHT    HUN.     THE     LADY     tLIZABITB 

GERMAIN. 

**  Intcrduni  ta^iien  &  tollit  comoediA  ▼occm.** 

Hot. 

ISOUGPIT  a  pitronsfs,  but  fought  in  vain. 
Apollo  whifpcr'd  in  my  ear — '*  Germain.*' 
I  know  her   not. — *'^    Your   reafiHi*s  fomewhiC 

odd  ; 
**  Who  knows  his  patron,  now  ?'*  rep)7*d  tke 
goJ. 
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"  Men  ^Mrrite,  to  m*,  and  to  the  vwrlJ,  unknlbwn  ; 
**  *'rh«n    (leal  great  names,  to  }hield  them  fcom 
the  to>vn  :  6 

*'    Pctcifkcd  xoorth,  llk^  ieauiy  difaitay'd, 
*'   To  covert  flies  oipraife  itfcU  afraid : 
**   Shoulder  refufe  to  patronize  your  lays, 
'*    lo  vengeance  write  a  Volume  in  bcrpra'tfe*       10 
*^    Hor  chink  it  hard  To  great  a  len^h  to  run  t . 
^*'    When  fuch  the  tkeme,  'twill caCly he  done/* 

Ye  fair  !  to  draw  yonr  excellence  at  length, 
Kxcecds  the  narrow  bounds  of  human  (Irength; 
Voo,  bere^  ii)  miniature. your  ptdurc  fee  ,         15 
Nor  hope  from  Zinck  more  juftice  than  from  me. 
My  portraits  gVace  your  w/W,  as  hi"*  your^A ; 
Hr«  portraits  wIU  infi^mt^  mine  quench^  yoiu^  pride : 
He'*  dear^  yo'a  frugal ;  •  choofe  my  cbcit^cr  lay  ; 
And  be  your  rfjhrmathm  all  my /fay,  %o 

» 

Lavinia  is  fol'itt^  but  no:  propbane ; 
To  church  as  conftant  as  t^  Drury-lane* 
She  decently,  m  /orjn ,  pays  heaven  its  due ; 
And  makes  a  civil  vilit  to  her  pew. 
Her  lifted  fan,  to  give  a  (blcmn  air,  25 

Conceals  her  face,,  which  pafes  for  %  prayer  : 
Curt'fies  to  curt'fies,  then,  with  grace,  fucceed; 
Not  one  the  fair  omits,  but  at  the  creed. 
Or  if  (he  Joins  the  Service,  'tis  toj^eak ; 
Through   drtadful //rM«  the  pent  heart  might 
break ;  '  Z^ 

Untaught  to  bear  it,  women  to/i  aioay 
To  GoiT  himfelf,  and  fondly  think  thc^  pray, 
Butyitt)«<  their  accent,  and  their  air  refind , 
For  tliey're  before  their  Maker — and  munlind ; 
Wlicn  ladies  once  arc  proud  of  praying  well,      35 
Satan  himfelf  will  toll  the  parifh  bcU. 

Acquainted  \\ith  the  world,  and  quite  weU- 
brcd, 
Drufa  receives  her  vifitantx  in  bed ; 
But,  chafte  as  ice,  thisVciU.  to  defy 
The  very  blacked  tongue  of  calumny,  40 

When  fr'^m  the  (heetsher  lovely  formlhe  lifts, 
6h<  bega  yQ\ijtJI  would  turm  yw^  while  Qxtjbifts, 

Thofe  charms  are  greatcd  which  decline  the 
fight, 
^Tbaf  makes  the  banquet  poigrunt  and  polite. 
There  \%  no  ttfouuMi,  'u>Berethcrc\  HO  referve  i       45 
And  'tis  oRpUnty  your  poor  \oyeuJ!arve, 
But  with  a  modern  £slr,  meridian  merit 
Is  a  fierce  thing  they  call  a  nymph  offpirlt, 
Aiark  well  the  rollings  of  her  flaming  eye  ; 
And  tread  on  tiptoe,  if  you  dare  draw  nigh.    50 
Or  if  you  take  a  lion  by  the  beard  *, 
**  Or  dare  defy  the  fell  Hyrcknian  pard, 
*'  Or  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  rough  Roflian  bear,^* 
f  ird  mthyour  vfiU,  and  then  eomitr/t  with  her. 
This  lady  glories  in  profufe  c^^pence  ^  S5 

And  thinks  Jt/lraHiom  is  magmiJUeMet, 
To  beggar  her  gallant,  ufwrne  delight  : 
To  be  more  fatal  (kill,  is  *$cqiafiu ; 
Had  ever  uymph  fuch  reafon  to  be  glad  } 
la  dud  fell  two  loveri ;  one  run  mad,  60 

Her/Mf  their  honeft  execrations  pour  i 
Her  kvr*  only  (hoold  det^  her  moie* 

*  Sbakefpeare« 
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Flavia  is  conftant  to  her  old  gaHant, 
^nd  generouily  fupports  him  in  his  want, 
But  marriage  is  a  fetter,  is  a  (hare,  6^ 

A  hell,  no  lady  fo police  can. bear. 
She's  faithful,  (he's  obfervant,  and  with  pains 
Her  angel-brood  of  boards  flie  maintains. 
Nor  leall  advantage  has  the  (air  to  plead. 
But  that  olgui^t^  above  the  vtarrlage-'bed,  70 

Amafia  hates  a  prude,  and  fcorna  refif  aint  \ 
Whatever  (he  h%  (he'll  not  apptar  a  £»int . 
Her  fon'  fupcrior  flits  formality ; 
So  gay  her  air,  her  condi^d  is  fo  (xee. 
Some  might  fufpeifl  the  nymph  notover-good'-~ 
Hor  would  they  be  miUaken,  if  they  (hould. 

Unmarried  Abra  puts  on  formal  airs  ;  ^  ; 

Her  cuihion's  thread-bare  with  her  conftant  pray« 

ers. 
Her  only  grief  is*  that  (he  cannot^  be 
, A  t  once  engagM  in  prayer  and  charity . 
And  tbh^  to  do  her  juftice,  muft  be  faid; 
,  **  Who  would  not  think  that  Abra  was  a  maid  I** 

Some  ladies  arc  too  beauteous  to  be  wed ; 
For  Where's  the  man  that's  worthy  of  their  bed  ? 
If  no  difeafe  reduce  her  pride  before,  85 

LayioiayWill  he  ravilh'd  at  threefcore* 
Then  (he  fubmits  to  venture  in  the  dark; 
And  nothing  now  is  wanting— but  her  fpark* 

Lucia  thinks  happinefs.coBfifts  in  (late  ; ' 
She  weds  an  idiot,  but  flie  eats  in  piaie,  ^ 

.  The  goods  of  fortune,  which  her  foul  po(rersy 

Arc  but  the  ground  o£  unmade  happinefs  ; 

The  rude  material  :  'wifdom  add  to  thu^ 

Wifdom,  the  fole  artiJUer  of  blifs  i 

^^rfrom  herfelf,  if(o  compellM  by  need,  95 

Of  tbin  eonttnt  can  draw  the  fubtle  thread  ; 

But  (no  detradion  to  her  facred  (kil^^ 

If  (he  can  work  in  gold,  'tis  better  ftilU 

If  TuUia  had  been  bleft  with  ^^her  fenfe, 
None  could  too  much  admire  her  excellence  t  X90 
But  fince  (he  can  make  terror  (bine  fo  bright. 
She  thinks  it  vulgar  to  defend  the  right. 
With  ttnderflanding(he  is  quite  o'er-nin  ; 
And  by  too  great  accompHQim^ts  undone: 
With  Ikill  (he  vibrates  her  eternal  tongue,      zaj 
For  ever  moft  divinely  ifi  the  vir^g. 

Naked  in  nothing  (honld  a  woman  be ; 
But  veil  her  very  w//  with  modefly  : 
Let  man  d'/cowr,  let  not  her  difplay^ 
But  yield  her  charms  of  mind  with  Iwect  dola^« 

For  pleafure  fotmM,  perverfely  fome  believe, 
TomakethemiclvesMr/cr/tfJi/,  men  mufk^ri/tfew 
Le(bi3  the  fair,  to  fire  her  j.esUous  lord. 
Pretends,  the  fop  (he  laughs  at,  is  ador'd. 
In  vain  (be*s  proud  of  fecrec  intiocence  ;  1 15 

The  faA  (he  feigns  were  fcarce  a  worfe  o(Feuce. 

,Mira,  endowed  with  evey  charm  to  blefsy 
Has  no  defign,  but  on  her  hu(band*8/«tf£/  .• 
He  lov'd  her  much  ;  and  greatly  was  be  mov*d 
At  Onall  inquictudci  in  b^  he  lov*d.  la^ 
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^  How  charming  this  !*'-*The  pleafnre  lafted 

long; 
Now  eyery  day  the  fits  come  thick  and  (Irong ; 
At  Uft  he  found  the  charmer  vu^y/eign'J; 
And  was  diverted  when  htjbould  be  paiuM. 
M'hat  greater  vengeance  have  the  gods  in  ftore  ? 
How  tedious  life,  now  (he  can  pLigue  no  more  ! 
She  tries  a  thotifund  arts ;  but  none  fuccced ; 
She's  forc'd  a  fever  to  procure  itdend: 
Thus  flridly  prov*d  this  virtuous  loving  nvife. 
Her  huiband*8 /«/»  wax  dearer  than  her  lift.  X30 

Anxious  Melanja  rifcs  to  my  view, 
Who  never  think h  her  lover  pays  his  due : 
Vifit,  prefent,  treat,  flatter,  and  adore ; 
Her  luajeily,  to-morrow,  calls  lor  mere. 
His  wounded  ears  con\p)aints  eternal  fill,     ^    135 
As  anoil'd  hinges.  queruIouJIy  fbrill. 
**  You  went  laft  night  with  Celia  to  the  ball  '* 
'You  prove  it  falfe.  **  Not  go !  that's  worft  of  all." 
Nothing  can  pleafc  her,  nothing  not  inflame ; 
And  arrant  contradiSllons  arc  i\ic  fame,  140 

Hf r  lover  muft  be//^,  to  plcafe  her  fpleen ; 
H'8  mirth  is  an  inexpiable  fin  : 
tor  of  all  rivols  that  can  pain  her  breaft, 
•J  here's one^  that  woandsfar  deeper  than  the  reft; 
To  wreck  her  quiet,  the  moft  dreadful  Ihclf  145 
Is  if  her  lover  dares  enjoy  himftlf. 

And  this,  becaufe  flie's  axquifitely  fair: 
Should  1  difpute  her  beauty,  how  fiic'd  ftarc  ? 
How  would  Melania  be  fuTprifcd  to  hear 
She's  quite  deform*d  ?  And  yet  the  cafe  is  clear: 
\V  hat's  female  beauty,  but  an  air  divine,         151 
Through  which  the  mind's  all-gentle  graces  fliinc? 
They,  like  the  fun,  irradiate  all  between; 
The  body  charms  becaufe  the  foul  \%fein. 
Hence,  men  are  often  captives  of  a  face,         IJ5 
They  know  not  why,  of  no  peculiar  grace: 
Some  forms,  though  bright^  no  nwrtal  man  cao 

hcar-\ 
Seme,  none  rtfip  though  not  exceeding  fair. 

Arpafia's  hTjjhly  born,  and  nicely  bred. 
Of  tade  refin'd,  in  life  and  manners  read  ;     x6c 
Yet  reaps  no  fruit  from  her  fupcrior  fenfo, 
But  to  be  teavid  by  her  own  excellence. 
**  Folks  are  fo  aukward  f  '^i  hings  fu  unpolite  !*' 
^f^%eUgftntly  pain'd  from  morn  till  night. 
Her  delicacy's  (hock'd  where-e'cr  fhe  goes  ;    1 65 
£acli  creature  s  imperfi£li<ms  arc  her  tvves. 
Heaven  by  its  favour  has  the  fair  difireft, 
And  pour'd  fuch  bleflings — Uiac  (be  cant  be  bleft. 

Ah!   why  fo  vain,  though  blooming  in  thy 
fpring  ? 
Thou  Jhiningf  frail^  ador'dj  and    vor etched  thing  ; 
Qld-agf  toill  come  ;  difcafe  may  come  before ;  171 
fifteen  is  full  as  mortal  as  threefc»re. 
Thy  fortune,  and  thy  charms,  may  foon  decay : 
But  grant  thcfe  fugitives  prolong  thttir  ftay, 
Their  bafis  totters,  their  foundation  ihakcs ;    175 
liife,  that  fupports  them,  in  a  moment  breaks ; 
Then  wrought  into  the  foul  let  vi;  tucs  fhine ; 
The  grtuttJ  eu^TAaJ,  m  the  wtrJt  diviac« 


Julia's  a  nunager ;  flie*r  horn  for  rule ; 
And  knows  her  wfr  huiband  is  ifovfi  189 

Aflcmbli-  8  holds    and-i'pins  HitfubtU  thread 
Tliat  gnidis  the  lovcc  to  his  fair-one's  berl: 
For  diflicult  amours  can  fmooth  the  way. 
And  tender  icttern  dii}a*e,  or  cttavey. 
But,  if  depriv'd  of  fuch  imponant  caret,      l}^ 
Her  wildom  condefccuds  to  lefs  affdfn 
For  her  oivn  break  fail  Jlie'Jl  y>re/«^  sjebemw^ 
Nor  take  her  tea  without  %fiiatagnn\ 
Prelidcs  o*tr  trifles  with  %.feritu  lice; 
Impoitant,  by  the  virtue  of  grimau.  I90 

Ladiei^  lupreme  among  amufemtut  reign  ; 
ky  nature  born  Xofoolby  and  entertain, 
1  htir  frudenee  in  a  [hare  of  folly  lies: 
Why  will  they  be  fo  wrai,  as  to  be  t^if*  T 

Syrena  h  for  ever  in  extremes,  19$ 

And  rvhh  a  '.'engeanceOic  cnmmendf,  or  blanies« 
Confciuus  of  hrr  «iifcemu.ent,  which  is  good,' 
She  ftrains  too  nnich  to  make  it  underftood* 
Htr  Judjf neat ]tt[^^  hcr fcntence  it)  too  ftroBg  ; 
Becaufe  Ibe's  right,  {he's  ever  in  the  wruog^  V3^ 

Brunetta's  wife  in  anions,  great,  and  raret 
But  fcorns  on  trijies  to  beftow  her  care* 
Thu3  cvety  hour  Brunetta  is  to  blame, 
Beca>..fe  th'  occafion  is  beneath  her  aim*  1 

I'hink  nought  a  trijle^  thougb  it  fmall  appear  ; 
Small  fands  the  mountain,  moments  make  tbt 

And  trifl.s  life.    Your  care  to  trifles  give. 
Or  you  may  die,  beiore  you  truly  live. 

Go  breakfail  with  Alicia,  there  youll  Us^f    . 
Simplex  munditiis^  to  the  lall  degree:  AT* 

Unlac'd  her  flays,  her  night-gown  is  anty*d. 
And  what  (he  has  of  head-drei's,  is  aifide. 
She  draws  her  words,  and  waddles  in  her  pace ; 
Unwafh'd  her  hands,   and  much  bcibuff'd  ber 

face. 
A  nail  uncut,  and  head  utKomVd  ike  krrea:  415 
And  would  ^fraw  on  jack-boot%  as  foon  as  glovet. 
Gloves  by  Queen  Befs's  maiden»  might  be  OHflL; 
Her  Mcii'<id  eyes  ne'er  f aw  a  female  j^.     * 
Lovers,  beware  !  to  nvound  how  can  the  fail 
With  fcarlet  finger  and  long  jetty  nail  ?  aM 

For  Harvey,  the  firit  t<u>  (he  cannot  he, 
Nor  crutl  Richmond,  the  firft  to.tfl  for  theo. 
Since  full  each  other  flation  of  rennvn. 
Who  would  not  be  the  greated  trapes  in  town  ? 
Women  were  made  to  give  our  eyes  delight ;  %%^ 
ti  female  flavin  is  an  odious  fight. 

Fair  IfabcUa  is  fu  fond  of  /«»*, 
That  htr  dear  f elf  is  her  et  cnial  themc ;  ' 
Through  hopes  of  contradidion,  of^  flie'll  fay, 
««  Methinks  1  look  lb  wretchedly  to-day  :"       %^ 
When  moll  the  world  applauds  you,  naoft  bewues 
*  fis  often  lefs  a  kleftng  than  ^.frare 
Diftruft  mankind  \  with  your  own  btart  confer  : 
And  »iread  even  tiereto  ^nda  flatterer. 
The  breath  of  others  nufes  our  renown  ;  %^ 

Our  ov>n  asfurely  blows  the  pageant  dow9.^ 

Intake  up  ao  more  than  you  by  worth  can  c|aiin,.  . 
Left  ioofi  you  prove  a  haniiupt  ia  your  fame. 
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Bttt  nwn  I  miift,  t«  thi«  penrerted  age,    -         *  I  Nothing  is  meaner  than  a  Wretch  <ffiaU ; 
V^hti  moft  Jiftrve,  can't  always  rooft  <w^«r^#.    340  f  The  h^p^  only  arc  the  truly  gr^at. 
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60  far  i4  worth  from  maltijijr  glory  furc, 

It  often  huitleis  wlut  iKfi'mlJ  procure. 

Whom  pr-iife  we  puji  f  The  virtuvuf,  brave,  and 

wife  ?. 
No  ;  wretches,  Xi'honii  in  f ccret,  we  defpifc. 
And  who  fo  blind,  as  nnt  to  fee  the  Ciiufe  ?  ^  245 
No  rivals  rtis'd  by  fuch  difcreet  applaufe ; 
And  yet,  of  cretJit  it  lays  In  a  (lore. 
By  which  our  fplcen  may  wound  true  worth  the 
,more. 

Ladies  there  are  who  think  one  crime  is  all: 
Can  woman,  then,  no  way  but  bachjranl  fall  ?  ^ 
So  f wect  ifl  ibai  one  crime  they  don 't  purfue,     3 JO 
To  pay  its  lofs,  they  thinks//  othcr.5 /<•«>, 
.A^'ho  hold  thaictm\e  fo  dear,  muft  never  claini 
Of  injured  mad ejiy  thefacrcd  naine. 

But  Clio  thus  :  *<  What  {  raiHng  without  end  ? 
^  Mean  ta(k  !  how  much  more  generous  to  com- 

mcndi  " 
Yes,  to  command  as  you  are  wont  to  do,  * 
My  kind  inftru^nr,  and  exantpU  too. 
**  Daphuis,*'    fays  Clio,  *'  had  a  charming  eye  : 
What  pity  'tis  her  flioulHer  i^^  awry  !  260 

«:\ffiafia*fi  (^ape  indeed— -Dut  then  her  air — 
The  man  has  parts  wh^  fi^ds  drflrudHon  there. 
Almeria*6  wit  has  fomething that's  divine;. 
And  wit*B  enough— how  few  in  all  thin<rsfliinc ! 
Selina  ferves  her  frleiidnt  relieves  tijc  poor-^ 
Who  was  it  faid  Sellna's  near  thrcefrorc  ?  a66 
^  At  I>uciaH»  match  I  from  my  foul   rejoice  ; 
*^  The  world  congratulates  fo  wife;  a  choice ; 
**  His  ]ord(bip*s  rent-roll  w  exceeding  great—* 
^*  Itut  mortgages  W:1I  (ap  the  befl  eftate-         a7» 
**  In  Shtrlcy*s  form  might  cherubim*  appear  ^ 
**  But  then — file  has  a /rr^i/r  on  her  ear.** 
"Without  a  but  Hortenfia  Ihe  commends. 
The  firft  of  women,  and  the  bed  of  friends  ; 
Owns  her  in  perfbn,  wit,  fame,  virtue,  bright  ; 
Bot  how  comes  this  to  pofs  ?— She  died  laA  night, 

Th  us  nymphs  commend,  who  yet  at  fatire  rail  > 
Indeed  tbat*s  needlefs,  \f fueb  praife  prevail. 
And  whence  fuch  praife  ?  Our  viru fence  is  throwv 
On  9tben*  fame,  through  fondoefs'for  our  own. 

Of  rank  and  riches  proud,  Cleora  frowns  \  xSo 
For  are  not  coronetj  a-kin  to  eroxvru  ? 
Her  greedy  eye,  and  hcrfublime  ad<?rcf8, 
The  height  of  avarue  and  pride  conftfs. 
Yoafcck  perfeAions  worthy  of  her  rank; 
Go .  feek  for  her  perfedions  at  the  Bank.         a8s 
By  wealth  unqucnchM)  by  reafnn  uncontroui'd. 
For  ever  bums  her  facred  thirA  of  gold* 
A«  fond  of  five-penee,  as  the  verieS  fiti 
And  quite  as  much  detefted  as  a  vfii,  290 

Can  gold  calmpflJioH,  or  make  rtafia  fiune  ? 
Can  we  di^ pesee,  or  tt*tfiijm,  from  the  mine  i 
Wifdom  to  gold  prefer  ;  for  'tis  much  left 
To  mzkt  our  fortune^  than  our  bapph^t. 
That  ^applncfs  which  great*ones  often  f€C«    195 
l^ith  rage  and  wonder,  in  a  low  degfce ; 
Themfelvca  unbleft.    The'poor  are  only  poor ; 
Btit  wkat  are  tbe^  who  4mf  Anud  thctf  itorc  I 
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I  PrhfaDis  enjoy  like  appetites  with  kiRgt* 
J^ad  thofe  heft  (attsfied  with  cheapeft  things* 
Could  both  our  Indies  buy  but  ofu  new  /enpf^       ^ 
Our  envy  would  be  due  to  large  expeoce. 
Since  not,  thufe  pomps  which  to  the  great  be- 
long, 305 
Are  but  poor  arts  to  mark  them  from  the  throng* 
iSee  how  they  beg  an  alms  of  flattery  ! 
They  lan^uiOi  !  oh  fupport  them  with  a  lye  f 
A  dt£efil  competence  \   we  fully  taQ^  ; 
It  flrikcs  our/efi/e,  and  gives  a  conilaut  feaft  :  3x0 
More,  we  perceive  by  dint  of  tbougbt  alone  ;    - 
The  rich  mull  labour  to  poflc.'s  tbeir  own. 
To  feel  their  great  abundance  ;  and  rtqueft 
Their  humble  friends  to  Selp  them  to  he  bleft ;  x 
To/v  their  treafnres,  hear  their  glory  told,     315 
And  aid  the  wretched  impotence  of  geld. 

But  fome,    great  fouls!    and  tou^'d^  wkk 

warmth  divine, 
Givo  gold  a  p»^fe,  and  teach  tt9  beams  to  fiinf^ 
All  iumrded  (reafitres  they  repute  u  load  ; 
Nor  think  their  wc^th  thJr   own,  till  well  he- 

ftow'd.  3«5 

Grand  re/ervoirs  of  pubKc  happincfs, 
Through /rrr^/  ftrcams  di/fuAvtly  theybiefs ; 
And,  while  their  bounties -glide,  concealed  from 

view, 
Jtelieve  our  wants ^  zrid/pare  otir  blufiet  too. 
But  Satire  is  my  talk ;  and  tbefe  dellroy  395 

Her  gloomy  province,  and  malignant  joy. 
Help  me,  ye  mifers  !  help  me  to  complaiOa 
And  blaft  our  common  euemy,  Germain  ) 
Cut  our  invcillvet  mud  defpair  fuccefs; 
i«or,  next  to/ri>2^,  ihe  values  nutning  Icfs.     33^ 

What    piilurc*s    yonder,    loofen'd    from  its 
frame  ?      *" 
Or  ijj  't'Afturlii,  that  affeAed  dame  ? 
rhc  brfglitefl  forms,  through  ajlilation,  fade 
To  fiiange  new  things,  which  nature  never  made* 
Frown  not,  ye  fair  I  fo  »Tiuch  your  fcx  ^'e  prize. 
We  hate  thofe  c&h  that  take  you  from  our' eyes. ' 
In  Albucinda's  native  grace  hSctn 
What  you,  x^o  hbour  at  perfcAion,  mean. 
Short  is  ths  rule,  and  to  be  l;rarnt  with  tafe, 
Rcta:n  your  gentle  felvcs,  and  you  rndfi  plcafe.  340 
Here  might  1  fixif  of  Mcmmla's  mincing  rai<:u, 
,Ar.d  all  the  movements  of  the  fofr  machine  ; 
How  two  red  lips  affviiled  Zephyrs  VI "W, 
To  cool  the  Bohea,  and  inflame  the  Beau  : 
While  one  white/zi^^r  and  a  ibumh  confpire      345 
To  lift  the^i^,  and  make  the  world  admire. 

Tea  I  how  I  tremble  at  tl'V  fatal  ft  ream ! 
As  LetliC,  dreadful  to  the  Love  of  Fane, 
What  devaftations  on  thy  banks  are  feen ! 
What  fiades  &f  i^ighty  names  which  onee  hav4 

been  1 
An  hecatomb  of  charad^  fuppliea 
Thy  painted  altars  daily  facrifice. 

H ,  P— ,  B ,  afpcrsM  by  thee,  decay; 

As  grains  of  fineft  fugar  ii\eit  away, 

And  recommend  thenutre  to  mortal  tafte;    3JS 

Standal'f  tli«  fwoetncr  of  ^/^maU  kaSL 
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But  this  inhuman  triumph  fh»)I  decline, 
And  thy  rcvoliin}^  Naiads  call  for  Tv/n*-; 
Spirits  no  Jonjjcr  (hall  Icrvc  unJ^r  thee  j 
^Qt  reij^n  in  thy  own  cup,  exploded  tsa  I  360 

Citrouu*«  nofo  declare*'  thy  ruin  nigh. 
And  wlu>  dares  give  Citrunia^s  uol'c  the  lye  ! 

The  ladie?  long  at  men  of  drink  rxcIainiM, 
And  what    impuir'd    both   health    and    virtue, 

bl^M; 
At  length,  to  refcuc  man,  the  generous  \:s.U    365 
Stole  from  her  confort  the  pernicious  g?af8. 
As  glorious  as  the  IVritiJh  queen  rcrn)wn'd, 
"Who fuckd  the  poifon from  her  hufband  s Tvound. 

Nor  to  the  gUfi  alo»}«;  arc  nymphs  inclined, 
But  every  bolder  vice  of  bold  mankind.  370 

O  Juvenal !  for  thy  feverer  rage  I 
To  U(h  the  ranker  follies  of  our  age. 

Are  there,  amonp;  the  females  of  our  ifle, 
Such  faults,  ar  which  it  i»  a  fault  u>/miU  T 
There  are.     Vice,  once  l>y  moJtjl  nuttite  chainM 
And  it^i^jl  iies^  expatiates  unrcftrain'd ; 
Witliout  tliin  decency  h<  Id  up  to  view, 
Kakcdihc  iUlksu'cr  Law  and  Gofjtel  too. 
Our  matrons  kad  fuch  exemplary  lives, 
Klcn  ri)^h  in  vain  for  none\i^t  for  their  ivives ; 
"Who  marry  to  bcy;«,  to  range  the  more,       381 
And  wed  one  man,  to  .wanton  with  a  fcore. 
Abroad  too  kind,  ?.t  homo  'lis  ftcdfaft  hate, 
And  one  eternal  tcmpefl  of  drbate. 
What  foul  eruptions,  from  a  louk  mod  meek ! 
^Vhat  thnmli'Tb  burftiiip,  fioni  a  din>.plcd  check! 
Their pjj/iofij  bear  it  wiih  a  lofty  hand  ! 
But  then,  their  rf.jfun  is  at  due  command. 
Is  there  whom  you  deted,  and  fcek  his  life  ? 
Truft  no  foul  wftli  the  fecrct — but  his  wife.     390 
JVivs^  wonder  that  their  conduA  f  condemn. 
And  aik,  what  kindred  is  ^fp"uf*  to  them  ? 

What  fwarms  of  amorous  ^randi/tothen  I  fee ! 
And  uulTcs,  ancient  in  iniquity  ! 
Vhat  blading  whifpers,  and  what  loud  dcclaim- 

What  lyinff,  drinking,  b'awdiug,  fwcaring,  ga- 
ming I 
I'riendfliip  lb  cold   fuch  warm  incontinence ; 
Such  pripkig  avarice,  fuch  profnfc  wtpcnce  ( 
Such  dead  devotion,  fuch  a  7.eal  for  crimes; 
•Such  licensed  ill.  fuch  mafquera'Jing  times;     400 
Such  venal  faith,  fuch  mifappiy'd  applauiV  ; 
Such  flatter 'd  guilt,  and  fuch  inverted  laws ; 

Such  diifolucion  through  the  wholl  I  find, 
Tis  not  a  world,  but  chacs  of  mankind. 

Since  Sundays  have  no  balls,  the  well-drcfs'd 
belie  405 

Shines  in  the  pew,  but  fQ^ilcs  to  hear  of  bell ; 
And  calls  an  eye  of  fwec>  ciifdain  on  all, 
"Who  lillenb  leib  to  Collins  thau  St.  Paul. 
Atheifls  have  been  but  rare  ;  fince  nature's  birth, 
Tili  now,  She-athciils  ne'r^  appear'd  on  earth. 
Ye  men  of  deep  refcarches,  fay',  whence  fprings 
This  daring  charaAer,  in  timorous  things  ? 
Who  ftart  ut/etitUrs,  from  an  irfc-^  fly, 
A  matt)'  for  noihing — but  the  Veity, 
But,  not  to  wrong  the  fair,  the  Mufe  muft  own 
Xa  this  puiluic  they  court  uot  fame  alone : 


But  join  to  t  hat  a  more  fubftantial  view, 
"  From  thinking  free,  to  be  free  agents  too.**-. 

IheyfVrive  with  their  own  hearts,  and  kce| 
them  down, 
In  complaifancc  fn  all  the  fools  in  town.  410 

O  how  they  tremble  at  the  name  otprmdt  / 
And  d  r  ivith  (hame  at  thought  of  bfing  ^v*^  / 
For  what  will  /\rtimis,  the  rich  and  gay_, 
What  will  the  wits,  tliat  is,  the  coxcombs,  (ay  I 
I'hey  heaven  defy,  to  earth's  vile  dregs  a  flave ; 
't  lirou-^h  cowardice,  m(»(l  execrably  brave    416 
V\  ith  our  own  jugriments  durft  wc  to  c»  nply, 
In  virtue  fhould  we  live,  in  glory  cKc. 
Rife  thfn,  my  Mtjfe,  inho'neft  fury  rife  ; 
They  dread  a  Satire,  who  defy  the  (kies.        430 

Atheifls  are  few  :  moft   nymphs   a   OoAcad 

o^vn  ; 
A  nd  nothing  but  his  attributes  dethroBc. 
From  atheifVs  far,  they  iledfaftly  believe 
God  is,  and  is  Almighty — to  forgive. 
His  other  excellence  they'll  not  difpute  ;         435 
But  uitrcy,  fure,  is  his  chief  attribute. 
Shall  pleafures  of  a  ihort  duration  chain 
\  /udy'sioul  in  evcrlaDing  pain  ?  « 

Will  the  great  Authi»r  us  p<K)r  worms  deftroy. 
For  now  and  then  Ajrp  of  traniient  joy  ?  440 

Mo,  he's  for  ever  in  a  fmiling  mood  ; 
He*»  like  thcmfclves  ;  or  how  could  he  be  good  f 
And  they  bbfpheme,  who  black<:r  fchesut  fnp- 

pofe. — 
Devoutly,  thus,  Jehovah  they  depofe. 
The  pure  /  the Jnji  /   and  fet  up.  in  hu  ftead, 
A  deity,  tiiat's  perfectly  well  bred,  446 

*'  Dear  Tillotfon  !  be  fure  the  bcft  of  men  ; 
"  Nor  thought  he  more,  than  thought  great  (iri- 

gen. 
*'  Though  once  upon  a  time  he  mifbehavM ; 
"  Poor  .Saran  !  doubtltf«,  he'll  at  length  be  fav'd. 
'-  Let  pricfls   do  fomething  for  their  One  ia 

Ten ;  451 

"  Tt  is  thftir  trah  ;  fo  fnr  they're  honeft  mPH. 
"  Let  them  cant  on,  fincj  they   have  got  the 

knack, 
**  And  drefs  their  notions,  like  themfelves,  in 

**  Fright  us  with  terrors  of  a  world  unino-am^  455 
"  From  joys  of  this,  to  keep  thtm  all  tlicir  of»m, 
"  Of  earth's  fair  fruits,  indeed,  they  claim  a  fee;" 
"   But  then  they  leave  our  untitb'd  virtue  frCC. 
**    Virft'e^s  a  prett"^  t/.i"n  to  make  a  Jhotv  : 
**  Did  ever  mortal  write  like   Rochefoncanlt.*' 
ThuH  plfads  the  dcvil'ti  fair  a^logift,  4dO 

And,  pleading,  fafcly  enters  on  his  Hfl« 

Let  angel-forms  angelic  truths  maintain  ; 
Nature  disjoins  the  Ikuuteous  vm^propbane. 
For  what's  true  beauty,  but  fair  virtuc's^^*  .' 
Virtue  made  vifdfle  in  outward  gracie  ?  466 

She,  then,  that's  haunted  with  an  impioDs  minds 
The  more  flie  ebarms^  the  more  Ihe  fiosks  ma&f- 
kind. 

But  charms  decline  :  tltc  Fair  long  Tigils  keeps 
They  fieep  no  more  1  Quadrille  hat  *  murdee^d 
ihep. 

•  ShaKefpeajre^; 


young's  porms. 
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««  'Vonr  K— p !  crrestWii ;  T  hare  not  heen  there 
♦  *  Thefc  two  fights  ;  ih«  poor  creature  will  de- 
fpair.  • 

I  hate  a  crowd — hut  to  do  good,  yoti  know— 
And  pcopte  of  condition  (bould  bedow." 
Convinc'd,  overcome,  to  K— p*8  graTC  matrons 
run ;  475 

Kowjef  a  daughter,  and  nowjf^h  a  fon ; 
l^ct  health,  i'tnne,  temper,  beauty,  fortune,  fly  ; 
And  beggar  half  their  race — through  charity. 

Immorul  were  we,  or  elfe  mortal  ^uitc, 
I  lefa  (hou)d  blame  this  criminal  delight  :         4S0 
But  fince  the  gay  aflembly's  gayefl  room 
1«  but  an  upper  (lory  to  fome  tomb, 
Methinks,  we  need  not  oury^9r/  bein^  ihun. 
And,  tbaugbt  to  fly,  eonlenJ  to  be  undone. 
We  need  not  buyout  rirw.with  our  crime,        485 
A>)d  give  etemity  tomutder-^/W. 

The  love  of  gaming  is  the  v.  orft  of  UIs ; 
Wieh  ccaTelers  ftormi  the  biaclccn'd  foul  it  fills  ; 
Inveighs  at  heaven,  negle6l9the  tie^  of  blood  ; 
Deflroys  the  pow^r  and  will  of  doing  good ;  490 
Kills  health,  pawns  honour,  plunges  in  difgracc. 
And,  whdt  is   ftill   more  dreadful^fpoils  your 
face.  * 

See  yonder  fet  of  thieves  that  live  on  fpoU, 
The  feantial  and  the  ruin  of  our  iile  ! 
>  nd  fee«  (ftrange  fighc ! )  amid  that  ruffiap  band. 
A  form  divine  high  wave  her  fnowy  hand ;    496 
That  rattles  loud  a  fmall  enchanted  box, 
\Vhich,loud'as  thunder,  on  the  board  (he  knocks. 
And  a«  fierce  ftorms,  which  earth's  foundation 

ihook, 
From  bolus's  have  impetuous  broke,-  500 

From  this  fmall  cavern  a  mix'd  tempeft  flien, 
Fear,    rage;    convullion,  tears,   oaths,  l}iafphd- 

mies  I 
For  men,  1  mean — the  fair  difcharges  none  ; 
She  (guiltlefs  creature '  ]  fwears  to  heaven  alone. 

See  her  eyes  dart !  cheeks  glow  I  and  mtifcles 
fwell  i  •  505 

Like  the  mad  maid  in  the  Cumcan  cell. 
Thus  that  divine  one  her  fift  nights  employs  1 
Thus  tunes  her  /oul  to  tender  nuptial  joys ! 
And  when  the  cruel  morning  calls  to  bed, 
And  on  her  pillow  lays  her  aking  head,  51  o 

With  the  dear  images  her  dreams  are  crown 'd,    . . 
The  die  fphis  loveiy,  or  the  cards  go  round  ; ' 
Im^i'inery  ruin  charms  her  ftill; 
Her  happy  lord  is  cuckol'd  hjfjtadilUs 
And  if  fliers  brought  tubed,  'tis  ten  to  one,   515 
He  marks  the  forehead  of  her  dsrling  fon. 
O  fcene  of  horror^  and  of  wild  defpair, 
"Why  is  the  rich  Atridea'  fplcndid  heir 
ConftraioM  to  quit  his  ancient  Jdrdly  feit, 
And  hide  his  glories  in  a  mean  retreat  ?  $  20 

Why  that  drawn  fword  ?  and  whence  the  dif- 
mal  cry  ? 
Why  pale  diftradton  through  the  family  ? 
Sec  my  lord  threaten,  and  my  lady  weep, 
And  trembling  fervants  from  the  temped  creep. 
"W  hy  that  gvffim  to  diftant  regions  fent  ?        j  aj 
^^  hat  fiends  the  daux^^*'  deft  in 'd  match  prevent/ 
^hy  the  whole  hnufe  in  fudden  ruiu  laid  ? 
4c)  nothing,  ktit  laft  night— my  Udy  fUfd, 


But  wanders  not  my  Satire  from  her  theme  ? 
Is  tUit  too  owing  to  the  love  of  /amc  ?  530 

Thou;.'h  now  ycur  hearts  on  iucre  arc  beilow'd, 
•  Twus  firft  a  ^ain-rdevation  to  the  modi  ; 
Nor  ccafe  we  lere^  fitice  'tis  a  vice  fo  (Irong; 
The  torrent  fweeps  all  womankind  along. 
This  may  be  fai4  in  honour  of  our  times,  '      535 
That  none  now  ftand  djfiinguijh*d  by  their  crimes. 

If  fin  you  muft,  take  nature  for  your  guidtf  : 
J^ove  has  fome  foft  excufc  to  footh  your  pride:     - 
Ye  fair  apoftates  from  love's  antient  power  t 
Can  nothing  rav'ijh,  \i\itTL  golden  fivwerf        540 
Can  cards  alone  your  glowing  fancy  feize; 
Muft  Cupid  learn  to  punt,  e'erhccainpleafef 
WJien  yoaVe  cnamour'd  of  a  lift  or «:.//?, 
What  can  the  preacher  more,  to  m^kc  us  chape  T 
Why  moft  flrong  youths  unmarryd  pine  away  f 
They  find  no  woman  difengagM-^from  play.  546 
Why  pine  the  marrfdf — O  fevcrer  fate  i 
They  find  from  play  no  difcngag'd— j/?^/^ . 
Flavia,  at  lovers  falfe,  untouch'd^  and  hard. 
Turns  pale,  and  trembles  at  a  cruei  card.         550 
Nor  Arria'd  Bibe  can  fecure  her  age ; 
Her  threefcorc  years  arc  fliufHing  with  her  page. 
While  death  (lands  by,  but  till  the  game  is  done. 
To  fweep  thaijlake^  in  jiifticc,  long  his  own; 
Like  old  cards  tingM  with  fulphur,  ihe  takes  fire; 
Or,  like  fnulTs  funk  in  fockett,  blazes  higher.  5^6 
Ye  gods !  with  neio  delights  infpire  the  Fair ; 
Or  give  vAjons^  and  fave  us  if  om  defpair. 

Sons*  brothers,   fathers,    hufbinds,  iradefmem^ 
clofe 
(n  my  complaint,  and  brand  your  fins  in  profe: 
Vet  I  believe,  as  firmly  as  my  Creed,  561 

In  rpite  of  all  our  wifdom,  you'll  proceed i 
Our'pride  io  great,  eur  pafiion  is  fo  flrong,       * 
Advice  to  right  confirms  us  in  the  Korong,         , 
I  hear  you  cry,  '*  This  fellow's  very  odd  "     565  . 
When  you  chaftife,  who  would  not  kifs  the  rod  I 
3at  I've  a  charm  your  anger  ihall  controul. 
And  turn  your  eyes  with  coldnefs  on  the  W«. 

The  charm  begins !  To  yonder  flood  of  lipht,  , 
That  burlls  o'er  gloomy  Britain,  turn  your  JTi^ht. 
What  guardian  power  o'erwhclms  your  fouls  with 
awe?  571 

Her  deeds  are  precepts,  her  example  law ; 
'Midft  empire's  charms,  how  Carolina's  heart 
(j!ows  with  the  love  of  virtue,  and  of  art  1 
Her  favour  i&diffusM  to  that  de!;ree,  575^ 

Hxcefs  of  goodnefs  I  it  hai  dawn'd  on  me  : 
When  in  my  page,  to  balance  numerous  faults, 
Or    godlike   deeds  were    (hewn^    or    generous 

thoughts  ' 

She  fmil*d,  inJuftrioa*  to  be  plcas'd,  nor  knew 
From  whom  my  pen  the  birrow'd  luftrc  drew* 

Thus  *  the  majcfiic  mother  of  mankind. 
To  her  own  charms  moft  amiably  blind. 
On  the  green  margin  innocently  flood,  * 

And  gaz  d  indulgent  on  thtjtcryftal  fioovl ; 
Survey 'd  the  ftrangrr  in  the  painted  wave,      58.^ 
And,  fmilins,  praia'd  the  beauties  which  Oie  give. 

• 

^  Milfon. 
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ON  thi<  lift  labonr,  this  my  clofing  ftrain, 
Smile,  Walpole,    of    die   Niiu    iiirpire  in 
^aiti : 
Tc  ihe^  'tis  due  ;  that  vcift;  ho^  jnftly  thine, 
V^hcrcBrmifwick'b  glory  crr>wns  the  whole  dcfi^n? 
That  glory,  which  thy  counleU  majtc  fo  bright ; 
I'hat  glory,  which  oo  thee  reilcdlf  a  Iif{ht. 
Illuftrioa» commerce,  and  but  rarely  known; 
Th  r/'vr,  and  lah,  a  luftre  from  the  throne. 

Nor  think  that  thca  art  forcii^  to  my  theme  i 
*rhe  yo«/r/a //I  i«  not  foreign  to  ciicy^rMw.  10 

How  all  mankind  v  ilbe  furpriz'd  to  fee 
This  flood  of  British  folly  charg'd  on  thcc  ! 
Sayl,  Britain  !  whence  this  caprice  of  thy  fons, 
V^hich  through  their  vario»i.  ranks  with  fury  run*? 
1'hef  caufe  is  plain,  a  caufe  which  we  mult  bleis; 
For  caprice  is  the  daughter  of  fucc^fs^ 
(A  bad  cfled,  but  from  a  plcaliug  caurc  i) 
And  gives  our  rulers  undcilgn'd  applaufe  ; 
1  ells  how  their  condud  bids  our  wealth  increafe, 
And  luU»  UH  in  the  downy  lap  of  peace. 
While  I  furvcy  the  bliCin^s  of  our  ifle, 
xieraits  triumphant  in  the  royal  i'mile, 
Her  public  wounds  l>ound  up,  her  credit  high. 
Her  ccmmerce  ipreadiiig  I'alis  in  evL'ry  iky, 
The  pleafing  fcene  recalbmy  theme  again,        25 
Arfd  fhews  the  madncfs  of  ambitious  men, 
"Who,   fond  of  bloodfhed,  draw  the  murdering 

fword, 
And  burn  to  give  mankind  a  finjirle  lord* 

Tke  follies  pail  arc  of  a  private  kiiid  ; 
Their  fphcre  is  fmall ;  th.L-  mifchicf  is  confin*d  : 
But  daring  men  there  are  (Awake,  my  Mufc, 
And  laife  thy  verfe  !)  ^ho  b«/idcr  phreiizy  chafe ; 
Who,  flun^  by  glory,  lavc,  an-'  boimd  away  ; 
The  world  their  field,  and  bumanlind  their  prey. 

The  Grecian  chijf,  th;  c!::hnfiall  of  his  pridci 
With  rage  and  terror  ilalkifig  by  his  fide, 
Kaves  round  the  glubt ;  he  loars  in^o  a  God ! 
Stand  fafl,  Olympus  !  and  fuftain  hJsnod. 
The  peft  divine  in  horrid  grandeur  reigns, 
And  thriven  on  mankind'n  mifcries  and  puins.    40 
What  fluughter'd  bojls  /  what  cltlej  in  a  blaze  ! 
What  walled  countries  !  and  what  critnfon  feas ! 
With  orphans  tears  his  impious  Lowl  o'crflows, 
And  cries  of  kingdoms  lull  him  to  rcpofc 

And  cannot  thrice  ten  hundred  years  unpraife 
The  boiftcrous  boy,  and  blaft  his  guilty  bays  ? 
Why  want  we  then  encouiiuins  on  the  ftonn, 
Olfuuthieor  volcano  F    They  perform 
Their  mighty  deeds  ;  thty,  hero- like,  can  flay, 
And  fprcad  their  ample  dd'.trtA  in  a  day.  50 

O  ^rc^t  alliance  !  O  divine  renown  ! 
With  dearth,  and  peftilencj,  to  flurc  the  crown. 
When  men  extol  a  wild  del>roycr*s  name, 
Earth's  Builder  and  Prt-fcrvcr  ihcy  bljjphcmc 

One  to  deftroy,  is  murder  by  the  law  ;  £5 

And  gibbets  keep  the  lifted  hand  in  awe  ; 
To  m\itder*ti)Oir/jmls,  takcM  fpcrions  name. 
War's  glorious  art,  andgRin  immortai  fame. 


When,  after  !-.-*f]-,  t  the  f>eM  have  fc« 
Spread  o*£r  wi'h  ghaftiy   fliapcSy    whick  race 
W'iic  mr.n ;  to 

A  nation  crufh'd,  a  nation  of  th6  brave  ! 
A  realm  of  death !  and  on  this  fide  the 'grave  I 
.Are  rhere,  faid  I,  who  from  tlus  fad  furvcy, 
Thih  litm  in  chaos  J  carry  fmilcs  a^way  ? 
How  did  my  hcaf  t  wiih  indignation  rife  **        45 
How  hon^il  nature  fweli'diuto  my  cyea! 
How  was  I  fliock'dto  think  the  hero*c  trtJe 
Of  fucM  materials,  fame  and  tnUmph,  raade  ! 

How  (cuiItT  ^^*^^  ■   Y»not  lefs  guilty  they. 
Who  reach  falf<  glory  by  a  linoother  way  s       70 
Who  wrap  dcftru«Sliou  up  in  gentle  word*. 
And  bdws,  and  fmiles,   nore  fatal  than  thoK 

fwDrds  ; 
Who  flifle  nature,  and  fubGfl  od  art ; 
Who  Clin  the  faCe,  and  petrify  the  heart ; 
All  real  hindn'^fs  Tor  the  fhcw  difcard,  25 

Ai  marble  polifhM,  and  as  marble  hard  ; 
V\^ho   do  for  gold  what  Chrilliani  do  thnme^ 

grace, 
<'  With  open  amii  their  enemies  embrace  |*' 
Who  give  a  nod  when  broken  hearts  repine  ; 
*^  The  s^  nneA  food  ou  w^ich  a  wretch  can  dine:** 
Or,  if  in=y  f«irvc  you,  ferve  yon  diiindin'd, 
And,  in  their  height  of  kindnefs,  are  nnkiod* 
Such  courtiers  were,  and  f  ach  again  may  be, 
Walpoie,  when  men  forget  to  copy  thee. 

Hcr&  ceafe  my  Mufe  !  the  catalogmth  wtit ;  %$ 
Nor  one  more  candidate  iovfame  admit. 
Though  difappointed  ihoufandsjuftiy  Uame 
Thy  partial  pen,  and  boad  an  equal  claim  ; 
Ke  this  their  camfort,  fools,  omitted  here» 
May  furnifli  laughter  for  anothelr  year.        -      99 
Then  let  Crifpino,  who  was  ne'er  refused 
The  Juj?ire  yet  of  being  well  abus'd. 
With  pHtience  wait ;  and  be  content  to  reign     j 
The  pmk  of  puppies  in  fome  future  ftrain. 

Some  future  ftrain,  in  which  the  Mufe  (hafl  teO 
How yin>/r£<f  dwindles,  and  how  wtlvmes  fwell. 

How  commentators  each  dark  paflage  flumi 
And  hold  their  farthmg  candle  to  the  i«ui. 

Huw  torturM  tezu  to  Ipeak  our  fenfeaze  mad^ 
Avd  every  vice  is  to  the  Scripture  laid.  loO 

How  mifcrslqueeze  a  young  voluptuoui  peer ; 
His  iins  to  I^ucifer  not  half  A»  dear. 

How  V  erf  us  is  lef»  qiialif  y*d  to  fteal 
With  fword  and  pifcol,  than  with  wax  and  ftiL. 

How  lawyers  fees  to  fuch  ezcefs  are  run^    105 
That  clients  are  redfcfs'd  till  they're  undone* 

How  one  man's  anguifli  is  another's  fport ; 
And  ev'n  denials  coft  uidear  at  court. 

Hom,  man  eternally  falfe  jad|pnents  iiialDBi» 
And  all  his  joys  and  Ibrrows  are  mifaJkes,         i  lO 

This  fwatm  of  themes  that  fettles  on  my  pen. 
Which  \y  like  fummer  flies,  (hake  off  again. 
Let  others  ling  ;  to  whom  my  weak  eflay 
But  founds  a  prelude,  and  points  out  their  uey ' 
That  ifuty  done,  I  haften  to  complete  US 

My  own  defi)f  n ;  for  rpnfon':(  at  the  gate. 

The  love  of  fame  m  its  eje£i  furvey'd. 
The  Mufe  has  fung !  be  now  the  caufe  dif^IiyMl 
Since  fo  diffuflve,  and  fo  wide  its  fway, 
What  u  this  power,  whom  all  mankind  obey  ^ 
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Shot-  from  aboTC,  ly  heaven's  indulgence,  came 
^Fhi^  generous  ardor,  this  uuconqucr'd  fl«}me,    ' 
To  ws^m,  toraife,  to  deify,  maukind, 
Still  bttruiDg  brighteft  in  the  nobled  mind. 
By  lar^  foulM  nien,  for  third  of  fame  renown'd, 
'Wife  lavfs  vfttk  framed,  and  facred,  arts  were 
found;  *  lit 

Dcfir^  ofpraife  6rft  broke  tbt  patriot* t  reft ; 
A.nd  n  a  !e  a  bulwark  of  the  warrior's  breaft ; 
It  bids  Argyll  in  5iids  andfrtrnte  ihiiie. 
AVhat  more  can  prove  its  origin  divine? 

Bu\  oh !  this  pailion  planted  in  the  foul. 
On  eagle's  wings  to  mount  her  to  the  pole, 
The  flaming  miniilcr  of  v/r/i/^  meant, 
Set  up  falfe  gods,  and  wrong  d  her  high  defcent. 

Ambition,  hence,  exerts  a'doubtful  force,  135 
Of  blots    and  beauties,  an  :;*tcrnate  .fuurce  ; 
Hriicc  Gildoii  raiU,  that  raven  of  the  pit, 
W'ho  thrives  upon  the  carcafcs  of  wit ; 
And  in  art-loving  Scarbrrough  is  fecn  ^ 

How  kind  a  pattern  Po'lia  miu/jt  have  heen.     nfO 
Purfuit  of  fame  with  p<^(1anl*8  fills  our  fchools, 
y\nd  into  coxcombs  burnifbes  our/00//  ; 
Purfuit  of  fame  makcbfolid  learning  bright. 
And  Newton  lifts  above  a  mortal  height; 
That  key  of  nature  by  whole  wit  flie  clears      Z45 
Her  long,  long  Irciets  of  five  ihuufand  years. 

"Would  you   then  fully  comprehend  the  whole, 
Wf-yf  and  in  what  iUgr.es,  pnde  fways  the  foul? 
(  For,  though  in  all  uot  equally,  (he  reigns) 
Awa^  to  luiowledge,  and  attend   my  ilrains. 

Ye  do<9:ors!  hear  the  doArine  I  djfclofe. 
As  true,  as  if  'twere  writ  in  dulieCb  profe ; 
As  if  a  IcttcrM  dunce  had  fai<f,  "  Tis  right," 
And  imfriTTiator  ulberM  it  to  light. 

Ambition,  in  the  truly  uoiUminJ^  155 

IVich  Siftcr-viriue  i»  for  ever  join  d  ; 
As  in  fam'd  Lucrtce,  who,  with  equal  dread, 
]^t(Sm  giiiit  zndjiam^  by  her  lad  condudk,  fled; 
Her  virlue  long  rcbcllM  in  firpi  difilain, 
And  the  fword  pointed  at  her'heart  in  vain  ;  160 
But,  when  the  flave  was  threatcn'd  to  be  laid 
Dead  by  her  fide,  her  Lo</e  t^f  Fame  obcy'd. 

In  nttaner  minds  ambitton  works  alone; 
But  withfuch  artr  puts  virtue**  afpc«5l  on,   * 
That  not  more  like  in  feature  and  in  uiien^      16$ 
The  God  and  mortal  in  the  comic  fcene.  * 
Falfe  Julius,  anibufh'd  in  this  fair  difguife. 
S^oon  made  the  Roman  liberties  his  j-riz^. 
No  maik  in  hajrji  minds  ambition  wears. 
But  in  full  light  pricks  up  her  af>'s  tfars :  1 70 

All  I,  have  fung  arc  indanccs  of  this ^ 
And  prove  my  theme  unfolded  notamifs. 

Ye  vai^  /  defift  from  your  erroneous  (Irife  ; 
Be  wife,  |ntl  quit  iht/ul/e  fublimc  of  life. 
The  true  ambition  there  alone  refides,  17$ 

Vhere^*M^vVtf  vindicates,  and  ivi/.'om  guides; 
Where  imvard  ^ignity  joins  outward  ti^xt  \ 
Our purpofe  good,   us  our  atcbicscment  great; 
V  here  public  llfjftngt  public  prajt  attend ; 
Where  glory  is  uur  motive^  uot  uur  iud.  1 80 


Would'ft  thou  htfamd?  Hav«  thofe  high  deeds 

in  view  , 

Brave  men  would  a^,  though^aWtf/fliould  enftie. 

Behold  a  Prince !  whom  no  fwoln  thoughts 
inflame ; 
No  pride  t)f  thrones,  no  fever  after  Fame : 
Bur  when  the  welfare  of  mankind  infpires,      1S5. 
And  death  in  view  to  dear-bought  glory  fires,  ^ 
Proud  conquefls  then,  then  regal  pomps  delight ; 
t  hen  crowns,  then  triumphs fparkle  in  his  fight; 
Tumuif  And  noife  are  dear,  which  ii(|ith  them  bring 
Hiii  people's  bleffings  to  their^ ardent  king :       1 90 
But,  when  thofe  great  heroic  motives  ceafe, 
His  fwelting  foal  fubfides  to  native  p6ac^; 
From  tedious  grandeur's  faded  charms  withdraws,^ 
A^fuddenlct  to  fplendor  and  applaufe; 
Greatly  deferring  his  arrears  .of  fame,  X95 

I'ill  men  and  angels  jointly  fhout  his  name. 
O  pride  ccleilial  !  which  can  pride  difdain; 
O  bled  ambition  !  which  can  ne'er  be  'oain. 

From  one  fam'd  Alpine  hill,  wHich  props  the 

flty, 
In  whofe  ceep  womb  unfathomM  waters  lie,  ico 
Here  burll  the  Rhone   and  founding  Po ;  there 

fliinc. 
In  infant  rills,  the  Danube  and  the  Rhine ; 
From  the  lich  flore  one  fruitful  urn  fupplies, 
Whoie  kingdoms  fmile,  a  thoufand  harvefls  rife. 

In  Drunfwick  fuch  a  fource  the  Mufe  adores. 
Which  public  bleflings  through  half  iiurope  j>our8» 
When  his  heart  burns  with  fuch  a  godlike  aim. 
Angels  and  Geoi^e  are  rivals  for  the  fame ;  - 
Gf  orge,  who  in  foes  can  foft  afiecSlions  raife, 
And  charm  enveoom'd  Satire  into  praife         aio 

Nor  human  rage  alone  his  power  perceives, 
Bucthle  mjd  xtfinds^  and  tlie  tumultuous  -waves  *• 
iCcn  dorms  (death's  fierceil  miniflers ! )  forbear. 
And,  in  their  own  wild  empii%,  learn  to  fpare. 
I'hus,  nature* J fel/^  fupportiog  maK*s  decree,     2tS 
Stiles  Britain's  lovereign  fovereign  of  they^a. 

While /m  and  air^  great  BruHfwick!  ihook  out 
ilate. 
And  fpgrted  with  a  king's  and  kingdom's  fate, 
Dcpriv'd  of  what  (he  lov'd,  and  prefs'd  by  fear 
Olever  lofing  what  ihe  held  mod  dear,  aao 

How  did  Uritannia,  like  Achilles,  weep, 
And  tell  her  furrows  to  the  kindred  deep  / 
Hang  o'er  the  floods,  and,  in  devotiou  warm, 
Strive,  for  1  hee,  with  the  furge,  and  fight  the 
fluim ! 

What  felt  thy  Walpole,  pilot  of  the  realm !  %%$ 
Our  Pslinurus  flcpt  not  at  the  helm  ; 
His  eye  ne'er  cios'd;  long  fince  enur'd  to  w^ke. 
And  oul-watch  every  ftar  for  Brui<fwick  s  fake  : 
By  thwarting  paffions  toll,  by  cares  oppreft, 
He  found  the  tempefl  pidor'd  in  htS  breaft  :     230 
But,  tioiVf  what  joys  that  gloom  of  heart  difpel. 
No  powers  of  language— but  his  pwn,  can  tell  i 
His  own,  which  mature  and  the  graets  form. 
At  will,  Ct  raifo,  or  hufli,  the  eiviiHormt 
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4»CCA9IOMSD    BT   HIS   MAJESTT^S    ROTAL 
BNCODaAC£|IKNT   Ot     ' 

rHE   SE4    SfiRFICE, 

TO    VTHICB    IS  PBKFIXED 

4N    ODE  TO   THE    KI^Q, 


TO 

THE    KING, 

I. 

OLD  Ocean's  praii'e 
Demands  my  lays ; 
^  ^uly  Britifli  theme  -  fing; 
A  theme  fo  great, 
1  dz^e  compkat, 
^nd  join  with  Ocestn,  Ocean's  King. 

To  Gods  and  Kings, 

The  poet  fings ; 
To  kings  and  Gods  the  Mufe  is  dear  \ 

The  Mufe  iofpires 

Withali  her  fires; 
Begin,  my  foul !  thy  bold  career. 

^  From  ;^wful  flate, 

IBtovbl  high  debate^ 
From  morning-fplendor's  of  a  crown, 

From  homage  pay '4* 

From  empires  wcigh'd 
l^rpm  plans  of  bleflings  and  renown ; 

17. 

Great  Monarch!   how 

"^1  hy  beaming  brow^ 
Tf  1  hee  I  ftrikc  thf  founding  lyre. 

With  proud  deOgn 

In  veifc  to  Ihinc  y  -  ' 

^0  rival  Greek  and  Roman  fire.\ 

V. 

The  Roman  Ode 

Majeftic  f!ow*d; 
Its  l^ream  divinely  clear  j^nd  firong  \ 

'In  fenfe  and  found, 

Thebes  roli'd  profound; 
The  torrent  roar'd,  and  fo&m'd  altng^ 

.  vr, 

Let  Thebes,  nor  Rome, 

i>ofan>M,  prefume 
T«  triumph  o'er  a  N  rthern  iflc ; 

Late     ime  (hull  kno'w 
>Tbe  North  can  glow, 
If  dfcad'Auguilus  deign  to  fmik. 


vir. 


Tht  work  is  done  ! 

'i  he  diftant  fun 
Hislhule  fupplies!  exalts  my  voice! 

Through  Earth**  wide  bound 

Shall  George  rcfound. 
My  theme,  by  duty,  and  by  choice. 

Via. 

The  Naval  crown 

I:*  all  his  own  ! 
Our  Fleet,  if  war  or  commerce  call. 

His  will  performs        , 

Through  waves  and  ftorms 
And  rides  in  triui^pb  round  the  ball. 

IX. 

Since  then  the  main 

Sublimes  myflrai*. 
To  whom  fhouM  I  ad<Llrefs  my  fong  ? 

To  whom  but  Thee  ? 

The  bt  undlcli*  Sea^ 
And  grateful  Mufe,  to.  George  belong. 

X. 

Hail,  mighty  theme  I 

Rich  mine  of  fame  ! 
If  GoiU  itivuk'd  extend  their  aid ; 

Hail  f(|i  je<5l'new  1 

As  Hritain's  due 
Rcfcrv'd  by  the  Pierian  maid, 

XL 

Durft,  Homer's  Mufe, 

Or  Pindar's,  chufe 
TO  pour  the  billows  on  the  firing  ? 

No,  both  defraud 

The  tuneful  God ; 
Scaice  more  fublime,  when  Jove  th«y  Cog. 

XII. 

No  former  race, 

With  ftrong  embrace," 
This  theme  to  ravifti  durft  r.fplrc; 

With  virgin  charms 
.   My  foul  it  warms. 
And  melts  melodious  on  my  lyr^. 

xirr. 

Now  low,  now  high, 

My  fingers  fly, 
Nowi^nuTe,  and  now  freih  muGc  fprings 

Now  dance,  now  creep, 

Now  dive,  now  fweep, 
And  fetch  the  fuund  from  every  firing* 

XIV. 

Now  numbers  rife. 

Like  virgin's  lighs ; 
The  foft  Favunians  melt  away ; 

As  from  the  >}orth 

Now  rufhcs  forth 
A  \\^^,  th^t  thunder's  in  my  lay. 
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xV. 

Myiays  I  file 

With  curious  toil ; 
Ve  Graces!  turn  the  glowing  tines; 

On  anvi'fl  neat 

Your  ftrokes  repeat; 
At  every  flroki^  the  work  refines ! 

xvr. 

How  m*  fie  charms ! 

How  metre  wai'msl 
Parent  of  atflions  good  and  l>rav6 1 

How  vice  it  tani^  ! 

And  worth  inflames  !  , 

And  holds  proud  empire  o*cr  diegraVel 

XVII. 

Jove  mark'd  for  man 

A  fcanty  fpan, 
Bi^t  len^him  wings  to  fly  his  doom ; 

Wit  fcoms  the  grave ; 

To  witiie  gave  ■ 
The  life  of  Gods  1  immohal  hloom ! 

xvni. 

Since  yean  will  fly. 

And  pleafurcs  die. 
Day  after  day,  as  years  advance  \ 

Since,  while  life  lads,     ^ 

Joy  ftiffcrs  blafts 
Froni  frowning  fatei  and  fickle  chance  i 

XIX. 

Nor  life  is  long  ; 

But  foon  wc  throng. 
Like  autumn  leavbs,  death's  pallid  fliore ; 

Wc  make,  it  leaft, 

Oibadtht  bejl^ 
tf  in  life '«  phantom.  Fame,  wefoat. 

xk. 

Our  flrains  divide 

The  laurel's  pride; 
With  thofd  we  lift  to  life,  we  live ; 

Uy  fame  enroird 

With  heroes  hold,  ( 

And  fliare  the  blefliligs  which  we  giytf. 

XXI.    , 

What  hero's  ptaife 

Can  fire  my  lays, 
Like^hiH,  with  Whom  my  laylie^ii  t 

•*  Juftice  fincere, 

*^  And  courage  clear, 
**  Rife  the  two  coliiihns  of  hi^  thrdne^ 

xku. 

"  How  formM  for  fw.ay  I 

««  Who  look,  obey; 
*'  Thfy  read  the  Monarch  in  his  pof^. 

•*  Their  love  ind  awe 

<*  Supply  the  law  ; 
"  And  his  own  lullre  makes  the  court' ; 


XX  It. 

'**  But  Ihincs  fupreme, 

•*  Where  heroes  Barae  .* 
"  tn  war's  inigh-hear|ed  pomp  he  prides  t 

"  By' godlike  arts 

*'  Entnorn*d  in  hearts, 
"  Ottrbofom-loifdb'er  Wills  prcfides.** 

XXIV. 

bur  izAion%  end  ! 
'    The  nations  bend  I 
For  when  BritanniA's-  foiis,  cbmbin'd 

In  fair  array. 

All  march  one  way  ; 
They  march  the  terror  of  mankind* 

3tXV. 

If  equal  all  . 

Who  treiil  the  hall, 
Oai"  bounded  profpe<ft,  bere,  Wfiuli  <  tld  ;     ' 

But  heroes  proVe 

Asftepsto  Jove, 
By  which  our  thoughts,  with  eafe,  afeeiid^' 

xxVi. 

frrom  what  we  vie  «r* 

We  take  the  fclue. 
Which  leads  from  great,  to^f^ae^  things  \ 

Men  doilbt  iio  more^ 

But  Gods  adore, 
Wken  fuch  tefemblancil  (times  ih  Kings* 

kxvii* 

On  yohdci"^  height, 

What  golden  light 
^Triumphant  (hines,  and  Ihihis  alone  f 

UnHvaird  blaze  1 

The  nations  gazC  ! 
•^Tis  not  tke  fuii,  'tis  Britain's  throng* 

> 

•      XXVIIL  , 

Oul*  Monarch,  there, 
'  tlear'd  high  in  air. 
Should  tempeAs  rife^  difdsllns  to  tliad  i 

Like  Britiik  dak. 

Derides  the  flrnke  ; 
tiis1)loomihg  honours  far  extend  1 

3^X1X. 

Bene&th  them  lies^ 

With  lifted  eyes, 
Fait  Alhibn,  like  an  amordus  thaid  i 

While  inte#eil  wings 

Bold  foreign  Kings 
To  fly,  like  eagles,  to  his  fliade. 

kxxs 

At  his  ptoud  foot 

The  Sea  pour'^oOt, 
Iflunortal  noiirifliment  fup|>lt<!S  | 

Thence  wealth,  and  ilate|  » 

And  power,  and— Fate. 
which  Europe  redds  iu  Ueor^c'tf  eyei*  '    . 
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OCEAN; 

AN  ODE. 

COKCLUDIHO   WITH  ^  WISH. 


•«  Let  the  fca  make  a  ooilc,']et  the  floo&  clap 
••  iheir  handa." 

PsiiL.  zcviii. 
I. 

SWEET  rural  fcene  ! 
Of  flo^ks/and  green  ! 
At  cardefi  cafe  my  limbs  arc  fpread  ; 
All  nature  ftill, 
But  yonder  rill  ; 
And  lillcniog  pines  nod  Ver  my  head  j 

II. 
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I  '  V/If. 

The  main  !  the  main  \ 

Is  Britain's  reiun  ; 
Her  ftrcngth,  htr  glory,  is  her  fleet  r 

The  main  I  the  main  ! 

fie  Briton's  ilrain ; 
As  Tritop's  ftrocg,  a<  Syren  »  fwctt. 

IX. 

Through  nature  widc^ 

Is  nought  defcryM 
So  rich  in  pkafuic,  orfuxprize ; 

When  all-fcrene, 

How  fweet  the  fcene ! 
How  dreadful,  when  the  billows  rife 


\ 


In  profpeft  wide. 

The  boundlefs  tide ! 
Waves  ceafe  to  foam,  and  winds  to  roir  ; 

Without  a  breeze, 

The  curling  feas 
Dance  on,  in  meafure,  to  the  ihore. ' 

Who  fingsthe  fonrce 

Of  wealth  and  fofce  \ 
Vaft  field  of  commerce  and  big  war  : 

Where  wonders  dwelt. 

Where  terrors  fwell ! 
And  Neptune  thunders  from  his  car  ? 

IV. 

Where  ?  where  are  they, 

Whom  Pxean's  ray  ^ 
Has  touch'd,  and  bid  divinely  rave? 

What,  none  afpire  ?  | 

I  fnatch  the  lyre, 
Andj>!unge  into  the  foaming  wave* 

V. 

The  wave  refounds ! 

1  he  rock  rebounds  I 
The  Nereids  to  my  fong  reply  ! 

I  lead  the  choir,  ' 

And  they  confpire 
With  voice  and  ihell  to  lift  it  high  ; 

VI. 

They  fpread  in  air 

Their  bofoms  fair ; 
Their  verdant  tre/Tes  pour  behind* 

The  billows  beat 

Witk  nimble  feet, 
^  itfa  notes  triumphant  fwell  the  wind. 

VIL 

Who  love  the  fiiore, 

Let  thofe  adore 
The  God  Apc^to,  and  his  Nine, 

PamalTus'  hill. 

And  Okphcus*  (kill: 
But  let  Arion's  harp  be  mine* 


J 


X. 

And  ftorms  deface 

The  fluid  glafs. 
In  which  ere-while  Britannia  fair 

Look*d  down  with  pride, 

Like  Ocean's  bride, 
Adju  fling  her  majeflic  air. 

.      Xf 

When  tempefts  ceafe,  ^ 

And  hufh'd  in  peace 
The  flattened  forges  Imoothly  (bread 

Deep  filence  keep. 

And  feem  to  ileep 
Recumbent  on  their  oozy  bed ; 

XII. 

With  what  a  trance 

The  level  glance. 
Unbroken,  flioots  along  the  t  as  I 

Which  tempt  from  fliorc 

The  painted  oar; 
An^  every  canvas  tourts  the  breeze ! 

XIIL 

When  ruflies  forth 

The  frowning  North 
On  blackening  billows,  with  what  dread 

My  fliuddering  foul    ' 

Beholds  them  roll. 
And  hears  their  roarings  oVr  my  head ! 

XIV. 

With  terror  mark 

Yon  flying  bark  ! 
Now,  center- deep  defcend  the  brave  $ 

Now,  tofsM  on  high 

It  taicesth&fky, 
A  feather  on  Hit  towering  wave  I 

'XV. 

Now,  fpins  around 

In  whirls  profound; 
Now,  whelm*d ;  now,  pendant  near  the  clouds ; 

Now,  ftunn'd,  it  reels 

Midft  thunder's  peals ; 
And,  now,  fierce  lightning  fires  the  ihrouds. 
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xvr. 

All  aether  burns !  * 

C^haos  returns ! 
And  b lends oooe  more  the  feas  and  ikies; 

^o  fpace  between 

TTiy  bofom  green, 
O  Deep !  and  the  blue  concave,  lies. 

XVU. 

The  northern  blail^ 
The  fliattcr'd  maft, 
The  ff rt,  the  whirlpool,  and  the  rock, 
'1  he  breaking  Ipout, 
The  ftars  gone  out, 
The  boiling  (Ireight,  the  monfters  Ihock, 

XVIII. 

L.ct  others  fear; 

To  Briuin  dear 
"Whatever  promotes  her  daring  claim ; 

Thofe  terrors  charm, 

VThich  keep  her  warm 
lo  chace  of  houeft  gain  or  Came-        ' 

XIX. 

The  ftars  arc  bright 

To  chear  the  nigh>. 
And  filed,  through  ihadows tempered  fife  t 

And  Pheebus  fldines 

With  bumifli'd  beams,        / 
^  faich  fome  adore,  and  all  admire. 

XX. 

Are  then  the  Teas 

Outfhone  by  thefe  ? 
Bright  Thetys !  thou  art  sot  outflione ! 

With  kinder  beams, 

And  fofcer  gleams, 
Thy  bofom  weai^  them  as  thy  own. 

XXI. 

There  fet  in^green* 

Gold-ftare  are  feen, 
A  mantle  rich  1  thy  charms  to  wrap ; 

And  when  the  fun 

His  race  has  run, 
He  fails  enamoured  in  thy  lap. 

^  XXII, 

Thofe  clouds,  whofe  dyes 

Adorn  the  Ikies, 
That  filver  ftaow,  that  pearly  rain ; 

Has  Phcebus  ftok 

To  grace  the  pole. 
The  pluoder  of  th'  mvaded  aain  ! 

XXIII. 

The  gaudy  bow, 

Whofe  colours  glow,  , 
Wkofe  arch  with  fo  much  ikilt  is  bent, 

To  Photbua'  ray. 

Which  paints  fo  gay, 
By  thcctke  watery  wool  was  lentt 


XXIV.     ' 

t    In  chambers  deep, 
Where  waters  fleep, 
What  unknown  treafures  pave  the  floor  ! 
The  pearl  in  rows 
.   Pale  ludre  throws  $ 
The  wealth  im &enfe,  which  florms  &TOitf« 

XXV-  ' 

>    From  Indian  mipcs. 

With  proud  defigns. 
The  merchant,  fwdln,  digs  gokicfi  <ore« 

The  tempefts  rife. 

And  f<:ize  the  prizr^        ' 
And  tofs  him  breathlefs  on  the  fiiort* 

XXVI.' 

His  fon  complains 

In  pious  flrains  «^ 
*«  Ah  I  cruel  thirfl  of  gold  V  he  ttics  } 

Then  ploughs  the  maisi 

In  zeal  for  gain, 
The  tears  yet  fwelling  in  his  eyes. 

•  XXVU. 

Thou  watery  vaft 

What  mounds  are  eafk 
To  bar  thy  dreadful  Rowings  o*er  ^ 

Thy  pf oudeft  foam 

Muft   knovif  its  home  :        ^ 
But  rage  of  gold  difdains  a  (hore« 

XXVIll. 

Gold  pleaifure  bujrs; 

But  pleafure  dies,  > 
Tooibon  the  grols  fruition  doys: 

Though  raptures  court. 

The  fenfe  is  ihort ; 
But  virtue  kindle»  living  joys  9 

XXIX. 

Joys  felt  alone  ! 

Joysaik^d  of  none  1' 
Which  Time's  and  Fortune'^ arrows  mils; 

Joys  that  fubfift. 

Though  fates  refift^ 
And  unprecariotts  endlefs blifs! 

XXX. 

»  ^       The  foul  refin'd 

Is  moft  inclin'd 
To  every  moral  exxfUence  ; 

All  Vice  is  dull,  t 

A  knave's  a  fool ; 
And  Virtue  is  the  chiki^of  Settfe«  ^ 

XXXI.     ' 

The  virtuous  mind 

Kor  wave,  nor  wind» 
Kor  cival  rage,  nor  tyrant's  fr#WB«    • 

The  ikaken  ball," 

Not  planets  fall. 
From  its  nrm  bads  ca&  dethtfose^ 
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xxxn. 

This  Britain  knows. 

And  therefore  glowa 
With  generous  paffions  and  expends 

Her  wealth  and  zeal 

On  public  weal. 
And.  brightens  both  by  godlike  Cttd« 

XXXIIL 

\^hat  endTo  great 

As  that  which  late 
Awoke  the  Genius  of  the  main. 

Which  towering  rofe 

With  George  to  dofc,      ^ 
And  rival  great  £liza*s  reign  ? 

XXXIV. 

A  voice  has  flown 

From  Britain's  throne 
Torreinflarae  a  grand  defign  ; 
•  That  voice  fhall  rear 

Yon   ♦  fabriek  fair  f 
A%  Nature's  rofe  at  the  divitte*  / 

XXXV. 

When  nature  fprung, 

Bleft  angels  fung, 
And  ihouted  o*er  the  rifing  ball ; 

For  drains  as  high 

As  man's  can  fly, 
Thefe  fea-devoted  honours  cs^ll. 

XXXVi. 

From  boiderous'  Teas, 

The  lap  of  cafe 
Receives  our  wounded  and  our  old; 

High  domes  afcend  ! 

Stretched  arches  bend ! 
Proud  columns  fwell  1  wide  gates  unfold  1 

XXXVH. 

So  fleeps  the  grain. 

In  foftering  rain,    . 
And  vital  beams,  till  Jove  defcend  ; 

Then  bur  ft  s  the  root  I 

The  verdures  (boot ! 
And  earth  edrich,  adorn,  defend  1 

xxxvin. 

Here,  fcrft-reclin'd 

From  wave,  from  wind, 
And  fortune's  tempeft  fafe  kfliorey 

To  cheat  thev^  care, 

Of  former  war 
They  talk  the  pleaflng  ihadows  o*er.  , 

XXXIX, 

In  1engthen*d  tales. 

Our  fleet  prevails  ;  ^ 

In  tales  the  lenitives  of  age  I 

And,  o'er  the  bowl. 

They  fire  the  foul 
Of  liftening  youth,  to  martial  rage* 

*  Greenwich. 


xL. 

The  flory  done. 

Their  icttiog  fun,  * 
Serenely  ^i  ing  down  the  Wc(i 

In  foft  decay, 

Thty  drop  away  ; 
And  Honour  leads  them  fo  their  relL 

XLI. 

Unhappy  they  ! 

And  falfcly  they  i 
Wko  baflc  fdr  ever  in  fuccefs ; 

A  conlUnt  feaft 

Quite  palls  the  taftc. 
And  long  enjoyment  isdtftrefs. 

XL  1 1. 

What  charms  us  moft. 

Our  joy,  our  boaft. 
Familiar,  lofesali  its  glofs 

And  ^old  rcfin'd 

The  fated  mind  / 

Faftidious  turns  to  perfe<$l  drofs* 

XLIIl. 

When,  after  toil. 

His  native  foil 
The  panting  mariner  regains. 

What  tranfport  flows 

From  bare  repofe ! 
We  reap  our  pleafure  fcom  our  pains. 

XLIV. 

Ye  warlike  flain  I 

Beneath  the  main. 
Wrapt  in  a' watery  winding  (hcct ; 

Who  bought  with  blood 

Your  country's  good. 
Your  country's  fuU-blowu  glory  greet. 

xlV. 

What  powerful  charm 

Can  death  difarm  ? 
Your  long,  your  iron  flumbers  break  ? 

By  Jove,  by  Fame, 

By  George's  name. 
Awake  !  awake  !  awake  ! 

XLVr. 

Our  joy  fo  proud^ 

Our  fliout  fo  loud* 
Without  a  charm  the  dead  might  hear  a 

And  fee,  they  rouze  1 

Their  awful  brows, 
Deep*fcar*d,  from  oozy  pillows  rear  f 

, .  XLVIL 

With  i>iral  fliell, 

Full-blafted,  tell 
That  all  your  watery  realliis  fliould  rifi^ } 

Your  pearl-alcoves, 

Your  coral-groves. 
Should  echo  theirs,  and  Btitain*s  kltig* 
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XLVIII. 

Ac  Tongas  ftars 

Guide  inariness,  ' 
As  Cart»Jina*s  virtues  p^e^fe. 

Or  funs  invite 

The  ravifli'd  fight. 
The  Britiih  flag  {hall  fwecp  the  feas. 

XL  IX. 

« 

Pccuh'ar  both ! 

Our  loirs  flrong  growth, 
And  our  bold  natives  hardy  mind ; 

Sure  Heaven  befpoke 

Our  hearts,  and  oak. 
To  give  a  maftcr  to  mankind. 

L. 

That  nohlf ft  fwrth 

Of  teeming  earth, 
Of  forefts  fair  tliat  daughter  proud, 

I'o  foreign  cnafts 

Or  grandeur  boa  As, 
And  Britain's  pleafure  fpeaks  aloud. 

LI. 

Now  big  vjrith  war 

Sends  Fate  irom  far. 
If  rebel  realms  their  Fate  demand  ;> 

Now,  fumptuous  fpoils  ' 

Of  foreign  foils 
Pours  in  tlie  bofum  of  our  land. 

LI  I. 

Hence,  Britain  layt 

In  fcales,  and  weighs 
The  fates  of  kingdon  •  md  of  kings ; 

And  as  flie  frowns, 

Or  fmiles,  on  crowns 
A  night  or  day  of  glory  fprings,         , 

Liir. 

Thus  Oceani'weUs 

The  dreams  and  rills. 
And  to  their  borders  lifts  them  hl^ ; 

Or  die  withdraws 

The  mighty  cauft, 
And  Uaves  their  fami(h*d  channels  dr^. 

LIV. 

How  mlxt,  how  frail. 

How  fure  to  fail, 
h  every  pleafure  of  mankind ! 

A  damp  deftroys 

My  blooming  joys, 
While  Britain's  glory  fires  my  mind.     . 

LV. 

Fof  who  can  gaze 

On  refilefs  feas, 
Unflruck  with  life's  more  fefllefs  date  i 

Where  all  are  tuls'd. 

And  moft  are  loft 
By  tides  of  palTioni  blaftt  of  fate  i 


LVI. 

The  world's  the  main. 

How  vext !  how  vain  ! 
Ambition  fwells,  and  Anger  foams; 

May  good  men  find. 

Beneath  the  wiud, 
A  noifelefs  (horc,  unruffled  homes! 

•     LVII. 

The  public  fcene 

<0f  harden  *d  men 
Teach  me,  O  teach  me  defpife  !^ 

The  world  few  know 

But  to  their  woe, 
Our  crimes  with  our  experience  rife  i 

LVII  I. 

All  tender  fenfis 

Is.banifh'd  thence, 
All  maiden  nature's  firft  alarms 

U  hat  fhock'd  before 

Difgufls  no  more. 
And  what  difguded  has  it^  charms* 

LIX. 

In.l  ndlkips  green 

n  rue  blifs  is  feen, 
.With  Innocence,  in  fhades,  flie  fports ; 

In  wealthy  towns, 

Proud  La^iour  frow^p. 
And  painted  Sorrow  fmiles  in  courts. 

LX. 

Thefe  fccnes  untry'd 

Scduc'd  my  pride> 
To  Fortune's  arrows  bar*d  my  breaft 

Till  Wifdom  came, 

A  hoary  d-mie ! 
And  told  me  pkafure  was  in  reft. 

LXI. 

•*  0  may  T  fteal 
**  Along  the  vale 
**  Of  humble  life,  fecu  re  from  fees! 
'*  Mv  frienl  fincere ! 
'*  My  judirment  clear! 
And  gentle  bufinel's  my  repofe  1 

LXII, 

.*'  My  mind  be  Iirong 

*'  To  comb.it  wronjj ! 
Grateful,  O   Kuy/l  for  favours  fliown ! 

**  Spft  to  complain  ^ 

**   For  oiherfc*  pain ! 
And  bold  to  triumph  o'er  my  own  4 

LXIII 

«  (When  Foi*tune*skind) 

"  Acute  to  find, 
And  warm  to  relifh  every  boon  1 

"  And  wife  to  ilill 

"  Fantaftic  ill, 
Whofc  friglitiui  fpc^rcs  ftalk  at  noon! 
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••  No  fruitlcft  toils ! 

*•  Nobratnleffhroiisi 
«•  Each  moment  Wel'd  at  the  mark! 

"  Our  day  fo  Ihort 

"  Invites  no  fport; 
**  Be  fiid  and  folcmn  when  'tis  dark. 

LXV. 

•«  Yet  Pmdeoce  ftiil 
*•  Rein  thou  my  will ! 

"  ^^^'•'°??*."Vortant,  make  moft  dear! 
For  'tif  in  this, 

*  "  ReGdcs  true  blifs; 
••  True  biifs,  a  deity JcTere ! 

♦When  temper  leant 
To  gayer  fccnes, 
^'.And  ferious4ife.Toid  moments fpares, 
••  The  i'yl-van  chace 
"  My  finewB  brace ! 
•*  Or  fong  unb€o<f  my  mind  from  carai ! 

LXVII. 
**  Nor  fhun,  my  foul ! 
"  The  genial  bowl, 
*•  Where  mirth,  good-nature,  fpirit,  flow ! 
**  Ingredients  chefe, 
"  Above,  toplcafe 
•*  The  laughing  gods,  the  wife,  below. 

LXVin. 

••  Though  rich  the  vine, 

*'  More  wit.  than  wine, 
•*  More  fenfe,  that  wit,  good-will  than  art, 

"  May  I  provide  ! 

«  Fair  Truth,  my  prkie ! 
•*  My  joy,  the  convcrfi  of  my  heart ! 

LXIX. 

"  The  gloomy  brow, 
"•  The  4)roken  vow, 
•'  To  diftant  climes,  ye    gcd«!remove ! 
>'  The  nobly-foul'd 
*'  Their  commerce  hold 

*  With  words  of  truth,  and  looks  of  love ! 

LXX. 

•*  O  glorious  aim  ! 
"  O  wealth  fupreme  I 
"  Divine  UeucvoJence  of  foul  \ 
*'  Thar  greatly  glows, 
"  And  freely  flows, 
And  in  one  blcffing  grafps  the  whole  ! 

LXXI. 

"  Prophetic  fchenies, 

•*  Mid  p^olden  dreams, 
**  May  I,  urilanguine,  caft  away ! 

**  Have,  what  I  have  ! 

**  Andiiw,  not  leave, 
*'  Enamour 'd  of  the  prcfcnt  day  I 

1.XXII, 
"  My  hours  my  own  ! 
**  My  faults  unknown  ! 
**  My   chief  revenue  in  content  1 


4( 


*•  Then,  leave  one  beam 
*•  Of  hontll  fame  .' 
'*  Afidfcorn  the  labour 'd  monumntt 

LXXIU. 

"  Unhnrt.my  urn! 

**  Till  that  great  turn 
"  When  mighty  Nature's  felf  (hall  die. 

**  Time  ceafc  to  glide, 

•'  With  human  pride, 
"  Sunk  in  the  Ocean  of  Eternity." 


PARAPHRASE 

ON    PART    OF 

^  THE  BOOK  OF  JOB. 

•"pHRiCE  happy  Job  long  liv'd  in  Regal  St?.f«, 
X    Nor  faw  the  fumptuous  Ead  a  prince  (o 
great ; 
Whofe  worldly  ftofes  in  fuch  abundance  flow'd, 
Whofe  heart  with  fuch  exalted  virtue  g/ow'd. 
At  length  mis'orturcstake  their  turn  to  reign,  i 
And  ills  on  illsfucceed  ;  a  ^eadful  train  ! 
What  now  but  deaths,  and  poverty,  and  wfong, 
The  fword  wide- wafting,  the  reproachful  .tonpu;. 
And  fportcd  plagues,  that  mark'd  his  Iimb»  all 

o'er 
So  thick  \vith  pains,  tliey  w.vited  recta  for  icorf  ? 

10 

A  change  fo  fad  what  mortal  here  could  bear  ? 
Exhaufted  woe  had  left  him  nought  to  /car ; 
But  gave  him  all  to  grief.     Low  earth  he  preit, 
Wept  in  the  duft,  andforely  fmotc  hisbrcaft, 
His  friends  around  the  deep  affliction  mourn'i, 

Felt  all  his  pangs,  snd  groan  for  groan  return'di 
In  an^uilh  of  their  hearts  their  mantles  rent, 
And  fevcn  long  days  in  foiemn  filence  fpcnti 
A  debt  of  reverence  to  diftrefs  fo  great  ! 
Then  Job  contain'd  no  more ;  but  curs'd  his  fatf. 

40 

His  day  of  birth,  its  inaufpicious  light, 
He  wlihesfunk  in  fliades  of  cndlcls  night, 
And  blotted  from  the  year  ;  nor  fears  to  crave 
Death,  inftant  death  ;  impatient  for  the  ^rave, 
That  feat  of  peace,  that  munfion  of  repofc,      iS 
Where  reft  and  mortals  arc  no  longer  foe>  i 
Where  counfellors  are  huiliM,  and  mighty  kings, 
(O  hajjpy  turn  I)  no  more  are  wretched  thing*- 

His  words  were   daring,    and  difpIcasM  hi* 
friends  ; 
His  condua  they  reprove,  and  ho  defends  ;     3^ 
And  now  they  kindled  into  warm  debate, 
And  fentlments  opposd  with  equal  heat* 
Fix'  in  opinion,  -both  refufed  to  yield, 
And  iumnion  all  thek  reafon  to  thrfcld  : 

So 
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!^o  hi^h  at  length  their  arguments  were  wrought, 

35 
*1  hey  reach 'd  the  laft  extent  of  human  thought  t 
A  pattfc  cpfued.. — When,  Jo  !  heaven  interposM, 
And  awfully  the  long  contention  clo^^'d. 
Fuli  o'er  their  heads,  with  terrible  furprize, 
^  fuddrn  whirlwind  hIackcnM  all  the  Ikicfl  :     40 
(They  faw,   and  crembled  I)  from* the  darkncfs 

broke         •  » 
A  dreadful  voice,  and  thus  th*  Almighty  fpokc  : 
•  NA'ho  piveK  hift  toncrue  a  loofe  fo  bold  and  vain, 
Cenfure*  m^  conduiSl,  and  rtprovtB  my  reign; 
J^ifts  up  his  thought  agatnft  me  from  tl  e  duft,  43 
yvud  tells  the  World's  Creator  what  i?  juft  ? 
or  liAte  Co  brave,  now   lift  a  dauntlefs  eye, 
Face  my  demand,  and  give  it  a  reply: 
Where  didft  Thou  dwell  at  nature's  early  birth  ? 
M'ho  laid  foundations  for  the  fpacions  earth  ?    50 
Who  on  its  furfacc  did  extend  the  littc, 
Its  form  determine,  and  irsbulk  confine  ? 
Who  fix'd  thi  corncr-ftone  ?  What  hand,  declare, 
HuH)^  it  on  nought,  and  fnftcnM  it  on  air  ; 
When  the  bright  morning  ilars  in  concert  fung, 
Wheu   heaven's  high  arch  with  loud  holaunahs 
rung,  56 

When  JhoutingfonsorGod  the  triumph  crown'd, 
Andxthe  wi<!c  concave  thunder'd  with  the  fr.und  ? 
Earth's    numerous  iinjrJomxy   had  Thou  view'd 

them  all  ? 
And  can   thy  fpan  of  knowledge  grafp  the  ball  ? 

60 
Who  heav'd  the  mountuhy  which  fublimely  (binds, 
And  cads  its  ihailow  in\.u  diftant  lands  f 

Who,  ftrctching  forth  hio  fceptre  o'er  the  dre/i^ 
Can  that  wide  world  in  due'fubjcdlion  keep  ? 
1  broke  the  globe,  1  fcoop'd  its  hollow  flde,      6$ 
And  did  a  hufon  for  the  floods  provide  ; 
I  chain  d  them  with  my  word  ;  the  boiling  Tea, 
Work'd  up  in  tcmpcO  shears  my  great  dcciec; 
**  1  hus  far,  thy  floating  tide  ihall  be  conveyM  ; 
^  And  here,    Q   main,    be  thy    proud  billows 


ftay'd 
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Haft  thou  cxplor'd  the  facreis  of  the  deep« 
Where,    fliut  from   ufe',    unnumber'd   treafures 

fl.cp  ? 
Where  down  a  thoufand  fathoms  from  the  day, 
Springs  rhe  great  fountain,  mother  of  the  fea  } 
Thofi  gloomy  faihs  did  thy  bold  foot  e*er  tread. 
Whole  worlds  of  waters  roiling  o'er  thy  head  ? 

Hath  the  cleft  centre  opcn'd  wide  to  Thee  ? 
!^e  th**  inmoft  chambers  didft  ThoU  ever  fee  ? 
£*er  knock  at  his  tremendous  gate,  and  wade 
To  the  black  portal  through  rh*  incumbent  fhade  ? 
Deep  are  thofe  (hades ;  but  (hades  ftiU  deeper 

hide 
My  eounfels  from  the  ken  of  human  pride. 

Where  dwells  the  ^ig&t  ^  in  what   refulgent 
dome  ? 
And  where  has  darknift  m^de  her  dlfmal  home  } 
Thou  know 'ft,  no  duubt,  fince  thy  large  heart  it 
fraught  .  85 

Wid\  ripen'd  wifdom.  through  long  apes  broueht ; 
bincc  nature  was  call'd  forth  wheu  Thou  widby 
And  into  Being  r^fe  beneath  thine  ey*  < 

Vol.  vni, 


Are  miflj  hefotten  ?  Who  thejr  father  Itnew  ? 
From  Whom  deiccnd  the  pearly  drop«  of  dew  ? 
To  bind  the  ftream  by  night,  what   hand  can 

boaft,  9« 

Or  whiten  morning  with  the  hoary /r^  f 
Whofe   powerful  breathy  frotn  northern  regions 

blown, 
Touches  the  fea,  and. turns  it  into  (tone  f 
A  fiidden  defart  fpreads  o*er  realms  dei^c'd,    9? 
And  hys  <!>rie  half  of  the  creation  wafte  ? 

Thou  know'(t   Me  not ;  thy  blmdnefs  cannoti 

fee 
Hdw  vaft  a  diftance  parts  thy  Cod  from  Thee. 
Canft   tI}ou   in   ivbirlnvinJs  mount   aloft  ?  Canft 

Thou 
In  clouds  and  darknefs  wrap  thy  awful  brow  ; 
And,  when  day  triumj>hs  in  meridian  light, 
Put  forth  thy   hand,  and   (hade  the  world  with 

night  ? 
I  Who  hunch'd  the  clouJj  in  air,  and  bid  them 

roll 
Sufpended  feas  aloft,  from  pole  to  pole  ?     . 
Who  can  refrelh  the  burning  fandy  plain         105 
And  quench  the  fummer  with  a  wafto  of  rain  ? 
Who,  in  rough  defarts,  far  from  h^^man  toil. 
Made  rocks  bring  forth,  and  defolation  fmile  f ' 
There  blooms  the  rofe,  where  human  face  ne'er 

(hone,  I 

And  fpreads  its  beauties  to  the  fun  atone.        no 
To  check  the'  (hower,  who  lifts  his  hand  on 

Wgh, 
And  (hut  the  fluices  of  th'  exljaufted  flcy, 
When  earth  no  longer  mourns  her  gaping  Veins, 
Her  naked  mountains,  and  her  ruflet  plains  ; 
But,  n«w  in  life,  a  chearful  profpc<ft  yields     i!r5 
Of  Alining  rivers,  and  of  verdant  fields  ; 
When  groves  and  forefts  lavifli  all  their  bloom, 
And  earth  Sc  heaven  are  fiird  with  rich  perfume  ? 
Haft   Thou   e*er  fcal'd  my  wintry  (kies,  and 

feen 
Oibail  B.nd/nctvs  my  northern  magazine  f       J%9 
Thefc  the  diead  trca/'ares  of  mine  angt-r  are. 
My  funds  »f  vengeance  for  the  day  of  war. 
When  clouds  rain  death,  and  ftorms  at  my  cona- 

mand  t 

Rag^  throu^^h  the  world,  or  wafte  a  guilty  land. 
Who  taught  the  rapid  nvifiJj  10  fly  fo^aft,      115 
Or  (hskcs  the  centre  with  his  eadem  hlaft  ? 
Who  from  the  (kies  can  a  whole  deluge  pour  ? 
Who  ftrikes  through  nature  with  the  folemn  roai* 
Of  dreadlul  ibamfer,  point-  it  where  to  fail, 
And  in  fierce  lightning  wraps  the  flylrtg  ball .'  13^ 
Wot  he  who  trembles  at  th«i  dartf-d  fir^s. 
Falls  at  the  found,  ;vnd  in  the  flalh  expires. 
Vv  ho  drew  the  Cumet  out  to  fuch  a  fire, 
And  puur*d  his  flaming  train  o'er  half  the  Ikies  ?" 
Did  thy  refcntmcnc  hang  him  out  f  Toes  he 
Glare  on  the  nation,  and  dcnoun  c,  from  Thecl 

Who  on  low  earth  can  moderate  the  r^in. 
That  gnidcs  thefars  along  th'  ethereal  pl.iin  ? 
Appoint  their  (Vafo^s,  afiddircA  their  ciu»»e, 
Thtfirluftrcbrighnn,  and  fupply  their   force  ?  ' 
Ciiift  1  hon  the  flcies  bcnevoit-pce  reftrain, 
«\nd  caufc  the. Pleiades  to  (hinc  in  vaiui 
a  O  ^ 
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Or,  when  Orion  fparkles  from  hi*  fpTicrc, 
Thaw  the  rold  fcHi'on,  and  unbnd  tnc  year  ; 
Bid  Mazzaroth  hi^  dcflinM  flatiun  know,        145 
And  teach  the  bright  ArAurus  where  to  p^Iow  i 
Miners  the  nigL'y  with  all  her  ftars ;  I  pour 
Myiiads,    and  n^yriails  I  refer Te  in  ftnre. 

bo(l  Thou  pronounce  where  day-light  ftall  be 

born. 
And  draw  the  purple  curtain  of  the  morn  ;       150 
Awake  theyi/n,  and  bid  him  -cnme  away, 
And  glad  ihy.  world  with  hift  obfequtous  ray  ? 
H.'ift  Thon,  inthron*d   in  flaminj;  r''^ry.  driven 
Triumphant  round  the  fpacious  rin^  u[  hraven  ? 
That  pomp  df  light,  what  hand  fo  far  difplays. 
That  diftant  earth  lic«bancin{r  in  the  blase  ?  156 
Who  did  the  foul  yith  her  rich  powers  inreft, 
And  light  up  rcafon  m  the  hnman  bre.ift  ?  * 
To  {hine,  witli  freih  increafc  of  lullre  bright, 
V  hen  (lars  and  fun  art  fetin  endlefs  nij^ht  ?   160 
To  thcfe  my  ■various  ^jueftions  make  reply. 
Th'   Almighty  fpoke  ;  and,  fpeaking,  'iho«k  the 

iky. 
What  then,  Chaldxnn  Sire,  thy  furprize! 
Thus  1  hou,  with  trembling  heart  and  down-  caft 

eyc8  : 
**  Once  and  again,  which  I  in  jjr^ans  deplore, 
*^  My  tongue  has  crr'd ;  but  ihall  prefume  no 

more.  166 

*'  My  voice  is  in  eternal  filenoe  bound, 
**  And  all  my  foul  falls  proftratc  to  the  ground/' 
He   cea«'d  :  \\  hen,   lo  !  again  th*  Almighty 

fpoke  ; 
The  fame  dread  voice  from  the  black  whirlwind 

broke. 
Can  that  arm  meafure  with  an  arm  divine  ? 
And  canft  Thou  thunder  with  a  voice  Hkc  Mine ; 
Or  in  the  hollow  of  thy  hand  contain 
1  he  bulk  of  waters,  the  wide-fpreading  main. 
When,  mad  with  tempefts,  all  the  billows  rife 
In  all  their  rage,  and  da(h  the  diftaut  (kies  f    iy6 

Come  forth,  in  beauty's  excellence  array'd  ; 
And  be  the  grandeur  of  thy  power  difplay*d  ; 
Put  on  omnij'otence,  atrd,  frowning,  nnake 
The  fpacious  round  of  the  creation  (hake  ;       l9o 
Dilpatch  thy  vengeance,  bid  it  overthrow 
Triumphant  vice,  lay  lofty  tyrants  low. 
And  cnimble  them  to  duft.     When  this  is  done, 
I  grant  thy  fafety  lodged  in  Thee  alone  ; 
Of  Thee  Thou  art,  and  m.iyft-undauiited  ftand, 
Behind  tlie  buckler -of  thine  ovru  rit.ht-hand. 
Fond  nsi)n!  theviHon  of  a  moment  made  ! 
Dream  of  a  dream  !  and  Ihadow  of  a  flude  ! 
What  worlds  hall  thou  produ'J,  -^haft  creattires 

fram'd  : 
What  infedsiiverifh'd,  that  thy  Ood  is  blam'd? 
When  pain'd    witk   hunger,   the  wild  Raven's 

brood  191 

J.ond  calls  on  God,  importunate  for  food  ; 
Who  hears  their  cry,  who  grants  their  hoarfere- 

qucft. 
And  (iilb  the  clamour  of  the  craving  neO  ? 

,«Who  in  the  ftupid  Oftrich  has  fubducd        Z95 
A  parent's  care,  and  fond  inquietude  i 
While  far  (he  flics,  her  fcattcr'd  eggs  are  found, 
W*lthout  an  owner,  on  the  fandy  ground  j    . 
Caft  out  «B  f9rtttBe,  they  u  mercy  lie, 


And  borrow  life  from  an  indulgent  (kj :        300 

Adopted  by  the  fun,  in  blaze  of  day. 
They  ripen  undrr  his  prolific  ray. 
Unmindful  (he,  that  fomt  unhappy  tread 
!  «iy  crnlh  her  young  in  their  ncgle<5led  bed. 
v*<  hat  time  (he  (kirns  along  the  field  with  fpecd, 
vhe  fc^rns  the  rider,  and  purfuing  fteed.        105 
Flow  rich  the  Peacock !  what  bright  glories  nm 
From  plume  to  plume    and  vary  in  the  fun  ! 
He  proudly  fpreads  them  to  the  golden  ray, 
Gives  all  his  colours;  and  adorne  the  day;      ai<a 
With  cr  nfcious  (late  the  fpacioua  roui>d  difplayi» 
And  (lowly  moves  amid  the  waving  blase. 

Who  taup:ht:  the  I  h.wk  to  find,  in  feafons  wiCi, 
Perpetual  fummer,  and  a  change  of  ikies  ? 
When  clouds  deform  the  year  (he  nnoiiDts  the 

wind,  ,  4IJ 

.^loot^  to  the  fovth,  nor  fears  the  ftorm  behind; 
The  fun  returning^  (he  returns  again, 
liives  in  his  beams  and  leaves  ill  days  to  men. 
though   firoT)g  the  Hawk,  though  pradis'd 

well  to  fly. 
An  Single  drops  her  in  a  Iswer  (ky ;  itt 

An  Eagle,  when,  deferting  human  figl't. 
She  feeks  the  fun  in  her  unweary*d  flighc  : 
Did  thy  command  her  yellow  pinion  lift. 
So  high  in  air,  and  fet  her  on  the  clift. 
Where  far  above  /Ay  world  (he  dwells  alone,  %tS 
And  proiMiy  makes  the  ftrength  of  rocks  hor 

own ; 
Thence  wide  o''er  nature  takes  her  dread  furfey, 
And  with  a  glance  prcdeftinates  her  prey  t 
She  fcads  her  young  with  blood ;  and,  hoveru% 
,  o'er 

Th' unflaughter'd  hoft,  enjoys  the /rosv/i'i/ gore* 

Know'ft  Thou  how  many  moon*,  hj  Me  af* 
fign'd. 
Roll  o'er  the  mountain  Goat,  and  foreft  Hind, 
While  pregnant  they  a  mother^s  load  fuftain  ? 
They  bend  in  anguiih,  and  caft  forth  their  pain* 
Hale  are  their  young,  from  human  frailties  frieed; 
Walk  unfuftaiuM,  and  unaffifted  freed;  136 

They  live  at  once ;  forfake  the  dam's  warm  (ide; 
Take  the  wide  world,  with  nature  for  their  gside; 
Bound  o'er  the  lawn,  or  feck  the  di(Untglade; 
And  find  a  home  in  each  delightful  (hade.      140- 

Will  th*  Ull  Reeni,    which  knows  no  Lkud 
but  Me,  ' 

Low  at  the  crib,  and  a(k  an  alms  of  thee  ? 
Submit  jhis  unworn  (boulder  to  the  yoke,  ,  . 

Break  the  (I iff*  clod,  and  o'er  thy  furrow  fmoke? 
Since  great  his  (Irength,  go  trulk  him,  void  of 
care;  245 

Lay  on  his  neck  the  toil  of  all  the  year ; 
Bid  him  bring  home  the  feafons  to  thy  doors,  ^ 
And  caft  his  load  among  thy  gather'd  (lores. 

Didft  thou  From  fervice  the  ^^  ild- Afs  difcharge, 
And  break  his  bonds,  and  bid  him  live  at  large, 

Ihrough  the  wide  wafte,    liis  ample  maniloa, 

roam. 
And  lofc  himfelf  in  his  unbounded  home  ? 
By  nature's  hand  magnificehtiy  fed, 
His  meal  is  on  the  range  a£>n!ouotaini  ijpread  I 
I  As  in  pure  air  aloft  he  bounds  alon^, 


YOUNOS   POEMS. 


.    aaj 


265 

foam 


He  feet  ifl  diftant  ftnok«  the  city  throng ; 
Confcious  of  freedom,  fcoriis  the  fmocherM  train, 
The  threateuinir  driver,  and  the  fervile  rein. 

Surrey  the  warlike  Horfe  1  didft  Thou  inveft 
^X^ith  thander  his  robuft  diftcnded  theft  f 
No  fenfe  of  fear  hi«  daunrlefft  foul  allays ; 
'Tift  dreadfui  to  behold  his  noflrils  biaze  ; 
To  paw  the  vale  he  proudly  takes  delijrht, 
Ahd  triumph<«  in  the  fulnefs  of  his  might ; 
High-rais'd  he  fn^s  the  battle  from  afar. 
And  burns  to  plunge  amid  the  racing  war; 
And    mocks   at    death,  and  throws   his 

around. 
And  in  a  ftormof  fury  Ihakes  the  ground. 
How  doss  his  firm,  his  riGng  heart,  advance 
Full  on  the  brandlOi'd  fword,  and   fliaken  lance; 
While  hisffiz'd  eye^hailsmcet  the  dazzling^  {hield, 
Gaze,  and j-tturn  the  lipfhtning  of  tho  field  ! 
He  links  tlie  fenfc  of  pain  in  generous  pride, 
^  Kor  feels  the  ihafc  that  trembles  in  his  (ide  ; 
But  neighs  to  the  (hrill  trumpet's  dreadful  blaft 
Till  death ;  and  when/he  groans,  he  groaoi  bis 
lail,  .^  2j6 

But,  fiercer  (liil,  the  lordly  I^ion  (lalks,  / 

Grimly  majeOic  in  his  lonely  walks  ; 
When  roundfhe  glares,  all  living  creatures  fly; 
He  dears  the  defart  with  his  rolling  eye.        z8o 
Say    mortal,  does  he  roufe  at  thy  coknmand. 
And  roar  to  Thee,  and  live  upon  thy  hand  ? 
DofV  thou  for  him  in  forefts  bend  thy  bow. 
And  to  his  gloomy  den  the  morfel  throw. 
Where  bent  on  death  lie  hid  his  tawny  brood  sSj 
And  couchMin  dreadful  ambufli,  p-aotfor  blood  ; 
Or,  ftrctch'd  on  broken  limbs,  confume  the  day. 
In  darknefs  wrapt,  and  fhimber  o'er  their   prey  } 
By  the  pal^  moon  they  take  theit  defiin*d  round. 
And  lam  their  fides,  and  furious  tear  the  ground. 
Kow  (hrieks  and  dying  groans  the  defart  fill  ; 
Thev  rage,  tlieyrend;  their  ravenous  jaws  diftil 
With  crimfon  foam;  and,  when   the  banquet's 

o'er, 
They  ftrlde  away,  and  paint  their  fteps  with  gore  ( 
Id  flight  alone  the  fliepherd  puts  his  truft^      %is 
And  fli  udders  at  the  talon  in  the  duft. 

Mild  is  my  Behemoth,  though  large  his  firamd'; 
Smooth  is  his  temper,  and  repreft  his   flam^, 
While  uuprov«k'd.  This  native  of  the  flood 
Lifts  his  broad  foot,  and  puts  aihore  for  food  ;^3CO 
Earth  finks  beneath  him,  as  he  moves  along 
To  feek  the  herbs,  and  mingle  with  the  Uirong. 
See  with  what  ftrength   his  hard^'d  l«ins  arc 

bound. 
Ail  over  proof  and  (hut  againft  a  weund.       * 
How  like  a  mountain  cedar  moves  bis-  tall !    305 
Nor  can  his  complicated  finews  fail. 
Built  high  and  wide,  his  folid  bones  furpafs 
The  bars  of  fteel ;  his  ribs  are  ribs  of  brafs  ; 
His  port  majefttc  and  his  armed  jaw 
Give  the  wide  forcl),  and  the  mouotain,  law.  3X0 
The  mountains  feed  him ;  there  the  heafts  ad- 

mire 
The  mighty  ftranger,  and  in  dread  retire. 
At  length  his  i^reatnefs  nearer  they  furvey, 
Orase  in  his  (&adow«  and  his  eye  obey. 
The  fens  and  nuHhei  arc  his  cool  retreat,       315 
His  Boontide  Iheltcr  from  the  buniiiig  hta(  / 


Their  fedgy  bofoms  his  wid«  covch-are  made. 
And  groves  of  willows  gtveiiim  all  their  fliade. 
I-lis  eye  drinks  Jordan  up,  when  fir'd  with 
diought,        '  ' 

260  ;  He  tr lifts  to  turn  its  current  dawn  his  throat ; 
In  Icflco'd  waves  it  creeps  along  the  plain  :  3^1 
He  finks  a  river,  and  he  thirfts  again. 

Go  to  the  Nile,  and,  fron\its  fruitful  fide, 
Caft  forth  thy  line  into  the  fwelling  tide  : 
With  flcnder  hair  i<eviathan  command,  315 

And  ftretch'his  vafincfs  on  the  loaded  ftrand;.    - 
Will  he  become  Th]fc  fervant  ?  Will  he  own 
I  Thy  lordly  nod,  and  tremble  at  Thy  frown  ?' 
Or  with  his'fport  amufe  thy  leifure  day. 
And,  bound  in  fiik,  with  thy  foft  maidens  p[»y  ? 
Sh^li  pompous  banquets  fwell    with  fuch,  a 
prize?  .  331 

And  the  bow^  jo\^mey  round  his  ample  fize  ? 
Or  the  debating  mecchancs  fiiare  the  prey, 
And  various  limbs  to  various  m^rts  convey  ^ 
1  hrough  his  firm  flcull  what  fteel  its  way  can 
wia.?  ^  33i 

What  forceful  engint  can  fubdve  his  fic'n  ? 
Fly  far,  and  Kve ;  tempt  not  his  matchlefs  might ; 
The  braveft  flirink  to  cowards  in  his  fight ; 
The  rafiieft  dare  not  roufe  him  up:  Who  then 
shall  turn  on  Me,  among  t!ie  Sons  of  men  ?     349 
'      Am  I  a  debtor  i  Haft  thou  ever  heard 
Whance  come  the  gilts  that  arc  oo^  Me  conferred  i 
My  lavi&  fruit  a  thoufanil  valleys  fills. 
And  Mine  the  herds  that  graze  a  thoufand  hifls : 
Karth,  fea,  and  air,  all  nature  is  my  own  ;    345, 
And  ftars  and  fun  are  duft  beneath  my  throne.  • 
And  dar'ft  Thou  with  the  World's  great  Father 

vyc^ 
Thou,  \vho  doft  tremble  at  my  creature's  eye  f 

At  full  mx  lage  Leviathan'  (hall  rife, 
Boaft  all  his  ftrength,  and  fpread  his.  wohdrous, 
fize.  .    350 

Who,  great  in  arms,  e'er  ftripp'd  his  Ihining 

raail^, 
Or  crown'd  his  triumph  with  a  fingle  fcalc  ? 
Whofe  hearf  fuftains  bin)  to-  draw  near  ?  Behold^ 
Deftrudion-yawns ;  hisfpaciousjaws  unfold, 
And,  marflial'd  round  the  wide  eipanCe,.  diftlofe 
Teeth  edg'd  with  death,  and  crowding  row^  on 
rows:  356 

What  hideiius  fangs  on  either  fide  arife  1 
And  what  a  deep  abyfs  between  them  lies ! 
Mete  with  thy  lance,  and  with    thy  plmnabet 

Couod, 
The  one  how  k>iig,  the  other  how  profound.  31^0 
His  bulk  is  charg'd  with  fuch  a  furious  foul, 
That  clouds  of  imoke  from  his  fpread  noftrils  roU, 
As  from  a  furnace ;  and,  when  rous'd  his  ire,    ^ 
Fate  iflues  from  his  xaws  iivftreams  of  fire. 
The  rage  of  tcmpeCb,  and  the  roai  of  feas^    3^5 
Thy  terror,  this  thy  great  Superior  pleafe; 
Strength  on  his  ample  flioulder  fits  in  ftaie  ;■ 
His  well-join'd  limbs  are  dreadfully  complete  s 
His  ftakes  of  folid  flefli  are  flow  to  pace ; 
^  fteel  his  nerves,  as  adamant  his  heart.        ^70 
When,  laic  awak*d,  he  rears  him.  from  Ihe 
floods. 
And,  ftretchuig  forth  his  ftature  to  the  cloudi^ 
2  0% 


284 


YOUNO  S    POEMS. 


Writhes  in  the  fun  aloft  the  fraly  hcJght,  j 

i^nd  Orik'>b  (]?«*  <ii(laiit  hilU  wtli    traiifici.t   light,  * 
Fiirrnuml  ar^' frit aI  f'ampH  ^F  terror    f].»rcnd       375 
Ihc  Miy;htv  fear,  nor  blulh  to  own  their  dreyd. 

Lar|;c  is  his   front;  and,  whtn    his   burniih'd 
eyes 
I/ift  their  broad  lid«,  the  morninjr  f:cms   to  rife. 

In  vain  may  dcj'h  in  variouh  {hapcs  invado, 
The  iw»ft-vinpd  arrow,  the   dc  fciudiiij;   blade; 
His  Tiaked  bicafl  their  inipoti-ncvr  d' fit's  ;  3BI 

The  dart  rebound-i,  the  brittle  fairhion  flics. 
Shut  in  himfelf,  the  war  without  he  hears. 
Safe  in  the  temped  of  their  rattlirj;  fptrnrs  ; 
The  cumbcrd  llrand  their   waOfd  vollics   ftrow  ; 
His  fport,  the  rage  and  libour  of  ihc  foe.         386 

f-fis  paOimcB  like  a  cauldron  boi-  the  flood, 
And  blacken  oce.m  with  the  rifintr  naid  ; 
The  billows  feci  him,  as  he  works  hi-*  way  ; 
His  hoary  footftcps  ll.inc  along  the  fea  ;  390  j 

The  foam  high-wrought  with  white  divides   the 

jfTcen, 
And  dilUnt  failors  point  where  death  han  been. 

His  Hi'  earth  bears  not  on  her  ipacious  face  ; 
Alone  in  nature  flaiids  his  dauntlcfs  race, 
For  utter  ignorance  of  fear  renown 'd,  305 

In  wrath  he  rolls  his  baleful  eye  around  : 
Makes  every  fwoln,  difd;»inful  heart,  fubfide,' 
And  holds  dominion  oVr  the  fons  of  pride. 

T  hen  the  Chaldxan  cas'd  his  labouring  bread, 
Vith  full  convidlion  of  his  crime  opprcft.         4C0 

"  Thou  cand  aecomphdi  All  things,  Lord  of 
Mio;ht  : 
"  And  every  thought  is  naked  to  Thy  fight. 
"  But,  oh  !  Thy  ways  are  wonderful,  and  He 
**  Beyond  the  deeped  reach  of  mortal  eye. 
•*  Oft  have  I  heard  of  Thine  Almighty    Power ; 
**  But  never  faw  Th'ee  till  this  dreadful  hour.  406 
*<  O'erwhelmM  with  fhame,  the   Lord  of  life  I 

fee, 
*'  Abhor  myfelf,  and  give  my  foul  to  'I  hcc 

N>  r  ihall  my  weakncfs  tempt  Thine  anger 
more  : 
"  Man  is  not  made  to  quefion^  but  aiare.*^       410 


•t 


MISCELLANIES. 


On   MICHAEL  ANGELO's  famous 
Piece  of  the  Crucifixion  ; 

Who  is  faid   to  have   dabbed  a  pcrfon  that  he 
might  draw  it  more  naruraily. 

WH  1  L  S  T  his  Redeemer  on  his  canvas 
die, 
Stahb'd  at  his  feet  his  brother  weltering  lies : 
'1  he  daring  \rtift,  ctuelly  fercne, 
Views  the  pale  check  and  the  didor  ed  mien  ; 
H'.  drains  oflf  life  by  drops,  and  deaf  to  cries, 
Examines  every  fpirit  ts  it  flies: 
He  iiudits  torment,  dives  in  mortal  wee, 
To  rouze  up  every  pang  repeals  his  blow ; 


Each  rifin^  asfony,  each  dreadful  ^acc, 
Yet  warm  tranfplinting  to  his  Saviour's  face. 
Oh  t;lorious  theft !  oh  nobly  wicked  draught ! 
With  its  fulfcharg«?  of  death  each  ieature  fraught: 
Such  wondrous  force  the  m:i;iiL  colour*  boad, 
Fcuni  his  own  (kill  he  darts  in  horror  lodi 


TO    MR.    ADDISON, 

ON 

THE    TRAGEDY    OF    CATC. 

WH  A  T  do  we  fee!  is  Cato  thrn  h^cmne  . 
A  {greater  name  in  Britain  than  in  Rome  \ 
Does  mankind  no  -  admire  his  virtues  more. 
Thouj^h   i.ucan,  Horace,  Virgil,  wrote  before  { 
How  will  podcrity  thi*  truth  explain  ? 
•*  Cpto  begins  t<»  live  in  \nna*s  reign," 
The  worbrs  Kre^'tt  chiefs,  in  council  or  in  arms, 
Rifr*  in  your  lii\es  with  more  exalted  charms; 
Il'uOrious  deeds  in  diftanc  nations  wrought. 
And  virtues  by  departed  heroes  taught, 
Raife  in  your  foul  a  pure  immortal  flame. 
Adorn  your  life,  and  confr crate  yonr  fame ; 
To  your  renown  all  ages  yon  fubdue, 
And  Cxfar  fought,  and  Cato  bled  for  yon. 


HISTORICAL  EPILOGUE 

TO    THE    BROTHERS. 

ATRAGKJ3T. 

AN  Epilogue^  through  cuftom,  is  your  ri^bt. 
But  ne  cr  perhaps  was n^r.^i// till  this  night: 
To>night  the  virtuous  falls,  the  guilty  flies. 
Guilt's  dreadful  clofc  our  narrow  fcene  denies. 
In  hiftory's  authentic  record  read 
What  ample  vengeance  gluts  Demetrius'  fliade; 
Vengeance  fo  great,  that  when  his  talc  is  told, 
With  pity  fome  cv'n  Pcrfeus  may  b<^hold. 

PcrfcwH  furviv'd,  indeed,  and  fil»'d  the  throne. 
But  ceafelefR  carch  in  conqucf(  made  liim  groai: 
Nor  rcign'd  he  long  ;  from  Rome  fwift  thunder 

flew 
And  headlong  from  his  throne  the  tyrant  threw: 
1  hrown  headlong  down,  by  Rome  in    triumph 

led. 
For  ibis  night's  dred  hisperjnr*d  bofnm  bled: 
tlis  brother's  ghoit  each  moment  made  himftart, 
An'l  all  hit.  father's  aB;>.uidi  rent  his  heart. 

When,  roVd  in  black,  his  children  ronndhim 

hung, 
And  their  rais'd  rrms  in  early  forrow  wrung ; 
The  younger  fmird,  unconlcious  of  their  woe; 
At  which  ihy  tears  O  Rome  !  bi-gau'to'flow; 
So  fad  the.fcene  !   ^'hut  \.Vn\  muft  Perftus  fed. 
To  fee  Jove's  race  attend  the  vic\or*8  wheel : 
To  fee  ihc  fl^ves  of  his  wcrft  fojCH  locrcale, 
Frc»ni  fuch  a  i'ource  ! —  ^n  emperors  embrace  I 
He  Ucken'd  foon  to  death;  and  wjiat  is  wotfe. 
He  wclU'ty^/vV,  uid/eli,  ihc  coward's  cuiie; 
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ITnpityM,  fcofn'd,  infiiltM  bis  laO:  hour,^ 
Far^  far  from  home,  and  in  a  vaflai's  power  : 
Hi*^  p'alc  chci  k  reftcd  on  hi»  ihameful  chain, 
N<»  friend  to  mourn,  no  fldfurer  t«i  feigji ; 
No  fuit  retards,  no  comfort  jfjoths  his  dooni. 
And  not  one  ttar  bedews  a  monarch'ii  lomh. 
Nor  ends  it  thus— dire  vejigeance  Jo  complete, 
His  ancient  empire  fulling  (hares  hU  fate  : 
His  throne  forpot  I   his  weeping  country  chain*d  I 
>Nn-l  niitions  alk — where  AUvniider  rcign'd. 
A5  piiHlic  wof  s  a  prince's  crilne  purfue. 
So  piibjic  blctUnjjs  are  hisviituc's  2ue, 
Shout,  Britons    (hout — aufplcioun   fortune  blefs! 
4\ud  cry,  Long  live — Our  tide  tojucce/t  / 


A  LETTER  TO  MR.  TICKELL. 

OCCASIONED 

BY  THB   DE^TH  OF  THK  RIGHT   HON. 
JOSEPH  APDISON.  Es^^.  17 19. 

'*' — Tu  nunc  cris  alter  ab  illo."  j         Viro. 

OLONG  with  me  hi  Oxford  g^roves  confin'd, 
In  focivl  arts  ^nd  f«crcd  IViirndlhip  join'd  ; 
Fail  iCs*  forrow,  and  fair  Ifis*  boa  ft, 
Loft  from  her  fide,  but  fortunately  loft ; 
1  hy  worsted  aid,  my  dear  compauion  .*  brjng,    5 
And  t'  ax.h  me  thy  departed  fncnd  to  fing  : 
A  darling  theme  !  once  powerful  to  infpire, 
Ami  now  to  melt,  the  Mufes  mournful  choir  : 
Now,  atid  now  firft  we  fteely  dare  commmend 
His  modeft  worth,  nor  fhall  our  praife  pffcnd.  10 

Early  he  Moom'd  amid  the  learned  train. 
And  ravith'd  ids  lillcn'd  to  his  (Irain. 
Sec,  fee,  fhc  cry*d.  old  llaro's  Mufc  appears, 
Wak'd  from  her  {lumber  of  two  thoufand  years  : 
Her  iiniih'd  charms  10  Addifon  0ie  brings,        i^ 
Thinks  ib  his  thought,  and  in  his  nupibcr  iings. 
All  read  tranfj^orred  I '.  -.  pure  daflii:  page  ; 
Read,  and  forget  their  ciimat<*.  anti  their  age. 

now  his  rifini;   iame  was 


ihc   State,   when 

'known. 


Th*  unrtvard  genius  chalicng'd  for  her  own,    ao 
Nor  would  that  one,  for  fccues  of  adtion  itrong, 
iihould  let  a  life  cvapori»te  in  long. 
As  health  and  ftnngth  th^  brighteft  charms  dif- 

pcnfe, 
"Wit  is  the  bioflbm  of  the  foundeft  fcnfe : 
Yet  f<;w.  how  fewj    with  lofty  ihou^'hts  infpir'd, 
With  qr.icknefs  pointed,  ami  with  rapture  fir'd. 
In  confciouft  pride  thci**  owu  importance  find. 
Blind  to  chemfclve",    as  Mie  hard  world  is  blind  ! 
"Wit  they  eltecm  a  gay  but  worthlefs  power. 
The  flight  amufcmcnt  of  a  leifure  hour;         30 
Unmindful  that,  concealed  from  vulgar  eyes, 
Majeftic  Wifdom  weirs  the  bnght  difguife. 

Poor  Dido  fondled  tbiis,  t^ith  idle  joy, 
Dread  Cupid«  lurking  in  the  Trojan  boy; 
Lightly  flie  toy*d  and  trifled  with  his  clfarms,  35 
And  knew  not  that  a  god  w&s  in  her  arms. 

Who  grcateft  cicellcnce  uf  thought  could  boaft 
Id  a&ion,  too,  have  liiecn  dtftinguilh*d  moft : 
This^Somnicrs  knew, -and  ^ddifon  fept  forth 
from  the  ma]igu»ut  rcgioiu  of  the  t^urtb,       40  1 


To  be  matured  irt  more  indulgent  &ie«. 
Where  all  the,  vigour  of  the  ftul  can  rife; 
Through  warmer  veins  where  fprightlier  fpirlts 

run. 
And  fcnfe  enliven'a  fparklcs  in  the  fun. 
With  frcret  pain  the  prudent  patriot  gAve,       45  , 
The  hopes  of  Britain  to  the  rolling  wave, 
Auxinus,  the  chara[e  to  all  the  ftars  rcfign'd. 
And  plac'd  a  confiH^nice  in  fea  and  wind. 

Aufonia  foon  receiv'd  her  wondering  gueft, 
And  equal  wonder  in  her  turn  confcfj.'d,  50 

Tct  fee  her  fervours  rlval'd  by  the  pole, 
Her  luftre  beamin;^  frbm  a  northern  foul : 
In  like  fnrprize  wis  her-ffineas  loft^ 
To  find  his  picture  grace  a  foreign  6oa{l. 

Now  the  wide  field  of  Europe  he  furveys,      S5 
Compares  her  kiogs,    her  thrones  and  empires 

weighs, 
In  ripen  d  judgment  and  confummate  thought;       ' 
Great  work-  by  NafTau's  f^v-our  cheaply   bought. 

He  now  returns  to  Britain  afopport, 
Wife  in  her  fenutc.  graceful  in  her  court ;         60 
And,  when  the  public  Welfare  would  permit, 
1  he  fource  of  learning,  and  the  foul  of  wit. 
O  Warwick  !  (whom  tht-  Mufe  is  fond  to  name, 
And  kit.dles    confcious  of  her.  future  theme) 
O  .Warwick  !  by  divine  contagion  bright  !         65 
kow  early  didtt  thou  catch  l\i«  radiant  light ! 
By  him  infpjr'd,  howfliitie  before  thy  time. 
And  leave  thy  years,  and  leap  into  thy  prime  ! 

On  foroe  warm  bank,  thus,  fortunately  boro, 
A  rofe-bud  opens  to  a  fummer's  morn, 
Fuil-blown  ere  noon  her  fragrant  prule  difplays. 
And  Tiews  th*  abundaiice  of  hcf  purple  rays.  ' 

Wit,  as  her  bays,  was  once  a  barren  tree  ; 
We  now,  furpriz'd,  her  fruitful  branches  /ec  ; 
Or,  orange-like,  till  hi>  auipicious  time 
ft  grew  indeed,  but  IhivprM  in  o«ir  clime  :  /. 

He  firft  the  plant  to  richvr  gardens  led, 
A  ad  fix'd,  indulgent,  in  a  warmer  bed  5       * 
The  narion,  pleas'd,  epjoys  the  rich  produce,  ^ 
And  gathers  from  her'ornament  her  ufe.  80 

'  When  loufe  from,  public  cares  the  grove   he 

fought. 
And  fiU'd  the  leiftire  hiterval  with  thought. 
The  Various  laboMrs  of  his  cafy  page, 
A  clunce  amufcmcnt    poliHiM  half  ;in  age. 
beyond  this  truth  old  Bardk  could  fcarce  invent, 
Who  ilurft  to.  frame  a  world  by  accident. 

Mfhnt  htf  ha*  lun?,  hew   early,  and  how  well. 
The  '  haO'Cs  lliall  boail,  and  Roman  Tibti>  t<.H. 
A  glory  more  fub  ime  ren^ains  in  ftore, 
Since  fuch  his  talents,  that  he  fung  no  more.      90 

No  fuller  proof  of  power  th'  Almighty  gave. 
Making  the  fea,  than  curbing  her  proud  wavc» 

Nought  can  the  geniws  of  his  Works   tranfcend. 
But  their  fair  purpole  and  important  end  ; 
To  rouze  the  war  for  injur'd  l^uropc•4  4aws,      ^5 
To  Uccithe  patriot  in  prtut  Brunfwick*8  caufc  ; 
With  virtue's  cji^irmsto  kindle  facred  love, 
Or  paint  th*  eternal  bov/ers  af  blifs  above, 
Whtrehadft  ihou  loom,  great  Author  1  where  to 

roil 
The  mighty  tbeiiie  of  an  immortal  foul  i  xoo 
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Through    pathii    noknowB,'  unbeaten,   whence  .•  That  far  outweighs  all  Europe's  rhrmies in 
were  l«ronght  I<et  greatncfs  prove  its  title  to  be  great. 


Thy  proofs  fo  flrong  for  immaterial  thought  ? 
One  let  mc  join,  all  ot  er  may  excel. 


*7'i3  power  sfupreme  perogative  to  (bunp 
On  others'  minds  an  image  of  rts  own. 


How  could  a  mortal  ((fence  think  fo  well  ?"  Bend  the  ftrong  influence  of  high  place,  toften  20 

But  why  fo  bri^e  in  the  C^reat  WriterV  praife  ?  j  The  ftream  that  fweeps  away  the  country'i  wok 
More  lofty  fubjcAs  fhould  my  numbers  niic  ;  j  The  Stygian  ftream,  the  torrent  of  our  guilt. 

In  him  (illuftrious  rivalry  !}  contend  107  :  Far  a»  thou  may'ft  give  life  to  virtue's  caofe* 

The  flatefman,  patriot,  chriftian,  and  the  friend  !     l^et  not  the  ties  of  perfonal  regard 


His  glory  fuch,  it  borders  on  difgrace 

To  fay  he  fung  the  beft  of  human  race.  no 

In  joy  once  join'd,  in  forrow  now  for  yeirt, 
Partner  in  gritf ,  an'd  brother  of  my  tears, 
Tickell  I  accept  this  veifc,  thy  mournful  due  ; 
Thou  farther  fhalt  lh«  facrcd  theme  purfuc  ; 
iVnd,    as  thy  ftrain  defcribes  the  matchlefs  man. 
Thy  life  fliall  fecond  wliat  thy  Mufe  began.    116 


Betray  tbe  nation'fi-truft  to  feeble  hands  :         Sj 
Let  not  fomented  flames  of  private  pique 
Prey  on  the  vitals  of  the  public  good  r 
Let  not  our  flrectH  with  biafphemles  refoood, 
Nor  lewdncfs  whifper  where  the  laws  can  xeadi : 
Let  not  heft  laws,  the  wifdom  ofWr  fire<       ^ 
Turn  fat  ires  on  their  funk  degenerate  fons, 
The  baflardii  of  their  blood  1  and  ferve  no  point 


Though  fwect  the  numbers,    though  a  iire  divine  |  But,  wiih  more  emphails  to  call  thcnvfoois : 


l»5 


Dart  through  the  whole,  and  hum  in  every  line, 
Who  drives  not  for  that  excellence  he  draws. 
Is  flain'd  by  fame,  and  fuffers  from  appiaufe.  1 10 

But  hade  tu  thy  illur.rious  tafic  ;  prepare 
The  noble  work  well  tinAcd  to  thy  care, 
The  gift  bequcathM  by  Addifo  i*s  command. 
To  Craggs  made  facredby  his  dyiii(^  hand. 
Collcdl  the  labours,  join  the  various  rays, 
The  fcatter'd  light  in  one  united  blaze; 
Then  bear  to  h  m  fo  true,  fo  truly  lov'd, 
In  life  diiiingUifhM,  and  in  death  approv*d, 
Th'  immortal  legacy.     He  hangs  a-while 
In  generous  anguifb  o'er  the  glorious  pile ; 
With  anxious  plcafure  the  known  ]>uge  reviews, 
And  the  dear  pledge  with  falling  tears  bedews. 
What  though  thy  tears,    pour'd  o'er  thy  godlike 

friend, 
Thy  other  cares  for  Britain's  weal  fufpend  f 
Think  not,  O  Patriot !  while  thy  eyes  o'crflow, 
Thofe  cares  fufpcnded  for  a  private  woe; 
Thy  love  to  him  is  to  thy  country  ihown  , 
He  mourns  for  her,  who  mourns  for  Addifon. 
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REFLECTIONS 

ON    THE    PUBLIC    SITUATION   OF  THE  KINGDOM. 

INSCRIBID    TO 

THE  DUKE  OF  NEWCASTLE. 

HOLLTvS  !  immortal  in  far  more  than  fame  \ 
Be  thou  illuOrious  in  far  more  than  power. 
Great  things  are  fmall  when  greater  rife  to  view. 
1  hough  flation*d  high,  and  prefs'd  with  public 

cares, 
Difdain  not  to  perufe  my  ferioos  fong,  5 

Which  peradvcnturc  may  pufli  by  the  world : 
Of  a  few  moments  rub  Britannia's  weal, 
And  leave  Europa's  counfels  lefs  mature  ! 
For  thou  art  noble,  and  the  theme  is  great. 
Nor  ihali  or  £urope  or  Britannia  blame 
Thine  abfent  ear,  hut  gain  by  the  delay. 
Long  vers'd  in  fenates  and  in  cabinets. 
States*  intricate  demands  and  high  debates  I 
As  thou  of  ufc  to  thofc,  fo  this  to  thee ; 
And  iu  a  point  that  empire  iar  outwcighty 


Let  not  our  r^nk  enormities  unhinge 
Britania*8  welfare  from  divine  iiipport.  35 

Such  deeds  the  miniller,  the  prince,  adon; 
No  power  is  (hown  but  in  fuch  deeds  as  tbc^: 
All,  all  is  ihipotence  but  adling  right ; 
And  Where's  the  Oatefman  but  would  fhewhb 

power  ? 
To  prince  and  people  thon,  of  equal  2eal ! 
Be  it  henceforward  but  thy  fecond  care 
To  jrr.ice  thy  rour.tiy,  and  fupport  the  throne; 
Though  this  fupportcd,  that  adorn *d  fo'wclly 
A  throne  fuperior  our  firft  homage  claims ; 
To  Cxfar's  Czfar  our  firft  tribute  due  :  45 

A  tribute  which,  unpaid,  makes  fpccious  irron| 
And  fplendid  facrilcge  of  all  befide  : 
lUuftrious  followers ;  we  muft  firft  be  juft ; 
And  wh.it  fo  iuft  as  awe  for  rhc  Supreme  ? 
Lefs  fear  we  rugged  ruffians  of  the  north, 
Than  Virtue's  wcll-chid  rebels  nearer  home  ; 
Lcf  J  Loyola's  dif^uis^d,  all-aping  fon.% 
Than  traitors  lurking  in  our  appetites; 
Lefs  all  the.  legions  Seine  and  Tagus  fend, 
I'han  unrein 'd  pafHons  rufhing  on  our  peate : 
Yon'  favage  mountaineers  are  tame  to  theie. 
Againft  thofe  rioters  fend  forth  the  laivs. 
And  break  to  reafon'syoke  their  wild  careen. 

Prudence  for  all  things  points  the  proper  hour. 
Though  fome  fcem  more  importunate  and  great. 
Though   Britain's  generous  views  and  interest 

fprcad 
Beyond  the  narrow  circle  of  her  (bores, 
And  their  grand  entries  make  on  diftSint  lands; 
Though  Britain's  genius  the  wide  wave  hefirido^ 
And,  like  a  vaft  Coloffos,  towering  flands       65 
With  one  foot  planted  on  the  continent ; 
Yet  be  not  wholly  wrappM  in  public  caret. 
Though  fuch  high  cares  ihould  call  ascall'dsf 

late ; 
The  caufe  of  kings  and  emperors  adjourn* 
And  Europe's  litde  balance  drop  a  while ; 

(For  greater  drop  it  ;  ponder  and  adjuft 
The  rival  interefts  and  Contending  claimi 
Of  life  and  death,  of  now  and  of  for-cver ; 
Sublimeft  theme  ;  and  needful  as  fuklime» 
Thus  great  Eiiza^s  oracks  renowo'd. 
Thus  Walfingham  and  RaJelgh  (Brittm*8  booib  Q 
Thut  every  iUtefauu  thovghc  that  ctct— ^X 
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*rhere*s  infpiration  ia  a  (khlt  hour, 

And  «^ath'fl approach  malces  poltticians  wife. 

AVhcn,  thumicrftruck,  that  eagle  Wolfcy  fell ; 
"When  royal  favour,  as  an  ehbin^  fca, 
Uke  a.  leviathan,  his  grandeur  left, 
tii^  gaining  granc^eur  I  naked  on  the  (Iraad, 
Naked  of  human,  doubtful  of  divine, 
Aififtance  ;  no  more  wallowing  in  his  wealth,  85 
Spoutjng  proud  foams  of  infolence  no  more, 
On  what,  then,  fmote  his  heart,  nncardinard. 
And  fupk  beneath  the  level  of  a  man  ? 
On  the  frrand  article,  the  fum  of  things  1 
The^potlit  of  the  firft  magnitude  !  that  point    90 
"Pubes  mounted  in  a  c«urt,  but  rarely  reach  ; 
Some  pointed  cloud'ilUl  intercepts  their  fight. 
Firft    right   to  judge ;  tl^en  chufe  ;    then  perfe- 

vcrc, 
Stedfaft,  asif  ^  crown  or  miftrefscaird.-r<> 
There,  thtfc  are  politics  will  ftand  the  teft,     '95 
>Vhen  finer  politics  their  matters  (ling, 
And'  flatefmen  .fain  would  flirinh  to  common 

men. 
Ihcfc,  thefc  are  politics  will  anfwer  now, 
(When    common  men  would  fain  to  ftatefmen 
fwell) 
'  Beyond  a  Machiawrs  or  Tencin's  fcheme.       xco 
All  fafety  refts  on  honed  counfels :  thefe 
Immoitalizc  the  ftacefinan,  bl'  fs  the  ftate, 
Make  the  prince  triumph,  and  the  people  fmile ; 
In  peace  rever'd,  or  terrible  in  arms, 
Clofe-leagucd  with  an  invincible  ally,  idg 

Which  honed  counfels  never  fail  to  fix 
In  favour  of  an  unabandonM  land  ; 
A  land — :hat  darts  at  fuch  a  land  as  this, 
A  parliament,  fo  principled,  will  (ink 
All  ancient  fchrMls  of  empire  in  difgrace,        zio 
And  Britain's  glory,  riiiog  from  the  dead, 
Will  fill  the  world,  loud  Fame*s  fuperior  fong. 

Britain  \ — that  word  pronounced  is  an  alarm  ; 
It  warms  the  blood,  though  frozen  in  our  veins  ; 
Awakes  the  foul,  and  fends  her  to  the  6eld,  1 15 
£naniour'd  of  the  glorious  face  of  death. 
Britain ! — therc^s  noble  magic  in  ihe  found* 
O  what  illadrious  images  arifc  1    . 
Embattled,  round  me,  blaze  the  pomps  of  war ! 
£y  fea,  by  land,  at  home,  in  foreign  climes,  ize 
^  hat  full-blown  Uurc.Is  on  our  fathers*  brows  1 
Ye  radiant  trophies  1  and  imperial  Tpoils  1 
Ye  fcenes  I— aftoniOiing  to  modern  fight ! 
Let  me,  at  lead,  enjoy  you  in  a  dn-am. 
Why  vanldi  f  Stay,    ye  godlike  drangers  !  day. 
Strangers  ! — I    wrong    oiy    countrymen  :  they 

wake  ; 
High  beats  the  polfe  :  the  noble  puUe  of  war ' 
Beats  to  that  ancient  meafu re,  that  grand  march 
Which  then prevaird,  when  Britain  higheft  foar'd. 
And  every  battle  paid  for  heroes  daio.  130 

No  more  our  great  fore-fathers  ftain  our  cheeks 
With  blufiies ;  their  renown  our  diamc  no  more. 
In  military  garb,  and  fudden  arms. 
Up  ftacts  Old  Britain  ;  crofiers  are  laid  by; 
Trade  wields  the  fword,  and  agriculture  leaves 
Her  half-turn'd  furrow  :  other  harreft  fire      136 
A  noble  avarice,  avarice  of  renown  ! 
And  Uorclsarethe  growth  «f  every  field. 
In  iidanc  court!  ii  our  eommoUon  felc  j 


And  kls  like  gads  fit  monarchs  on  their  thrones. 
What  arm  can  want  or  finews  or  fucceU,         141 
Which,  lifted  from  an  honeft,  heart,  defcends. 
With  all  the  weight  «f  Britifli  wrath,  to  cleave 
T^c  papal  mitre,  or  the  Gallic  ch-^in. 
At  every  firoke,  and  fave  a  finking  land7         14$ 

,0r  death  or  viftory  muft  be  refolv'd  ; 
To  dream  of  mercy,  O-  how  tame  !  how  mad  | 
Where,  o'er  black  deeds  the  crucifix  dlfplay'd 
Fools  think  heaven*  purchased  by  the  blood  they 

died  ;  . 

By  giving,  not  fupporting,  pains  and  death  !  1^9 
Nor  fimple  death  !  wh^rc  they  thegreated  ^ainte 
Who  moft  fubdue  all  tendemefs  of  heart ;  ' 
Students  in  torture  I  where,  in  zeal  to  him, 
Whofe  darling  title  is  The  Prince  of  Peace, 
The  beft  turn  ruthlcfs  butchers  for  our  fakes ;  155 
To  fave  us  in  a  world  they  recommend^ 
And  yet  forbear,  thpmfelvcs  with  earth  content : 
Whatmodefty  ! — fuch  virtues  Rome  adorn  '. 
And  chieffy  thofe  who  Rome's  firft  honours  wear. 
Whole  name  from  Jefas,  and  whofe  hearts  from 
.  hell  !  190 

And  di(dl  a  Pope*bred  princeling  crawl  afiiore. 
Replete  with  venom,  guiltlefs  of  aftlng. 
And  Whiftle  cut-throats,  with  thofe  fwords  that 

fcrapM  ^ 
Their  barren  rocks  for  wretched  fudenance. 
To  cut  his  piidaee  to  the  Britidi  throne  f         165 
One  that  has  fuck'd-in  malice  with  his  milk, 
Malice  to  Britain,   Liberty  and  Truth  ? 
Lefs  favage  was  his  brother-robber's  nurfe. 
The  howling  nurfe  of  plundering  Romulus, 
Ere  yet  far  worfc  than  Pagan  harbour*d  there.  1 70 

Hail  to  the  brave  !  be  Britain  Britain  ftill : 
Britain  !  high  favour'd  of  indulgent  heaven  I 
Nature's  auoinced  emprefs  of  the  deep  ! 
The  nurfe   of  merchants,   who    can   purchafe 

crowns ! 
Supreme  in  commerce  1  that  exuberant  fourcc  175 
Of  wealth,    the  nerve  of  war;  of  wealth,   the 

blood. 
The  circling  current  in  a  nation's  veJhs, 
To  fet  high  bloom  on  the  fair  face  of  peace ! 
This  OBce  fo  celebrated  feat  of  power, 
From    which    efcap'd   the  mighty   Csfar    tri- 

umphM!  1^0 

Of  Gallic  lilies  this  eternal  blafc  ! 
This  terror  of  armad<^%!  this  true  bolt 
Ethereal-temper'd,  to  reprefs  the  vain 
Salruonean  thunders  from  the  papal  chair ! 
This  fmall  ifle  wide<*realra'd'monarchs  eye  with 

awe!  ^ 

Which  fays  to  their  ambition*s  foaming  waves, 
*•  Thlis  far,  nor  farther  I'' — Let  her  hoW,  in  life. 
Nought  dear  disjoinM  from  freedom  and  renown ; 
Rc'iown,  our  anceftors'  great  legacy. 
To  be  tranfmitted  to  their  liteft  fons.  190 

By  thoughts  inglorious,  and  un-Britifii  dfeds, 
Their  cancei'd  will  is  impioufly  profan'd, 
Inhumanly  didurbM  their  facred  dud. 

Their  facrcd  dud  with  recent  laurels  crown, 
By  your  own  valour  won.     T^is  facred  ifle,  19$ 
Cut  from  the  continent,  that  World  of  flaves, 
Th;s  temple  built  by  hcaven^s  p.^ultar  care. 
Id  %  recefs  from  the  contagious  worldi 
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M'ith  ocean  poiirM  aroiiTT!  It  fr>r  its  guard. 
And  ovdic?.''''d,  Ir'iij;,  to  liberiy,  aoo 

That  hcaliW,  that  IJr.:ni;tIi,  that  bluom,  of  civil 

i:f.  : 
This  tc^iph  of  ftil!  more  divine;  of  faith 
Silted  !n>n»  cTors,   purify'd  by  nuncs. 
I.IWe  gold,  t<»  tiTte  anew  ,  rutir*  h-av -nly  ftamp, 
-\nd    riilnor  borh  in  iullrc  and  in  v'Ci..j-.t  ic^ 

"With  Kcr  blcft  d  iVlaftcr'suMmaim'd  nn-gj  (hin*j; 
"Why  Ihould  fhc  lonjfcr  droop  .'  why  l.-nj^tT  acl 
A"  J'n  accomplice  M'lth  the  i>lof'«  of  konie  .' 
Why  longer  lend  an  cdf^c  to  Bourbon'?.  fw«)rd, 
And  give  him  leave,  cn;onj3:  his  dallard  troops. 
To  mul^crthat  (Iron^  iuccour,  Alliion's  crimes  ? 
Send  his  fclf-impotent  anibirion  alil. 
And  crown  the  conqnetl  <f  \u  r  ficrccft  foci*  ? 
Where  arc  her  foes  mod  fata!  ?   Bluf-iing:  Truth, 
**  In   her  friends*  vices," — with  a  Il^ih    replies. 
En'pirc  on  virtue's  lock  unfliikon  f.a.ida; 
Flux  a«5  the  bijl'jws,  when  in  vice  diili.lv*d. 
If  heaven  reclainisusby  the  Icnurj^^e  ol"  war, 
What  thanks  are  due  to  Paris  and  Madrid  ? 
Would  ihcy  a  revolution  ?— y\iil  their  aim,     I2>n 
Uut  be  the  revolution— in  our  iitarts  1 

Would'fl  thou  (whofe  hand  is  at  the  hclAi)  the 
bark; 
The  (h.ken  bark  oP  Britain,  flionld  cut-ride 
T  he  prcfent  blaft,  and  every  future  liorm  ? 
Give  it  that  balaft  which  alon.*  h.:«  weight     225 
With   Him  whom  wind,    ahd  waves,  and  war, 

obey. 
Pcrfift.     Arc  others  fuht'c  '    thou^hc  wife  : 
Above  the  Florentine's  court  Icicncc  riife; 
Stand  forth  a  ]>utriot  oi'  the  moral  world ; 
The  pattern,  and  the  p-tron,  of  tlu*.  juft  :       130 
Thu*  ftrengthen  Britain's  military  Urtnpth  : 
Give  its  own  terror  to  the  fwo'd  (he  draws. 
AikyoH,  **  What  mean  i  !' — Ihe  moft  obvious 

truth  ; 
Armies  and  fleets  alone  ne'er  won  the  day 
When  our  proud  arms  are  oncn  difarm'd,  difarm  d 
Cf  aid  from  Him  by  whom  the  mighty  fall  ;  225 
Of  aid  from  Him  by  whom  thefecl«!c  fiand  ; 
Who  takes  away  the  k  eiuftedjrt-  of  Latrle, 
Or  jrives  the  fword  conmiiHion  to  dcl}rt»y  ; 
Who  i>:a(l8,  orbidsthe  marriaUaurci  bloom- — 240 
Emafculattd,  then,  moft  mai.ly  might  ; 
Or,  though  the  might  reinams,  it  liou^ht  avails  : 
Then  withered  weaknefs  foils  the  linewy  arm 
Of  man's  meridian  and  high--ncarted  power  : 
Our  naval  thunders,  and  our  tented  fis-ids         245 
With  travel'd  banners  fanning  Jouthern  climes, 
What  do  they  ?    Ihis;  and  more  what  can  they 

do  ? 
When  heap'd  the  meafure  of  a  kinj^dom's  crimes, 
The  prinre  moft  dauLtlefi,  the  liiii  piunie  of  war, 
By  fuch  bold  inroads  into  foreign  lands,  ajO 

Such  elongation  o^'  our  armaments. 
But  ftretiiiei  out  the  guiicy  nation's  neck. 
While  heatii  commundH  hjr  executioner, 
Some  Icfs  abandon'd  nation,  to  d/fchargc 
Hrr  full-ripe  vengeance  in  a  linal  blow,  2.' 5 

And  tell  the  world,  '*  Not  llrong  is  human  ftrengtii; 
••    '\nd  that  the  prdudcft  empire  holds  of  heaven.'* 

O  r»ritain  1  oltcurclcuca,  often  crown'd, 
Beyond  thy  n.^rii  aud  moil  iauguine  hopes, 


^'  ith  ?\\  tl'?t's  gr^at  in  wt,  or  fwcetin  pfaft! 
Knr   ■  frctn  wl  at  lource  thy  lign..l  blefBngs  fi((v 
I  ht'i.^li  LI«;J"s  d  with  J|»rits  ar(icx;r  in  the  ficM 
Iv'ti.'li  cov..r'd  v-ri'ju^  «#c  ans  wiili  thy  fltctt, 
1  hough   iVnc'd  with   rocico,  and  moated  by  the 

m^ifi, 
Th.v  tnift  rtpr.fe  in  a  far  f^rcngcr  cuard ;        195 
In  Hill,  who  thci-,  though  '  u'Kcd,  couUi  defcod; 
rho-..j;h  wralt,  touid  llr«:nghten ;  ruin  d,  couU 

rcftor- 
How  oft    to  tell  what  arm  dcfcndit  thine  ifle, 
''  o  ;:uard  h'.-?  we'faie,  and  ytft  citcck  her  pride. 
Have  tjic  winds  f:iarth'd  the  vidory  from  war?    ■ 
Or,  rather,  won 'he  day,  when  war  dclpair'df 
How  oft  haS  providrnriirfuccrtar  aw'd, 
Aw'd  wlii'e  it  blefs'd  us,  confcious  of  our  guiU; 
Struck  tlead  ail  confidence:  in  human  aid, 
And,  while  we  triumph'd,  n^ade  us  tremble  too! . 
-    Well   m::y   wc  u-cmblc  nowj  what  maimcn 

rii'Mi  ? 
But  wherefore  afk  w,  when  a  true  reply  ' 

Would   ino'Jc    too  much  f    Kind  hcaYen  1  vKtt 

CVuI.tS 

Whofe  rat;il  nnrurc  might  reply  too  plain  I 
Heaver's  hplf  bar'ii  arm  of  vengeance  has  been 

wav'd 
In  northern  ftvies,  and  pointed  to  fhc  fimth.    a8o 
Ven^eat^re  deiay'd  but  gathtr>  and  ferments 
jVorc  f.'rmidabiy  blackens  in  the  wind  ; 
DiLWs  deeper  draughts  of  unrelenting  wrath. 
And  Ijigher  «:harge«  thf^  fufpeuded  tl«rm.         iS^ 

"    Ihat  public  vice  pcnends  a  public  fall"— 
Is  this  conjt  iSlurc  of  adventurous  thought  \ 
Or  pious  coward's  pulpit-cuflnqp'd  dream  ; 
Far  fr;)m  it.     This  is  certain  ;  tliis  is  fate 
\A  hat  iays  lispjricncc,  in  her  awful  chair       a^O 
Of  a«/  -8,  her  authentic  ani.als  fprcad 
Around  her  ?  Wlat  Uyn  Rcaion  eaglc-^yed  ? 

Nay  what  fays  Common  Serfe,  with  common 
care 
Wciehiiig  tvcntF,  and  caufes,  in  her  fcale  ? 
All  give  one  vertli*.^,  Mie  decifion  (ign;  495 

And  this  the  fcnteiice  Delphos  coui.d  not  mend : 
*^   Whi;tevcr  fecondcry  ])rops  may  rife 
»'  From  politics,  to  build  the  public  peace, 
"  The  bdfis  is  ihe  manners  of  the  l.md. 
♦<    When  rottrn  thcic,  the  politician's  wiles     jct 
»'   But  tlr'jgjtlc  with  dcftrbcaion,  as  a  child 
*«   Wirh  giants  Jingc,  or  giauta  witli  a  Jove 
**    The  fta'^efman's  arts  to  conjure  up  a  peace, 
**  Or  military  phantoms  void  of  foice, 
"   But  fcare  away  the  vultures  for  an  hour  ;     y>S 
'*  The  fctnt  cadaverous  (for  oh  !   hJw  rank 
*'  The  ftench  of  profligates  I  )  foon  lures   them 

back  ; 
**  On  liiL  pioud  flutter  of  a  Gallic  wing 
"  Soon  rhey  return  ;  foon  make  tlieir  fud  defcent; 
"  S:>on  plut  their  rage,  and  riot  in  our  ruin  ;  310 
**  Their  idols  grac'd  and  gorgeous  v/ith  our  fpoilf) 
**   Of  univerfal  empire  fure  nrefage  ! 
"  Till  now  repell'd  by  feas  if  Britifh  Wood." 

And  whence  thi:  manners  of  the  multitude  ? 
The  colours  of  their  manners,  black  or  fair, 
falls  from  above  ;iroin  the  complexion  falls 
Of  ftate  Oihellos,  or  white  men  m  power? 
1  Ax:d  from  the  greater  height  example;  fallSy 


tCreater  the  weighty  and  (!eq)er  its  imprefs 

lii  ranks  inferior,  palBve  to  the  ftroke  :  ^20 

From  the  court-mint,  of  hearts  the  current  coin, 

*l'he  i:>upil  prelTes,  butthe  pattern  drivesi 

What  bonds  then,  bonds  how  mdnifoid,  and  flronr 

To  duty,  double  duty,  are  the  great  ! 

And  are  there  liamfonath-it  tan  burll  tliem  all  ?  ^2k 

Yes ;  and  great  mmds  that  ftaad  in  need  of  none 

Vhoie  pulfe  beats  virtue,  and    whofc  g«aerous 

blood 
Aids  mental  motives  to  pufh  on  renown, 
In  emulation  of  their  glorious  iircs, 
From  whom  rolU  down  theconfecritcd  ftfeam  ^30 
Seme  fow  gooJ  feeds  in  the  glad  people's  hearts 
Some  curled  tares,  like  Satan  in  the  text  :         * 
This  makes  a  ibe  mod  fatal  to  the  itate  ^ 
A  foe  who  (^like  a  wizard  in  his  cell) 
In  his  dark  cabinet  of  crooked  fchemes, 
Reftmbiing  Cuma's  gloomy  grot,  the  forge     J36 
Of  boallcd  oracles,  and  real  lies, 
(^  Aided,  perh;ips,  by  fccond-fij^hted  Scots,' 
French  Magi    relics  riding  poft  from  Rome, 
A  Gothic  heio  riling  from  the  dead,  •    340 

At)d  changing  for  fpruce  plaid  his  dirty  (hrottd, 
With  luccour  luiUblc  from  lower  ilill; 
A  foe  who,  thcfe  concurring  to  the  charm, 
^Excites  thofe  (torms  that  ihall  overturn  the  ftate, 
Kcnd  up  her^aiicicnt  honours  by  the  root,         J4S 
And  lay  the  boaft  of  ages,  the  rcvcrM 
Of  nations,  the  dear-bought  with  fumlefs  wealth 
And  blood  illuftrious,  (fpite  of  her  La  Hogues^ 
Her  CrelTeys,  and  her  bienheims;  in  the  duft. 
How  niVift  this  ftrike  a  horror  through  the 

breaft,  35O 

Through  every  generoiu  breaft  where  honour 

reigns, 
Through  every  breaft  where   honour  claims  a 

Ihare  ! 
Yes,  and  through  every  breaft  of  honour  void  ! 
This  thought  might  animate  the  dregs  of  men  i 
Ferment  them  into  fpirit;  give  tliem  fire        355 
To  fight  the  caufe,  the  l  lack  opprobrious  caufe, 
Foul  core  of  all  *   corruption  at  our  hearts. 
"What  wreck  of  empire  has  the  ftream  of  time 
Swept  with  her  vices,  from  the  mountain  height 
Of  grandeur,  deifycTby  half  mankind,^  ^60 

To  dark  oblivion's  melancholy  take. 
Or  flagrant  infamy  s  eternal  brand  ! 
Thofe    nameS)    at    which    furrounding    nations 

ihook, 
Thofe  names  ador'd,  a  nuifadce !  or  forgot ! 
Nor  this  the  caprice  of  a  doubtful  die,  356 

Sut  tiature^s  courfe ;  no  fingle  chance  againft  it. 

For  kijow,  my  Lord !  'tis  writ  in  adamant, 
*Ti8  fixt,  as  is  the  bafis  of  the  world, 
Whofe  kingdoms  (Und  or  fall  by  the  decree. 
"What  faw  thcfe  eyes,  iurpriz'd  ?— -Yet  why  fur- 

priz'd  ?— 
For  aid  divine  the  crifis  fecmM  to  call,  371 

And  how  divine  was  the  monition  given ! 
As  late  I  walk'd  the  night  in  troubled  thought, 
My  peace  difturb'd  by  rumours  from  the  North, 
While  thunder  o'er  my  head,  portentous,  roll  d 
A*  giving  fignal  of  feme  ftrange  event,  37t 

And  ocean  groan 'd  l^cneath  for  her  he  lovM^ 
Vol.  VIll, 


A.!bion  the  fan-    fo  long  hU  emp!re%  queen, 
Whofe  reign  is,  now,  cOntefted  by  her  foes. 
On  her  white  clifis  (a  tablet  broa^  and  bright^ 
Strongly  reflcAiug  the  pale  lunar  ray; 
By  face  s  own  iron  pen  1  faw  it  writ, 
And  thu^  the  title  ran  : 

1  HE  STATESMAN'S  CREED. 

(*  Ye  ftatcs !   and  empires  1    nor  of   empires 
leaft. 
*<  Though  leaft  in  fise ;    hear,    Britain  I     thou 

whofe  lot, 
*'   Whofe  final  lot,  is  In  the  balance  lald» 
'*  Irrcfolutcly  play  the  doubtful  fcales, 
**  Nor  know'ft  tliou  which   will  win.— Knew 

thtn  from  me, 
**  As  govern'd  well  or  ill'  ftatcs  fink  or  rife t 
"  Srate-niiniftcrs,  as  upright  or  corrupt,         390 
'*  Ate  balm  or  poifon  in  a  nation's  veins ; 
**  Health  or  diftemper  :  haften  or  retard 
•*  The  period  of  her  pride,  her  day  of  d»om  t 
♦*    And  though,  for  rcalons  obvious  to  the  wife* 
**  jUft  Providence  deals  otherwife  with  men,  395 
**  Yet  believe,  Britons !  nor  too  late  b<  lieve, 
'*  * Tis  fix'd  !  by  Fate  irrevocably  fix'd  ! 
"  Virtue  and  Vice  are  empire's  life  and  death.** 

Thus  it  is  written — Heard  you  not  a  groan  f 
Is  Britain  on  her  death-bed  ?-*No,  that  groan  40* 
Was  uttcr'd  by  her  Joes— But  fooii  the  fcale, 
If  thii  divine  monition  is  defpis'd,         '    ^ 
May  turn  agamft  us.     Read  it    ye  who  rule  ! 
Wi(h  reverence  read  ;  with  ftedfaitnef>  believe ; 
With  courage  z6t  as  fueh  belief  infpir^  *,  4^$ 

Then  (hall  your  glory  ftand  like  Fate's  decree  ; 
1  hen  (hall  your  name  in  adamant  be  writ, 
In  records  that  defy  the  tooth  of  time, 
By  nations  favM,  rclouniSing  your  applaufe. 

V^hile  deep  beyond    your  monument's  proud 
bafe, 
In  blacl^  Oblivion's  kennel,  (hall  be  trod 
I  heir  execrable   namw^i,'  who,  high  in  poWer, 
r-  nd  deep  in  guilt,  moft  ominoufly  (hine, 
(The  meteors  of  the  ftacc  !.J  give   Vice  her  head| 
To  licenfe  Itwd  let  loofc  the  public  rein  ;         415 
Quehch  every  l^ark  of  confeicnce  in  the  land, 
AiiA  triumph  in  ihc  ptofligate's  applaufe  : 
Or  who  to  the  firft  bidder  fell  their  ibuis, 
Their  country  fell,  fell  ail  their  fathtrs  bought 
With  funds  txhaufied  and  cxhauftcd  veins,     *  42# 
To  demons,  by  his  Holinefs  ordain 'd 
To  propagate  the  ;;olpel — pcnn  d  at  Rome  ; 
Hawk'd  through  the  world  by  coufecratcd  bulls  { 
And  how  illuliraied  f — by  Smithficld  flames  : 
Who  plunge   (but  not  like  Curtius;   down  the 

gu  f,  42i 

Down  nan  ow  -minded  felf  s  voracious  gulf. 
Which  gapes  and  fwallows  all  theyfworeto  favef 
Hate  all  that  lifted  heroes  into^ods. 
And  hug  the  horrors  of  a  vigor's  chain  : 
Of  bodies  politic  that  detlin'd  hell, 
Infiidcd  here,  fince  here  theii  beings  end  l    43* 
And  fall  from  foes  dcteftcd  and  defpif'd, 
On  dillielievcrs-^of  the  llatcfman's  Creed. 

Note,  here,  my  Lord  (unnoted  yet  it  lies 
By  moft,  or  allj  ihefb  truths  political  4iS 


a^o 
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Serve  more  than  puMic  ^ds :  this  Creed  of  Statei 
Seconds,  and  irrcfiftibly  fupportt. 
The  Chriftian  crctfd.     Arc  you  rurpri2*d  ? — At- 
tend; 
And  on  the  (lafefman't  bnild  anobVr  name. 

This  p'ux^ual  jufh'ce  exercis'd  on  (laces,      440 
With  which  authtntic  chronicles  abotinds, 
A9  all  men  kfiow,  and  therefore  mud  believe; 
Thi«  vengeance  pour'd  on  nadonK  ripe  in  ^iiilt, 
PeurM  on  them  here,  where  only  they  exifl, 
\Vhar  is  it  but  an  argument  of  fenie,  44^ 

Or  rather  demoni^ration,  to  fupport 
Our  feeble  faith-*' ^   ihat  they  who  ftacei  com- 

pofc, 
•*  That  men  who  ftatid  not  bounded  by  the  grave, 
**  Shall  meet  like  meaiure  at  their  proper  hour  ?** 
For  Ood  is  equal,  fimilarly  deals  4^0 

With  dates  and/perfons,  or  he  were  not  God ; 
V  hat  hic^nii  a  ^edlitude  immutable f 
A  pattern  here  of  aniverfal  right. 
What,  then/  fhall  rcfcue  an  abandoned  man  ?    ' 
Korhmg.  it  H.T«ply'd.    Reply'd,  by  whom  ? 
Krpiy'd  by  politiciana  well  as  priefts : 
Writ  facred  fet  afide,  tnankind's  own  writ, 
The  whole  world's  anoalt ;  thtfe  pronounce  bis 
doom. 
Thus  (what  might  feem  a  daring  parades) 
Sv*n  politics  advance  divinity  :  460 

True  maflers  the4re  are  better  fcholars  here. 
Who  travel  hidory  in  queft  of  fchrmea 
To  govern  nations,  or  perhaps  opprefs,^ 
May  there  Aart  truths  that  other  aims  infpire, 
And.  like  Candace's  eunuch,  as  they  read»       465 
By  Providence  turn  Chriftians  on  their  road  : 
I^i^fC^^H^  ^f  lilvcr,  they  may  ilrike  on  gold ; 
May  befvrprix'd  with  hetter^han  they  fought, 
And  'entertain  aa  angel  unawaret- 

Nor  is  pivinity  ungrateful  foumL  470 

At  politics  advance  divioity, 
^*hus,  in  return,  divimiy  promdtts 
True  politica,  and  crowns  the  ftateman^s  pralfe. 
All  Vifioms  are  but  branches  of  the  chief, 
And  ftatcfmeii  found  but  Ihoots  of  iioneft  mcii. 
Are  this  wiarld's  witchcrafts^leaded  in  excufe 
For  deviations  in  our  moral  line  ? 
This,  and  the  liext  world,  view'd  with  {ucS  an 

eye 
At  fuits  a  (Utefman,  fuch  as  keeps  in  view 
His  own  exalted  fcicnce,  both  confpire  48* 

To  recommend  and  fix  us  in  the  right. 
If  we  reward  the  poKncs  of  heaven. 
The  grand  adminidration  of  the  wholCf 
What's  the  ne«  woiW  ?  A  fupplement  of  this  : 
Without  It,  Judice  is  defedive  here  ;  4x5 

Jud  as  to  dates,  del'edive  as  to  men  : 
If  fo,  what  is  this  world  ?  as  furc  a«  Right 
Sits  in  heaven's  throne,  a  prophet  of  the  next, 
t^rize^ou  the  prophet  '  then  believe  hio^  too  : 
His  prophecy  more  precious  than  his  fmile.     490 
How  comes  it  then  to  pafs   with  mod  on  earth. 
That  this  fiiould  chaim  us,  that  fliould  diicom- 

poft  ? 
liong  as  the  ((atefman  finds  this  cafe  hit  own, 
60  lonf  hjb  politico  are  uncomp'ete  ; 
In  danger  he  ;  nnr  's  the  nation  fafc,  49$ 

BiK  fooB  amd  hm  hit  iuaiifpicioiit  power* 


What  hence  refaltt  ?  a  tmth  thmt  Ihoold  r^ 

found 
For  ever  awf*;l  in  Britannia*8  ear : 
*^  Religion  crowns  th?  datefman  aad  the  man, 
•*  Sole  fourceof  public  and  of  private  peace  * 
This  truth  all  men  mad  own,  and  therefore  wiH, 
And  praifc>  and  preach  it  too  :•— and  when  tfaai'i 

done, 
Their  compliment  it  paid^  and  *rift  forgot. 
.What  highland  pole-axe  half  fo  deep  can  wound ' 

But  h<iw  dare  I,  fo  mean,  prefume  fo  far  ? 
AfTunie  my  fear  in  the  Dilator's  chair  f  5.6 

Pronounce,  prrdi(5f  (as  if  indeed infpii^d), 
Pomul^e  my  cenfurcs,  lay  out  all  my  throat, 
Vill  hoarfe  in  chmour  on  enormous  crimes  ? 
Two  mi^-bty  columns  rife  in  aay  fupport  ;      5U 
In  tbeir  more  awful  and  authentic  voice, 
Record  profane  and  facred,  drown  the  VTufe, 
Though  ioud   and  far  out*tiireat  her  chrcatcniag 

fong. 
Still  farther.  Holies  !  fufier  me  to  plead 
That  1  fpeak  freely    as  I  fpeak  to  thee.  31; 

Guilt  only  dartlcsat  the  name  of  guilt  ; 
/Vnd  troth,  plain  truth,  is  welcome  to  the  wif:. 
1  hus  what  feem'd  my  prefumption  is  thy  pr.:iic. 
Praife,  and  immortal  praift,  i»  VirtQ6*s  c.'aim ; 
And  Virtue's  fpherc  is  adlton  :  yet  we  grant  jit 
Some  merit  to  the  tmmpet'i  loud  alarm, 
Whofe  clangor  kind  es  cowards  into  nten. 
Nor  ihall  the  vcrfc,  perhaps,  be  quite  forgpt, 
Which  talks  of  immortality,  and  bids. 
In  every  Britilh  bread  true  glory  rife,  jig 

As  now  the  warbling  lark  awakes  the  mom. 
To  dofe,  my  Lord  1  with  that  which  all  fhould 

ctofe 
And  all  begin,  and  (hike  us  every  hour. 
Though  no  war  wak'd   ut,  no   black  tempeft 

frown'd. — 
The  morniBg  rffes  gay ;  yet  gayed  mom       jjt 
heft  glorious  alter  oighfs  incumbent  diades; 
Lefs  glorinuA  fsr  bright  Nature,  rich  krray'd 
With  golden  rohes,  in  all  the  pomp  of  noon, 
1  han  the  fird  feeble  dawn  of  Moral  day  ? 
Sole  day,  (let  thofe  whom  datefmen  fervc  attrnJ) 
Thou<;hthc  fun  ripenfi  diamonds  for  their  crovrr*; 
Sole  day  worth  bis  regard  whom  heaven  or(Uio^ 
Undarken'd,  to  behold  noon  dark,  ami  date, 
From  the  fun*s  death,  and  every  planefsfall. 
His  all-illudrioui  and  eternal  year  ;  54^ 

W  here  ft<itefmen  and  their  itionarchs,  (name»  of 

awe 
And  didance  here)  diall  rank  with  common  ipiOi 
Yet  own  thffir  glory  never  dawu'd  before. 
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ON  DR.  YOUNG'S  TRANSLATION 

OF    PART    OF    JOB. 

BT    DX.    COBDEN. 

I 

'T'"'  H  fi  Poem,  which,  originally  grsat, 
X      Had    long   fuaain'4   poor   Job*  unhappy 

faw,  ^ 

IF  alien  from  its  grandeur,  dad  in  mean  array, 
^nd  in  the  dud  of  profe  injrlnrioufi  lay* 
l.ike    him   now   Oiinet.   with    former  grcatnefi 

bleft, 
Apd  in  ita  zutlve  oujedy  confcAi'd. 


THE    COMPLAINT: 


EPITAPH 


O  E. 


ON  LORD  AUBREY  BEAUCLERK, 

I 

IN    WESTMIMSTER-ABBET,    1  74O. 

WHILST  Britain  boafti  her  empire  o'er  the 
deep. 
This  marble  (hall  compel  the  brave  to  weep  i 
As  men,  a^  Britons,  and  as  foldiers,  laourn; 
*  ris  dauiitlefs    Icf^l,  viitttt)U»  Beauclerk'd  urn. 
Sweec  were  hit  manners,  ps  his  foul  was  jf^cat, 
And  ripe  his  worth  though  immature  hi«  fate ; 
Each  tender  grace  that  joy  and  love  in/^nres, 
Living,  he  mingled  with  his  martial  fires; 
Dying,  he  bid  Britannia's  thunders  roar; 
And  Spain  ftili  fcU  him,  when  he  brcath'd  no 
more. 


EPITAPH 


NIGHT-THOUGHTS. 


PREFACE. 

AS  the  occafion  of /this  Poem  Was  real,  not  €•• 
titious;  fo  the  method  purfued  in  it,  was  ra^. 
ther  i/npufed,  by  what  fpontaneoufly  arofc  in 
the  author's  mind  60  that  eccafioo,  than  me- 
diratrfd  or  dcfigned.  Whiih  will  appear  vrry 
probable  from  the  nature  of  it.  For  it  differs 
from  the  commen  mode  of  Poetry,  which  it 
from  long  narrations  to  draw  fbort  morals, 
Here(  on  the  contrary,  the  narrative  is  ihore, 
and  the  morality  arifing  from  it  makes  the 
bulk  of  the  Poem.  The  reason  of  it  is,  That 
the  fadls  mentioned  did  naturally  pour  theft 
mojrai  refledioos  on  the  thought  of  tht  wxkeff* 


NIGHT  TH5  FIRST. 


H 


AT  WELWYN,  HERTFORDSHIRJL 

ir  ^nd  of  what  is  rate,  attend } 
Here  lies  an  hone^  m*m^ 
*  Of  perftd  piety. 

Of  lamblike  patience, 
^fy  friend,  James  Barker; 
To  whom  1  pay  this  mean  memorial^ 
For  what  defcrves  the  greateft. 
An  example 
Which  flio&e  through  all  the  clouds  of  fortune, 
Induftriuus  to  low  eftate, 
The  leBbfi  and  reproach  of  thofe  above  hliEU 
^  To  lay  this  little  ftonc 
Is  my  ambitio|i ; 
While  others  rear 
The  poUih'd  marbles  of  the  great ! 
.    Vain  ptunp !  . 
^     A  titff  Q'«r  virtue  charms  us  OMTe. 
IL  Y.  1749. 


LIFE.  DEATH,  AND  IMMORTALITY; 

T  O 

THE  RIGHT.  HON.  ARTHUR  ONSLOW^ 

SPEAKER    OF     THE    HOUSE    or    COMMONS. 

TIR'D  Nature's  fwect  reftorcr,  balmy  Sleeps 
He,  like  the  world,  his  ready  vific'j^ays 
Where  Fqrtune  fmiles ;  the  wretched  he  forfakesi 
Swift  00  his  downy  pinion  flies  from  woe, 
And  light'!  on  lids  unfullied  with  a  tear.  5 

From  iliort  (as  ufual^  anddifturb'd  repofe, 
I  wake  :  How  happy  ihcy  who  wake  no  more  I 
Yet  that  were  v»in,  if  dreams  iafeft  the  gtave. 
I  wake,  emerging  from  a  fea  of  dreams 
Tumultuous.;    where    my    wreck'd  dcfpondkiij^ 
thought,  '  19 

From  wave  to  wave  of  faneteii  mifeTy, 
At  random  drove,  her  hdm  of  reafoa  loft 
Though  now  rcftor'd,  'tis  only  change  of  paii»y 
(A  bitter  change  !}  fevererfor  fevertf. 
The  pay  eoQ  ihort  for  my  dift vefs ;  Sind^Night^ 
Bv*n  in  the  xgnitb  of  her  dark  doniain, 
U  funfhine  to  the  coloar  of  my  fate. 

Nijtt^  fable  goddefs !  from  her  ebon  throne^ 
^lit  raykfb  majcfty,  now  ftretchcs  forth 
Her  leadeu  fccptrc  o'er  a  flumbering  world.      a<B 
^  Silence,  how  dead  !  and  darknefs,  how  profound  t 
Nor  eye,  nor  liilening  ear,  an  objed  finds; 
Creation  fleeps.     *  Pis  as  the  general  pulfe 
Of  life  ftood  ftilJ,  and  nature  made  a  paufe ; 
An  awful  paufe  !  prophetic  of  her  end.  '         9^ 
And  let  her  prophecy  be  Toon  fulfill'd  i 
Fate !  drop  the  curtain ;  I  can  lofe  no  mor^. 

Silence  and  darknefs  (  folemn  filless !  twins 
From  ancient    Night,  who   nurfe    the    tender 

thought ! 

To  Reafou,  and  on  Reafon  build  RefoLve^        3O 
(That  column- of  tiiie  majtfty  in  man) 
Aifiil  me :  I  will  thank  you  in  the  grave  \ 

a  P  a     , 


^- 
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The  grare.  ymir  kioji:^oiii :   There  thii  frame 

fliall  fall 
A  TiAim  farred  to  your  dreaiy  flirinCt 
But  what  are  yc  f —         /      ^  .35 

Thou,  who  did  ft  piU  to  flight 
Primzval  Silenc^,  Miii-n  the  niorntngr  ftan, 
Eiulting,  ibouted  o'er  the  rifinj;  ball ; 

0  Thou«  w:  ofc  wcr4  from  foiid  djrkncfs  firuck 
That  fpark.  the  fun;    ttrike  wifdom  from  my 

foul ;  4° 

My  foul,  which  files  to  Thee,  her  tmft,  her  trea- 

fure. 
As  mifers  to  their  gold,  while  others  n^ft. 

Throuph  this  opaque  of  Naturcw  and  of  Soul, 
This  doub'e  ni^ht,  iranfmit  one  pitying  ray. 
To  lighter,  and  to  chtrar.     O  lead  my  mind,     45 
(  h  mind  that  fain  would  wander  from  it«  xvoc) 
Jl.ead  it   through  various  fcenes    of    Life    and 

Death  ;     • 
/nd  from  each  fcenc,  the  nobleft  truths  infpire, 
Kor  left  infph-e  my  Condu<5t,  than  my  fon^  ; 
Teach  my  be  ft  rrafon.  rcafon  ,  my  be  ft  will      50 
T  <rach  redlitu^e  ;  and  fix  my  firm  refolvc 
Wifdom  to  wed,  and  pay  her  long  arrear  : 
Nor  let  the  phial  of  thy  vengeance,  poor^d 
On  this  devoted  head,  be  pour'd  in  vain. 

The  bell  ftrikes  Onf.     We  take  no  note  o^  time 
But  from  its  lofs      f  o  give  it  then  a  tongue, 
Is  wife  in  man.     As  if  an  angeJ  fpoke, 

1  feel  the  folemn  found.     If  heard  aright, 
It  is  the  knell  of  my  departed  hours : 

V^here  are  they  f     With  the  years  beyond  the 
flood.  60 

It  IS  the  fignal  that  demands  difpatch  : 
How  much  is  to  be  done  ?    My  hopes  and  fears 
Start  up  alarm'd.  and  o*er  life*ii  narrow  verge 
J.ook  down-^.On  what  ?  a  fathom  efs  abyis ; 
A  dread  eternity  •  how  furely  win*  /  6j 

And  can  eternity  belong  to  me, 
Poor  peufionT  on  the  bounties  of  an  hour  ? 

How  poor,  how  rich,  how  abjcA,  howauguft, 
How  complicate,  how  wonderful,  is  man  ! 
How  pafling  wonder  H«,  who  made  him  fuch  1 
'Who  centred  fn  our  make  ftich  ftrange  extremes  ! 
^rnm  dilTerent  natures  marvelonfty  mixt, 
Connexion  exquifiteof  diftant  worlds* 
Diftin^'uifbM  link  in  HeingN  endlcfs  chain  ! 
Midway  from  Nothing  to  the  Deity  !  75 

A  beam  ethereal,  fully 'd,  and  abforpt ! 
Though  fully 'd  and  dtftionour'd.  ftiil  divine  1 
BiAi  minaturc  of  grcatnefs  abfolute  ! 
^n  heir  of  glory  !  a- frail  child  of  duft .' 
HelplcTs  immortal !  inP  dl  infinite  !  80 

/A  worm  !  a  god  ! — 1  tremble  at  myfclf, 
iVnd  in  myfelf  am  loft  !  at  home  a  ftranger, 
*i'hought  wanders  up  and  down,  furpri2*d,  aghaft. 
And  wondering  at  her  own  ;  How  reafon  reels  1 
O  what  «  miracle  to  man  is  man,  85 

Triumphantly  diflr efs'd  !  what  joy,  what  dread  ! 
Alternately  tranfported,  and  alarm  d  ! 
What  can  preferve  my  life  }  or  what  deftroy  ! 
An  angel's  arm  can't  prffcrve  me  from  the  grave ; 
Iiegions  of  angels  can't  confine  me  there.  90 

*Tis  paft  c©nje^ure  5  all  rife  in  pfoof : 
While  o*er  my  limbs  fieep's  Toft  domtuioo  fpread; 


What  though  my  foal  fantafiicmesfurc*  frod 
0'«r  fairy  fields  ;  or  moura'd  aiong^  the  g*r>ora 
Of  pathlefs  woods:  or,  down  »he  crd^^y  ft-ep 
Hnrl'd  hesdloog,  fwam  with  paia   the  maiiiLd 

pool ; 
Or  fcal'd  the  cliff';  or  danc'd  on  hollow  vrinds 
With  antic  ftiape«,  wild  n&tive«of  the  bntin' 
Her  ceafeleA  flight,  though  devioos,  fpeak^  i.cr 

nature    ^ 
Of  fubtler  ^fltnce  than  the  trodden  clod  ;        100 
AAive,  3'Tiii,  towering,  wncowfio^d, 
Unferter'd  with  her  grof's  companir^n*;  fall* 
£v'n(ilent  ni^ht  procUims  my  foul  inatoortai: 
JEv'n  filcnt  night  procUims  ett-rnal  &^y 
For  human  weal,  btaven  hnfbandsall  events ; 
Dull  flcep  inftrv6^s,nor  fport  vaia  dreams  in  rnin. 

Why  then  their  lof*  deplore,  that  ;>rc  t-ot  lofl  ! 
Why   wanders   wretched  thought    their   toniU 

arnnnd. 
In  infidel  diftrefs  ?  Are  Angels  (here  ? 
Slumbers   rak'd  up  up  in  duft,  ethereal  fire  ?  1 10 

They  live !  they  greatly  live  a  life  on  earth 
Unkindled,  unconceivM;  and  from  an  eye 
Of  teuderneU  let  heavenly  pity  fall 
On  me,  more  juftly  numbcr'd  with  the  dead. 
This  i«  the  defart,  this  the  folitude :  IIJ 

How  populous,  how  vital-  is  the  grave  ! 
1  his  is  creation *s  meiaocholy  vault. 
The  vale  funereal,  the  fad  cyprefs  gl<M)na  ; 
The  land  of  apparitimis,  empty  fliades  ! 
All,  all  on  earth,  is  Shadow,  all  beyond         lie 
f»  Jubilance ;  the  reverfe  is  folly's  creed  i 
How  folid  all,  where  change  (hall  be  no  more! 

This  is  the  bud  of  being,  the  dim  dawu. 
The  twilight  of  our  day,  the  veftibule  ; 
Lifers  theatre  as  yet  is  <hut,  and  death,     ,        U 
Strong  death,'  alone  can  heave  the  mnfly  bar, 
This  grofs  impediment  of  clay  remove. 
And  make  us  embryo's  of  exiftencefree* 
From  real  life,  but  little  more  remote 
Ts  iie,  not  yet  a  candidate  for  light,  t  jO 

The  future  embryo    flumbcring  in  his  fire. 
Embryos  we  n  uft  be    till  we  burft  the  (hell, 
Yon  ambient  azure  ftiell,  and  fpring  to  life. 
The  life  of  gods,  O  tranfport  !  and  of  man. 

Yet    man,    fool   man!     here   buiiea   all  hh 
thoughts;  13$ 

Inters  celeftial  hopes  without  one  figh. 
Prifoner  of  earth,  and  pent  beneath  the  moon, 
Here  pinions  all  his  wilhca ;  wing*d  by  heaTeo 
To  fly  at  infinite  ;  and  reach  it  there, 
Where  fer^phs  gather  immoitality,  i 

On  life's  fair  tree,  faft  by  the  throne  of  Ood. 
What  golden  joys  ambrofial  duft crirg  glow. 
In  his  full  beam,  and  ripen  for  the  juft, 
Where  niomentary  ages  are  no  more  \ 
Where  time,  and  pain,  and   chance,  and  deatk 
expire  !,  i45 

\nd  is  it  \H  the  flight  of  threefcore  years. 
To  pufh  eternity  from  human  thought, 
%i. «!  fniother  fouls  immortal  in  the  dull  ? 
A  foul  immortal,  fpending  all  her  firts. 
Wafting  her  ftrcngth  in  ftrenuous  idleqefs,      I5« 
Thrown  into  tumu|i,  raptiir'd  or  alarm *d, 
At  ought  this  fceae  can  ihreateH  or  indulge, 


/ 
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Tt>  waft  a  fc;»ther,  -or  to  drown  a  f.y. 

AVhcrc  falls  this  cenfure  ?  It  o'envhelms  my- 

felfj  »55 

"How  was  my  heart  incrijltcd  hy  the  world  !    » 


Infzthtf  arrher  !  could  not  one  fuffice? 

Thy  ftaft  fltw  thrice ;  and  thrice  my  peace  was 

^    flaiu  ; 
And  thrice,  ere  thrice  )  on  raoon   had  fiU'd  her 
horn 


^,,.         .  .  ,.       -    ,,  O  Cynthia !  why  fo  pale?  Doft  thou  bment  415 

O  how  felf-fcttttrdwasmy  grovclmtrfoul.  ^.      wretched  neighbour?    Grieve    to    fee  tJy 

i]  and  round  ^  i        »     •  °  • 


Hov.',   like  a  worm,  vvas  I  wrapt  roun 
In  fiiUcn  thoucht,  whirh  ff.'.e  Fancy  fpun, 
TiO  'larkenM  RcaCou  lay  <;ii'e  clou.lfd  o  er     1 60 
V,'ich  foft  conceit  of  en dlef:«  comfort  l>erc, 
>5<>r  yet  put  fu:  ih  her  wings  to  reach  the  fltics  ! 

Ni^ht-vifionemay  hefriend  (»  fung  above)  : 
Oiir  wak^ni^  dresms  are  fatal.     How  I  dreaitit  • 
Of  tlr  ngs  impoffible  !     Could  flc-ep  do  more  ?) 
Of  joys  pcrpcttni  in  perpetual  change  ! 
Of  ftable  pltaiuref  (>u  the  toHlng  wave  ! 
l*Ltv.rjQal  fu'ifninr  in  rhc  ftor    s  ot  life  ' 
llo'w  richly  were  my  noon-tide  tr'inces  hung' 
With  jior<Teou«  tapcftrifs  of  pidlur*^  joys  !      1 70 
Joy  b^rhinil  j(»y,  in  endtcfs  perfpedlive 
MMl  at  d'-arh's  toll.  \i»hofe  rcftlefH  iren  tongue 
Ca\\(>  dally  for  his  millions  at  U  meal, 
St.^rtin^I  woke,  and  found  myfelf  imdone. 
V  h'.re  now  my  phrtnzy's  pcimpous  furniture  ? 
Tht  cobwcb*d  cottage,  with  its  ragged  wall 
r  f  moiilderJDti:  mud,  is  royalty  to  mo  I 
The  fpidcr'%  muH  attenuated  thread 
Is  cord,  is  cable,  to  ifiair^s  tender  tie 
On  earthly  biifs;  it  breaks  at  every  breeze*     180 

O  yc  hlcft  fcenes  of  permanent  delii^ht ! 
Full,  above  mcafura !  lafllng,  beyond  boi^nd  ! 
A  perpetuity  t<f  hlilVi  is  blifs 
Could  you,  forich  in  raytnre,  fear  an  end, 
That  p^iadly  thought  would  drink  up  all  yonr 
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And  quite  unparadife  the  realms  of  light 

Siife  are  you  lodged  above  thcfc  rolling  fphercs  ; 

The  baleful  influ*  nee  of  whofe'piddy  dance 

Sheds  fad  vicilli(ude  on  all  bi-math. 

UtrK  teems  with  revolutions  every  hour ;         iqo 

A  nd  rarely  for  the  better ;  or  the  hell, 

A^lore  mortal  than  .the  common  births  of  fate. 

Each  moment  has  its  fjfkle.  emulous  ,    ,      ,    ,  -         •  .   ,    t..    .   •   -i-    1 

Of  Timers  enoraiou.  Icythe,  whofe  ample  fweep     ^^  ^f'**'  ^T  ^I'^J'  "^  1^  ^'f  their  lunbs 

.1 ' _,i,  _  _r 1  ...I     Boir  bitter  bread  through  riialms  their  valoui 


wheel 

Of  ccafclefs  change  outwhirlM  in  human  life  ? 
How  wants  my  borrow'd  blifs  I  from  fortune's 

fmilc, 
Precarious  ceurtefy  !  not  virtue's  fure, 
Sclf-j^iveo,  folar-ray  of  found  delight.  a 2© 

,  lo  every  vary'd  pofinre,  place,  and  hour. 
How  wi  ow'd  every  thought  of  every  joy !       » 
Thought,  bufy  thought '  too  hufy  for  my  peace  ! 
Through  the  dark  poftetn  of  time  long  etapsM, 
Lea  foftly,  by  the  fciltnefs  of  the  night,  22$ 

Led,  like  a  murderer,  (and  fuchic  proves!) 
Strays  r wretched  rover  j)  o*er  the  plcafingpaft  5 
In  qu'cft  of  wretchcdnefs  pcrverftly  ftrays ; 
/*nd  finds  all  dcfart  now;  and  meets  the  ghofta 
Of  my  departed  joys ;  a  numerous  train  !        23VI 
I  rue  the  riches  of  my  former  fate  ; 
fewcet  comfort  s  blaft cd  clufttirs  1  lament ; 
I  tremble  at  the  blclBngs  once  i'o  dear ; 
And  every  pleafure  pains  me  to  the  heart. 

Yet  why  complain  ?  or  why  complain  for  one  I 
Hat:[r«  out  the  fun  his  'I  u  ft  re  but  for  mt. 
The  fingle  man  f  ^rt  angels  all  befide  ? 
I  nuttini  for  millions :  '  I  is  the  comaa  on  lot; 
lb  this  fhape,  or  in  that,  has  fate  cntail'd 
The  mcihcr's  throes  on  A\\  cf  woman  born,    440 
Not  more  the  children,  than  fure  heirs,  of  'j)ain. 

War,  Famine,  Pc^ft,  Volcano,  Storm,  and  Fire, 
Inteftlne  broils.  Opprcllion,  with  her  heart 
I  Wrapt  up  in  triple  bi  afg,  bcfiege  mankind- 
.  God's  imrfgediljnbtrited  of  day,  445 

I  Here,  plung*d  in  mines,  forgets  a  fun  was  made- 
There,  beincs  deathlcf  as  their  haughty  lord, 
*  Are  hammtrM  tothV  galling  oar  fpr  life  ; 
'  And  plough  the  winter's  wave,  and  rcat>  defpalr. 
Siinie,  for  hard  mufters,  broken  under  arms,  ajo 


Strikes  empires  froin  the  n.ot ;  each  monicut  pkys     ?,^?  ^'''^'  ^^'^"^  '■^'''?^^  "f  ».^"^'*  ^^'^^^  ^'^' 

His  little  weapon  in  thp  narrouer  fphere  1      ,  ^?  ^^"  'Y^""'^  ^,V"j;"T'°?!-  u^""^'  rx 

Of  fw«f  Jomi-ftlc  .nmfnrf    flm4  r,  M  Hn«n  ^^^^^  ^"^  incur:.olc  djfcfe,  (feU  pa.r  .) 


ourfav*d. 


Of  fwect  domeftic  comfort,  and  cuts  down 
The  faireft  bloom  of  fublynary  blifs. 

Blifs'    fublunary    blifs! — ^proud    WQjrd9, 
va'n  ! 
Implicit  ireafon  to  divine  decree  I 
A  bold  invafion  of  the  rightu  of  heaven  ! 
I  clafp'd  the  phantoms,  and  I  found  them  air, 
O  had  I  wri^UM  it  ere  my  fond  embrace  1 
Whst  dariH  ot  ngony  had  mifaM  tny  heart ! 

Death  !  great  proprietor  of  all  '  'tis  thine 
To  tread  out  empire,  and  to  quench  the  (lara. 
The  fun  himfelf  by  thy  permiiEon  (bines  , 
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©n  hopelcfs  rnu.tiLudcs  remoif«"lcfs  feixe 
I  At  once;  and  1.  akc  a  refuse  of  the  grave. 
^^^  \  How  groaning  hojpitdls  n^-iSl  their  dead  I 

'  What  num!jer.s  ^^roau  forlad«aJmi{fion  there ' 
^®     Wnat  numbers,  onci?  in  fcrtpne's  lap  high-fed, 

Soi»ci:  the  cold  hand  of  charity  \  a6o 

To  fiiock  us  more,  folich  it  in  vain  ! 
Yc  fiiken  fons  of  pleafujre  !  (ince  in  pains 
You  rue  more  mudilh  vifita,  vifit  here, 
And  breathe  from  your  debauch :  give  and  re- 
duce 
Surfeit's  dominion  o'tr  you :  but  fo  great 


465 


Apdy  one  day,  thou   ihalt   pluck  hia)  from  bit    Your  imp^dence,  you  blufli  at  what  is  right. 

A    x^l^^^^^'.  ^.       .\.  ,        •      *  I      Happy  1  did  forrow  fc:2e  on  fuch  alone. 

Awld  fuch  mighty  plunder,  why  exhauft  !  ^ot  i«rudence  cap  defend,  or  virlui;  favc  ; 

Tty  partial  quiver  on  a  mark  fo  mean  ?  aiO    Difcafc  invades  the  chattea  temperance  ; 
^ by  thy  j^ccubar  laucuur  wwakd  on  me  ?  ^  ^j puiiiihmcnt  ihe  g^xltieft ;  and-^iar:-, 


aye 
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Through  tbickeft  Ibadct,  porfuet  the  food  of  I  It«  favours  here  are  erbli,  nor  rcwds  ; 

peace.  I  A  call  to  duty,  not  lilfch^rge  ('.*^rz 

Man*fl  cautioo  often  into  danger  tunit  |^  ,     And  (h'.u  d  a  arm  na,  f u!l  as  mvib  mi  ygtr* 

And  his  guard,  fa] If og,  cniflus  him  to  death. 
Kot  bappinefs  itfclf  nukes  good  bcr  name; 
Oar  rCTj  wiflirs  ztve  ns  not  oar  wifli. 
How  diitant  oft  the  thing  we  doac  oo  moft. 
From  that  for  which  W0y^r*oit,  friicitjr! 
The  fm«^rhc(r  courfe  of  nature  has  its  pains ; 
And  trucft  friends,   through  error,  woimd  our 

reft. 
Without  mi^fortane,  what  calamities  1  %Zp 

And  what  hoftilitics,  without  a  foe  1 
Nor  are  foes  wanting  to  the  beft  on  earth. 
But  endlcfs  is  the  lift  of  human  ills. 
And  fighs  might  fooiier  iail,  than  caufe  to  figh. 

A  part  how  fmall  of  the  terraquenoH  globe   ^ 
Is  tenanted  by  man  !  the  reft  a  wafre, 
RockH,  dcfarts,  frozen  ftfax,  and  bumiDg  finds : 
Wild  hauiJts  of   monite  s,  poifons,  ftiisgs,    and 

death. 
Such  t«  earth's  mclancholf  map !  huc«  far    . 
XVre  fid  I  chis'earth  is  a  true  map  of  man.    290 
80  bounded  are  its  haughty  lord's  drli^htH 
To  woe's  wii'.c  crrpirc;  where  deep  troubles  tufs, 
l^uud  forruw's  howl,  inveuoiu\l  paifions  bice, 
Kavcnous  caLmitics  our  vitaU  fctze. 
And  threatening  fate  wide  opens  to  devour.    295 

■What  then  am  I,  who  forrow  for  myfelf  ! 
Tn  ape,  in  infancy,  from  other*A  aid 
Is  all  our  hope  ;  to  tcech  ur  to  be  kind. 
I'hat,  nature's  ftrft,  WJL  leifon  to  mankind; 
The  fclfifii  heart  dcfcrvA  the  pnin  it  fcols.       300 
More  generous  forrow,  while  it  fmks,  exalts; 
And  confiious  virtue  mitigates  the  pang. 
Kor  virtue,  more  than  prndcucc^  bids  me  give 
5woln  thought  a  fcconu  ch.Tnci ;  who  divide, 
1  hty  we'»ktn  too,  the  torrent  of  thrir  i;ricf.   30 j 
Take  then,  O  World  !  thy  n^uch  indebted  tear  : 
How  [ji>.\  a  fi>^ht  is  human  happiiiefs. 
To  thofe  whufe  thought  can  pierce   beyond  an 
hour ! 

0  thou!  whatever  thou  art,  whofc  heart  exults! 
Wouldtl  ihou  1  ihould  congratulate  thy  fate  f 

1  know  thou  wouldd  i  thy  pride  demapd^  it  from 

me. 
Let  thy  pride  pardon,  what  thy  nature  needs, 
The  falutary  ceuiure  of  a  friend. 
Thou  happy  wretch !  by  blindntfs  thou  art  bleft ; 
By  dotage  dandled  to  perpetual  Inuics.  315 

Know.  I'miler  1  at  thy  peril  art  thou  pleasM  ^ 
Thy  pleafure  is  the  prnmife  of  thy  pain. 
MinlortVine,  tike  a  creditor  fevere, 
But  rifcNin  demand  for  her  delay ; 
She  niake»  i\  fcoiu-ge  of  pad  profperity,  320 

To  fting  thee  more,  and  double  tliy  diftrefs. 

Lorenzo,  fortune  makes  her  court  to  thee, 
Thy  ford  heart  dances,  while  the  Syren  finga. 
Dear  is  thy  welfare ;  think  me  not  unkind ; 
1  would  not  d.imp,  but  to  fecurc  thy  joys,       325 
1  hink  not  that  (cat  is  facrcd  to  the  ftorm : 
f)tand  on  thy  guard  ugalnfithe  fmiicsaf  fate. 
Is  heaven  tremendous  in  its  frowns?  Moltfure; 
Aod  in  hs  f&xpurs  foimidablc  too; 
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Awake  n«  to  their  carfc  and  coulequeni 
And  make  us  tremble,  weighed  wih  t>iir  deCcrt  ; 
Awe  nature's tumvU,  and  chafcife  her  Joys,       3  :> 
Left,  while  we  clafp,  we  kill  them  ;  B^y.    icvcrt 
To  worfc  than  (Inrtple  mifery,  their  chaxics. 
Revolted  joys,  like  foes  in  civil  war, 
Like  bo.'um  £r.<:nd(hip«  to  refenrmsnt  roiar*d. 
With  rage  •  nv«;nom'd  rife  againft  our  peace. 
Beware  what  earth  caJls  happioefs ;  bc^onAre 
All  joys    but  joys  that  never  can  expire. 
Who  builds  on  kfs  than  on  imxnortal  baAr. 
Fund  as  he  leems,  condemns  bis  joys  to  deaatk. 

Mine  dy'd  with  thee.  Philander  !  thy  lafc  C^h 
Difi'olv*d  the  charm ;  the  difenchaotcd  eartii 
Loft  a!!  ht-r  luftre.    Where  her  glittering  tower*  ? 
Her   golden    tnountiins,  where?    all    daskcxs'd 

down 
To  naked  waftc  ;  a  dreary  vale  of  tears  ; 
The  great  magician's    dead !    Thou  poor,    pale 

piece  5j* 

Of  out-caft  earth,  in  darknefs !  what  a  change 
From  yefterdr.y !   Thy  darling  hopj  fo  neat* 
(Loiti^-iabourhi  prize  )  ()  how  ambition  fiufb**! 
I'hy  glowing  check  !  Ambition  trvly  great. 
Of  virtuous  praife,     Dcarh's  fubtlcf^ed  within 
(Sly,  treachcrou.%  miner  !;  working  in  the  dark, 
Smil'd  at  thy  well-concerted  fcheme^  and  beck- 

on  d 
The  worm  to  riot  on  thatrofe  fo  red, 
Unfadcd  ere  it  fell ;  one  tuoment^s  prey  I 

Man's  fcrcfi^ht  is  conditionally  ^ife  I  ^6q 

Lorenzo'!  wifdum  into  folly  turns 
Oft,  the  6rft  inftant,  its  idea  fair 
To  laboaring  thought  it  born.     How  dim  our 

eye  I 
The  prcjcnt  moment  termbarcs  our  fij^ht ; 
Clouds,  thick  as  ihofe  on  doomfd&y,  drown  the 

next  4  365 

,We  penetrate,  we  prophecy  in  viin. 
rime  is  dealt  out  by  panicles  ^  and  each 
Ere  mingled  with  the  ftre&ming  funds  of  life. 
By  Fate's  inviolable  oath  is  fworn 
Deep  fi  end:,  **  \\  here  eternity  begins  **         270 

By  nature's  law,  what  rfay  be,  may  be  now  ; 
There's  no  prerogative  in  human  hours.' 
[n  human  hearts  what  bolder  thought  can  rife. 
Than  man*s  prefumpdon  on  to-morrow's  dawn? 
Where  is  to-morrow  ?  In  another  world.  374 

For  numbers  this  is  certain ;  the  revet  fe 
Is  fure  to  none  ;  and  yet  on  this  perhaps. 
This  peradventure,  infamous  for  lies, 
Alton  a  rock  of  adamant,  ve  build . 
OurmottPtain  hopes ;  fpin  out  eternal  fchemef^ 
As  we  the  fatal  fiftcrs  could  out-fpin. 
And,  big  with  life's  futurities,  c^^pire* 

Not  ev*a  Philander  had  befpoke  his  Ibroud : 
Nor  had  he  caufe  ;  a  warning  was  deny*d : 
How  many  fall  as  fuddeUi  not  as  fife  1  3S1 

.As  fuddcn,  though  for  years  admonilh*d  home^ 
Of  hunuD  ills  the  Uft  oitrcaie  bcwvc^ 
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.,  Lorenzo?  a  flowfu<!den  d«atli.r . 
How  dreadful  that  deliberate  furprfze  \ 
Be  w'tfts  to-day;  *t\%  roadneft  to  defer ;         *  390 
^ext  day  the  fittal  precedent  will  plead ; 
Xhiis  on,  till  wifdom  ispuih'd  out  of  life. 
Procraitination  is  the  tHief  of  time  ; 
Year  after  year  it  fte^ls,  till  all  are  fled, 
And  to  the  mercies  of  a  moment  leaves     ^     395 
The  vaft  concerns  of  an  etenialTcene. 
If  not  fo  frequent,  would  not  This  beftraage? 
That  '•!»  fo  frequent,  ,!r/>«  is  ftran^r  ftill. 
Of  ni:\o*s  miraculnus  miftakes.  this  bears 
The  palm,  **  That  ail  mm  are  about  to  live/' 
For  evrr  on  the  brink  of  being  born. 
All  pay  thrmfclv'S  the  compliment  to  think 
They  one  duy  ihall  not  drivel :  and  their  pride 
On  diis  rcvcrfion  ta^es  up  ready  praife; 
At  leaft.  their  own  ;  tlicir/tf/«r#  felves  applaud  ; 
How  excellent  that  life  rhty  ne'er  will  lead !     406 
'1  inie  lodg'd  in  their  etcit  hands  \%  folly  s  vails  : 
1  hat  lodg'd  vci-fates^  to  \j0ifd9m  ihey  confign  ; 
The  thing  thty  can't  but  purpofe^  ihcy  feftf  one  i 
'  i  is  not  in  folly,  not  to  fcorn  a  fool  ;  4x0 

And  fcurcc  in  huni:u)  xvydom^  to  do  more. 
All  promife  is  poor  dilatory  man. 
And  that  through  every  ftage:  when  young,  in- 
deed, 
In  full  content  we,  fometlmes,  nobly  reft, 
UnanziouB  for  ourfehtt ;  and  only  wi(h, 
As  dutcou«  fons,  oMxfatben  were  more  wife* 
At   thirty  TQX^fufpetls  himfcif  a  fo»il ; 
Kno'ws  ic  ^x forty ^  and  reforms  hi^  plan  ; 
^tjify  chides  his  infamous  delay, 
PulhcB  his  prudent  purpofe  to  refilwi  420 

In  all  the  magnanimity  of  thought 
Refolves  ;  and  rc-refolves :  then  dies  the  fame* 

And  why  ?  Becaufehe  thinkii  himfcif  immortal. 
A\l  mcB  think  all  men  mortal,  hut  1  hemfelvcs  ; 
1'hemfclve«t  when  fome  alarming  fliock  of  fate 
Strikes  through  their  wounded  hcaru  the  fudden 

dread ; 
Sut  their  hearts  wounded,  like  the  wounded  air, 
Soon   ciofe;  where,   pafc  the  ihaft,  no  trace  is 

found. 
As  from  the  ti;M/,    no  fear  the  iky  retains ; 
The  parted  wave  no  furrow  from  the  i^el ;      430 
So  dies  in  hunun  hearts  the  thoughts  ot  death. 
Bv'n  with  the  tender  tear  which  nature  (beds 
0*er  thofe  we  love,  wc  drop  it  in  their  grave. 
Can  I  forget  Philander  ?    1  hat  were  Itrange  ! 

0  my  fuli  heart ! — Uat  Ibould  (  give  it  vent,  435 
The  loiigeft  flight,  though  longer  far,  would  fiiii, 
And  the  iati  iilten  to  tnyvtidtngbt  long. 

The  fpiighdy  Urk\  fbnil   mattin  wakes  the 
mom  ; 
Grief*  fliarpcft  thorn  hard  prcffing  en  my  breaft, 

1  Imve,  w  ih  wakchil  meiody,  to  chear  44U 
The  fallen  gloom,    fweec  Philomel !  like  Thee, 
And  call  the  ftars  to  lilten  :  e%cry  itar 

Is  d«af  to  mine,  cnamour*d  of  thy  lay. 
Yet  be  not' vain ;  there  are,  who  th  ne  excel,^ 
Aiid  charm  through  diftant  ages  :  wrapt  in  ihide, 
PriloQer  of  Uarkuefs  :  ti«  the  fiteitt   hwre^      446 
>io  w  often  I  repeat  their  ragt  divine, 
'l9  l«Jl  mj  gricif,  aad  f  Utl  my  heart  from  wac  • 


T  roll  their  raptures,  but  not  catch  their  fire. 
Dark,  though  not. hKnd,  like  thee,  Mxonides! 
Or  Milton  :  thee ;  ah,  could  1  reach  your  ftrain  j 
Or  His^  who  made  Mseotiides  oui;  O'wn. 
Mat^  too  He  fung  :  immorUl  man  I  fing  ; 
Oft  burfts  my  fong  beyond  the  bounds  of  life ; 
What  now,  hut  immoftality  can  pleafe  ?  4^^ 

O  had  He  prelsM  his  theme,  pun'ued  the  track, 
Which  opens  out  of  darknefs  into  day  ! 
O  had  he  mounted  on  his  wing  of  fire, 
Soar'd  whei  e  I  link,  and  fung  immortal  tnan  ! 
How  had  it  bieft  mankind,  ^and  rtfcued  me  i  4^ 
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TIME,  DEATH,  AND  FRIENDSHIP. 
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C( 


WHEN  the  Cock  crew,  he  wept*'-*— fmoto 
by  that' eye 
Which  looks  on  me,  on  all :   That  powtr,  who 

bids 
"This  midnight  centinel,  with  clarion  fbrill, 
Emblem  of  that  which  (hall  awake  the  dead, 
Roufe  fouls  from  flamber,  into  thoughts  of  ^r^vnr* 
Shall  1  too  weep  \     Where  then  is  fortitude  ? 
And  fortitude abandon*d,  where  iskiian? 
I  know  the  terms  on  which  he  fees  the  light; 
He  that  is  born,  is  lifted  ;  life  is  war; 
Eternal  war  with  woe.     Who  bears  it  btft,       i^ 
Defer ves  is  leaft— On  other  thqmcs  1*11  dwell. 
Lorenzo  I  let  me  turn  my  thoughts  on  thee, 
,  And  thine^  on  themes  may  profit ;  p^6t  there, 
Whtre  moft  the  need.   Themes,  too,  the  genuine 

•    growth 
Of  dear  Philander *s  duft.     He  tkuMy  though  dead. 
May  Itill  befriend — What   themes  ?  Timers  won' 

drous  price  ^  • 

DeMthf  Friendjhip^  and  Philander*s/«a/y(«/re. 
So  could  1  touch  thefe  themes,  as  might  vbtain 
1  hine  ear,  nor  leave  thy  heart  q'4ite  difcngag'd^ 
Tite  good  deed  would  delight  me  ;  half  iniprets 
On  my  dark  cloud  an  Iris ;  and  from  grief 
Call  glory — Doft  (hou  mpum  Philander's  (ate  I 
1  know  thou  fay 'ft  it ;  Says  thy  lift  the  lame  f 
He  mourns  the  dead,  who  lives  as  they  delire. 
Where  is  that  thirl't,  that  avarice  of  Time,       i^ 
(O  glorious  avarice!)  thought  of  death  infpirev. 
As  rumourM  robberies  endear  our  gold  f 
Q  Time  /  than  gold  more  fac/r  d ;  more  a  load 
Than  lead,  to  fools ;  and  fools  reputed  wife* 
What  moment  granted  men  without  acLOunt  ? 
^' hat  years  are  fquander'd,  «c'^/9ffir*/ debt  unpaid 
Our  wealth  in  days,  all  due  to  that  difcharge. 
Hafre,  hafte,  he  lies  in  wait,  he's  at  the  door, 
Inlidious  Dejft  /  Ihould  his  Itrong  hand  arreft, 
Nocompolition  fets  the  priloner  free.  35 

/  ternify's  iueiorahle  cham 

Faft  binds;  and  vengeance  claims  the  full  arrear. 
How  late  I.  fliudder'd  on  the  brink !  how  Utc 
Lif^  caU*d  for  her  laft  refuge  in  dcfpair ! 
Tha(  'Tmu  is  mine,  O  Mcaa  !  to  thie  I  owe 
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Fain  wonM  I  p%7  thee  with  eternity, 
But  ill  my  genius  anfwcrs  my  dcfiic ; 
My  fickly  fong  is  mortal,  pait  thy  cure. 
Accept  the  will ; — that  dies  not  with  my  ftraia. 

For  what  call  <ir^  difeafe,  Lerenzo?  not        4(5 
For  j!jenlapJaHy  but  for  moral  aid. 
Thou  think'ft  ft  folly  to  be  wife  too  foon, 
Touth  is  not  rich  in  'fime^  it  may  be  poor : 
Part  with  it  as  witli  money,  fparlng  ;  pay 
No  moment,  but  in  purchafe  ^Jt  it!>  worth;       ;o 
And  what  its  worth,  alk.  dtath-beds ;  they  cun 

till.  . 

Part  with  it  as  wi'-h  lif^,  reluAant,  h\g 
With  holy  hope  of  nobler  time  to  come  ; 
Tinu  higher  aim*d,  (kill  nearer  the  ureat  mark 
Of  men  and  angcU;  virtue  m9rc  divine.  SS 

Is  this  QMS  du'j^  tvifdem^  g^ory*  iT*""  f 
{Theft  heaven  benign  iu  vital  uuion  binds) 
And  fport  we  like  the  natives  of  the  bou^^h. 
When  vernal  funs  inlpire  ?  Amnjcm.nt  reigns 
Man's  great  demand  :    To  triiic,  is  to  live  t 
And  is  it  then  a'triflc,  too,  to  die  ? 

T  hou  fay*ft  I  preachy  Lorenzo,  'its  confeft. 
What  if,  for  ontg,  1  preach  thee  quite  uiuake  T 
Who  wants  amufemeni  iu  the  flame  of  battle  ? 
Is  it  not  treaibn,  to  the  foul  ii.imortat. 
Her  foes  in  arms,  eternity  the  prize  ? 
Will  toys  amafe,  when  medicines  cannot  cure  ?    . 
When  fpirits  ebb,  when  life's  enchanting  fccne*     I 
Their  luftre  iofd,  and  Itffcn  in  our  fight, 
As  lands,  and  cities  with  their  glittering  fpircs, 
To  the  poor  ihatter'd  bark,  by  fuddcn  llorni     71 
Thrown  ^  to  fea,  and  foon  to  pcrilh  there  ? 
Will  toysaniufe  f  No  :  Thron/s  will  then  be  toys, 
And  earth  and  Ikies  I'cem  duU  upbn  the  fcale. 

I^edeem  we  time  ? — its  lofs  wc  dearly  buy.  75 
What  pleads  LWenzo  for  his  high-priz'd  iports  f 
He  pleads    Time's  numerous  ^latiij  ;    ha  loudly 

pleads 
The  ftraw'hke  irl/Us  on  life's  common  ftrcam. 
Ftx)m  whom  thole  bla»is  and  trifles,  but  from  tBee  f 
No  bhnky  no  frijle^  'nature  made,  or  meant.     80 
Virrtuc,  or /ro/o/'i virtue,  ftill  be  thine; 
This  cancel},  thy  complaint  at  orice.     This  leaves 
In  (f£i  no  trijle^  and  no  blank  in  time. 
Tbis  grcatcus,  fills,  immortalizes  all ; 
This,  the  beft  art  of  turning  all  to  gold  ;  85 

This  the  good  heart  s  prerogative  to  raifc 
A  royal  tribute  from  the  pooreft  hours ; 
Immenfe  revenue  I  every  moment  pays^ 
H  nothing  more  thAn pur po/e  in  thy  power; 
I'hy  purpofe  firm,  is  equal  to  the  deed  .  90 

Who  does,  the  bell  his  circumftancc  allows, 
Does  well,  ads  nobly;  angels  could  no  more. 
Our  outiuard  aft  indeed  admits  reftraint ; 
"Tis  not  in  things  o'er  thought  to  domineer ; 
Cnard  well  thy  thought  i  our  thoughts  arc  heard 
in  heaven.  93 

On  all  important  Time,  through  every  age. 
Though  much,  and  warm,  the  wife  have  urg'd ; 

the  nun 
Is  yet  unborn,  who  duly  weighs  an  hour. 
**  J\ie  loji  a  i/tfy*'-— the  prince  who  nobly  cry'd 
Had  bfeca  an  emperor  without  his  crown  ;       ico 
Of  Kpmc,  fay,  rather,  lord  of  human  race ; 


He  fpokc,  » if  dcpiitfdby  mankifid. 
So  fiionid  all  fpeak  :  5o  reafot  fpeuk«  m  alti 
From  the  foft  whifper*  of  rtiat  go<i  in  man. 
Why  fly  to  folly,  why  rophreusy  fly.  icj 

Tor  rcl'ciie  from  rhc  bhjftng  wc  po{r.f)»  ? 
Time  the  fup'^eme  ' —  liuic  is  tLicxnitj  ; 
Pregnant  widi  all  t-tejrnity  can  g^ve; 
Pre»{nant  with  all,  that  mikes  arch«itig;c'sfmll<r. 
Who  mtirdcrs  timr,  hecrulhcs-in  the  birth     Ii3 
A  p'o'<vcr.cthcreal,  only  not  ador'd. 

Ah  1  how  u'']ui't  to  iiitu^e  and  himfclF, 
Is  thnughtlcf'*    thiii:klel«J,  inconfif.dnt  man  ' 
Like  children  babbling  noufenfe  in  their  f^iorn 
Wc  ccnfure  naffire  for  a  fpan  too  fhort ;  115 

Th^t  fpan  too  Ihort,  we  lax  as  tedious  too  ^ 
Torttirc  mvention,  all  expedients  tire. 
To  lafh  Ihc  lingeriug  moments  into  fpeed, 
*  And  whirl  us  (happy  riddance  !)  from    ourfelvf. 
Art^  I  raiulefs /f/^/ /  our  furious  chariot«Jcr.     lio 
(For  Nature's  lioicc  unftifled  would  recail) 
Drives  headlong  towards  the  precipice  of  dear';; 
Deitth,  nioft  our  dtxad  ;  dfAiXithus  more  dreadful 

made  : 
O  what  a  riJcMe  of  abfur'dity  I 
L-iifire  IS  pain  ;  takes  off  our  chariot  wheels;  nj 
Haw  heavily  we  drag  the  load  of  life  ! 
B! 'ft  Icif  urc  is  our  curfc  ;  like  that  of  Cain, 
\i  ni<ihcs  us  wander  ;  wander  earth  aroand 
To  fly  that  tyrant,  thought.     As  .\tlasgroaif*d 
The  v/orld  b^tneath,  wc  groan  beneath  an  hour, 
Wc  cry  for  mercy  to  the  next  amufcmcnt ; 
The  next  amufcmcnt  mortgages  our  fields  ; 
Slight  inconvenience  !  prifons  hardly  frown, 
From  hateful  Time  ii  prifons  f^t  us  free. 
Yet  when  Diath  kindlj  tenders  us  relief,  '        IjJ 
We  call  him  cruet;  years  to  momenta  ihrink, 
Ages  to  years.     The  trlcfcopc  '»  turn'd. 
To  ra:^n'b  falfeopt  cs  from  his  folly  falfc) 
T.'V/f/f,  in  advance,  behind  him  hides  his  wings, 
And  fcems  to  creep,  decrepit  with  his  age  ;    14^ 
Behold  him,  when  paft  by  ;  what  then  is  feefl, 
But  his  broad  pinioai  fwifter  than  the  winds  l 
And  all  mankind,  in  (fontradi6lion  ftrong. 
Rueful,  agaft  !  cry  out  on  his  career 

Leave  to  thy  foes  thefe  errors,  and    rhefeills; 
To  nature  juft,  their  Cau/e  and  Cure  explore. 
Kot  {bort  heaven's  bounty,  boundlefs  our  expeoce; 
No  nig«rard,  nature  ;  men  are  prodigals 
We  ivaj^s^  not  v/e  our  time ;  we  breathe^  not  live* 
1  ime  ivajled'n  exiftence,  us  d  is  life,  ijo 

And  hare  exjiencef  man,  to  live  ordained, 
/  rings,  and  opprelTes  with  enormous  weight. 
And  why  ?  fince  Time  was  given  for  ufe,  net 

wai^e, 
InjoinM  to  fly  ;  with  tenipcft,  tide,  and  ftars, 
Vo  keep  his  fpced,  nor  ever  wait  fof  man  i     iji 
Timers  ufe  was  doom'd  a pleafure :  wafte  a  pain; 
That  man  might  /^^/  his  error,  if  unfeen  : 
And,  feeling,  fly  to  labpur  for  his  cure  ; 
Not,  blundering,-  fplit  on  idlenefs  for  cafe. 
Life's  cares  are  comforts  5  fuch  by  heaven  defignM; 
He  that  has  none,  mud  make  them,  or  be  wretchcil 
Cares  are  employments,  and  without  en^ploy 
The  foul  is  on  a  rack  ;  the  rack  of  reji. 
To  fouls  moH  adverfc ;  adion  all  their  joy* 
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Here  then,  the  nddle,  mark'd  above,  nnfoldt; 
Then  time  turns  torment,  whc&  hiah  turns  a  fooL 
We  rave,  we  wreftlc,  with  Great  Nuii/re**  Finn  ; 
\S'c  thwart  the  Deity  ;  and  'tis  decreed, 
■\\'h<>  ihwart  his  will,  fhall  cohiradlc^  th^-ir  own. 
Hence  our  unnatural  ciuarrels  with  onrl'clvesj  i  ;o 
l)ur  thoughts  at  enmity  ;  our  boiosn-broil } 
Wc  pulh  Ti>f  from  us,  and  wc  wiih  him  back  : 
L.aviili  of  hiftruma,  ami  yet  fortd  ff  life; 
Z.iJ'e  wc;  think,  long,  aiid  ihort  i  JUtuth   IVtk,  and 

fliUii : 
Body  and  foul,  like  pcevilb  hi  an  ai^d  wifej       17^ 
Unitt-d  jar,  and  yet  are  loth  to  pai-t^ 

Oh  the  dark  day^of  vanity,  while  here, 
Mow  tafteld.s!  and  how  tt-rrible,  when  ^oiieiJ 
Oone  I   they   nvVrgo;  when  paft,  they  hauUt  us 

nill; 
'I'he  fpirit  walks  of  every  day  d^cea^Mj  i^O 

And  Imiitsan.arijje),  or  a  lury  frowns. 
!Nor  death,  nt>rlifc  delight  us.     If  time^:/?, 
-And  time  fijjf/ff  both  puni  us,  what  can  pleafc  ? 
'1  hat  which  the  Deity  ij  pleaf'?  ordnin'd,         [iSj 
1'inie  «/V.     The  man   who  confecriiLc*  Uh  houi* 
By  vi^jorous  eH'orr,  iiid  an  boncil  aim, 
At  once  he  draws  the  ftin'jj  nf  life  and  do.ub  ; 
He  toa/ij  •ivifb  N»jtiire\  and  bcv  paUv-  are  peace. 
Our  error's  cMifc  and  cure  ate  fcen  :  Stc  next 
Tiwic'a  Nnturs,   Origin,  Imfwrt^ncey  Sp^eJ  j        1^)0 
And  thy  great  G'uiVr  from  urj^in^  his*  career.  ~ 
AU-fenfuai  iriin,  becau.fe  vntouch'd,  utifcen, 
He  looks  on  "Tivte  as  Nothing.     Ni»tliing  die 
).■<  truly  iiian*s ;  tis  fortune's*— Time's  a  ^od 
Ha(l/i6';M  nt*er  heard  of  T/*i»^*s  omnipotence  J  I^J 
JFory  or  a^ni/tfi,  what  wonders  he  tun  do  1 
And  itiJi :  To  ftand  blank  fmuter  he  difdains. 
Not  on  tli/t  Urmj  was  Titne  (heavcnS  llranger !) 

leoc 
On  his  important  cmbalTy  to  man. 
Xiorcnzo  !  no  ;  on  the  long-deftin'd  hour,        »oo 
Vrom  cverlaftiog  ages  growing  ripe, 
That  memorable  hour  of  wondruus  birth. 
When  the  Urcad  Sire,  on  emanation  lieiir, 
And  bm  with  nature,  rifmgin  his  mi^ht, 
Caird  forth  creation  (for  then  Timev/^s  born,)  205 
By  Godhead  ftrcaming  tlirough  a  thoul'and  worlds ; 
.>'ot  on  tbofe  iermtf  from  the  great  cays  of  heaven, 
T^^-om  old  eternity's  myflerinus  orb, 
Was  T/Wcut  off,  and  caft  beneath  the  Ikics  j 
'l*he  ikies,  which  watch  him  in  tiin  new  abode,  210 
Tsleafurifig  his  motions  by  revolving  iphercs  ; 
That  horologe  machmcry  divine. 
Hours,  d;.ys,  d.adraondU,  atid  years,  his  childrcQ, 

liikc  numerous  winy:s  arbtmd  htm,  as  h«r  flies;  f 
Or,  rather,  as  un^qtial  plumes,  theyihape        it^ 
His  ample  pinions,  fwift  as  darted  flame, 
To  gain  his  goal,  to  reach  hi:^  ancient  reft. 
And  join  anew  £terr,ity  hi*  fire  ; 
In  his  im0iu1abiiiity  to  licU, 

When  worlds,  that  count  his  circles  »r»*t;i  iinhing'd 
(Fate  the  loud  lignaHouiiding)  headlong  rulh  %%i 
To  tlmettfs  night  and  chaos,  whence  they  rofe. 

Wliyfpur  thcfpeedy  f  Why  withlfevities 
New  wing  thy  Ihort,  Ihori  day*i  too  rapi4  iUeht  ? 

Vet,  vm. 
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Know^Il  thoTi,  or  what  thbu   doft,    «r  what  is 

done  ?  *  225 

Man  flics  from  T/m?,  tind  Thne  from  man ;  too 

fooA 
In  fad  divqrfe  this  double  flight  mud  end ; 
And  then;  where  ate  wc  ?  whercj  Lorenzo !  then 
Thy  fports  ?  thy  pomps  ?J-I  grant  thee,  in  a  Hate 
Not  unambitious  j  in  the  rijled  (hrbud, 
Thy  Parian  tomb*s  triumphant  arch  beneath. 
Has  Death  his  fopperies  }    Then  well  roay  Life 
Put  on  her  plume,  and  iti  her  rainbow  fliine. 
Ye  tvtlUarrayd  f  ye  lilies  of  otjr  land ! 
Ye  lilies  mate  I  who  nbith(  r  toil,  nor  fpin, 
(As  fitter  lilies  mivht^  if  not  fo  wife 
As  Solomon,  more  fumptudus  to  the  fight ! 
Ye  dclicaie  I  who  nothing  can  fupport, 
Yourfclvcs  mod  infupponable !  for  whom 
The  winter  rofe  muft  blow,  the  fun  put  on 
A  brighter  beam  in  Lto ;  filky-foft 
Fdvonius  br,L;;ithe  ftili  fofter,  or  be  chid  ; 
And  other  worlds  fend  odours,  fa'uce,  and  fong. 
And  robes,  and  notions,  frum'd  in  foreign  looms ! 
O  ye  I^orenzos  of  otir  age  !  who  deem  345 

One  moment  unamus'd,  a  mifel"y 
Not  made  for  feeble  man  \  who  call  afoud 
For  every  bawble  drivelM  o*cr  by  fenfe ;     ■ 
For  rattles,  and  conceits  of  every  caft. 
For  change  of  follies,  and  relays  of  joy,  2j© 

To  drag  your  patient  through  the  tedious  length 
Of  a  ttiort  wincer*6  d'a-y— fay,  fagcs!  iay, 
Wit*s  oraeles  \  f:iy,  dreamers  of  ^ay  dreams  ! 
How  will  you  weather  an  eternal  itigtt^ 
VVhf^e  fuch  expedients  fail  ?  ajj 

O  treacherous  Cunfcience  1    while  Ol»  feems  to 
flecp 
On  rr,p  and  fnyrtle\  lulFd  with  fyl*en  fbng  ; 
While  (he  feems,  nodding  o'er  her  charge,  to  drop 
On  headloifg  Appetite  the  flackenM  rein, 
And  give  us  up  to  lken<e\  uritrecalFd,  260 

Unmark'd  j — fee,  fVom  behind  her  fecrct  (land. 
The  fly  informer  minutes  every  fault. 
And  her  dread  diary  with  horror  fills. 
Not  the  grols  A£l  alon\!  employs  her  pen  5 
She  rectmnoitres  Fancy  ^  airy  band, 
A  watchful  foe !    the  forniidable  fpyi 
Lifttning,  oVrhears  the  i^hifpers  of  our  camp  , 
Our  dawning  purpofes  of  heart  explores. 
And  deals  our  eifibryos  of  iniquity. 
As  all  rapacious  ufurcrs  conceal  270 

Their  doomJTday-book  from  all'Cdnfdming  Iveirfc  \ 
Thus,  with  indulgence  roCft  fcvere,  flie  treats 
U*  fpt-udthrifts  of  ineftimab{e  ^Timei 
Unnoted,  notes  each  momcn|  mifappIyM; 
In  leaves  more  durable  than  leaVes  of  brais       2  75 
Writes  our  whole   hiilory  ;    which  Ihuil   ihaU 

read 
Ih  every  pirtc  dellniqtJent's  private  ear ; 
And  JudgmtrHt  publiih  ;  publilh  to  more  worlds 
Than  tnis  ;  aod  endlefs  age  in  giobns  rcfbuud." 
Lorenzo, /urd  that  SUeper  in  tliy  bread!         28,9 
SuiL  is  herilttmber  ;  and  her  vengeance /m A 
Fyir  flighted  counfel ;  /w»<6  thy  iurure  peace 
And   think'd  tbou-  ftill  thuu  caud  Uc   wif^   f#« 
fittaf 
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Bat  whf  6n  Time  frt  bvifh  i»  my  PSng  ? 
On  this  great  themrk'md  Nature  kecm  a  fchoolylSj 
To  (each  her  funs  hcrfclf.     Each  Dighc  we  die, 
tach  morn  are  born  anew  :  Each  day,  a  hfe  ! 
Aud  (Iiall  we  kill  each  day  ?  If  Trifling  kills  : 
Sure  f^iee  mud  hufcher.     O  what  heaps  of  ilain 
Cry  out  for  vengeance  on  us !   Time  deftroy 'd    190 
Is  Smitidet  where  more  than  fflood  k  fpilt. 
Time  flies,  death  urges,  knells  call,  heaven  invites. 
Hell  threatens:  All  exerts  ;  in  effort,  all; 
J\4€,re  th^n  creation  labours !  labours  more  f 
And  is  there  in  creation  what,  amidft  %^$ 

This  tumult  uaiverial,  wing*d  difpatch. 
And  ardent  energy,  fupkely  yawns? 
^Man  fieeps }  and  Man.  aloae ;  dnd   Mm<,  whoic 

fiste, 
.  Fate  irrever£ble,  intire,  extreme, 
Endlcfs,  hair  hung,  breeze-ihaken,  o*er  the  gulph 
A  moment  trembles }  drops !  and  M^n^  for  whom 
All  ell'e  is  in  alarm  !  Mam^  the  fole  caufe        30a 
Of  this  furrouoding  ftorm  t  and  yet  he  fleeps. 
As  the  ftorm  rock'd  to  reft.— Throw  Yettrt  away? 
Throw  Empires^    and  be  klamele(s.  •    Momenu 
fcixe;  ^5 

Heaven*son  their  wing  :  A  moment  we  may  wifti, 
When  worlds  want  wealth  to  buy.     Bid  Day  (land 

ftm, 

Bid  him  drive  back  his  car,  and  reimport 
The  period  pall,  re-givc  the  given  hour, 
Lorenzo,  more  than  miracles  we  want;  310 

Lorenzo  >-0  for  yeftcrdays  to  come  ! 

Such  is  the  language  uf  the  man  a-wah ; 
His  ardour  fuch,  for  what  opprcffcs  thee. 
•And  is  his  ardour  vain,  Lorenzo  ?   No  ; 
That  more  than  miracle  the  gods  in(julge ;         3 1  j 
To-day  is  Yefiertlay  rcturn'd ;  return *d 
Full  power 'd  to  cancel,  expiate,  raife,  adorn, 
'  And  reinftate  us  on  the  Rock>of  peace. 
Let  it  not  fiiare  its  predeceflbr^s  fate  } 
Nor,  like  its  elder  fillers,  die  a  fool.  320 

Shall  it  evaporate  in  fume  I  fly  off 
Fuliginous,  and  (lain  us  deeper  ilill  ? 
Shall  we  be  poorer  for  the  plenty  pour'd  ? 
iVlore  wretched  for  the  clemencies  of  heaven  ? 
Where   (hall  1  find  Him  t  Angels  I    tell,   me 
where.  3  25 

You  kmrw  him  :  He  is  near  you  :  Point  him  out  : 
Shall  I  fe^  glories  beaming  from  his  brow  ?. 
Or  trace  hisfootileps  by  the  rifing  lloworK  ? 
Your  golden  wings,  mxu  hovering  o'er  him,  (bed 
Prote<ftion  ;  now,  ate  waving  in  applaufe         330 
To-  that  bleft  fon  of  forefight  \  lord  of  fate  ! 
That  awful  independent  on  To-«rorr«w  / 
Whofe  Twri  h  done  ;  who  triumphs  in  the  Pafi* 
Whofe  Yefitrdays  look  backwards  with  a  fniile ; 
Nor,  like  the  Parthian,  wound  him  as  they  fly  ;335 
That  common,  hot  opprobious  lot !  pad  hours. 
If  not  by  guilt,  yet  wound  us  by  their  flights 
If  folly  Bounds  oii^r  prolpedl  by  the  grave, 
All  feeling  of  futuritjr  bcnurabM  ; 
All  god-like  paffion  for  eternals  qucncht ; .      346 
All  relifhof  realties  expir*d  ; 
RcnouncM'all  correfpondcnce  with  the  (kies; 
Owr  freedom  chainM  ;  quite  winglefs  our  defirc  ; 
In  ftafe  dark-i  rifoA'd  aU  that  ought  to  (bar  ; 


Prone  to  the  centre  ,  crawling  in  the  daft  ;      34; 
Difmounted  every  great  and  glorious  alnci 
Embruted  every  faculty  divine  ;  * 
Heart-buryM  in  the  riibbilh  of  the  iirortd* 
The  world,  that  gulph  of  fouls,  imniona.1  £oa1*. 
Souls  elevate,  angelic,  wing*d  with  fire  ;,.<• 

To  reach  the  diffcant  Ikies,  and  trtumph  there 
On  thrones,  which  (ball  not  mourn  their  xnailcn 

chang'd ; 
Though  we  from  Earth  \  Ethereal,  they  that  it\L 
Such  veneration  due,  O  man,  to  man. 
Who  venerate  themfcives,  the  world  dcfpife.  y,i 
For  what,  gay  friend  I  is  this  efcutcbr^n^d  wot  Id, 
Which  hangs  out  Death  in  one  eternal  night; 
A  night,  that  glooms  us  in  the  noon-tide  ray. 
And  i^raps  our  thought,    at  banquets,    in  ik? 

(hroud? 
Life's  little  (lage  is  a  fm'all  eminence,  56: 

Inch-high  the  gra'^e  above ;  that  home  of  oan, 
Where  dwells  the  multitude :  We  gaze  around  ; 
We  read  their  monuments ;  we  (igh  ;  and  while 
We  figh,  we  fmk  ;  and  are  what  we  depIor*d ; 
Lamenting,  or  lamented,  all  our  hit !  }('i 

Is  death  at  diftance  ?  No  :  He  hav  been  on  thcc, 
And  given  fure  earneft  of  his  final  blow. 
Thofcv  hours  that  lately  fmllM,  where  are   they 

now? 
Pallid   to   thought,    and  ghadly  I    drownM,  all 


drown'd 
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In  that  groat  deep,  which  nothing  difembogue*  .' 

And,  dying,  they  bequeathed  thee  fmal)  renowD. 

The  rell  are  on  the  wing :  how  fleet  their  flight  \ 

Already' has  the  fatal  tram  took  fire ; 

A  moment,  and  the  world's  blown  up  /o  <5«r ; 

The  fufl  is  darknefs,  imd  the  flars  are  duft.       57 j 
*Tis  gready  wife  to  talk  with  our  paft  hours ; 

And  alk  them,  what  report  th<^  bore  to  heaTcn ; 

And  how  they  miglit  have  borne  more  welcome 
news. 

Their  anfwers  form  what  men  Experience  call ; 

If  fVtJdum\  friend,  her  beil;  if  not,  worfl.  foe. 
jO  reconcile  them  !  Kind  Ettperierme  cries,         3S1 

**  There\  nothing   here,    but  what  as  nothiflg 
weighs; 

"  The  more  oun  joy,  the  more  we  know  it  vaic ; 

*'  And  by  fuccefs  are  tutor'd  to  defpair." 

Nor  I*  it  only  thu?,  but  muji  be  fo.  38J 

Who  knows  not  this,  though  grey,  is  flill  a  child. 

Loofe  Chen  froni  earth  the  grafp  of  fond  defire. 

Weigh  anchor,  and  fome  happier  clime  explore. 
Art  thou  fo  moorMthou  canfl  not  difcngage, 

Nor  give  thy  thoughts  a  ply  tofature  fecnesT  390 

Since  by  Life^6  paifing  breath,  biow»  op  froraearu). 

Light  as  the  fummer  s  dull,  we  take  in  air 

A  mnmcnt*s  giddy  flight,  and  fall  again  ; 
Join  the  dull  mafs,  increafe  the  trodden  foil, 

Andfleep,  till  earth  herfelf  (hall  be  no  more  ;  395 
Since/^M  (as  emmets,  their  fmall  world  o*erthruwii> 
We,  fore  amas^d,  from  out  e»rth*s  rains  crawl. 
And  rife  to  fate  extreme  of  fonl  or  fair. 
As  man*cown  choice  (controuler  of  the.fluesf) 
As  man's  defpoiic  will,  perhaps  oaa  hour,        409 
(O  how  omnipotent  is  time!)  ^^crecs  ; 
Should  not  each  vporuiitg  give  a  (Iro&g  alarm  f 
Warning,  (ar  Ida  than  that  «l  Mm  w» 
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Frotn  T)ofom,  Weeding  o!cr  the  facred  dead ! 
Should  not  each  dial  ftrikc  us  as  w^pafs,  405 

Portentous,  as  the  wriiUn  roftU,  which  ftruck, 
O'er  midnight  bowls,  the  proud  Aflyrian  pale, 
Krc'-\«>hile  high-flulht  with  iofolenceand  wine-? 
I  .ike  f/'tf/y  the  dial  fpeaks  \  and  points  to  thee, 
J^orenzo  !   loth  to  break  thy  banquet  up :  410 

'*    O  man,  thy  kingdom  is  deparcing  from  thee  ; 
**   And,     while    it    lafls»    is    emptier    than    my 

Ihadci"  v 

Its  nicnt  language  fuch  :  nor  Deed*ft  thou  call 
Thy  JVfagi,  to  decypher  what  it  meaus. 
Know^y  like  the  Median,  fate  is  in  thy  walls  ^    41.C 
I>oft  a(k»  I^<nv?  IVbeneef  Bcl(hazzar-!ike,amaz*d? 
Xv.lan*s  make  indoies  the  fure  feeds  of  death  ; 
/.#/*' fepds  the  murderer;  Ingrate  1   he  thrives 
On  her  own  meal,  and  then  hit  nurfe  devours. 

But  here,  L«orenzo,  the  dcluAon  lies;  42Q 

I'll  at  /oiar  Jhndvw^  as  it  Qieofures  life, 
It  life  refembles  too ;  hfe  fpeeds  awa^ 
From  point  to  point,   though   feefflng  to  (land 

ftiU. 
The  cunning  fugitive  is  fwift  by  flealth  : 
Too  fubtle  is  the  movement  to  be  fecn ;  425 

Vet  foon  man's  hour  is  up,  and  we  <tre  gone. 
Warnings  point  out  oar  danger  ;  Gnomons,  time  : 
A&thefe  are  ufclefs  when  the  fun  is  fct :  r 
So  tbofe^  but  when  more  glorious  Reafon  fliines. 
Reafon  fliould  judge  in  all ;  in  reafon's  eye,       430 
That  fcdcDtary  (hadow  travels  hard. 
But  fuch  our  gravitation  to  the  wrong, 
So  prone  our  hearts  to  whifper  what  we  wifli, 
' Tis  later  with  the  wife  than  hc*8  aware : 
A  Wilmington  goes  flower  than  thefun  x  4^^ 

And  all  mankind  mj/lake  their  time  of  day : 
Ev'n  age  itfelf,     Ffeih  hopes  are  hourly  fown 
In  furrow *d  brows.     To  gentle  lifers  dcfcent 
We  (hut  our  eyes,  and  think  i|  14  a  plain. 
We  take  fair  days  in  winter  for  the  fpring ; '     440 
And  turn  our  bicifings  into  bane.    Sirce  oft 
Man  muil  compute  that  age  he  cannot  /eel. 
He  fcarce  believes  he's  older  for  bis  years. 
Thus,  at  life's  lateft  eve,  we  keep  in  ftore 
Unc  difappointment  fure,  to  crown  the  reft  ;     44 1 
'I'he  difappointik^ent  of  a  promis'd  hour. 
On  This,  or  fimilar.  Philander !  thou 
Whufe    mind  -was    moral,    as    the    preacher *s 

tongue; 
And  ftrung,  to  wield  all  fcience  worth  the  name  ; 
How  often  we  talk'd  do  wo  the  fummer'b  fun, 

4iO 
And  cool'd  our  f  afijons  by  the  breezy  flream  ! 
How  often  thaw'd  and  fliorten*d  winter's  eve, 
By  conBiA  kind,  that  (Iruck  out  latent  truth. 
Bed  fouud,  fo  fought;  to  tkcR^sltt/i  mor;  coy  ! 
Thoughts  difentanglc  piifrng  o'er  the  lip  ;        455 
Clean  runs  the  thread ;  if  not,  'tia  thrown  away^ 
Or  kept  to  ii«  up  noufenfe  for  a  fong  i 
Song,  fa&ionably  fruitlefs ;  fuch  as  ftains 
The  JPamty,  and  nnhallow'd  Pcffitn  fires; 
Chiming  her  faints  to  Cytherea  s  fane.  460 

^Know'ft  thou,   JLofenzoi   what  a  Iriead  c«0«< 
tains? 
As  beesMMtf  Kstfar^wbom  fhigtatit  flo^ircrsi* 
So  mea  from  frtcndlbip,  irifilvm  aiud  DeH^kti 


I  Twins  tyM  by  nature,  if  they  part,  they  die. 

Hail  thou  no  friend  to  fct  thy  minti  abroach  ?  46$ 

Good  fenfc  a<;t// ilagoate.     Thoughts  ibut  up  want 
air, 

And  fpoil,  like  bales  onopen*d  to  the  fun. 

Had  thought  been  all,  fweet  fpecch  had  been  de* 
ny'd ; 

Speech,  thought's  canal !  fpeech,  thought^s  crite- 
rion too ! 

ThougHt  in  the  mine,  may  cooie  forth  gold  or 
drofs;  47Q 

When'coin'd  in  words,  we  know  its  ntd  worth. 

If  ftcHing,  (lore  it  for  thy  future  afe; 

*^'will  buy  thee  benefit ;  perhaps  renown. 

Thought,  too,  deliver'd,  is  the  more  poiTeft ; 

Teaching,  we  learn;  and,  giving,  we  retain  '475 

The  birchs  of  intelleiSl ;  when  dumb,  forgot.. 

S/>eefh  ventilates  our  intelle<^ual  fire ; 

^pemb.  burniihes  ouif  mental  magazine ; 

Briirhten*,  for  ornament ;  and  whets,  forufis. 

What  numbers,  (heath'd  in  erudition,  lie,        480 

Pluug'd  to  the  hilts  in  venerable  tomes, 

And  rufl:ed-in ;  who  might  have  borne  an  e<lge, 

And  play'd  a  fprightly  beam,  if  born  to  fpeech  ; 

If  born  bleft  heir^^  half  their  mother's  t<>ngue  f 

'  ris  thought's  excl^ge,  which,  like  th'  aiterniti« 
pu(h  •        ^  485 

Of  wave:)  conHiifling,  br^ks  the  learned  fcum,, 

And  defecates  the  ftudeixt's  ftanditig  pool. 
In  ConUmf>ljii&H  is  his  proud  refourctt  ? 

' Tis  poor,  as  proud,  by  Crnvtrfe  unfuftain'd. 

Rude  thought  runs  wild  in  Contemplation  %  ficU; 

Conwrfi,  the  menage,  breaks  it  to  the  bit 

Qf  due  reftraint  \  and  tmulation\  fpur 

Gives  graceful  energy,  by  rivaln  aw'd. 

'Tis  converfe  qualifiea  for  folitude : 

As  exercife,  for  falutary  reft.  495 

B/  that  untutor'd,  ContemplatHM  raves ;    - 

And  Nature  i  fool,  by  Wifdtm  is  undone* 

Wifdom,  though  richer  than  Peruvian  miiies, 
And  Tweeter  than  the  fweet  arabrofial  hive, 
What  is  ihe,  but  the  means  of  Happinefs  t       500 
That  unobtaiuM,  than  foUy  more  a  fool ; 
A  melancholy  fool,  without  her  bells. 
priendjhip,  t]^e  means  of  wiftiom,  richlf  give* 
The  precious  end,  which  makes  our  wifdoni  wife*. 
Nature,  io  Zeal  for  human  amity,  505 

Denies,  or  damps,  an  undivided  joy, 
Joy  is  an  import;  joy  i«  an  exchange; 
Joy  flies  monopoliils  :  it  calls  for  Two; 
Rich  fruit !  Heaven-planted  \  neVer  pLuckt  by  0/i# 
Needful  auziliars  are  our  friends,  to  give  519 

To  /octal  man  true  reli(h  -of  himfelf. 
Full  on  ourfelvea,  defcending  in  a  line, 
PLafure*i  bright  bdtm  is  feeble  in  delight ; 
Delight  intenfc  4s  taken  by  rebound  ; 
Reverberated  plcafures  Are  the  breaft.  515 

Celeftial  Haipinefs^  whene'er  (he  (loope 
To  vlfit  earth,  one  (hrine  the  goddcfs  iinds. 
And  one  alone,  to  make  her  fweet  amends 
F.orabfent hea:ven — thebolbm  of  a  frieiui; 

i Where  heart  meets  heart,' reciprocdly  foft,      5*^ 
Each  other's  pillow  co  repofe  divine. 
Beware  the  counterfeit ;  in  Pajpw^  flaiu* 
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Hearts  melt,  but  melt  like  ice,  foon  harder  froze. 
True  \oye  (Irikct  root  in  JHeaJhm ;  pafEon**  foe  *. 
Virtue  alone  enttnders  vi  for  life  :     *  $7^ 

I  wrong  her  much — Entenders  us  for  ever; 
Qf  fritittijhp'h  f;iireft  fruity  the  fruit  iriofc  £iir 
U  f^r/vf  kindling  at  a  rival  fire. 
And,  emvloufij^  rapid  in  her  race. 
O  the  foft  enmity  1  endearing  ftrifc  !  5  30 

This  carrtHfricndftiip  to  her  noon-tide  polflt. 
And  gives  the  rivet  of  eternity.  I 

Fr<nii   FrieHiifiip^   which  outlives  my  former 
themM, 
Glorious  furvtvor  oC  old  ^ime  and  Deifh ; 
(rem  I'ricnd^hip,  thus,  that  flower  of  heavenly 
feed;  535 

The  wife  extra^  earth's  moft  Hyblean  blifs, 
l^perior  wifdom,  crown'd  with  fmiling  joy. 

But  for  whom  bloifoms  this  £lyiian  jfo^trr  ? 
Jthroad  They  find,  who  cheriih  it  at  Hume, 
l^rorenzo!  pardon  what  my  love  extorts,  540 

An  honeft  Inve,  and  not  afraid  to  frown. 
Though  choice  of  follies  fallen  on  the  Crfafy 
Kone  clings  more  obilinate  than  fancy  lond 
That  facred  fricndfhip  is  their  eafy  prey  ; 
Caught  by  the  wafture  of  a  golden  lure,  5  45 

Or  fafcinatipn  of  a  high*boru  fn)i)e. 
Their  fmiles,  the  Gtedt^  and  the  Coquet,  throw  out 
Por  Others  hearts,  tenacious  of  their  Own  ; 
And  we  no  lefs  of  ours,  when  fnch  the  bait. 
Te  fort«oe*a  cofferers  1  Ye  powers  of  wealth  I  530 
^an  gold  gain  friendihip  ?  Impudence  of  hope  ! 
As  well  mere  i^an  an  angel  might  beg^t. 
Love,  and  Love  olil^^',  is  the  loati  for  love. 
Lorenzo !  pride  reprefs  ;  nor  hope  to  find      [SSS 
A  friend,  but  what  has  found  a  friend  in  Thee. 
All  like  the  ptirchafe  \  few  the  price  will  pay  ; 
And  this  makes  fi leads  fuch  miracles  below. 

What  if  (iince'darini;  on  fo  nice  a  theme) 
f  (hew  thee  friendihip  pelicate,'  as  Dear, 
Of  tender  violations  ap't  to  die  ?  $to 

JlefsrvevfiW  yround  it  5  apd  D^ruft^  deftr^y. 
T)eliberate  in  all  things  with  thy  friend. 
But  fmcefriend^grbw  pot  tbtek  on  every  bough 
Nor  every  friend  Unrottei)  at  the  Core ;  * 
Firft,  on  thy  friend,  deliberate  with  1  Jiyielf ;  $^5 
I'auft^,  ponder,  fift ;  not  Eager  in  the  choice, 
l^or  jealous  of  the  chdfen ;  Fixing,  Fix ; 
Jiid^e  before  friendihip,  then  confide  till  death. 
Well,  for  thy  friend  ;  but  nobler  far  for  Thee  ; 
How  gallant  danger  for  earthV  higheft  prize  ! 
A  friend  is  worth  all  hazards  we  can  run.        57I 
^  Poor  is  the  friendlefs  maUer  of  a  world  : 
•*  A  world  in  purchafefof  a  friend  is  gain." 

So  fung  He  (angels  hear  what  angels  fmg  1 
Anpcls  from  friendihip  gather  half  their  joy)  575 
So  fung  Philander,  as  his  friendwept  round 
In  the  rich  fVW,  in  the  generous  blood 
Of  Bacchus,  purple  god  of  joyous  wit, 
A  brow  folute,  and  ever-laughing  eye. 
]hie  drank  long  health,  and  virtue,  to  liil  friend  \^%o 
His  friend,  who  warmM  him  more,  who  more 
*   .        infpirM. 
rncndjhifi  the  wine  of  life ;  but  friendihip  ntw 


(Not  fuch  was  His)  is  neither  StrrtDg.  nor  I'l." 

0  !  for  the  bright  compUxinri,   cordial  warmi; , 
And  elevating  fpirit,  of  a  friend,  ^^ 
For  twenty  fummcrh  ripening  ^y  my  fide  ! 

All  fcculeuce  of  falfrKood  lonp^   thrown  dox»T; 
AU  (ociiil  virtues  nilhg  i»  his  ToUl  ; 
Ai  cryilal  clear  ;  and  fmiling  ;i«*  they  rife  ' 
Here  Ne^lar  flows  :  it  fparklcK  m  our  Cgbr  :  :  ' 
Rich  cothetafle,  and  genuine  from  rhc  h:jrt 
High-flavour'd  t>lif»  for  goila?  on  earth  ho>\  r:r. 
On  earth  how /^^  .'—Philander  i«  no  n3nr<». 

Think*ft  thou  the  theme  int#»:5icate*«!  tny  f^iu* 
Am   I  too  warm  ?  Too  warm  i  cannot  he. 

1  lov*d  ^ira  much;  but  now  1  lov£  Itini  more 

1  jkebirdf,  whofc  bcautic*  lao^uifb,  half-cnnc .'.  . 
Till,  mounied'On  the  wii^g,  tUeir  gloiTy  piu'^f^ 
Expanded  (bifie  with  azure,  green,  an  J  gotd ; 
How  hlrflinj^s  brighten  as  they  take  their  fl  .,  ' 
His  fll^'ht  I'ykndertooh  j  hisup-w&rd  flight,  ''" 
ir  evcr^oularccnded.     Had  be  dropt, 
;  iTiat  caglt?  genius  !)  O  had  he  let  f<Jl 
One  feather  as  he  flew ;  I,  then,  bad  wrote. 
What  friend*  might  flatter ;  prudent  foes  forbear 
Rivals  fcarce  damn  ;  and  Zoilus  reprieve.         f^-" 
Yet  what  I  Ci:n,   I  niuit  ;  It  were  profaiic 
To  quench  a  glory  lighted  at  the  ikies. 
And  call  in'ibadow*;  h\%  illuftrious  cloHc. 
Strange  i    the   ^hcr^ie   molt  alTet^ing,    zncit  f-i^ 
lime.  f'^^ 

Momentous  nioil  to  man,  (hould  ileep  uofung ' 
And  yet  it  i)eep%  by  genius  unawak*d, 
Pa'ttJm  or  Cbtif.ian  ;  \o  the  blufti  of  wit 
Man's  highcft  triumph  I  man^ii  profouoded  UW 
The  Deaik'M  of  the  juQ  !  i«  yer  undrawn 
By  mortal  hand '  it  merits  aBivtnc  -. 
Angels  (hould  paint  it,  angels  ever  There ; 
There,  on  a  poj(l  of  honour,  and  df  Joy. 

Dare  Iprefunre,  then  ?  but  Philander  bids : 
And  glory  tempts,  and  inclination  calU— -       ^*'' 
Yet  am  I  Oruck  ;  as  llruck  the  foul^  benea^th 
Aerial  Grovej  impenetrable  gloom' ;j 
Or,  in  fame  mighty  /iui»*i  folemn  (hade  ; 
Or,  gating  by  pale  lamp«  on  bigb-borm  Du/-* 
In  vault.n;  thin  courts  of  poor  unflarter'd  kinf!^* 
Or,  at  the  midnight  Altars  halLowM  ilame.    6;-' 
U  it  religion  to  proceed  ?  I  paiife^ — 
And  enter,  aw*d,  the  temple  of  my  theme, 
(sit  his  death  bed  ^  No  :  it  is  his  ihrine  : 
Behold  him,  there,  juik  rifing  to  a  god,  ^'3^ 

The  chamber  where  the  good  man  meets  hi^ 
fate, 
Is  privileg*d  beyond  the  common  walk 
Of  virfuoui  life,  quite  in  the  verge  of  heaven. 
Fly,  ye  ]/ofane  1  If  not,  draw  near  with  aw«. 
Receive  the  ble0ing,  and  adore  the  chance,     f>h 
That  threw  in  this  Bethefda  your  difeaie; 
Tf  i^nreftor'd  by  This,  defpair  your  cure. 
For,  Herct  refiftlefs  demonilration  dwells ; 
A  death-bed's  a  detector  of  the  heart. 
Here  tirM  dijpmulatiom  drops  her  mafi^ue,       64& 
Through  life's    grimace,    that'  miilrefs  of  tfie 

fcene ! 
Here  Real,  ftnd  Apptrent^  are  the  fame^ 
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>^0\i  Cst  the  Jl^tfir ;  you  fee  his  hold  on  heaven ; 
If  found  his  virtue:  as  Philander*8  found. 
1-lcaven  waits  not  the  lad  moment ;  owns  her 
friends  645 

<>n  this  fide  deirth  «  and  points  theqa  out  to  men, 
A.  ledure,  filcot,  but  of  fovcreign  power  ! 
To  vice«  confnfion  ;  and  to  virtue,  peace. 
"^Vhatcvcr  farce  the  boadful  hero  plays, 
J^irfue  alone  has  majefiy  in  death  \  6so 

-And  greater  ftiU,  the  more  the  tyrant  frowns, 
Iphilander  f  he  feverdy  frown*d  on  thee. 
No  warnin)c  j^ivenl  Unceremonious  fate  1 
A  fudden  rufh  from  life's  meridian  joy  t 
A  wrench  from  all  we  iovf  /  from  all  we  are  f 
A  refllefs  bed  of  pain  !  a  plunge  opaque      656 
Beyond  conje&urc: !  feeble  Naiure\  dread  ! 
Strong  Reafon's  fliudder  at  the  dark  unknown  J 
A  fun  extinguifiit  I  a  joft-opening  grave ! 
And  eh  }  the  iaft,    lafl,   vyhat  ?    (can  wovds 
cTprefs?  660 

Thought  reach    it  ?)   the    hd-i-SileMg  of  a 
friend  1" 
"Where  are  thofe  horrors,  that  amazement,  where, 
T'his  hideous  group  of  ills,  which  Jin^ty  (hock, 
Demand  from  i^an?<— I  thought  htm  man  till 
now.  665 

Through  nature's    wreck,   through  vanquilht 
agonies, 
(JL  Ike  the  fiars  ftroggling  through  this  midnight 

gloom) 
ViThzt  gleams  of  joy  ?  what  more  than  human 

peace  \ 
"Where,  the  frail  mortal  ?  the  poor  ahjeS  worm  ?' 
No,  not  in  death,  the  Mortal  to  he  found.  ' 
liis  condu<3:  is  a  legacy  for  All.  67O 

Richer  than  MapHnons  for  his  fingle  heir. 
H  is  comforters  he  comforts  ;  Great  in  ruin, 
"With  unrelu(5lant  grandeur,  gtya^  not  yieldt 
His  foul  fahlii|ie  ;  and  clofcs  with  his  fate. 

*  Kow  pur  hearts  burnt  within  us  at  the  fcenc  5675 
^Vh«nce  this  brave  boand  o*er  limits  fix'd  to  man  1 
His  Cod  fuftains  him  in  his  final  hour  ! 
H'8  final  hour  brings  glory  to  his  Qod ! 
iMan*ft  gidfy  haaven  Vouchfafcs  to  call  her  pwn. 
We  gaze,  we  weep  ;  mix  tears  of  grief  of  joy ! 
Amazement  ftrikes !  devotion  buriU  to  flame! 681 
CbriJIiant  Adore !  and  Infidelt  Believe. 

'  As  fome  tall  tower,  or  lofty  mountain's  brow, 
Detains  the  fun,  llluArious  from  its  height  ; 
While  rifmg  vapours,  and  defcending  Ihades,  685 
With  damps  and  darknefs,  drown  the  fpacious  vale ; 
X  •  ndampt  hy  doubt,  unda,rken*d  by  defpair, 
Philander,  thus,  augufily  rears  his  head. 
At  that  black  hour,  which  general  horror  (beds 
On  the  low  level  of  th*  inglorious  throng . '       690 
Sweet  Feace,uid  heavenly  HoAgf  and  humble  Jty, 
I^ivinely  heart  o^  his  exalted  lonl ; 
Deflruaion  gild,  and  crown  him  for  the  Ikics, 
Wkh  incommunicable  iuflre,  bright. 
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THE  DUCHESS  OF  PORTLAND. 
Igniifetnda  qu'tdem^  feirtntji-  ivnoffere  manej,** 


Virg 

I  "pROM  Dreams f  where  thought  in  fancy's  maze 
1  X?  runs  mad. 

To  Reajitt,  tb?^t  heaven-lighted  lamp  in  man, 
Once  more  I  wake  ;  and  at  the  dc(lin*d  hour. 
Punctual  as  lovers  to  the  moment  fworn, 
I  keep  my  afllgoation  with  my  woe.    •  5- 

O  !  loll  to  virtue,  lod  to  manly  thought^ 
1.0ft  to  the  noble  fallies  of  the  fuul  1 
Who  think  it  folitude,  to  be  Alone. 
Communion  fweec!  communion  large  and  hi  gh! 
Our  Reaf9n,  Guardian   Attgdy  apd  our   God  !    '"    to 
Then  nearcft  Thefe,  wheij  Others  moft  remote ; 
And  All,   ere  long,  fliall  be  remote,  ^v/  Thsfe. 
How  dreadful,  Then,  to  meet  them  all  atone, 
Aftranger!  uuaclcnowledg'd  !  unapproved  ! 
Now  woo  them ;  wed  them ;  bind  them  to  thf 
breaft ;  '  15 

To  win  thy  wiCh,  creation  has  no  more. 
Qr  if  we  wifli  ^fourth.  It  is  a  Friend- 
But  friends,  how  mortal,  dangerous  the  defire ! 
Take  Phcebus  to  yourfelves,  ye  balking  bards ! 
Inebriate  at  fair  fortune's  fountain-head  ;  ao 

And  reeling  through  the  wild«rncf«  of  joy  ; 
Where    Sen/e  runs  fava^e,    broke  from  Rf^foM*i 

chain. 
And  fings  falfe  peace,  till  CinotherM  by  the  pall. 
My  fortune  is  unlike ;  unlike  my  fong ; 
Unlike  the  deity  my  foug  invokes.  25 

I  to  D«y*s  foft-ey'd  fider  pay  my  court, 
(Endymion's  rival!)  and  her  aid  implore  ; 
Now  firft  implor*d  in  fuccour  to  the  Mufr. 
Thou,  who  didft  lately  borrow   *  Cynthia's 
form, 
And  modeftly  forego  thine  Own !  O  Thou,        30 
Who  didft  thyfelf,  at  midnight  hours,  infpire  ! 
Say,  why  not  Cynthia  patronefs  of  fong  ? 
As  thoti  her  crefcent,  (he  thy  charadcr 
AiTumes ;  (lill  more  a  goddcfs  by  th^  change. 

Are  there  demurring  wits,  who  dare  difpute  25 
This  revolution  in  the  world  infpir^dT 
Yc  train  Pierian  !  to  the  Lunar  fphere. 
In  filtrnt  hour,  addrefs  your  ardent  call 
For  aid  immortal ;  lefs  her  brother's  right. 
She,  with  thefpheres  harmonious,  nightly  leads  40. 
The  mazy  dance,  and  h<;ars  their  matchlefs  ftrain. 
A  ftrain  for  gods,  deny*d  to  mortal  ear. 
Tranfmit  it  heard,  thou  filver  queen  of  heaven  ! 
What  title,  or  what  name,  endears  thee  moft 
Cynthia  !  Cyllenc  \  Phccbe  !  or  doft  hear 

•  At  tU  duke  of  NvrJlU*!  ma/jucrad** 
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With  higher  gull,  f;iir  Portland  of  the  fltics  ! 
h.  that  the  Toft  enchantment  calls  thee  down, 
11  ore  powerful  than  of  old  Cir9ean  charm  ? 
CoMc ;    but  from  heavenly  banquett  with  thee 

hrin» 
The  foul  of  fonjr,  and  whifper  in  my  car  50 

The  theft  divine  ;  or  in  propitiout  dre;tmii 
ii'or  dreams  arc  Thine)  transfufc  it  through  the 

hreail 
CVf  thy  firft  votary — But  not  thy  lall ; 
if,  likerhy  Numifah^  thou  art  ever  kind. 

And  kina  thou  wilt  he  ;  kind  on  fuch  a  theme; 
A  -h.mc  fo  liicc  thee,  a  quite  Imnor  theme,         ^6 
S«^jr,  rnodcft,  melancholy,  female, , fair  ! 
A  theme  that  rofe  all  pale,  and  told  my  foul, 
*rwas  Xhfft;  on  her  fond  hopes  perpetual  night ; 
A  night  which  flruck  a  damp,  a  deadlier  damp,6(j 
Than  that  which  fmotc  me  from  Philandcr*8  tomb. 
MiircUIa  follows,  ere  his  toii^  is  clos'd. 
Woes  chifter  :  rare  atc /olitary  woes; 
They  love  a  train,  they  tread  each  other's  heel ; 
Her  death  invades  bis  mournful  rig:ht,  and  clami<» 
7  he  p:rief  that  ilartcd  from  my  lids  for  Him  :  66 
Seizes  the  faithlefa,  alienated  tear. 
Or  ftiarcs  it,  ere  it  falU.     S^>  frequent  death, 
Si«>rrmv  he  wen  than  caufcf,  he  confound* ; 
For  human  fij^hs  his  rival   ftrokes  contend,         70 
•And  make  diftrefs,  diftradion.     Oh  Philander  ! 
V' hat  was  thy  fate  ?  A  doable  fate  to  me; 
Portent,  and  pain  I  a  menace  and  a  blow  I 
Jt-ikf  the  black  raven  hovering  o'er  my  peace. 
Not  kfsa  bird  of  omen  than  of  prey.  75 

It  call'd  NarciiT^  long  before  her  hour ; 
It  calld  her  tender  foul,  by  break  of  blift, 
l^'rom  the  firft  bloflbm,  from  the  buds  of  joy  ; 
Thofc  few  our  noxiou*  fate  unblafted  leave* 
!q  this  inclement  clime  of  human  life.  80 

Sweet  harmonift  !  and  Beautiful  as  fweet  ! 
And  Youn*:  as  beautiful!  and  Soft  as  ydfeng  I 
And  Gay  as  ibft  f  and  Innocent  as  gay  ! 
And  Happy  (if  atrght  Happy  i&rrr)  as  good  ? 
For  fortune  fond  had  built  her  nell  on  high.       Bj 
l^ike  birds  quite  exquidte  of  note  and  plume, 
Transfi^t  byj^te  (wholovesa  lofty  mark), 
How  f^ona  the  fimimit  of  the  groyc  (he  fdl, 
And  left  it  unharmonious  t  All  its  charms 
Kxringuiftit  in  the  wonders  of  her  fong  !  90 

Her  fong  dill  vibrates  in  my  ravifht  ear, 
Still  melting  there,  and  with  voluptuous  pain 
^O  to  forget  her  !)  thrilling  through  my  heart ! 
•Song,  Beauty,  Youth,  JLove,  V  irtue,  Joy  ;  this 

group 
Of  |)pight  ideas,  flowers  of  paradife,  95 

As  yet  unforfeit !  in  one  blaze  we  bind, 
Kneel  and  prefent  it  to  the  flcics  :  as  All 
We  guefsof  heaven  :  and  /Be/e  were  all  her  own, 
And  Ihe  was  mine  ;   and   1  v»as — wa^  f — ^moft 

Weft— 
Oay  title  of  the  dccpeft  mifcry  I  100 

As  bodifis  grow  more  ponderous,  robbM  of  lifc^ 
Cooi  loft  weighs  more  in  grief,  than  gainM  in  joy. 
Like  bloflbm'd  trees  o'er  tttm*d  by  vernal  fiornt, 
lx)vely  in  death  the  beauteous  ruin  lay ; 
And  if  in  death  itill  lovely,  lovelier  There  XOJ 
Far  lovelier  !  pity  fwells  the  tide  of  love. 
And  will  OQt  the  fcvcrc  excufe  a  fi^h  i 


Scorn  the  proud  man  thtft  if  a(hamM  to  weep  ^ 
Our  tear^  iWu^V  indeed  dtfervc  our  ihame. 
Vethat  e*er    loft  an  angel  I  pity  mc.  no 

Soon  as  the  Ivdre  languitht  in  her  eye. 
Dawning  a  dimmer  day  on  huui^n  ii|thc:' 
And  on  her  check,  the  reHdcocc  of  fpriag, 
Pale  omen  fat ;  and  fcatter'd  fe^rA  around 
On  all  that  faw  (and  who  would  ccafc  to  g'^ize,  115 
I'hat  once  had  feen  ?)  with  hifte,  parental  baAc, 
%fiew,  ]  fnatch'd  her  from  the  rigid  fVARh« 
Her  native  bed,  on  which  ble^k  }iorc.'A*  blew, 
And  bore  her  nearer  to  the  fuu :  the  fun 
( As  if  the  fun  could  envy)  chtckt  hia  beaor;,    X20 
DenyM  his  wonied  fuccour  ;  nor  mriib  mora 
Regret  beheld  her  «hrooping,  than  the  bella 
Of  lilies  ;  fairell  lilies,  not  fo  fair  \ 

Queen  lilies !  and  ye  painted  populacel 
Who  dwell  in  fields  and  lead  ambrofial  lives  ;  K) 
In  mom  and  evening  dew,  yoar  beauties  baihe, 
And  drink  the  fun ;  which  gives  your  checks  fo 

glow, 
And  out-blufl]  {mine  cjtccpted)  crcrj  fair; 
You  gladlier  grew*  ambitious  of  her  band. 
Which  often  cropt  your  odoio-s,  iDcenfe  meet  159 
To  thought  fo  pure  !  ye  lovely  fugitives  ! 
Coeval  race  with  man  !  for  man  you  rmfle ; 
Why  Dorfmile  o/him  too  f  You  (hare  indeed 
His  fuddcn  pafs ;  but  not  his  conftant  pain. 

So  man  is  made^  nought  roiniilera  delight,    r  ji 
But  what  his  glowing  paOiona,  can  engage ; 
And  glowing  paflions,  bent  on  aug;ht   below, 
Muft,  foon  or  late,  with  anguifh  turn  the  icale; 
And  anguiih,  after  rapture,  how  fcycrcl 
Rapture  ?  Bold  man !  who  tempL*il  the  wrs^th  ^'« 

vine,  140 

By  plucking  fruit  denied  to  morityl  taftc^ 
While  bere^  prefumlng  00  the  righta  of  beavca* 
For  traniport  dod  thou  caU  on  every  bpur, 
Lorenzo  ?  At  thy  fr*end*s  ezpence,  pc  wile ; 
Lean    not  on  earth ;   ^will  pierce   thee  to  ti^ 

htart I  *4S 

A  broken  reed,  at  h^d  ;  bot^  oft,  a  fpear; 
On  its  iharp  point  peace  bleeds,  and  hope  expiree 
Turo,    topelef*   thought  I    turn  from    her ; 

Thought  repelled 
Refenting  rallies,  anA  wakes  every  woe.        Us^ 
Snatch'd  ere  thy  prime  !  and  in  thy  bridal  hour ! 
And  when  kind  fortune,  with  thy  lover,  fmiN  ' 
And  when  high  flavoured  thy  frc(h  opening  joy*  • 
And  when  blind  man.  pronounc*d  thy  bUfs  com' 

plcte  ! 
And  on  a  foreign  ftiprc  ;  where  drangers  wept ! 
Strangers  tu  i'hce  ;  and,  more  furprifing  ftiHt  ISS 
Strangers  to  Kindoels,  wept  :  their  eyes  let  fall 
Inhuman  tears!  (Irange  tc^s  !  that  trickled  do>vo 
From  marble  hearts !  obdurate  tendemefs  I 
A  tcnderncfs  that  caird  them  more  levere  i 
in  fpite  of  nature's  foft  perfuafion,  HeeVd  i     l^^ 
While  nature  ni^ltcd,  fu^rftitioa  rav*d; 
That  mournM  the  dead  ;  and  t&h  denied^a  gra^f* 
Their  fighs  incens'd;  fighs  foreign  to  the  will- 
Their  will  the  Tij^er  fuckM,.  outraged  thc'ftorm. 
For^  oh  1  the  oirll  ungodlinefi  of  zeal  I  1^1 

While Jiit/uijlfjb  relented,  fiirUnsxtH 
tn  blind  infatlibUHyi  embrace, 
Tl^zfaiHtfdfftrit  petrify *d  the  bread  3^ 
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l>cny*<J  the  charity  of  duft,  *co^ead 

O'er  doft  !  a  charity  their  dog» enjoy.  T70 

^Vhat  <ould  I  do  ?  What  fuccour?  Whatt  pcfourct  ? 

>Vtth  |){ou8  facrileget  a  gravel  ftole  ; 

-With  impious  piety,  that  grave  I  wroDg*d ; 

Short  is  my  dvty ;  Coward  in  my  grief  t 

l^nrc  like  her  mardcrer,  than  frl^^,  I  crept,  175 

A4''ith  Ibft-fufpcnded  ftcp,  and  mi^pd  deep 

In  nii^ni|rht  darkneft,  'u4>iffer*d  my  la{l  figh. 

i  Hjobifpiti  what  (hofald  echo  through  their  realms ; 

>for  writ  her  name,  whole  tomb  ibould  pierce  the 

flcies. 
Prefuttiptuou»  fear!  How  durft  I  dread  her  foes, 
While  nature's  loadeft  didatcs  [  obi^yM  \  iSl 

Vardon  ticcefficy,  b)eft  (hade  !  Of  grief 
And  indignation  rivai  bur  ft  s  I  potir'd ; 
Half  execration  mingled  T^ith  my  prayer; 
Kindled-at  naan,  while  1  his  God  adorM  ;         185 
Sore  grodg'd  the  fava^re  land  her  facred  dud  ; 
ScampC  the  curft  foil  \  and  with  humanity 
(Denied  NarcilTa)  wifhM  them  all  a  grkve.* 

Glows  my  refentment  into  guilt  \  What  guilt 
Can  equal  violations  of  the  deud  \  I90. 

^'he  dead  how  facred  t  Kac^'ed  isthe  duft 
Of  this  hcaven-labour'd  f«rm,  ere  A,  dJvinc  !     ' 
'i'hia  heaven-afTum'd  majcAic  robe  ef  earth, 
He  deign'd  to  wear,  who  hUng  the  vaft  cxpanfe 
'With  azure  bright,  andck)ath*d  the  fun  in  gold. 
"When  every  pafQoo  fleeps  that  can  offend ;      196 
When  flrikes  us  every  motive  that  can  tiielt ; 
When  mut  can  wreak  his  rancour  utKortyVd^ 
That  (trongeft  curb  on  infuk  and  ill-will ; 
^Tbeitf  fpleen  to  difi  f  the  duft  of  innocence  ?  2C0 
An  an^rers  duft  ?— Thi»  Lucifer  tranfcends  ; 
When  he  contended  for  the  patriarch's  bones, 
*Twas  sot  the  ftrife  of  malice,  but  of  pride ; 
The  ftrtfe  of  pontiff  pride,  not  pontiff  galh 

For  lefs  than  This  is  ftiocking  in  a  race         205 
Moft  t»rd€btdt  but  from  ftreamt  of  mutual  love  ; 
i^nd  uncreated^  but  for  love  divine  ;> 
And,  but  for  love  divine,  this  moment /o^, 
By  fate  reforb'd,  and  funk  in  endlefs  night. 
Man  hard  of  heart  to  man  !  of  horrid  things  210 
Moft  horrid!   *Mid  ftupendous,  highly  ftrange! 
Vet  oft  his  courtefies  are  fmoother  wrongs  \ 
pride  braodiihes  the  favours  He  confers. 
And  contumelious  his  humanity :  ti4 

What  then  his  vengeance  ?  Hear  it  not,  ye  flars ! 
And  thou,  pate  moon  !  turn  paler  at  the  found  i 
Man  is  to  man  the  foreft,  fureft  ill. 
A  previcmt  blaftforetelsthe  rifing  ftorm  ; 
O'crwhelming  turrets  threaten  ere  they  faU| 
Volcanos  bellow  ere  they  difcmbogue  ;  lao 

Earth  trembles  ere  her  yawning  jaws  devour ; 
And  fmoke  betrays  the  wide'confumin*^  fire  : 
Ruin  from  man  is  moft  concealed  when  near, 
And  iends  the  dreadful  tidings  in  the  blow. 
Is  this  the  flight  of  fancy  ?  Would  it  were  t    ^^$ 
Heaven's  Sovereign  faves  all  beings,  but  himfelf, 
Th&t  hideous  fight,  a  nr^ivi/ hunflran  heart. 

Fird  isthe.Mufe  >  And  let  the  Mufe  be  (irM  : 
Who  not  cnflam'd^  when  what  he  fpeaks  he  feels, 
Aodcifi  dM  Qorve  tboft  tender,  in  his  friends 


;  feels ,  I 


Shame  to  mankind  \  Philander  had  his  foes ; 
He  felt  tlie  truths  1  fing,  and  I  in  Htm. 
But  He,  nor  I,  feel  more  :  paft  ills,  NarcIfTal 
Are  fuuk  in  Thee,  thou  recent  wound  of  h<^:art  I 
Which  bleeds  with  other  cares,  with  other  pan^s  j 
Pangs  numerous,     as    the    numerous    ills  than: 

fwarm'd  ^i,% 

Qq^t  thy  diftinguifti'd  fate,  and,  cindering  Thcpe 
rhick  as  the  locufts.on  th^lnd  cif  Nile, 
Made  death  more  deatlTy,   and   mure  dark  d« 

grave. 
Refled;  (if  not  forgotmy  touching  tale)  ^fj 

How  was  each  circumftaace  with  afpics  armM  i 
.An  afp)^,  £ach  1  and  All,,  an  Hydra  W(xe  1 
Whatftrong  Herculean  virtue  <Iould  fuffice  ?— 
Or  is  it  virtue  to  be  conqtrer'd  Mere  i 
This  hoary  cheek  a  train  of  tears  bedtws  ;        z^ 
.'\x)deach  tear  mourns  its  own  diflin^  diftrefe  ; 
And  eajch  diftrefs,  diftindly  mournVi,  demands  . 
Of  grief  ftill  more,  as  heightea'd  by  the  whole. 
A  grief  lik^  thu  proprietors  eaclu^des 
Not  friends  alone  fuch  obfcquies- deplore  ;         ^59 
They  make  mankind  the  mouf  oer  ;  carry  (i^ha 
Far  as  the  fatal  Fame  can  wing  her  way  ; 
And  tBrnthe.  gayeft  thought  of  gayell  age, 
Down  their  righc  channel,  thfxsugh  (he  vale  4i)f 

death. 
The  vale  of    death  1  that  hu(h'd   Clmme(ia« 

vale,  255* 

Where  D^.kncftt  trending  o''cr'unfirafh'*4 fatct^ 
With  ravefi  wing  incumbent,  waits  the  clay 
(Dread  day  !)  that  innerdi^s  all  future  change  ! 
That  fubterranean  iVorld,  that  land  of  rxiiii  \ 
fit  walk,  Lorenzo,  for  proud  hunian  thought  1 
TAtfrtf  let  my  thought  expatiate,  and  explore     26t 
Balfamic  truths  and  healiug  fentimencs. 
Of  an  moft  wanted,  and  moft  welconaA,  here. 
For  gay  Lorenzo's  fake,  and  for  thy  own,       [ z$$ 
My  foul !  "  IMie  fruits  of  dying  friends  Airvcy  ; 
"  Expofe  the  vain  of  life  ;  wei^h,  life  and  dcuih  ; 
"  Give  death  his  eulojry  •  thy  fi'arl4ibdue; 
**  And  labour  that  firft  palm  of  itoi>ie  miiuis, 
*•  A  manly  fcorn  of  terror  from  the  tomb." 

Thisharveft  reip  froai  thy  Narcilia's  grave  arof 
As  poet's  feign'd  from  Ajat'  liteaming  blood 
Arofe,  with  grief  inlcnb'd,  a  movirnf  ul  flower  j 
Let  wifdom  bloffom  from  my  mortal  wtVi. id. 
And Jit/y    of    dying   friends;     what    iruij   front 

thefe  f 
h  brini^HUsmore  than  triple  aid  ;  an  aid  475 

Vo  chafe  OMt  theughtUj'nefsy  fear,  pride  an.i  gult. 

Our  dying  friends  come  o'er  ui  like  a  cloud, 
To  damp  our  brainlelt.  ardospi ;  and  aba.ce 
That  glare  of  life  which  often  bliiuls  the  wife. 
Our  dying  friends  are  pioneers,  to  fmo^h        a^a 
Our  rugged  pafs  to  ieath  ;  ro  break  chofc  bar* 
Of  terror,  and  abhorrenie,  nature  throws 
Crofs  our  ohlbuded  way  *,  and  thns  to  itiake 
lVei<9me^  ^sfj/e,  our  port  from  every  ftonn. 
Bach  friend  by  fate  fuacoh'd  froai  us,  is  a  plume 
Pluck'd  from  the  win^  of  human  vanity,         ^8^ 
Wh  ch  makes  us  ftoop  from  our  aerial  height;*, 
And,  dampt  with  omen  of  our  owo  dccertie. 
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On  Jroopiag  p'hions  of  ambition  lower M, 

JuSt  Ikim  earth's  fur  race,  ere  we  break  it  up,  290 

O'er  putrid  earth  to  fcratch  a  little  dud, 

And  f^ve  ilie  world  a  nuifance.     Smitten  friends 

Are  angels  fent  <in  errands  full  of  love ; 

For  u»  tiiey  languifli,  and  for  u&  they  die  : 

And  ihall  they  hnguifh,  fhill  they  die  in  vain  ?295 

Ungrateful,  ihall  we  grieve  their  hovering  (hades, 

Vhich  wait  th«  revolution  in  our  heartb  ? 

Shall  we  dildain  their  ftlent,  foft  addrel's. 

Their  pollhumou^  advice,  and  pious  prayer  ? 

Senfclefs,  a^  herds  that  grace  their  hallow'd  graves, 

Tread  undcr«foot  their  agonies  and  groans ;       30J 

Irrnilratc  their  anguifh,  ^ad  deftroy  their  deaths  ? 

Lorenko !  no;  the  thought  of  death  indulge; 
Give  it  its  wholcfome  empire  I  let  it  reign, 
That  kind  challifcr  of  thy  foul  in  joy !  305 

Its  reign  will  fpread  thy  glorious  conqucfta  far, 
And  ilill  the  tumults  of  thy  rufHcd  bread  ; 
Aufpicious  nera  !  golden  days,  begin  I 
The  thought  of  death  (hall,  like  a  god,  infpire. 
And  vi  hy  not  think  0:1  death  ?  Is  life  the  theme  310 
Of  every  thought  ?  and  wiih  of  every  hour  ? 
And  fong  of  every  joy  ?  Surpriiing  truth  ! 
I'he  beaten  fpaniePa  fondnelii  not  fo  ftrange, 
'  1*0  wave  the  numerous  tilt  that  fei2c  on  life 
As  their  own  property,  their  lawful  prey.;       315 
y.zc  man  has  meai'ur'd  half  his  weary  ilage. 
His  luxuries  have  left  him  no  referve, 
Nomailltn  rcliihes,  unbroach'd  delights; 
On  cold  ferv'd  repetitions  he  fubfifls, 
And  in  the  t;i(lclcfs  frefent  chews  thti  ptijlx      320 
Difguiled  chews,  and  icarce  can  fwailuw  down. 
l.ikc  lavzfh  anceftors,  his  earlier  ytar» 
Have  difmhcrited  hi»  future  h<iur^. 
Which  Itarveou  urtiy  and  g'.eun  rhcir  former  field. 

Live  ever  here,  Lorenzc  ! — Ihocking  thought ! 
So  (hocking,  they  who  wilh,  difown  it  too;     326 
Difown  from  ihame,  what  they  tVom  folly  crave. 
Live  tver  in  the  womb,  nor  Ice  the  light  ? 
For  what  live  ever  here  ?— With  labouring  ftep 
To  tread  our  former  I'ootftepn  j*  Face  the  round  330 
P'terual  ?  To  climb  life's  worn,  heavy  wheel, 
Which  ^raw«  up  nothing  new  ?  To  beat,  and  beat 
The  beaten  track  ?  To  bid  each  wretched  day 
The  former  mock  ?  To  furfeit  on  theyiwr, 
And  yawn  our  joys  ?  Or  thank  a  mifery  335 

For  change,  though  fad  ?  To  fee  what  wc  have 

fecn  ? 
Hear,  till  unheard,  the  fame  old  flabbcrM  talc  \ 
Totafte  the  tafted,  and  at  each  return 
Lefs  taftcful  I  0*er  our  palates  to  decant 
Another  vintage  ?  Strain  a  fatter  year,  340 

Through  loaded  veffels,  and  a  laxcr  tone  ? 
Crazy  machines  to  grind  earth's  wafted  fruits ! 
Ill-ground,  and  worfe  concoifted!  Load,  not  life  1 
The  rational  foul  kennels  of  excefs ! 
Still-ftreamingthoroughfares  of  dull  debauch!  343^ 
Trembling  each  gulp  left  death  fhould  fnatch  the 
bowL 

Such  of  our  finc^nes  is  the  wilh  rcfin'd ! 
80  would  they  have  it ;  elegant  defire ! 
Why  not  invite  the  bellowing  ftalls,  and  wilds  ? 
But  fuch  examples  might  their  riot  awe  350 

Through  want  of  virtue,  that  is,  want  of  thought, 
{iLho^^oalnigbttbwghtitis,^  father  alUhcir  flights) 


1 


To  what  are  diejr  rcduc'd?  To  love,  and  llatt, 
The  fame  vain  world ;  to  cenfure,  and  cTpouIr, 
This  painted  threw  of  life,  who  calls  them  Cool 
Each  moment  of  each  day;  to  flatter  bad         3U 
Through  dread  of  worfc  f  to  fling  to  this  rudf 

rock. 
Barren  /«  theau  of  good,  ami  fiiarp  with  ills. 
And  hourly^ckefa'd'with  impending  ftormy, 
And  infamous  for  wrecks  of  human  hope —     ;j6j 
Scar'4  at  the  gloomy  guiph  that  yawns  beneath. 
Such  are  their  triumphs  f  fuqh  their  panga  of  }oy  ' 
'Tis  tinr»e,  high  time,  to  fliift  this  dUmafcei^c- 
This  buggj,  this  hidtout  ftate;  what  art  cao  enic  : 
One  only ;  but  tliat  one,  what  all  may  reach  ;  3^^ 
Virtue — fljc,  wonder-working  goddefs !  chjirrn%  ' 
That  rwi  to  bloom,  and  tames  the  paimieJ  firrtv  -, 
And,  what  will  more  furprizc,  XiOrenzo !  gives 
To  life's  fick,  naufcous  iUratisa^  change  ; 
And  ftraightens  nature^  circle  to  a  line.  3%' 

Believ'ft  thou  this,  Lorenzo  I  lend  an  ear, 
A  patient  ear,  thou  Mc  blulh  to  diflielieve. 

A  languid,  leaden,  iteration  reigns, 
And  evermuft,  oV  thofe>  whofe  joys  are  joy^ 
Of  fight,  fmcll,  tafte  ;  the  cackow  fcafons  fiii^ 
The  lamd  dull  note  to  fuch  as  nothing  prise,    *j  -.^ 
§ut  what  thofc  feafons,  from  the  teemine  earrb, 
To  doating  /en/e  indulge.     But  nobler  minds. 
Which  relilh  fruits  unripen*d  by  the/r/i, 
Make  their  days  variou*  j  various  as  the  dyes  383 
On  the  dove's  neck,  which  wanton  in  ih  rays, " 
On  minds  of  dove-like  innocence  poficft. 
On  lighten'd  minds,  that  b«&  in  virtue's  beams. 
Nothing  hangs  tedious,  nothing  qU  revolves  f  ^?fc 
In  /bat,  for  which  they  long  ;  for  which  they  liver 
rheir  glorious  efforts,  wing'd  with  heavenly  hope, 
Kach  riling  morning  fees  ftill  higher  rife  ( 
fach  bounteous  dawn  its  novelty  prefents    . 
To  worth  maturing,  new  ftrength,  luftrc*  fame  ; 
While  naturc*8  circle,  like  a  chariot  wheel        39^. 
Rolling  bentatli  their  elevated  aims. 
Makes  their  fair  profpedk  fairer  every  hour  ; 
Advancing  virtue,  in  a  line  to  bljfs  \ 
Firtue,  which  Chiuftian  motives  beft  infpire  \  [395 
And  klifsy  which  dhriftian  Ichemes  alone  cnlure  f 
And  ihall  we  then,  for  virtue's  fake,  commence 
Apoftates ;  and  turn  infidels  for  joy  ? 
A  truth  it  is,  few  doubt,  but  fewer  truft, 
"  He  finsagainft  this  life^  who  flights  the  Ji^*f.»* 
What  is  this  life?  How  few  their  favourite  know  * 
Fond  in  the  dark,  and  blind  in  our  embrace,      401 
By  paflionately  loving  life,  we  make 
Lov'd  life  unlovely;  hugging  her  to  death. 
We  give  to  Time  Eternity's  regard } 
And  dreaming,  take  our  paffage  for  our  port.  40$ 
Life  has  no  value  as  an  end,  but  means; 
An  ,end  deplorable  1  a  means  divine ! 
When    *ris   our  all,    'tis  nothing ;    worfe    thaa 

nought ; 
A  neft  of  pains :  when  held  as  nothings  mttch : 
Like  fome  fair  humourifts,  life  is  raoft  eu>oy*d, 
When  courted   leaft;    moft    worth,    when    dif' 

efteem'd :  41^ 

Then  'tis  the  feat  of  comfort.  <rich  in  peaces 
In  profpedh  richer  far ;  important !  awfal  [ 
Not  to  be  mention^,  but  with  ihouts  of  praife  F 
Not  to  be  thought  on,  but  v^ith  tides  of  jo^  !  4IJ 
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Tlie  mighty  bafis  of  eternal  blifs! 
"Where  now  the  karren  rock  f  the  paliritd  Jtnto  T 
Where  now,  Lorenzo!  Wi^^i  eternal  round f 
Iriavc  I  not  made  my  triple  prcmife  good  ? 
Vain  »j  the  worM  ;  hut  only  to  the  vain.        .4*0 
To  ivhat  compare  we  then  this  varying  fcene, 
"Whofe  worth  ambiguous  rifts,  and  declines  ? 
Wax<»  and  wanes  ?  ( in  all  propitious,  Nigbt 
y\fli{l5tue  here)  Compare  it  to  the  moon  ; 
Dark  in  herfelf,  and  indigent ;  but  rich  425 

In  borrow Vluftre  from  a  higher  fphere. 
"When  grofs  guilt  interpofes,  labouring  earth,  . 
O'erlhadow'd,  mourns  a  deep  edipfe  of  joy ! 
Her  joys,  at  brighteft,  pallid,  to  that  font 
Of  full  effulgent  glory,  whence  they  flow.  -   430 

Nor  is  that  gltfy  diftant :  Oh  Lorenzo ! 
A  good  man,  ana  an  angel !  thefe  between 
How  thin  the  barrier !  what  divides  their  fate  ? 
Perhaps  a  moment,  or  perhaps  a  year; 
Or,  ii  an  age,  it  is  a  moment  ftill;  435 

A  moment,  or  eternity's  forgot. 
1'hcn  be,    what  once  they  were,   who  now  are 

gods; 
Be  what  Philander  wa^,  and  claim  the  flcies. 
Starts  timid  nature  at  the  gloomy  pafs  ? 
The  /oft  tranfiiM  call  it ;  and  be  chearM  :         440 
Such  It  is  often,,  and  why  not  to  Thee  ? 
I'o  hope  the  beft,  is  pious,  brave,  and  wife ; 
And  may  itielf  procure^  what  it  prefumes, 
l^ifc  is  much  flatterM,  death  is  much  traducM : 
Compare  thte  rivals,  and  the  kinder  crown.       445. 
*'  5/rtfflrgr^ tfMff/r^/i/i©« /"-—True,  Lorenzo !  {(range! 
So  little  Life  can  caft  Into  the  fcale. 

Life  makes  the  foul  dependant  on  the  dull ; 
Death    gives   her   wings    to    mount   above    the 

fpheres. 
Through  chinks,  ftylM  organs,  dim  Life  peeps  at 
light;  450 

Death  burfls  th'  involving  cloud,  and  all  is  day ;  • 
All  eye,  all  ear,  the  difcmbody'd  power. 
Veaib  has  feign*d  evils,  naiure  ihall  not  feel ; 
Lift  ill^  fubiUntial,  tMfdem  cannot  (bun. 
Is  not  the  mighty  avfW,  that  fon  of  heaven !    455 
By  tyrant /j/Qr  dethroned,  xmprifonM,  pain*d? 
By  ^(ra/£  enlargM,  enoblcd,  deifyM.^ 
Death  but  entombs  the  body  ;  life  the  foul. 

'*  Is  death  then  guiltlefs  ?    How  he  marks  his 
way 
**  With  dreadful  wafte  of  what  defcrves  to  fliine ! 
**  Art,  genius,  fortune,  elevated  power !         461 
"  With  various  lullres  thtft  light  up  the  world, 
^'  Which  death  puts  out,  and  darkens  human  race." 
I  grant,  Lorenzo  !  this  indi«5tment  ju(l : 
The  fage,  peer,  potentate,  king,  conqueror  I  465 
Death  humbles  thefe;    more  barbarous  life^  the 

man. 
Lift  is  the  triumph  of  our  mouldering  clay ; 
Dtathy  of  the  fpirit  infiiiite  I  divine ! 
Death  has  no  driead,  but  what  frail  lift  imparts; 
Nor  life  true  joy,  but  what  kind  dtath  improves. 
No  bfils  has  life  to  boaft,  till  death  can  give     47X 
Far  greater;  iif<\  a  debtor  to  the  grave. 
Dark  lattice !  letting  in  eternal  day. 

Lorenzo  \  blufli  at  fonditefs  for  a  lift. 
Which  fendi  celcftial  fouli  on  cmndi  vllc»       475 
Vot.  VIIL 


To  cater  for  the  fcnfe ;  and  ferve  at  boar di. 

Where  every  ranger  "of  the  wilds,  perhaps 

Each  reptile,  juftly  claims  our  upper  hand.   ' 

Luxurious  feail !  a  foul,  a  foul  immortal, 

fn^alf  the  dainties  of  a  brute  bemirM  !  48c 

Lorenzo  !  blufh  at  terror  for  a  death. 

Which  gives  thee  to  repofc  in  feflive bowers, 

Where  Qe<f^ars  fparkle,  angels  miniiler, 

And  more  than  angels  fliare,  and  raife,  and  crown, 

And  etemife,  the  birth,  bloom,  burfts  of  blifs;  485 

What  need  I  more  f  O  death,  tiie  palm  is  thine. 

Then  welcome,  death  1  thy  dreaded  harbingers, 
Age,  and  difeafe;  difeafe,  though  long  mygueil; 
That  plucks  my  qerves,  thofe  tender  firings  o£ 

life; 
Which,  plucVd  a  little  more,  will  toll  the  bell. 
That  call  my  few  friends  to  my  funeral ;  49I 

Where  feeble  nature  drops,  perhaps,  a  tear. 
While  reafon  and  religion,  better  taught, 
Congratulate  the  deai^  and  crown  his  tomb 
With  wreath  triumphant.    D^th  is  vidory ;  495 
It  binds  in  chains  the  raging  ills  of  life : 
Lyji  and  amhition,  nvrath  and  avarice, 
DraggM  at  his  chariot-wheel,  applaud  his  pewer« 
That  ills  corrofive,  cares  importunate, - 
Are  not  immortal  too,  O  death !  is  thine.  509 

Our  day  of  diffolution ! — name  it  right ; 
Tis  our  great  pay-day  ;  'tis  our  harveft,  rich 
And  ripe;    what  though  the  fickle,    fometimet 

keen, 
Juil  fears  us  as  we  reap  the  golden^ain  ? 
More  than  thy  bahn,  O  Gilead !  iScals  the  wound. 

505 
Birth*%  feeble  cry,  and  death\  deep  difmal  groan, 
Are  flender  tributes  low-taxM  nature  pays 
For  mighty  gain  :  the  gain  of  each,  a  life  ! 
But  O  !  the  laft  the  former  ifo  tranfcends. 
Life  dies,  compared;  Life  Kves  beyond  the  grave. 

510 
And  feel  I,  death  I  no  joy  from  thought  of  thee  I 
Death,  the  great  counfellor,  who  man  infpires 
With  every  nobler  thought,  and  fairer  deed ! 
Death^  the  deliverer,  who  refqpes  man  !  [515 

Deatb^  the  rewarder,  who  the  refcued  crowns ! 
Death,  that  abfolve's  my  birth ;  a  curfe  without  it  \ 
Rich  death,  that  realizes  all  my  c%res, 
Toils,  virtues,  hopes ;  without  it  a  chimera ! 
Death,  of  all  pain  the  period,  not  of  joy; 
Joy's  fiurce  and  fuhjea,  ftHl  fubfift  unhurt :      5*3 
One,  in  my  foul ;  and  one,  id  her  great  Sire ; 
Though  the  four  winds  .were  warring  for  my  duft. 
Yes,  and  from  winds,  and  waves,  and  central  night. 
Though  prifonM  there,  my  duft  too  I  reclaim, 
(To  duft  when  drop  proud  n«tore*s  proudeft  fpheres) 
And  live  intiru    Death  is  the  crown  of  life':     526 
Were  death  deny'd,  poor  man  would  live  in  vain ; 
Were  death  deny'd,  to  live  would  not  be  life ; 
Were  death  deny^d,  ev*n  fools  would  wifli  to  die. 
Death  wounds  to  cure :  we  fall ;  we  rife,  we  reign  I 
Spring  from  our  fetters;  fttften  iv  the  ikies;    53s 
Where  blooming  Eden  withers  in  our  fight : 
Death  gives  us  more  than  was  in  Eden  loft. 
This  king  of  terrors  is  the  prince  of  peace. 
When  ihall  I  die  to  vanity,  pain,  death  }  $7>i 

When  (hall  I  iit  /—Whca  fluill  I  live  for  ever  \ 

R  t 
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TliS    CIlRlSriAN  T  R,  1 1"  M 1' ir. 


Oir  Mft  Cmfirtht  V  ir  'f  il  ■  ■! 


TO  THE  HONOi'!l.^W.r, 


.led  MuA-.  OY.'i  !!■,■: 


AMucl.-mJc 
Amid  t!:i:  I 
Thine  tar  is  ii»tienl  of  a  li  i-ii  j>  I.™ 
How  deep  im|Unt«l  iii  t'ln  brcilt  •  I 


Eipall;  not  come  or  soim,  lies  inwcr  iw. 

Hrc  j^<,  /.nfilie*  Fails  ;  blKk-ttmliii^  iiiun 
JiiuKii,  aotfijirit  doth'n  trcinciHluiii  liinir. 
The  kiiL-11,   the  Ihroud,    tl:ii  giattei.1:,  und  thi 

The  dcr.p  damp  vault,   the  darltn."!-.  ucd  the 

Thefe  ate  the  bngbcars  of  u  wiiitvrN  cv-. 
The  ttrror*  of  the  liviiig,  upc  ihe  A.i"L 
Jmainil'™'i  fool,  *nd  errw-'s  wrclch, 
MiU  tuohCT  idtath, which  Mture  never  ma. 
I'hEiiDDiliepi'iiicof  hiiownf»nc/rai:s; 
AdA  fceli  a  thoul'and  d»t[i>,  in  fearit]),'  one 
Bnt  were  dentil  frightful,  what  l,a.  j;?  v. 
If  piuduir,  ageihuuld  itint  ih:  iiitudJy  f 
■    ■"   ■      "    hishofpitiiblcglooin- 


And  _ 
My  yonn^. 


Ill  I'.iiliU 


„.j  ,— -J,.-  .       ■-ty  datt  erics— "  *,iiDie  away.- 
And  what  m-all.  mi:  ?  I*ut  ihi;  wurld  arouKiJ, 


Ana  wnat  wiaui  mi: :  ±*uk  mi  wuriu  di 
And  tell  ine  what  i  the  ivibftijaiiuut  tell. 
SluiuM  niiv  born  of  wimicii  I'.ive  hi.  [huui^lit  »j 
Full  raiigci  .,11  juU./^;ie'»Uu!:oiiiidcc:  field  ; 
Of  thinip,  ihii  vanity ;  <>I  "i^i*,  ^e  llaws ; 
dawiiu  thuJ^l  tliuinai>y>  flMvallo'tr; 
Ai/e^"-''.  Ij'Olied,  oi,  m.Ji[blop!,daik; 
VivacKiut >';V ;  -M</ilyiDi[inii"!a""'ii  31; 

iKow  biuiiature,  Narciffit'b  nii-rhlv  tEi:i '.) 
And  at  hit  Ji'a(bbi!>iUi.'ailUii|l  andirts  pai-i ; 
Huhcar^  thoUEhbulii,  would  licUtn  at  live  (ij'.hi. 
Andfpindiifclfinfiglii,  l""r/Bf«r^ittiiL^. 

bui  ^rjiii  10  life  [.and  juft  if  i«  tn  gram  j  j 

Tofa.iililj'i  Sime  perquiClei  uf  joy; 
A  liinutlietc  Ia,  when,  like  a  tlincL'-tuld  tale, 
b.bu^ri£i.-d  lifc  ol  fwcrt  CM  yiild  90  more. 
if'ut  iroiu  CUT  i-«mnt  'M^tlie  cumedy, 
i;i-aang  rr^Himu  on  yut*  well  fuftain'd,  4t 

Vrpurpub'dimn'^'HH  where  «  e  fsil'd, 
yrWi.KUl  iiLodl>i>tW'nn«.r  o..i;ii;d  judge, 
■AJien  «i.  ih^r.xii,  li.uis  :.ie  b.J  L..n»iK, 
l-l:  'j.,/(i  b---  L-.i' ilfiV'ti  Will  ill!    ,>luli!C, 


And  drop  this  malk  of  fltih  hdhimd  the  fccm,  ^5 
M'itli  me,  that  time  ii  come  ;    my  world  i* 

A  new  v.'orU  tif'v,  and  new  manners' rdgn  : 
I'lrcij^rt  ciiniediali-,  afpruccband!  arrive, 
Tn  ]'ii(h  me  from  :he  l.-:nc,  or  hifs  me  there. 
What  a  j«rrt  racirtart'iippl  the  flran«er»ga»e,  jo 
.-inJ  I  at  'I'.i'iii  ;  my  iici^ibour  is  unknown  ; 
,  N.irth4"^e«pr:i;  Ahnwl  ihefliccelTea 
I  Of  Illi^l•^i.^J;  lierc,  of  death  defriudid  lonj  : 
I  Of  ol.!  fo  gracionn  (aiid  let  thatfuflic;), 
MvviTV  matter  knows  tne  not —         _  H 

Shall  [  liare  f.!;-.  peculiar  is  ihe  fate  ? 
I'vij  b«  n  lu  Intijl  remenilwr'J,  I'm  forgot. 
.'.D  '.lij.'  h  tvtr  p'tlUr.g  iKms  the  fight. 
And  lii<!i'  tithi'-.)  its  nrdour  to  bu  Teen. 
W'l'.en  iiiMn  •'i>ur:lcr-'  r:<r!i  >  pour  my  pUmc,      te 
I  l.iy  drink  11  an-!;.:  :ieerai-  of  thcgrtat  ; 
AiiJ  f4'.i:?zi  i:iy  hand,  ani  beg  r.ic  come  ut- 

Hj'j'jI  '  laiill  ill?.!  «-ear  .1  rmontlier  form  ^ 

I1  tiil^B  ill-..  fi'C cii-;ni'-c  I  droii  my  thinie! 
Wlothr.i|.i-i,:ire,  ■.W-t'^ih.':  F^ir'f  I>iJlb  ■■     6} 
Twi-e^il-l  \'.K  [■«ri<-lfp'iiL  .>ii  a.Myini  Troy, 
CNiurt  Uvi:ur,  yi  t  iiii;^kcn,  I  KTiege  ; 
ArahitHin'a  iil-j-iiln'il  effort  to  be  rich. 
Alan  *.  ambition  ni^kc  my  little  left ; 
Lmbitterin^  the  polTvlb:  Why  Tvifli  for  more  ?  73 
U'ljtin^,  of  all   employmcntii,  i>  ihc  norS-. ; 
I'Jiilofuphy'i  rcnrli: ;  and  liealthV  dee&y  ! 
Were  I  at  plump  as  IlaU'd  theology, 
M'ifiing  WMuI.1  \raQc  me  (o  the  Ihade  agwi. 
Win'  I  aswt-ahiiy  ua  Itauth'fea  dieam,  Jf 

ll'i/fiiif  ls»n  expedinit  to  be  poor. 
li'ifiiiiS,  nllat  eoiifl  mt  tfHk  of  a  fool ; 
(Jaiight  a:  a  cD::rt ;  purji'd  off  by  pure.'  air, 
And  lin:pleT  diet ;  ^ifl^  of  rcral  life  1 

Ultlt  Ik  that  baiMl  divine,  which  gently  lud  Ko 
My  lieart  at  reft,  benei^th  (ills  h'lmble  Ihed. 
The  u'i<(ld's  a  Italely  birk,  ui  dangerons  Trai, 
With  pleaTlire  ften,  b'lt  boarded  ac  iiur  peril ; 
H/rf  on  a  lin^lc  jdank,  thcnvn  hh  athore, 
I  nut  the  (uniiilt  ot  cbe  dlKant  throng,  ij 

AAtliat  of  leU  rkHi-Ks,  ordjingfli-Tmi : 
Ami  mcdicar:  ou  Iveues.  more  tili.'nt  it'iW.. 
I'lirl'ue  my  iheine,  ai:.l  fi^bt  tlie  f:ar  ef  Dealt, 
li»,,  likn  a  Oiipherd  geaingfrnm  Iiithtit, 
Tuuciiini,' hii  riiid,  or  leuiliiijon  liii  ftaff,  pa  , 

Kai!i:r  ut.iiilfH.'tt  fiiry  cHacc  I  fcei 
1  fee  thi'  ^irc!:n|r  Mint,  of  noify  men, 
liurll  law's  inelcifiire,  l.^ip  the  mimnda  of  righr, 
I'l^ri'iiing,  andpurliietl,  each  oiiier's  priy; 
As  wol^i^  for  rapine;  u  the  fox,  for  wilei ,  p 
I'ill  I/rifJi.  t!i.>i  ini);hiy  hunter,  eanhithemalL 

^\  )^v  .11  tlii«  t»ii  for  triumphi  of  anhmr  i 
,  'iV.'ui  ilii>ii|;li  vc   Wide  iu  ncaltli,   or  ftir  !■ 

K;Lrr1i's  iii^lit  li  ilatlcn  riidsin.  "  Here  be  lio,** 
Aud  "  dull  to  duli"  concludes  her  iMbkft  fiat' 
ir  thi>faii^  livo,  poflerily  Ihall'Ktlow  HI 

Udc,  rlinug^in  Britain  horn,  with  courtieri  bred, 
Who  thought  cv'n  gold  might  come  a   day  toe 

Nor  on  hi.  fubclc  death-bed  plann'd  ht>  fcheme 
■'^  fuiuu-  vaunciei  in  cliurch  or  flatcj  lOJ 

•oii!^:  :;-,-oe«iss  djKuii'S  it— w  -iic. 
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XJnLit'by  rage  canine  of  dying  rid  .• 

Ouilt*s  blunder  !  and  the  loudeft  laugh  of  hell. 

O  my  coevals !  remnants  of  yourfelves  ! 
J*oor  human' ruins,  tottcrinflf  o'er  the  grave  •!  no 
Shall  wc,  ihall  aged  men,  like  aged  trees. 
Strike  deeper  our  vile  root,  and  defer  ding, 
Still  more  cnamour'd  of  this  wretched  foil  ? 
Shall  cHir  pale,  wither'd  hands,  be  ftill  ilretch'd 

out, 
Trembling,  at  once,  'with  cagernefs  and  age  his 
TrVith  avarice  ^nd   convulfions,   grafping  hard  ?    . 
Gralpingat  air  !  for  what  has  earth  befidc? 
IMan  wants  but  Utile ;  nor  that  little,  long; 
How  foon  mud  he  refign  his  very  duft, 
^^'hIch  fru;j:al  nature  lent  him  for  an  hour  I     lao 
A'ear*  ttnexperienc^d.  f  ufh  OH  numerous  i\]3 : 
And.  foon  as  man,  exptrt  from  time,  has  found 
The  hy  of  life,  it  opes  the  gates  nf  death.^ 

Wiivn  in  this  vale  of  years  Iback\vard^)k, 
And  m I fs  fuch  numbers,  numbers  too  of  fuch,i25 
i'lnncr  in  health,  4P<1  greener  in  iheir  age,. 
^Vnd  drifter  on  their  guard,  and  fitter  far, 
'r«i  pluy  life's  fubtle  g^hie,  I  fcarce  believe 
1  ftill  fnrvive  :  .and  am  I  fond  of  life. 
Who  fcarce  can  think  it  pollibju,  1  iivij  ?         130 
Alive  by  miracle  !  or  what  is  next, 
Alive  by  Mead  !  if  l  am  ftill  alive, 
Who  long  have  birry'd  Whft  give??  life  to  live, 
l^irninefsof  nerve,  and  energy  of  thought. 
J  -ifc's  lee  is  not  more  Jhallotv,  than  ivjj>uref  ■    135 
And  vapid  i   Setife  and  Rcafon  ftxcw  the  door, 
Call  for  my  bier,  end  point  me  to  the  dull. 
'   C  thou  greai  arbiter  of  life  and  death  ! 
Nature's  immortal,  imm^rerial  i\xx\ ! 
Whofc  all-prolifiq  beam  late  cali'd  me  forth     I4» 
From  darkncis,  tfetjiing  darkntfi,  where  1  lay 
The  worm's  inferior,  and,  in  rank,  benearh 
The  duft  I  tread  on,  high  to  bear  my  brow, 
7'o  drink  the  fpirit  of  the  golden  day. 
And  triumph  in  cxilleiice  ;  and  couldft  know  145 
*^o  motive,  but  my  blifi ;  ^ndi  haft  oidaip'd 
A  rife  in  blelHng  !  with  the  Patriarch^  joy, 
Thy  call  I  follow  to  tiie  land  unkiwivn\ 
i  rruft  ia  thee^  asd  l;Ln>4vv  in  whom  I  truft  ; 
Or  life,  or  death,  iscoual;  neither  weighs:  15© 
All  weight  in  this — O  let  me  live  to  thee  f 

Though  fiature*s  terror*,  tl^s^  may  be  repreft  ; 
Still  frowns  grim  Deaih  ;  guilt  poiutc^  the  tyrant's 

I'pear. 
And  whence  all  human  guilt?  From  death  forgot. 
Ah  me  I  t;)0  long  1  fct  at  nought  the  fwarm  155 
^f  friendly  warnings,  which  around  me  flew  ; 
And  fmjrd,  unfmittcn  ;  fmall  mycaule  to  fmile! 
heatV*  admonitions,  like  fhafts  upwards  ibot. 
More  dreadful  by  delay,  the  longer  ere  [160 

They  ilrike  our  hearts,  the  deeper  is  th«irwouud^ 
0  think  how  deep,  LoreojEo !  here  it  ftings  : 
Who  can  appeafc  its  anguifh  ?  how  it  barns  \ 
What  hand  the  baib*d,,  inyenom'^^  thought  can 

draw  ?. 
What  hcaliAg  hand  can  pour  the  bal^  of  peace. 
And  turn  my  iight  undaunted  on  the  tomb  ^  x^>^ 

With  joy,— with  gricfj  that  beuUng  band  I  fc< 
||h !  to«  coofpicuotu  \  it  ii  fix*4  ofi  ^^^f^\ 


On  bi^  /—What  means  my  phrfcn^y  ?  l'  bJaf- 

pheme ; 
Alas  !  how  lo'wf  how  far  ben^th  the  ikied ! 
I'he  (kies  it  form'd ;  and  now  it  bleeds  for  tncmm 
But  bleeds  the  balm  I^ant^-Yet  ftOl  it  bUtds  (tyt 
praw  the  dire  fleel-— ah  no  !  the  dreadful  bleiHog 
What  heart  or  can  fuftain^  or  d^rrs  forego  ? 
There  hangs  all  human  hope  ;   that  nail  fupport» 
The  falling  univefTe  :  that  gone,  we  drop;     jf^ 
Horroj  receives  us,  and  the  difmal  wiih 
Creation  had  been  fmother'd  in  her  birth*— 
Dsrknefft  his  curtain,  and  his  bed  the  duft ; 
When  ftars  i\^d  fun  are  duft  beneath  his  throne  ! 
In  heav<^n  itfelf  can  fuch  indulgence  dwell  ?     x8o 
O  what  a  groaji  was  there  !  a  groan  not  J^is, 
He  fciz'd  our  dreadful  right ;  the  load  fuftainM; 
And  heay'd  the  mountain  from  a  guilty  i^orld* 
A  thoufa;id  worlds,  Jb  bought^  were  bought  too 

dear  ; 
Senfations  neiv  in  angels'  bofdl^is  rife  ;    '         185 
::Hifpeud  their  fong  ;  and  make  a  paufe  in  blifs* 

O  for  their  long  ;  to  reach  my  lofty  theme  ! 
Infpire  me,  Ni^lt  /  with  all  thy  tuneful  fpheres  ; 
Whilft  I  with  feraphs  ihare  f^raphic  themes, 
Artd  (hew  to  men  the  dignity  of  man ;  X90 

Left  1  blafpheme  my  fubjcA  with  piy.fong. 
Shall  Jjit^iin  pages  glowceleftial  fi.amei 
And  tbrifiiiin  languilh  ?  on  pur  hearts,'  not  headt. 
Falls  the  foul  infamy :  oiy  heart !  awake. 
What  can  iwalcc  the?,  unawakM  by/iw,  195 

"  Expanded  deity  on  huipan  weal  r" 
Feel   the  great  truths,  which  bv^rft  the  teAfol^ 

night 
Of  heathen  zrvM^  yi\i\i  ^  golden  flood 
Of  endlels  day  :   to  feel,  is  to  be  firMj 
And  to  believe,  Lorenzo  !  is  to  feel.  ao6 

Thou  moi^  indulgent,  moft  tremendbtis  Power ! 
Still  more  tremendous,  for  thy  wondrous  love  ! 
j:'hatatmf;,  which  awe  more  awful,  thy  com* 

nia.ids; 
And  foul  traiiij^reflion  dips  in  fevehfold  night  f 
How  Our  bv-arts  tremble  at  thy  love  immenfe 
In  love  immenfe,  inviolably  juft  !  %0i^ 

Thou,  rather  than  thy  Jufii^  fliould  beilaun*d, 
Didft  ftain  the  CrqT*  I  and  work  oi  wonders  far 
The  greatctt,  that  thy  deareft  far  might  bleed. 
Bold  thought !  iball  1  dare  Ipeal^  itj   or  rt'\ 

prcfs  ?  "        '     ^         aiQ 

Should  man  more  exeeratty  ^  iocfi  the  gttlk 
Which  rousM  inch  vengeance  ?  which  fuch  Iovq 

inflam'd  ? 
O'er  guilt  (hoT5j[  rn-ountainou^ !)  with  oiit-fir^ch*4 


arms. 


%l$ 


Stern  J ifjpee  and  foft-fmiling  hve  embrace. 

Supporting,   in  full  majefty,  thy'thronq, 

When  feem'd  its  mliijefty  to  need  fupport,, 

Or  th.it,  or  man,  inevitably  loft ; 

What,  but  the  faihomhf.  of  thought  divtRe» 

Could  labour  inch  expedient  from  deJTpair, 

Anc^refcue  je»M  ^  both  refcue  1  both«salt    220 

O  how  are  both  exalted  by  \)\^detd  ! 

1'he  wondro  us  deed  1  or  (haH  I  tall  it  mre> 

A  wonder  in  omnlpo:ciicc  itfelf ! 

A  myft<.ry  bo  Icfs  to  godi  than  men ! 


^ 
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No!  if  tit.  cur  IniuUs  t!»*  tternal  ilrjw,     12  y 
A  (}(.(}.  rtll  c-\r,  confunimatc,  -ahfolute, 
i'lil!  'irii^i,  j!i  hw  whole  round  of  rays  cnmplerc  : 
'T  '*■  kr  .itoilfis  heaven's  jarrinparrrihutf^; 
An.I.  with  nfit;  cy.c'lhncc,  another  wound  ; 
Mii'ii  hca\c!i'«  perfection,  break  its  e^ual  bc.ims 
I\id  m^rcy  trIuinpK  over — God  hinifcif,  2jl 

l'ndcify*d  by  their  opprobrious  praife  ; 
A  Cod  a!l  mercy,  is  a  God  unjuft. 

Ye  brainlclswits  !  ye  bapr.iz'd  infideU  !      1%^^ 
Yc  \.orl"e  for  mendinvr  1  wufliM  to  fouler  llraioN ! 
'1  r.e  runi'om  w:is  paid  down  ;  the  fund  of  heaven, 
Heavcn*s  incxhauftible,  cxhaufted  fund. 
Amazing,  and  aniazM,  pour'd  t'onh  the  price. 
All  price  beyond :  though  curious  to  compute, 
Archangels  failM  to  call  the  mighty  I'um  :        ^.p 
f !■« value vaft,  unjjrarp'J  by  mind*. v-^e^f, 
For  ever  hidt  -:,  und  glows,  in  the  Sufnme. 

And  was  the  runlom  paid  r  it  was* :  and  paid 
f  Wiiat  can  exalt  the  bounty  more  ?}  for^cir. 
'i'he  fun  beheld  it — no,  ths  Ihockinp  fcene       245 
Drove  back  liis  chariot :  midnight  veiPd  his  face  ; 
Not  fuch  as  tbh  ;  not  fuch  as  nature  makes ; 
A  mitlnirut  nature  fliudderM  to  behold  ; 
AmUnU^U  nc\y  !  a  dread  eclipfe  (without 
Oppolingfphercji)  from  her  Creator's  frown  .  250 
}iun  I  didft  thoa  fly  thy  Maker's  pain  ?  Or  Ihrt 
At  that  enormous  load  of  human  guilt. 
Which  bow'J  his  blul'ed  heid;  oVTwhthn'd  hi? 

crofs ; 
Made  groan  the  ccr.trc;    burU  carth*3  marhio 

womb. 
With  pangs,    (Irange  pa^;^^  !    d;,li\'crM  of    her  j 

dead  ?  ::f5  ; 

Hell  howlM ;  and  heaven  that  hour  let  fill   ?.  j 

tear; 
Heaven  wept,  that  men  might  fmile !  hc-ivcr  bled . 

tiiat  man 
Mijrht  never  die  ! 

And  ia  devotion  virtue  ?  'Ti^  Cf.nipetV-L 
What  heart  of  ftoue   but  glows  at  thoug!its  like 

tlicfe  i  i6tf 

Stt'^h  cor-tcmnlations  mount  ns;  and  lho:ildmo..iit 
'i^Yc  mind  ftili  higher ;  nor  ever  jjLiiice  on  man, 
i  "irapturd,  jninflamM.  -->V'Ijw"'c  roll  my  t'loughtb 
i  o  rcll  from  wonders  ?  other  wonlers  rife; 
A'id     fcrike    where'er"  th-'y    hjU;    my   foul    is 

caught  :  sfiy 

H'iavcn's  fovcreign  bicflingc,  cluftering  from  th'- 

crofs, 
Rufh  on  her.  in  a  throng,  and  clofc  her  roun.l, 
'ih*'  prifoner  oi' amaze  I-— in  his  Weft  lijs 
I  ice  tV.npath,  and  in  his  death  the  price ^ 
And  in  his  great  afctnt  the  pruof  I'uprcmc  '.70 

Ct  inranortAlity. — And  did  he  rife  ? 
Wear,  O  ye  nations  1  h..-ar  it,  O  yc  dead  I 
Ki.  f ofc  !  he  rofc  !  he  burlt  the  bara  of  do;ith. 
l,iii  up  yo  li  hcids,  ye everlafting  gates  ! 
Ana  give  the  king  «1*  glory  tj  come  in.  27J 

Who  i'  the  king  of  glory  ?  hj  who  left 
Viti  throne  of  glory,  for  the  pang  of  death  I 
\  M\.  i>p  your  heads,  ye  cvcrlailing  gates  ! 
A'jd  give  the  king  of  glory  to  conic  in. 
A'i>o  '3  the  kinj:  of  glory  ?  he  who  (lew         sSe 
"I'be  ravenous fo^,  that  gorg'd  all  hnniJT'  rare  1" 
Ch"  Mn«f  of  Wor;*,  h?,  v/hotV  glory  fiird 
r^*:*'*-')  Y.'i'h  vri-./.i-'jri-.'r:  it  his .«ts  tanrun; 

A  f 
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And  with  divine  complacency  bdidd 
Pavrt  moft  illumin*d,  wilderM  in  the  tlieme.lS5 
The  theme,  the  joy,  how  then  (hall  man  fuf- 

tain  ? 
Oh  the  burft  gates !  crufli*d  fling  !    demoliJh'd 

throne ! 
Laft  gtifp !  nf  vanquiih'd  death.     Shout  earth  and 

heaven  !  ^ 

TIiIs/i/Mi  ttf  gnoJ  to  man.     IVbtJe  nature,  then, 
To'jk  -  wing,    and  mounted  with  him  from  the 

tomb !  290 

Then,  then,  I  rofe ;  then  Grft  bHmamiw 
Triumphant  paft  the  cryllal  ports  of  light, 
r  Stupendous  gueil  *.)  and  feisM  eternal  youth, 
Seiz'di  in  ear  name.     £*er  fince,  *tis  blafphemou 
To  call  man  mortal.     Mau'si  mortality  295 

Was,  then,  transferr*d  to  death ;  and  heaven's 

duration. 
IJnaMnably  fealM  to  this  frail  fratne, 
'I'his  child  of  duft — Man,  aU-immortal  I  hail ; 
Hail,  hca\  en  1  all  lavi(h  of  llrange  gifts  to  man 
Thine  all  the  glory;  man's  the  boundiefs  bUfs.30C 

Where  am  I  wrapt  by  this  triumphant  theme. 
On  ehriftian  joy's  exulting  wing,  above 
Th*  Aoni-xn  mount  ! — AUs!   fmall  caufe  for  joy! 
What  if  to  pain  immortal  ?  if  extent 
Of  being,  CO  preclude  a  clofc  of  woe  ?  305 

Where,  then,  my  IkmlII  uf  immortality  ? 
I  b'oad  it  A  ill,  though  c?ver'd  o'er  with  guilt; 
Fcr  guilt,  not  innocence,  his  life  hcpour'd, 
Tis  ^^oilr  alone  can  juftify  his  death  ; 
IJnt  th'a':.  unL-fs  his  death  can  juftify  3x0 

l<c!i  r*ti:?;r  jruilt  in  heaven'*  indulgent  light.       ' 
If,  fick  c)i  Aolly,  I  relent ;  he  writes 
7%Iy  name  i-*  I.eaven,  with  that  inverted  fpear 
;  A  fpeiir  dcep-d:pt  in  blcod!;  which  picrc'd  his 

And  opiT.'d  there  a  f  )nt  fcr  all  mankind,  3x5 
Who  ftri vc,  who  combat  crime:,  to  drink,  and  live : 
'iTj/f,  only  tbisj  frKluesthc  frar  of  ikalb. 

And  whnr  \>lv'ti  r — Survey  the  wondrous  cure: 
Ai.'l  at  each  ftep.   let  hij.her  vifonder  rife  I 
"  I'ardon  for  ir.iinite  olVcnce  1  and  pardon      310 
"  '1  hrouuh  mc;:n^:  ri.at  fpcuk  if  rvalue  iuHnite  !. 
^*  A  pa.'don  bouj^fit  with  bicod  !    with  ttlooddi- 


I 


vine : 

"  V/ith  blood  llvine  of  him,  1  made  my  foe  ! 
'*  l^orfiftrd  to  pruvoke  !  though  woo'd,  and  aw'd, 
<'  Bleft,  and  chaftisM,  a  flagrant  rebel  ftill !  335 
**  A  rebel,   'nildft  the  thunders  of  his   throne! 
**  Nor  I  alone  !   i,  rebel  univerfc! 
**  My  fpe  :ics  up  in  arms  !   not  one  exempt ! 
**  Yet  for  the  foultft  of  thj  foul,   he  dies, " 
*  *  l\\oC.  joy 'd,  for  tlie  ri'deerird  from  deepcft  guilt ! 
"  Aa  if  our  rice  were  held  of  highcft  rank  5  33I 
*<  And  Crodhead  dearer,  as  more  kind  to  man!"' 
Ijound,  evf.ry  heart !   and  every  bofom,  burn  | 
O  w  hat  a  fcale  of  miracles  is  here  ! 
«ta  loweft  round,  high  planted  on  the  flues;   335 
its  towering  fummltlbft  beyond  the  thought 
Of  man  or  aiigel  1  O  that  I  could  climb 
The  wonui  'ful  afcei;t,  with  equal  praife ! 
J^niife  !  flow  for  ever  (if  aftoniHunent 
Will  give  thee  leave) :  my  praife  for  ever  flow; 349 
Praife  ardent,  cordbl,  cnnftant,  to  high  hcavea^ 
More  fragrant,  than  Arabia  facritic'd. 
And  all  her  fuicy  asouxitaiiu  ia  a  flsa:c\ 
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So  de«r,  (o  due  to  heaven^  (hall  ^raije  defcend, .  But  though  paft  ali  diffusM,  Without  a  Aert, 
W^itYi    her  foft  plusie  {Uom  pUufive  angels  wing    His  effeoce  ;  /ortf/ishis  throne  (as  meet). 


y^\T^  plockM  my  man)  to  tickle  mortal  ears,    346 
Tbtis  diving  in  the  pockets  of  the  great  ? 
Isprarfr  the  pcrquifite  of  every  paw, 
Though  black  as  hell,  that  grapples  well  for  gold  ? 
Oh  love  of  gold ! '  thou  mcaneft  of  amoors  I  350 
l>\\^\\ praife  her  odours  wade  on  virtue's  dead, 
i'lmbalfn  the  bafe,  perfume  the  ftench  of  fljlUt, 
Kam  dirty  bread  by  waihing  ^thiops  hvMC- 
2»lenioving  filth,  or  finking  it'  from  fight, 
A  fcavcngcr  inyiwrr/,  where  tJ^ctfirr  poUs  355 

Like  gribbets  yet  untenanted,  expect 
Their  future  ornaments?  From  courts  and  thrones, 
IRcturn,  z^oftntc  praifif  /  thou  vagabond  I 
'i'hou  pro{^tute !  to  thy  lirft  love  return, 
Thy  firil,  thy  grcatcft,  once  unrivalM  theme.  360 
There  flow  redundant ;  like  Meander  flow. 
Back  to  thy  fountain,  to  tliat  Parent  Power, 
"W  ho  gives  the  tongue  to  found,  the   thought  to 

foar,  • 

The  foul  to  6c.    Men  homage  pay  to  men, 
Thoughtlefs  beneath  whofe  dreadful  eye  they  bow 
In  mutual  aw«  profound  of  clay  to  clay,  366 

Of  guilt  to  guilt  ;  and  turp  their  back  on  thee, 
(}reat  Sire  I  whom  throneR  celeftial  ^afelefs  dug  : 
To  proilratc  angels,  an  amazing  fecnc ! 
O  the  prcfumption  of  man^s  awe  Fiu- man  1      370 
Man's   Author!    End!    Reftorcr!    Law!    and 

Judge ! 
Thine,  all ;  day  thine,  and  thine  this  gloom  of 

With  aiKl  her  wealth,  wi|ii  all  her  radiant  worlds : 
"What,  night  eternal,  hut  a  frown  from  thee  ?  ^375 
"What,  heaven's, meridian  glory,  but  thy  fmilc  ? 
And  /H^U  f^ot  praife  be  thine,  not  human  praifc  I 
While  heaven's  high  holl  on  baltelujibs  live  r 

O  may  I  breathe  no  longer,  than  I  breathe 
My  foul  in  praife  to  Him,  who  gave  my  foul, 
And  all  her  infinite  of  profpeS:  fair,  380 

Cut  through  tholhades  of  hell,  great  ^"^e  by  thee 
O  mqd  Adorable !  mod  Unador'd  ! 
\Vhcre  ihall  that  praife  begin,  which  ne*er  ihould 

end^ 
Where'er  I  turn,  what  claim  on  all  applaufe  ! 
Jiow  J«  iti^r^l's  fable  mantle  labour'd  o'er  ! ;      385 
Hojv  richly  wrough;  with  attributes  divine ! 
Whac .  wififom  {hines  (  wnat  iuvf  /  this  midnight 

pomp, 
This  gorgeous  arch,  with  goldcQ  worlds  inlaid ! 
}iuilt  with  divine  ambition  )  nought  to  thee ; 
For  pthers  this  profuGon  :  Thou,  apart,         390 
Above  !  Beyond!  O  tcU me, mighty  Mind! 
Where  art  thou?  Shall  I  dive  into  the  deep? 
<>.illto  thc/Mn,  or  aik  the  roaring  %uindf^ 
i'or  their  Creator  ?  Shall  I  quedioa  loud 
The  ibufider  ,  if  in  that  th*  Almighty  dwells  ?  395 
Or  holds  he  furiousy?tfrM#  in  {lrcighcen*d  reins, 
And  bids  fierce  nubirlwittdt  wheel  his  rapid  car  ? 
What  mean  thefequcdionft?— •Trembling  I  re- 
trad  ; 
My  proftratc  foul  adOres  the  prtfent  God  : 
l^raiie  I  a  diftant  deity  1  He  tunes  400 

My  voice  (if  tuD*d)  %  the  nerve,  that  writes,  fuf- 

tains : 
Wrapi  tp  hit  beiag,  1  nfotind  hi%  praifj)  1 


To  gather,  the  difperft  (as  ftandards  call        405 
The  lifled  from  afarj :  to  fix  a  point,  ^ 

A  central  point,  col]e(5^ive  of  his  fons. 
Since  fiiife  every  nature  but  his  own. 

I'he  namelels  He,  whofe  nod  is  nahtreU  birth  ; 
And  nature*^  (bield,  the  (hadow  of  hia  hand;  4<Q 
Her  diifolution,  hisfufpended  fmilel 
The  great  Fir/i'LaJi  /  pavilion'd  high  he  fiti. 
In  darkncfs  from  ezceflive  fplendor  borne. 
By  gods  unfeen,  unleft  through  luftre  loll* 
His  glory,  to  created  glory,  bright,  415 

As  that  ^o  central  horrors ;   he  looks  down 
On  all  that  foars ;  and  fpans  immenfity. 
Though  HigH  unnumber'd  Words  ofifolds  f» 

view, 
Boundleis  creation !  what  art  |hott  ?  A  heam,    ' 
A  mere  effluvium  of  his  majefty :  499 

And  (hall  an  atom  of  this  at«m- world 
Mutter,  in  duA  and  fin,  the  theme  of  heaven  ? 
Dowp  CO  the  centce  (hould  I  fend  my  thought 
Through  h^dsof  gUttcering  ot-e,  and  glowing 

gems. 
Their  bcggar*d  blaze  wants  loflre  for  my  lay ;  4^5 
Goes  out  in  darknefs :   if,  on  towering  wing*  > 
I  fend  it  through  the  boundlefs  vault  of  ftars! 
The  ilars,  though  rich,  what  drols  their  gold  t» 

tbee^ 
Great  1  goodf  wife|  wonderful!  eternal  Kiisgl 
If  to  thofe  eonfciomJUrt  thy  throne  around,       450 
Praife  ever-pouring,  and  imbibing  blifs  ; 
Ax^d  «ik  their  ftrain;  they  want  it»  mere  they 

want. 
Poor  their  abundance,  humble  their  fublime, 
Languid  their  energy,  their  ardour  cold, 
.Indebted  ftill,  their  highefl  rapture  bums  ;     435 
Short  of  its  mark,  defedive,  though  divine; 
Still  more— This  theme  is  man*s,  and  oon't  < 

alone ;  * 

Their  va£t  appointments  reach  it  not :  they  £:e 
On  earth  a  bounty  not  indulg'd  on  high  ; 
And  downvtard  look  for  heaven^s  fuperior  praile  1 
Firil«born  of  Ether !  high  in  fields  of  light !  44! 
View  man,  to  fee  the  glory  of  your  God  1 
Coyld  angels  envy,  they  had  envy*d  here  ; 
And  fome  did  envy ;   and  the  reft,  though  gods. 
Yet  Hill  gods  unredeemed  (there  triumphs  man,  445 
Tempted  to  weigh  the  duft  againft  the  ikies) 
They  lefs  would  /;«/,  though  more  adorn,  my 

theme. 
They  fung  Qreattom  (for  in  that  they  fiiar'd)  : 
Hqw  rofe  in  melody,  that  child  of  love  I 
Creations  great  fuperior,  man !  js  thine ;        450 
Thine  is  redempHen;  they  juft  gave  the  key  : 
Tis  thine  to  raife,  and  eternize,  the  fong  > 
Though  human,  yet  divine ;  for  ihould  not  tHr 
Raife  man  o'er  man,  and  kindle  feraphs  lere  f 
Redem^ion  !  'twas  creation  more  fublime  ;      455 
Redem^ioH  t  *twas  the  labour  of  the  ikie«  ; 
Far  more  than  labour— It  was  dtatb  in  heaven. 
A  truth   fo  (Grange  1  'twere   bold,  to  think  it 

true; 
If  not  far  bejder  ftUl  to  diibelieve ! 
Here  'ptnfe,  andf  o&der ;    WM  there  de^th  in 

)»avca  I  ^6# 
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What  diCB  on  eartb  ?  On  eardi,  which  ftruck  tlic 

blow? 
^RTho  finick  it  ?  Who  ?— O  how  h  man  en}arg^*d 
^ttn  through  thit  mediom !    how  tf.e    pigmjr 

Cowcr»  ! 
How  couiiCei^oisM  his  origio  ^on  dufi  \ 
How  coanterpois'd,  u>  duft  hij  fad  return  ?      465 
How  vok'ed  his  Taft  diOance  from  dic  flcics  ! 
How  near  he  prc0c«  on  0  -  fcrapJ/»  wing  ! 
Which  i»  the  l- :  -ph  ?  Which  the  born  of  chy  ? 
How  this  demon {trat<.9,  through  the  thickeft  cloud* 
Of  guilt,  end  clay  conden&'d»  the  fon  of  heaven  I 
The  JouhU  fon  ;  the  mat'e,  and  the  re-made  I  471 
And  (hall  heaven's  double  property  be  h.ft  ? 
Man's  double  madnefs  only  can  d^ftroy. 
Toman  the  bleeding  crof%  ha^ promis'd  alt\ 
The  bleeding  crofs  has  fworn  eternal  grace ;    475 
Who  gave  hi«  life,, what  jrrace  (hall  He  deny  ? 

0  ye  1  who,  from  this  Rock  of  ares  ^  leap, 
Apoftates,  plunging  headlong  in  the  deep ! 
What  cordial  joy,  what  confobrifwi  flrong. 
Whatever  winds  arife,  or  billows  roll,  480 
Our  tDtereftTs  in  the  mailer  of  the  /lorm  ! 

Ciing  ihere^  and  o'er  wreck'd  nature's  ruins/gv//^ ; 
While  vile  apoftates  tremllc  in  a  calm. 

Man  !    know  |hy/clf.      All   wifdom   Centres 
there ; 
To  none  men  fccmt  ignoble,  Jmt  to  man  ;      485  < 
Angels  that  grandeur,  men  o'cr-iook,  admire . 
How  long  (hall  human  nature  be  iUir  book, 
Degenerate  mortal  !  and  unread  by  Thee  f 
The  beam  dim  reafm  flicdw  (hows  wonders  There ; 
What  high  contents.'  Illuftrlciis  fucalties  !         490 
But  the  grand  comment ^  which  difplays  at  full 
Pur  human  height,  fcarce  fevcrM  from  divine,    - 
By  heaven  compos'd,  was  pubiifh'd  on  the  Crcft, 

Who  looks  on  That,  and  fees  not  -in  himfelf 
An  awful  (Iranger,  ^  terreftrial  god  \  495 

•  A  glorious  partner  with  the  Deity 
In  that  high  attribute,  immortal  life  ? 
If  a  God  bleeds,  he  bleeds  not  for  a  worn?  : 

1  gaze,  and,  as  I  gaze,  my  mounting  foul 
patches  ftrangp  fire,  Eternity  I  at  Thee ;         500 
And  drops  the  world — or  rather,  more  enjoys  • 
How  chaiigM  the  face  of  nature  !  how  improv'd  ! 
What  fcem'd  a  chaos,  (hines  a  glorious  world, 
Or,  what  a  world,  an  Eden  ;  heigh;cn*d  all ! 

It  if  another  fccnc*  1  another  fclf !  50J 

And  IHU  another,  as  tjme  rolls  along  ; 
And  that  ay#^ far  more  iUuflrious  ibil. 
licyond  long  ages^  yet  roll'd  up  in  (hades 
UnpiercM  by  bold  cQnjc<51  urea's  kecneft  ray. 
What  evolutions  of  furprifing  fate  !  510 

How  nature  opens,  and  receives  my  foul 
)u  buundlefs  walks  of  raptur*d  thought  t  where 

gods 
Fncounter  and  embrace  me!  What  new  births 
fOf  (Irange  sCdventure,  foreign  to  the  fun  ;       [515 
Where   what   now   charms,   perhaps,'  whatc'er 

ttlfts, 
OM  i'mte^  and  hat  freaihti^  are  forgot  ! 

Is  this  extravagant  f  Of  man  we  form 
Extravagant  conception,  to  be  Juft  : 
Conception  unconfin'd  wants  wings  to  rcadi  him  : 
Tlcyond  its  reach,  the  Godhead  only,  more.    5^0 
7/j,  the  great  Father !  kiodled  at  one  ^ame         ; 


The  world  of  ratiooalf ;  one  ^irk  pvoa^d^ 
PromTpirit'sawefalfeiuiutn:  poQr*(d  hBaof df 
Through  all  their  fouls  ;  but  tK>t  is  egoal  lire   r . 
Profufe,  or  frugal,  of  tk*  s^nring  God«  j: : 

A*,  his  wife  plain  demanded;  and  whoi  pafl 
1  hrir  various  trials  in  their  vanotts  Jph^ies, 
If  they  continue  rational,  as  made, 
Reforbs  them  all  into  Himfelf  again  ; 


•    I 


►^    - 


xbrone    their  ccoxre,  and    his  fmile   t 

'Mown. 

WF\'  doubt  we, 'then,  the  ^owmum  tnoL  to  t  •  • 
TTiouch  yet  unfumt^  as  deenx'd,  perhaps,  too  be!: . 
Aiigel»  are  men  oifa  fuperior  kind  ; 
Angc!s  are  men  in  lightec  habit  dad, 
Hijih  o'er  celcftial  monntaim  wing'd  in  Jligixt ;  j;^ 
And  men  are  angels,  loaded  for  an  hour^ 
Who  wade  this  miry  vale,  and  climb  with  pais, 
And  flippery  ftep,  the  bottom  of  t}ie  Aecpw 
Angels  their  failings,  mortals  have  their  ^nlU  ;       | 
While  Here^  of  corps  ethereal,  luch  cnroird,  545    ' 
And  fummon'd  to  the  glortoux'%tandard  ibon. 
Which  ilames  eternal  crimfon  throng  h  the  ikies. 
N0r  are  our  hrothen  thojughtlcfs  of  their  kixi. 
Yet  abfent ;  but  not  abfeot  from  their  lo^e, 
Mi\:hael  has  fought  our  battles;  Raphael  fuog- 5  J  j 
Our  triumphs  ;  Gabriel  on  pur  errands  flown. 
Sent  by  tlie  Sovereign  :  and  are  thefc,  O  man ! 
Thy  friends,  thy  warm  allies  I  andTh^^  (Ihimc 

burn 
Thy  cheek  to  cinder !)  rival  to  the  brpte  / 

ketigion  's  AU.    Defcending  from  the  ikies  J50 
To  wretched  man,  the  goddefs  in  her  left. 
Holds  out  tbit  world,  and,  in  her  right,  tH^  next  \ 
Heiighn  /  the  fole  voocher  man  is  man ; 
•Supporter  fole  of  man  above  himfelf  {  [j ;; 

£v'n  in  this  night  of  frailty,  change,  and  death, 
She  gives  the  foul  a  foul  that  aits  a  god! 
Religion  !  Providence  1  4n  After-flate ! 
Here  ip  firm  footing;  ttre  is  fojid  rock  ! 
Tiih  can  fupport'  us ;  all  is  lea  belides ; 
Sinks  under  us;  beftorms,  and  then  devours.  56^ 
His  hand  the  good  man  fallens  on  the  fkics. 
And  bids  earth  roll,  nor  feels  her  idle  whirl. 

As  when  a  wretch,  from  thick,  polluted  air, 
Darkneffi,  and  fl;ench,  and  fuiiiicating  damps,  [|6j 
And  dungeon-horrors,  by  kind  fate,  difcharg*d| 
Climbs  fome  fair  eminence,  where  ether  pare 
Surrounds  him,  and  Elyf^an  px^afpedts  rife. 
His  heart  ef  ults,  his  fpirits  call  their  load ; 
As  if  new-burn,  he  triumphs  in  the  change': 
So  joys  the  foul,  whqn,  from  inglorious  aima,  570 
And  forded  fweets,  from  feculence  and  froth 
Of  ties  ccrre(lial,  fet  at  large,  ihe  mounts 
To  ReafoH^  region,  her  own  element. 
Breathes  hopes  immortal,  and  a£fe^s  the  Ikies. 

ReligxoH  I  thou  the  fou*}  of  bappineis  ;         57j» 
And,  groaning  Calvary,  of  thee  !  ^bere  Ainc 
The  nob  Left  truths ;  ibere  fifongeft  motives  iUng ; 
Th^re  facred  iriolence  alfaults  the  ibul ; 
There,  nothing  but  tow^ufftoii  is  ferborn. 
Can  love  allure  us ;  or  can  terror  ai^e? '         $%<x 
He  weeps  I — the  falling  drop  p6(ts  out  the  fim ; 
Ht   fighs  !-^he   iigh   tartbTs '  dee^   ^oundatiOQ 

ibakea. 
If  in  his  love  fo  terrible,  what  thet^ 
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1  ihc  fofc,  iinootli  oil,  outblazing  other  fires  ?  585 
Can    pray eri  can  praifc,  avert  it  ?— Thou,   my 

IS^ly  theme  !  my  infpiration  !  and  my  crown  I 
jVIy  {Irength  in  age !  my  rife  in  low  eftate! 
iVI y  fours  ambition,  pleafure,  wealth  !-»my  world ! 
^^y  ^^g^^  ^^  darknefs  1  and  my  life  in  death  \  590 
Sly  bo  all  through  time  !  bltfs  tlirough  eternity  1 
Ktcrnity.  too  fhort  to  ipeak  thy  praife  I 
Or  fathom  thy  profound  of  love  to  man  ! 
1\^  man  of  men  the  meaneft,  ev*n  to  me  ;    .[595 
IVl  y  facrificc  I  my  God  ! — what  things  are  thefe  ! 
'What  then  ^rt  Thou  ?  by  what  name  (hall  X  call 
Thee? 
Knew  I  the  name  devout  archangels nTe, 
Devout  archangels  (hoold  the  name  enjoy, 
By  me  unrivalM ;  thoufands  more  fublime. 
In' one  half  fo  dear,  as  that,  which,  though  un- 
fpolcc,  6«o 

Still  glows  at  heart :  O  how  omnipotence 
1^  lofb  in  love  I  Thou  great  Philanthropift ! 
J'ather  of  angels !  but  the  friend  of  man ! 
Like  Jacob,  fiundeft  of  the  younger  bom  ! 
Thou,  who  didil  fave  him,  fnatch  the  fiiiokiog 
brand  60s 

Prom  ouc    the  flames,  and   quench   It  in   thy 

blsod! 
How  art  shou  pleased,  by  bounty  to  diftr.cfs ! 
To  make  us  groan  beneath  our  gratitude. 
Too  big  ror  birth  I  to  favour,  and  confound ; 
To  chaUc:iige,  and  to  diflance  all  return  I         610 
Of  lavilh  love  ftupendous  heights  to  foar, 
And  leave  pra^e  panting:  in  the  dillanc  vale  ! . 
Thy  right,  too  great,  defrauds  thee  of  thy  due ; 
And  factilegious  our  fubiinied  fong. 
But  fmcc  the  naked  toili  obtains  thy  fmik,       (i  j 
Beneath  this  monument  of  praife  u/ipaij^ 
And  future  life  fymphoniotib  ro  my  llrain, 
(  That  nobleft  hymn  to  heaven  \)  for  ever  lie 
Intomb'd  my/'iar  0/ death  !  and  every  fear. 
The  dread  of  every  evil,  but  Thy  frown.         6ao 

Whom  fee  I  yonder,  fo  demurely  fniiJe  \ 
I>aaghter  a  labour,  and  might  break-  their  reft* 
Yc  quietids,  in  homage  to  the  fkles ! 
Serene !  t>f  fofc  addrcf2> !.  who  mildly  m^ke 
An  nnobtruiive  tender  of  your  hearts,  6;«5 

Abhorring  violence  !  who  halt  indeed ; 
But  for  the  blefling,  -wrcJlU  not  with  heaven ! 
1  liink  you  my  foug  too  turbulent  ?  too'warm  ? 
Are  pajjioat^  then,  the  pagans  of  the  foul  \ 
i?£i7/Mi  alone  baptiz'd  f  d\oi\iiordam3.  63c 

To  touch  things  facr<>d  ?  Oh  for  warmer  Hill ! 
Guilt   chills    my    zeal,   and   age    benumbs    my 

powers ; 
Oh  for  an  humbler  heart !  and  prouder  font;  ! 
Thou,  my  much  injured  theme  I  with  thiit  foft 

eye  [(^iS 

"Which  melted  oVr  doomed  Salem,  deign  to  look 
Compsilion  to  the  coidnef^i  of  my  breaA; 
And  pardon  to  the  winter  in  my  drain. 

Uh  ye  cold-hearted,  frozen,  formalids ! 
On  fuch  a  theme,  *tis  impious  tb  be  calm; 
ralTion  is  reafon,  tranfport  temper,  bere^         640 
Shall  heaven,  which  gave  us  ardour,  and  has 

ibewa 
Ha  own  f^nnaa  fo  fUongl/i  not  difdun 


What  fmooth  emollients  in  theology; 
Recumbent  virtue's  downy  dodtbrs,  preach; 
That  profe  of  piety,  a  lukewarm  praife  ?     '    d4j 
Rife  odours  fweet  from  incenfe  uninflam^df 
Devotion,  when  lukewarm,  is  undevout ; 
But  when  it  glows,  its  heat  is  ftruck  to  heaven  ; 
To  human  hearts  her  golden  harps  are  ftrung ; 
High  heaven's  orcbejlra  chaunts  amen  to  man.  650 

Hear  I,  or  dream  1  hear,  theip  diftane  ibain, 
5weet  to  the  foul,  andtafiing  lirong  of  heaven. 
Soft- wafted  on  celeftial/t^^*s  plume. 
Through  the  vad  fpaces  of  the  univerfe. 
To  chear  me  in  ths  melsfneholy  gloom  I  655 

Oh  when  will  dtatb  (now  (Uoglcfs),  like  a  frieadf 
Admit  me  of  thffir  choir  ?  O  when  will  deaib 
This  mouldering,  old,  partition-waU  throw  doiHra  t 
Give  beings,  one  in  nature,  on^  abode  ^ 
Oh  death  divine  T  that  gi v*ft  us  to  the  ikies  1    669 
Grtzt  future  f  glorious  patron -of  the /^, 
And  preftttt  I  when  (haU  I  thy  ihrine  ador<  ? 
From  nature's  fut'mtnt,  immenfely  wi(fo,  , 

Jnunenfely  \AkXS^  this  little  ijU  o/tifi. 
This  dark,  iocarcerated  cohny^  ^  ^$ 

pivides  us.    Happy  day !  that  breaks  our  chain  ;, 
That  manunxits ;  that  calls  from  exile  home ; 
That  leads  to  nature's  great  metropolis^ 
And  re-admits  us,  through  the  guardiaH  hafid 
Of  elder  brothers,  to  our  Father  &  throne ;        67<»' 
Who    hears    our   Advocate,    and,    through   hit 

wounds 
Beholding  man,  allows  tbat  tender  name, 
'Tis  this  nMkes  Cbrijlian  ttimnpb  a  command : 
'Tis  this  makes'joy  a  duty  to  tlie  wife ; 
Tis  impious  in  a  good  man  to  be  fad.  675 

See  thou,  Lorenzo !  jyhere  hangs  all  our  hope  f 
Touch'd  by  the  Crofsy  we  live;   or,  mmrt  thaa 

die;  . 

That  t<iucb  which  toucVd  not  angels ;  more  divioo 
Than  that  which  touch'd  confufion  into  fomii 
And  darknefs  into  glory ;  partial  tomb  t  6$C|l 

fneffably  pre-eminent  regard ! 
Sacred  to  man,  and  fovereign  though  the  whole 
Long  golden  chain  oi  miracles^  which  hangs 
From  heaven  through  all  juration,  and  fuppcirts 
In  one  iJludrious  and  amazing  plan,       '         6$^. 
Thy  welfare,  nature  /  and  thy  God's  renown  v 
That  touchy  %vith  charm  celelllal,  heals  the  foul 
Difcas'd,  drives  pain  fsom  guilt,  li  ^hts  light  life  in 

dea&h, 
Turns  ea^th  to  heaven,  to  heavenly  thrones  tnui 

forms 
The  ghaftly  ruins  of  the  mouldering  tomb.     690 
Doft  a{k  me  when  ?  When  he  whodyM  returns; 
Returns,  how  chang*(i !  Where  then  the  man  o£ 

woe  ? 
In  glory's  terrors  all  the  Godhead  burns; 
And  all  his  courts,  exhauded  by  the  tide 
Of  deities  tritimphant  m  his  train,  (>^% 

Leave  a  llupciidous  folitude  in  heaven ; 
Repleniih'd  foon,  replenilh'd  with  increafo 
Of  pomp,  and  multitude  *,  a  radiant  band 
Of  anji^cK  new  ;  of  angels  from  the  tov^^ 

Is  this  by  fancy  thrown  remote;  and  rife      700 
Dark  doubts  between  the  proniifc  and  event  \ 
I  ii-nd  th*e  not  to  volumes  for  thy  cure ; 
Read  Nucurc ;  Katuic  is  .a  friend  to  uruth ; 


Haftt]u,uiKVlL.:i-.hvc:.i 
Th'  illuOriuus  RLiniivr  ]-3:^ 
<}n  t-ux!n^' n.itir't::-)  fri'.nh 
Of  lcn]ti)i  cDbrni'iiit,  laki'it 
Throu{[h  i^inl--,  III   ctf.Li 

Of  BK.rr  ihaii  War  'Jary  ; 

Fnmi  the  Ict'K  tr.i'.'i:!  iit'  »  i 
lliaS  kl  iliv  dcAiii'J  ]<i.ri.i. 
He,  once  oii  «tth,  who  h 
And,  with  Him,  all  narir 
KbIuti  }!■  dumb  on  tii.>  i 
Or  hii|ii:  precxriiiua  in  luw 
Fiiib  Ipciks  nlma,  dinincl 


Sutcu 


to  the 


^■j.lA  buiMi  u  trii'gc  utruta  tile  piilpti  ol  iliiitl-, 
I'o  bre-<k  the  fii'.!  i;  Llii:<J  mun  cannot  Iliu:!, 
And  Inndi  thought  fm^Kitlilf  on  the  fr.ri Iter  Tinre. 
Vcith'i  terror  if  lliu  ir'.>ui>tii:.  puk  iciaoief  ; 
tliat  UHTUiit-iii  l>.i.Tiir  b'twtcii  nisn  anrl  j>cacv. 
"^u  fiilL  Aitatnx' A'.tttaAion;  amt  abfultci      ?:< 
I'nun    emry    clamotuui    chargr,    the   guilclcli 

Why  dilbelievt:  ?  Loreno  ! —  "  S«^.  IiiJs, 
"  All-facred  leaTun. "— Huld  hr^^a^'rl^:  ItU! ; 
Nor  flialc  lh.iu  waiT  a  rivjlin  itij  llanic  ;  73c 

A31-fMrcil  in^i.i.'  £jurcc,  auJ  loul,  of  all 
]  tcmxitdb^  j.raifi,  uii  orLh,  ur  earth  ahr.ve  I 
Mt  heart  it  th>i.^  :  ile;p  -n  ira  inni'.ft  folrlr, 
IJvc  thou  with  llfE  ;  live  drarcr  i.}  chc  twi. 
■Wear  I  the  hkfied  Crof-,  bj:  icirtiiiis  ftan-i.'il    Jj  j 
OnpalUve  iiatutr,  I.cforp  thcu^hc  vis  ha--n  ? 
My  binh'*  Mind  bi-:ot !  fir'd  with  .'".;/  ical ! 
No;  rAi/cn  rt-'japtiz'd  nie  when  adult; 
Weigh 'd  In k<,  and  Fi:!fr,  inher  imfaitialfcalc 
My  heart  iKcame  the  convert  of  my  hrad 
Jknd  made  that  dioice,  which  once  wa]  but  my 
fate. 

"  On  orgiinienr  atone  my  faith  ii  built ;" 
K'afca  purfu'd  i« /««*,-  and,  uiipurfucd 
Where  prOoF  i:;yit.B,  "tii  reafon,  then,  no  more- 
And  fuch  0!>r  fru-/.  That,  or  our  faiil  is  ri^bl. 
Or  tafim  Wt,  Bud  heaVL^n  deligo'd  it  ■«.r«f .-    746 
AbfoUc  we  This  ?  What,  then,  iablarph-my?  . 

FoDdaiWeare,  iind  juftly  fond,  ol  fiilb, 
Sta/in,  we  grant,  demands  uur  firit  regard ; 
The  mother  hotionr'd  ai  the.  tlauphier  dear,      JJO 

.   The  fading  flower  (ha'.l  die;  hul  realim  lins) 
Immortal,  us  her  Father  Li  the  Ikiei. 
Wlien  f^ib  i>  virtue,  i-^/enmakef  it  fo. 
Wrong    not    the    Cblifiian ;    think    not    rcafoii 

Tii  rejjiiH  our  f^aC  Maficr  hold)  fa  dear; 
Tit  m^n's  iojuT'd  right!  Hii  wrath  rcfenii; 
"He  w/ln'a  voice  obey'd  Hit  glories  crown  ; 
To  give  bn  Ttefm  life.  He  pour'd  his  own  : 
Believe,  and  flirw  the  re»fun  of  a  man  ;  760 

Believe,  and  talle  (Tie  pleafare  of  a  Ged ; 
Beh'eve,  and  took  witli  triimiph  on  the  tomb : 
r!:i-uuph    r'uffii  woucui    iil'.m:    thy  faUb   can 


'I'alh  they  of  turahf  O  than  hteedin^  Lon.  I 
Thou  maker  of  urn-  moiali  tn  mankind  ! 
Ihe  -i-aj-rfmfralilyidove  of  Thee. 
.*H  wii.;  a«  bcraftt,  if  I'uch  they  were, 
<Nor  nill  tliey  'ba:e  of  thai  fublime  renown)  it', 
.ifu-lfr.li  !j'icratc9,  might  juftly  Hand 
'I'he  dcHnlii™!  i:f  >  niodiTii  fuol. 

A  Chriliian  is  the  hiRheft  ftile  of  man : 
Aiid  'a  tlitrr,  who  the  bleficd  Ctofj  wipei  off. 
As*  fold  blot,  from  his difhonuur'd  brow?      yf» 
If  aiijrels  tremble,  'ti*  at  fuch  a  fight : 
'Ilic    wretch   they   quit,    dcfponding    i^   ihsr 

^fil^e  (Iriick'with  gn'cf  orwnnd..-r  who  can  tell? 

Ve  fold  to  fcnfe '.  Ye  citizen)  of  earth  ! 
( for  fueh  ;ilonc  the  Chriflian  banner  fly)  794 

knov-  ye  huw  wife  yuur  choice,  how  giest  ydu' 


"  Aadfayi,  hecall'd  annhtr;  thatarrivei, 
"  Meets  the  fame  welcome;  yet  ha  dill  calls  en  j 
"  Till  OH  cajta  him,  who  variea  not  hii  call,  Sol 
"  But  huldshim  (aA,in  chiios  of  darknefi  booiid, 
■•  Till  nature  die>,  and  jii.'';^ent  feti  hi^  free; 
■<  A  freedi^m  t>r  Icis  welcome  than  hia  chain." 

5ut  grantman  happy;  grint  him  happy  long ; 
4dd  10  life's  Iiigheft  prize  her  lateft  hour  ;        ici 
'I'h.-'.t  hnur,  fa  hte,  i>  nimble  in  approach, 
■f  hat,  like  a  poil,  comen  on  in  fall  career  -. 
HowfwifttSic  ihuttlcIliOithitweavejlhy  ftrop..;! 
W^.^rc  u:i.e  ;"iblc  of  thy  I'lirnicr  yearn?  Bi3 

Thrnwn  ilown  the  j.-iilph  of  time;   as   tar  from 

Tliee 
Ai  t!:ey  had  ne'er  b'.cn  thine ;  the  day  in  hand, 
I.ilLe;il>ininriiKi;iini"ui:i;t!oofe.  is  Eoinjt ; 
Scarce  now  poflcIiM,  I'ofuddenly  'tis  gone; 
And  eich  tvitt  moment  fled,  in  death  advaue'd  Si  j 
Byitndesaiifwift:  Elernlty  it  All; 
And  whofe  Eternity  t  Who  trinmphi  there  J 
Bathing  for  ever  in  the  font  oE  b)ila ! 
Far  e»er  balking  in  the  Deity ! 
Lorenio !  who  ? — Tliy  conl^ience  ftall  reply.  Si* 
O  give  it  leave  tii  l\Kjk ;  'twill  rpeak  ere  Jong, 
Thy  Ware  unaflc'd :  Lorenzo  1  hear  it  n^Vj 
Whii'i  ufiful  iti  ^dv;c^■,  in  acccttmild. 
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fey  the  great  cdld,  the  dlvmc  tfccrce, 

^i^tb  is  dtpofitcd  with  man*s  Lift  hour ; 

An  honed  hoar,  and  faithful  to  her  truft  ; 

Trutb^  eidell  daughter  of  the  Deity  ; 

^ruih,  of    his    council,     when    he    made    the 

worlds ; 
Nor  lefs,    when  he  fliall  judge^   the   worlds  he 

fnade  ;         .  , 

Though  Clent'lon^,  and  flceplng  ne'er  fo  foun^, 
"Smother'd    with    errors,     and     opprcft    with 

toys  ■        ,      ,  .  ■  8.U 

That  hcaven-commiflionM  hour  no  frfbrier  calls-, 
But,  from  her  civcrn  in  the  fburRahyfs, 
I. ike  hVm  they  fable  QndtT  Atiia  wht'lmM,    '     ' 
The  godtlrfs,  burftsin  thunder,  and  in  fl.imc;  8J5 
l-6udly  toiivJncis,  and  fcvercly  pains. 
X)!irk  Jjemons  (  difchafge,  and  Hydra  ftinfi^^ ; 
The  keen  vibratloji  of  briorht  iruth — is  Hell 't 
Juft  defini'ion  I   thougl)  by  fchooh  tintaught. 
Yt  deaf  to  truth!  pcrufc  this  Parfan'd  pa^e^^Sijo 
Atid  trull/for  once,  a  prophet,  and  'a  pViclV;       j 
Meu  may  ivj^  foul*,    but  fools   liicy  «anfter 
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TO    THE    RIGHT    HON. 


THE  EARL  OF  LITCHFIELD.     * 

LORENiO  !  to  rtrcriminate  isjuft. 
Fondnefi*  for  fame  is   avarice  of  ait. 
i  pfraht  the  mania  *valh  who  writes 'for  praifd. 
Vraife   no    man  e'er  deferv'd,  who  foiighc 
more. 

As  juft  i\\y  ficond  th.itge.     \  grant  the  Mufe 
Has  oft^.blufht9t  her  degenerate  fons. 
Ketain'd  by  fenfe  to  plcstd  h«T  fttthy  catifc  ;  ' 
To  raifc  the  low,  to  majjnify  the  mean, 
Andfubtilizt  the  gtofs  into  rcfinM  :      ' 
As  if  to  magic  niimbers*  powerful  chartn 
'  Pwaa  glyen,  to  make  a  tivet  of  their  Ibng^ 
Obfccne,  and  fwetetcn  ordure  to  perfume, 
h(^lt\  a  true  pagan,  deifie^'rhe  brute,  ' 
And'iifrs  •\ir'fwi^r-enj6ynicrit.s  fmm  the  mire.  • 

The /aift  notorious,  tior  f>bfetrrc  tht^iattfc;     15 
,W>  w^ar  th<' chains  of  phaf.tf^  and  o^  ptitk)    ' 
TUy^it^  the  mani;    and  thcie  dittfatft  him 

Draw  diflerent   way*,  ^a.ui   cHifR  {n   tb'eih"' cotn^ 
riiundp.        -  '  .    .    .  ...  ,   . 

/•riilic,  tike  ah  ea'^h;/  buildtfamonjf  the  flws »  «  • 
;5ut  ^/bj/fcf<»,  Lrk-lifccj  i..;fti  iij[/o:i  •^'t:  giu'"..di  -20 
Vot.  YIH.  '  ■''•-•         -  •  ..    '  '.  . 
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Joys  fhar'd  by  brute- creation,  pyide  rcfcnts ; 
PUafure  embraces  :  Man  would  bnth  enjoy, 
And  both  at  once  :  a  point  h»vv  hard  to  gnin  ! 
But,  what  can* c  wit,    when  Hung  by  llrA)ng  dc- 
fire  ? 

Wit  dares  attempt  this  arduous 'enterpriie.    %^ 
Since  joys  »f  f^nfc  can't  rife  to  reafon%  taftc  \ 
In- fubclc/4'/'Z»////'T's  laborious  forge, 
IVit  hamnlrrs  out  a  reafoji  new^  that  ftoops  , 
Tn  fordid  fcenes,  and  meet&theih  with  applaufe* 
IV tt  calls  the  ^ratfr  the  chafle,  zone  to  loofe  \     30 
Nor  iefs  than  a  plttmpgeifto  jfill  the  bowl  : 
A  thoufaod  phanroms,  and  a  thou  fan  dfpeJJt, 
A  thduiand  ophites  fcattccs,  to  delude, 
Tt)  fa  (Vina  ten,   tneheiate, '  lav- alleep, .. 
And  the  fool'd  mind  delightfully  opnfound.        '1^5 
Thuit^iM  WMth'lhdck'd.the  y(/ti{^«itfj«f,  ihoii;)i$  n» 

"more-;   •       .     "   ;  - 
That  which  gave  prids  oaence,  no  more  oCcnds. 
Pleafurt  af)d  pr'vie^  by  nature  mortal  toes,      ,  . 
Af  war  ct^nilaU  which  in  man  fhall  rcign^*. 
By  tk'/f  *»  addrolsi  patch- up  a  fatal  peace,  "    ,       40 
And  hatl^'  in  hand  lead'  oin  tbef  rank  debauch. 
From  r«rtk,  refiaM  t<>  delicate  and^ay,.  .a 
Art^  (?M#fed  art  \  wipes  off  x\s    hidubtc.d.  blufK 
From  nature's  cheek,  and  bronzes- 'Jvery  ihame. 
Man  fmiittsin  riiin,  ^Ibries  in  his  guilt,  45 

And«infamy'fta»d«-<ivodidate  forpraife.       *  ,   ■ 

All  writ  by  mart  in  fax'onr  ot  the  foul, 
Tl>ele^fl/u;r/*t/rwfanj  in  bulk,  traiifcends. .     ,. 
I'hc  iiovvtra-of  elotjutrice,  profufely  pour'd 
'O'er  fpi'ttt'd^vrcc+.feU'hilf  the  letter'd  wotfld.  50 
C*n  powers  of  y^eniiis  exorcifc  theiij.page, 
And^conl^cfate  i^nofmiCies  With  fong  ?  f  , 

Bwi  'ler  r(dt  th'wfe  ineXpiaH/e  (IrHias  »  .  . 

CtJiuit-mn rh«  IVlufc  thatknows  herdigni^*y;  ■ 
•Nor  meitijly  ftopsatir/we,.  but  holds  t^le  wqrla.'j(J 
Aii'rl-?,  in  miture.'sattipk  fi<5ld,  a  point,  '.        '   .[ 
A  point  in  her  efteem-}  from  vy hence  toftart,.,-^ 
And.  run  ch«  round  of  univerfal  (pace, 
To  vifit  Being  uniretfal  there,  r 

And  Bting's^ource,  t-lint  iTtmoft  flight  of  nutrdrT — 
Vet,  fpircof  xhia-fo  vaft^iircvwftference,     •     '  6l 
Weil  knowfi^  but  wlwt  '\i,m9ral^  nought  Is^rctiJr. 
Sing /yrMf  only?  Do  not  angels  iigf-^.{ 
There  is  in  pufy  a  decQQt  p^ldc. 
Which  veil  btcoiues  her  when  Ihc  ^pealcs  tq^reV, 
Her  youn^r  fifter  \  hap)y%  not  m-tre  wifc.  ^      .66 

'Think'ft  thou,  L-orenzo*!  to  find  paftiui^»,h^rjft 
Nogu'ilty  paffiuu  bloiyn  i«toa.5?tuc;,  .    , 

No  foible  flattcr'd,  jdi.sfoliy  ditinac'd,<      '      ,   •    . 
No  fairy  field  ^" -ii^tOB,  all  on  flower,         .     79 
No  z'amhow.co&^ul^,  tnrt>t  or  filkcnfale:     4  "  .» 
But  folcmn  «ww/'^/j,  imai^esof  awe,     '^.  ;j 
7i-i/f/;/,  !wirixh^elerB«t)i  lets 'd-li-oa 'man    ,    ,      r« 
With''d6!ibte"^cight,  through  thpfc  ifc^volvinj^ 

.     fphcres,"  .  •?      • .  '-...'' 

TWt  deatih^daep.£ki^y*9n(l  incunjljctit.ih'a,4e  t  j^ 
T/>0i/^(li^-i«icha^.ill%l|('r^v<i}r  your  iaft,hyi^'jt„.|.. 
VXfit  uncail'd,  'indtJfve  w-lic-Yi  iifctxpinn,;  '.,,^ 
And  thg^daisk  Ipeucih  «f'A«i  '  f  / .  d^n  J^  c .  ...I ,i^  .^1  .^ 

Yet  this,  ^\t<tv^}phi\sA^  U^gh^ftf-Uv.piiiifj^ij^i^J 


i^  . 
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r  orrnzo  !  inH  thy  brotfiers  rvf  the  fmila  ! 

If.  whAt  import»  you  moft,  can  mqd  engag:e, 

St  all  ftcal  your  ear,  ^  and  chain  yoti  to  my  fong. ' 

Or  if  you  fail  me, know,  the  wife  ihal!  taftc 

M'hc  truths  1  fing  ;  the  troths  I  f.ng  fljall  feel ;  85 

And,  frelinp,  give  afftrnt:   and  their  affent 

h  ample  recomprnce ;  i«  more  than  praife. 

Bt>t  rhirfly  thine,   O  Litchfield  '  nor  miftake; 

*l*hink  not  uninrroduc'd  I  force  my  way; 

Narcifla,  not  unknown,  not  unally*d,  90 

'By  virtue,  or  by  bliM>d,  illuftriout  youth  ? 

To  thee,  from  blonming  mmartuitbint  bowers. 

Where  all  the  language  harmony,  defcends 

Uncaird,  and  alk»  admittance  for  the  Mefe  : 

A   Mufe  that-  will    not  pain    thee    with   thy 

praife  ;  .       .  ,        ^^ 

Thy  praife  .(he  drops,  by  n9hl^r  ftill  infpir'd.  ■ 

O  Thou  !  Blcft  Spirit !  %vhetber  the  fupreme, 
ff  rrat  ante-mundane  Father  !  in  whofe  bread 
Kmhryo  creation,  unburn  being,  dwelt* 
And  att  its  various  rerolutions  roU*d  lOO 

Prefent,  though  future ;  prior  to  themfclve*; 
\V!)fife  breath  can  blow  it  into  nought  again ;   • 
Or,  from  hi»  throne  fome  delegated  power. 
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Who,    ftudious    ol    our  peace,    doft    turn    the 

thought 
From  vain  and  vile,  to  foltd  and  fublime  ! 
Unfcen  thou  lead'ft  me^to  delicious  draoghu 
Of  infpiration,  from  a  purer  ftreani. 
And  fuller  of  the  god,  than  that  which  burft 
From  famM  Caftalia  :  npr  is  yet  allay'd 
My  facred  thirds  though   long   my  ibul  ha^ 
raog*d  I  xo 

Through  plcafing  paths  of  «rpra/,and  Svime^ 
By  thee  fuflain'd,  and  lighted  by  the  Stars. 

By  tbim  bed  lighted  are  the  paths  of  thought  :  . 
^f^/Z/j' are  their  (/tf)i,  their  raoft  illumin'd  hours. 
By  ^/i/r,  the  foul,  o*erborne  by  life's  career,     1x5 
Stunn'd  by  the  din^  and  giddy  with  the  glare, 
ReeU  far  from  r€afon,  ^(lled  by  the  throng. 
By  tiay  the  foul  ii»  paiTive,  all  her  thoughts  I 

Impos'd,  precarious,  broken  ere  mature. 
By  nighty  from  obje^s  free,  from  pafEoa  cool,  130 
Thoughts     uncontrord,  wid    unimprefs'd,    the 

bir^s 
Of  pure  eledicn",  arbitrary  range. 
Not  to  the  limits  of  om  world  confin*d  ^ 
'But  from  ethereal  travels  light  on  earth. 
As  voyagers  drop  anchor,  for  repofc.  115 

Let  Indians,  and  the  gay,  like  Indians,  tbod 
Of  feathcr*d  fopperies,  the  fuA  adore  : 
'J)ari»e/t  has  morc  divinity  for  me ; 
It  ftril^res  thought  inw«tfd ;  it  drives  back  the 

foul 
To  fettle  on  Herfelf,  onr  f^mtSupttdttl        150 
-Thtre  Wts  otir  theatre  t  there  ^tt  our  jvdge.      ' 
Darkfiefi  the  curtain  drops  o*er  life**  dull  fcene'; 
'^'ris  the  kind  hand  of  f  rovidencr  i&etcht  o«fc 
•Tw<r^  man  and  vanity;  'tUr«tf/o«*a reign. 
And  vhtueh  too ;  thefe  tutelary  ihadea  X^S 

fi^  man*s  kjytum  from  the  t^iiued  thr^Bg . 
'^  Night  is  the  good  man's/^^/il  and  gjhHikm  too  ; 
it  ■'bo*  left  rcTm*/ viriue,  Xhaxk  iifiint, 

yirtue,   for  ever  frail,  as  feir,bclow^ 
Her  tcodcj  mture  fuffera  in  the  aoud,  X40 


Nor  touches  on  the  world,  without  a  fUm : 
The  world's  infedious ;  fc  #  bring  back  at  cvc, 
Immaculate,  the  manners  of  the  morn. 
Something  we  th^lt,  is  blotted  ;  we  refflvJ, 
Is  Shaken  ;  we  renounc'd^  neturnfi  again.  I45 

^ch /aIui*.tion  may  ij'de  in  a  fin 
Unthought  bef'^rc,  or  fix  a  former  flaw. 
Nor  is  it  ft  range  f  f^ht,  mothn,  eo/uour/e,  tmfe. 
All,  fcatter  u^  abroad  ;  thought  outward-bouii>i, 
Ncgle<%ful  of  our  home  aflairs,  flies  off  ijo 

In  fume  and  diffipation,  quits  her   charge, 
And  leaves  the  bread  unguarded  to  the  foe. 

Prc/ent  example  gets  within  our  guard, 
And  ads  with  fiouhie  force,  by  few  repelled. 
Ambitiom  Arcs  ambition ;  iove  of  gam  J/; 

Strikes,  like  9  pedilence,  from  bread  to  breaft  \ 
Riot^  frld4^  ferfdyy  blue  vapours  breathe; 
And  inhumanity  is  caught  from  man, 
From  froiling  man.    A  flighty '  a  finglf  glaDce, 
And  Oiot  at  random,  often  has  brought  home  160 
A  fudden  fever  to  the  throbbing  hean. 
Of  <«vy,  reuicouty  or  impure  deftre. 
We  fee,  we  hear,  with  peril ;  fafety  dwells 
Remote  from  muttitmie ;  the  world's  a  fchool 
Oftoror^,   and  what  proficients  fwarm  around! 
We  muft,  or  imitate,  or  difapprove ;  1^6 

Mud  lid  as  theii*  accomplices,  or  foes ; 
That    da/ns  our    innocence;     this  wounds  our 

peace. 
From  nature's  birth,    hence«    ru\f4om  has  beeo 

fmit 
With  fwect  recef9,and  langniHit  for  the  Aide,  i  ;d 

This  facred  fhade,  ^nd  folitude,  ^hat  ii  it  \ 
'Tis  the  felt  prefence  of  the  Deity. 
Few  are  the  faults  we  flatter  when  alone, 
yiee  fioks  in  her  allurements,  is  ungile, 
And  looks,  like  other  obje&s,  black  by  night.  1 75 
By  ni^^ht  an  Athcid  half-believes  a  God. 

Night  is  fair  virtue's  iinmemi>rial  friend; 
The  confcious  moon,  through  every  didaot  >g(> 
Has  held  a  lamp  to  vifdomt  9nd  let  fell. 
On  ctntemptatieni  eye,  her  purging  ray,  i^^ 

1'he  fam*d  Athenian^  he  who  woo'd  dom  Ui' 

ven 
Phiio/a/thy  the  fair,  to  dwell  with  men. 
And    form    their   maonera,    not   inflame  their 

pride. 
While  o>r  his  head,  as  fearful  to  moled 
His  labouring  mind,  the  darsiti  filenceflide,  l^i 
And  feem  all  gazing  on  their  future  gue(l« 
See  him  foliciting  his  ardent  fuit 
In  private  audience  :  all  the  live>Iong  night, 
Rigid  in  thought,  and  mptiotdeOs,  he  flands , 
Nor  quits  his  theme,  or  podure,  till  the  fun  1^0 
Rude  drunkard  ridng  rofy  from  the  main  I } 
£)idu|*ba  his  nobkr  ipjkelleAual  beam, 
And  gives  hiqi  to  the  tumult  of  the  world* 
I  H^lj  precipog  xaomesul  do)*n  from  the  bUck 
wafte 
Of  murdcrM  time  I  Anfpidoua  midmgfi!  hs^ll 
The  world  ezdluded,  every  paflion  hum,        ^9^ 
And  open*d  a  calm  intercourfe  with  heaven, 
Here  the  foul  fits  in  council ;  ponders  paft^ 
Prededines/tf/^«  a^ftion  ;  fees,  not  feels, 
TttmuUttOtti  iifcj  and  reafoas  with  tlii  Aonn  1  io9 
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All  her  lycii  anfwert,  zndtbinhdowti  her  charms. 

What  awful  joy  !  what  mental  liberty  ! 
I  am  not  pent  in  darknefs  ;   rather  fay, 
(If  not  too  bold)  in  darknefs  I'lti  embowcr'd. 
Deligktfol  gloom  !  the  cluftcring  th<)ug))ts  around 
Spontaneous  rife,  and  bloffom  in  the  (hade :  »o6 
But  droop  by  day,  and  iicken  in  the  fun. 
T6c»gi>t  hcrrowi  light  elfcwherc;  fi-om  ihzxfrjl 

fire. 
Fountain  of  animation !  whence  defcendi 
Urania,  my  ccleftial  gueft  !  who  deigns       .  t  aio 
Nightly  to  vifit  me,  fo  mean ;  and  ntnvy 
Cunfcious  how  needful  difcipiine  to  man* 
From    pleafing  dalliance    with    the  charms  of 

night 
My  wandering  thought  recalls  to  what  excites 
I  \r  other  beat  of  heart  !  NarciiTa's  tomb  !      %!$ 
(;r  js  i:  feeble  nature  calls  me  back, 
And  breaks  my  fpirit  into  grief  again? 
I  s  it  a  Stygian  vapour  .in  my  blood  ?  ^  . 

A  cold,  flow  puddle,  creeping  through  my  veins  ? 
Or  is  it  thus  with  all  men  ?— Thus  with  all.     aao 
What  are  we  ?  How  unequal !  Now  we  foar. 
And  now  wc  fink  ;  to  be  the/«iw*,  tranfcends 
Our  prefent  proWefs.     Dearly  pays  the  foul- 
Tor  lodging  ill ;   too  dearlyrents  her  clay, 
RtafdHy  a  baffled  counfellor  \  but  adds  225 

1  he  blufli  of  weaknefs  to  the  bane  of  woe. 
The  noblell  fpirit,  fighting  her  hard  fate, 
In  this  damp,    dtifty  region,  charg*d  with  ftorms 
But  feebly  flutters,  yet  untaught  to  fly  ;       •  {iio 
Or,  flying,  fliort  her  flight,   and  furc  her  fall. 
Our  utmoft  ftrength,  when  down,  to  rife  again ; 
And  not  to  yUid^  though  beaten^  all  our  praife. 
'Tis  vain  to  fcek  in  men  for  more  than  man. 
Though    proud    in   promifej    big    in  pr^ious 

thought, 
Bxperiene9  damps  oQr  triumph.    I  who  late,    1}^$ 
Kmerging  from  thefliadows  of  the  grave, 
Where ^r/^/'dctain'd  me  prifoner,  mounting  high, 
Threw  wide  the  gates  of  everlafting  day. 
And  caird  mankind  to  glory,  fliook  offfaiftf 
Mortality  fliook  off,  in  s^ther  pure,    '  »40 

And  flruc^k  the  ftars  :  now  fed  my  fpirlts  fail ; 
They  drop  me  from  the  zenith ;  down  I  rufli, 
I^ike  him  whom  fable  fledg'd  with  waxen  wings, 
In  forrow  drown*d«-^biit not  in  forrowloft. 
How  wretched  is  the  man  who  never  mount'd  I 
I  dive  foA  precious  pearl  in  farroiv*^  ftrcam  :   246 
Not  fo  the  thoughtlefs  man  that  ottly  grieves : 
Takes  all  the  torment,  and  rejeSs  the  gain, 
(Incflimable  gain  1]  and  gives  heaven  leave 
I'o   mak^  him  but  more  wretched,  not  ttiore 
wife.  »50 

If  wifdom  is  our  leflbn  (and  what  elfc 
Ennobles  man  ?  what  elfe  have  angels  learnt  ?) 
Crief/  more  proficients  in  thy  fchool  are  made. 
Than  geniiuy  or  proud  tearttin^t  e'er  could  boafl. 
Voracious  teamitig,  often  over-fed,  ajj 

X)igefls  not  into  ienCt  her  motley  meal, 
'i'his  bool-iftjit  with  dark  booty  almofl  buril, 
This/oroffr  on  others*   wifdom,  leaves 
^Icr  native  farm,  her  rrtf/mv,  quite  untillM. 
With  mixt  manure  ihe  furfcluthe  rank  foil,    atfo 


Dung'd,  but  not  drefsM  ;  and  rich  to  bcgglwy, 

A  pomp  untameablc  of  weeds  prcvaiis. 

Her fervofit'i  weakh,  incumberM  tvifi/om  mourns. 

And  what  {ay*^  genius  ?  **  Lei  ihe  dull  he  tvifi.*' 
-Genius,  too  hard  for  right,  can  prove  it  wrong ;  265 
And  loves  to,  boaft,  where  blufli  men  lefs  infpir*d. 
It  pleads  exerapt'on  from  the  laws  oi  fen/.: ; 
Confiders  rea/on  as  a  leveller ; 
And  fcorns  to  fliare  a  blefling  with  the  croud. 
That  wife  it  could  be,  thinks  an  ample  claim     270 
To  glory,  and  to  f>leafure  jfivcs  the  reft. 
Craflus  but  fleeps,  Ardclio  i»  uMone. 
IVifJom  Icfs  ihudders  at  a  fool,  than  wit. 

But   ntifflom  fmiles,    when    humbled    mortals 

weep. 
Whenyflrr&w'' wounds  the  breaft,  as  ploughs  the 

glebe,  175 

And  hearts  ohdurat*  feel  her  foftening  fliowcr; 
Her  feed  cckftial,  then,  glad  wifjom  fows; 
Her  golden,  harvefl.  triumphs  in  the  foil. 
If  fo,  Narciffa  »  welcome  my  Rilaffe ; 
ril  raifc  a  tax  on  my  calamity,  280 

And  reap  rich  compcnfation  from  my  pain.* 
rU  range  the  plenteous  inteiicAual  fic4d  j 
And  gather  every  thought  of  fovereign  power 
To  chafe  the  moral  maladies  of  man; 
Thoughts  y  which  may  bear  tranfplantlng  to  the 

flcies,  »8j; 

Though  natives  of  this  coarfc  penurious  foil : 
Nor  wholly  wither  there,  yihertferaj>h4 Hag, 
Refin*d,  e]^alted,  not  annuUM,  in  licaven. 
Htafon,  the  fun  that  gives  them  birtii,  thefitme 
(n  either  clime,  though  more  illuflriuus  there,    290 
Thel'e  choicely  cuU*d,  and  elegantly  rang*d, 
Shall  form  a  garland  for  Nurcifla*s  tombj 
And,  peradventure,  of  no  fading  flowers. 

Say  00  what  theme's  fliall  puzzled  choice  defccnd  ? 
"  Th*  importance   of  contemplating  the  tomb ; 
"  Why  men  decline  it  \fmcide'%  foul  birth  ;       ap6 
"  The  various  i/«/  of  grief  \  the  faults  of  age  ; 
**   And  death's  dread  ebara3er-*^mviic  my  fong." 
And,  firft  th*  importance  of  our  end  furvey'd. 
Friends  counfel  quick  difmlffion  of  our  griei :  300 
Mifl:aken  kindoefs  !  our  hearts  heal  ioofoon. 
Are  tbify  mort  kind  than  ke^  who  fltuck  the  blow  f 
Who  bid  it  do  his  errand  in  our  hearts. 
And  baiiifii  peace,  till  nobler  guefi/  arrive. 
And  bring  it  back,  a  itue  and  cndiefs  peace  ?  30/ 
Calamities  ^rc  frisnds  :  as  gjaring  day 
Of  thefe  unnumbered  luftres  robs  our  fight ; 
Profporily  puts  out  unnUmber*d  thoughts 
Of  import  high,  and  light  divine,  tu  man. 
The    man    how    bleft,  wHq,  fipk  of   gau.-I^ 

fcenes,]  31  . 

(Scenes  apt  16  thruft  between  Us  and  Oarfelves ! . 
Is  led  by  choice  to  take  his  favourite  walk. 
Beneath  deaib*u  gloomy,  filent,  cyprefs  fliadet, 
Unpierc'd  by  vanity's  fiintailic  ray ; 
To  read  his  monuments,  to  weigh  his  dui^    3 it 
Vifit  his  vaults,  and  dwell  among  the  tombs  ! 
Lorenzo  t  read  with  me  Narcifla*t  (lone; 
( Narcifla  was  thy  favourite)  let  us  read 
Her  moral  done  1  few  dolors  preach  fo  w«U  : 
Few  oratori  fo  tenderly  can  touch 
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The  fcrVmr  l-^:irt.     V'},:-*  ^..rA-  j  in  r]ie  r/.^fe  / 
Art  ■wo'n-.  c«ii  lir:!:^,*  .  ..lui  vi-L  in  rhc-in  wcftc 
YiiLt  i:i,.i,  fs   if  vJ;:it  wc,  /i'?-:.  or;'>y. 
^'*'il.!f  CiKle  huvc  -.cf  to  ^niKl  r  :i  l.iii  ;ii   of  life  ? 
*Ji-'f.-f.l.:t;  ',:  fcizr,   whti. y'.i/r  i*-  lai*,:  aCi-rn;        J2^ 
.Aii'l  ill  ii'iL'IiO'i'sd  is  car  iti*:: ''.'.l  '.'UMrd. 

Sn-i"ii'::i  her  romh,  a -i  from  an  huniMt-r  flirlnc:, 
7Vf //',  r^.ii.inr  goiui^r-s !  \'\\\^z  on  u'.y  tciul, 
j\ik1  i'u:».  jf/.^rii'B  cl.fkyrrain  t»  iiijM.r  : 
^'^i'.'^i.'s  ih**  :.'■':"  <  o'jr  I'uitry  f-'J/'-x  r..iJc,  3  jr. 

Fw.in  i/.icvT'j  l'>\v,  t-rrtftrial,  '.'.ii;!  obfcviiie  : 
A'M  !i'cw>:".;-  rc-.n  cf*Ij:i.-.tC  of  ii..'i»js; 
W-n.li  i:i»  n:jn,  t'liain-.cr-.'d.  cvvr  faw  ; 
V*.i!i"»oji  :'.iw  \c;l  r.-i'mii'/v  \  ilfn-jr  ih;:rm-  ; 
l)rt»r.^ ■>.*.-«/>/«//■•?  in   a  tho-ilarti  lyf>.  -^jc 

*7 rut'.-  l.irs  r/.i  lo( k  r,:.  nun,  ?.•  in-i:i-7i,  li-avi-,, 
/will  d'l  rJu y  blctd  f«;j",  »'  thf  luif.iricr's  tlull, 
l)iivi-n  by  thf  \vhi:!winil.  lij..h.tcl  by  her  ucams, 
I  widtn  iny  horizt.n,  cain  ri^w  pov.vri. 
Set-  'Jiinijs  iiivifibic,  i::(;l  thinp  uv.-.i'iri-,  340 

Ain  p  fj'.nr  wiih  tururitics;  liunk  nought 
'iVi  niMi  l"o  fortij^n,  z.^  x\xc  ]'>y^i\'\/f  ; 
JCoii'^l.t  in  much  his,  a^  rhmj*  btyjim:  the  grave. 

No  /WVv  keeps  irs  colour  in  tcr  ligjht ; 
I'dlcr/  :u»y  ':ui/j',m  I(»lVs  :i'i  hi""  ch-i  m'. ;  ■•^^ 


"C^-holJ,  fh*  iiK-X'irabic  hn-'.r  rorjrot.r.". 
And  to  forjfct  it,  tlif  cl.i'f  i?'«  r.i  l.fr, 
I'houjih  wci!  to  yor.icT  v.,  is  life's  chief  efj. 

Is  dt-arh,  that  cvir  fhn'a  renin  jr.  iig'tr  rcmort, 
Tliat   all-inijuirtant,  and  that  only  Turc,  38; 

(Comr:  when  he  wiiij  u:i  uri:r.p'/itcd;jMt-ft  ? 
N'ay»  tljouyili  invited  by  the  loudcit  calls 
Of  blind  imjiruJcHctf  urcxpcCtcd  ftili  I 
Thouj'h  r.Mnitrous  ij)i  /Tcnjieri  arc  Cent  before, 
■fi»  warn  his  j^ri  m  arrival.     What  the  cnufc,  390 
l'!:w*  wondrou-  cau!r,  of  t.hi«!  niyrtcrirus  ill  * 
All  heaven  loolisd  sw:-.  afinniftiM  at  the  light. 

1»  it,  that  lif^  ha-  (ouni  h^-j  pyx  fo  rhick. 
We  Mii't  thniii  in  p.  !i»;^'lc  care  hcrwetii  ? 
F«-i',  that  !ifi'  hiisfnch  a  fwarni  of  ci:rti,  395 

rhe  il.ouirhr /if  drarh  rr\M't  enter  for  IhethroDg^ 
I>  it,  thit  //wi-  fttal.i  t'i»  with  downy  iect, 
N'f»r  w.ikcs  im.'uly,n:tU.in\  li-T  ^oh!eri  dream  ? 
'Tf.-iLiy  is  lo  like  t',  '/iT'^v,  it  cheats  ; 
\\\:  take  the  lyinpf  fiftcr  for  th?  fame-  4«9 

Life  }£]id(-'«  away,  J.onnzf.  I  like  a  brook; 
For  tvi  r  chan)j»injr,  uiiptrc;:ivM  the  change, 
fn  tht:  I'm;:' brook  aono  tv^r  ba-li'd  »i:m  twice: 
To  the  lame  life  none,  rvcrr  twice  awoke. 
We  raii   tht  l)roo'<  the  fj-!ue;  the  fame  we  thiok 
Tn  rtnipou.  j.rcniiic,  irom  bur  j'll.'.ints  nrofoiiiid,  [  Our  lilt,  thon^li  Oill  nmr*  rapid  in  If* flow;   486. 


If  fjrturc  fate  fac  plan:-,  *ti^  all  in  !»:avcs 

I,ike  S.bvl,  unf.ihilapti.d,  flcf!i!i »;  blil's! 
.A-,  the  fiilt  bLit  it  VaniflifS  in  air. 

V\-'.   If',  e:uf:ial :  \vt;aliif^  thoj  know.  Lorenzo  ! 
I  -ow  differ  ivorh'lv  tcifJoK^  iind  tihine  t  35! 

V'.'.'t  ir,  ihc  war«v*i*,  and  ihc  w.ixii:);  mu"n. 

^I  .re  empty  ttorUly  wiJ.i.  rr  i;vtiy  .i.»v  ; 

Attdcv.ry  di-v  more  ior  )i.TrA».'*  ir.ini.-i. 

^V:,«  r.  i,jitr^  thtn;V  ielV  ji;*i'- 1')  >i.i\  f ••«   r-v^oj.   3.^5 

;>'*?^  lUtr  eld  tfrm  fi^r  wil/ui.i  i;  (.■.i--;'.? 

rr.'i»"  Viirw'!!  fitt  talis  n-i  t;-i;-..-i:  ::;  ti.i-  gr:*ve^  •. 

Autl  tvjria'u",;  iodI  is  v\r:L  m  t:v;;. 

<y,-  .-.•../  '.vifd'-in  w.^Tis  IJ.'  TO  the  :"•:■••*. 

/i  s  \Vi?:  J  ilv  f..hi;riVJs  i-.f<.:nblf  *  Sibyls*  leiiVi...,  360 

T'lf  <;c,:iu  m-n'svlavs  to  Sibyl-*'  bo«>k«  comp  irc, 

(in  :.i  rivi;:  fiory  read,  thou  know'lJ  tht  taljj 

!;  ,irice  itill '.ifioj:.  *»  «»  numb-.r  Icii', 

Jr.rlt'injbic  quite  hi.-  fi::?I  hour. 

!or  'I'hat  who   throne>  can  olfcf,  orTcr  thrones  ; 

I'lu-lvent  worlds  the  purchafc  cari;;cn  pay.       366 

*"   v;!i  let  me  die  Lis  dtalh  !"  ail  iii^iurc  eric**. 

*■  'Ihrn  live hii life." — All  nature  ;aultcr>  tlicrc. 

;Vir  jrrca:  phyliciiin  daiiy  to  confiii;, 

i'v  rnn?niunc  wiih  the  j^ravt,  «.ii."  o.".l>    ure.    '^70 
\/liat  jjravc  prefcnbea  ihj   be.i  : — A  iilir*id"s  ; 
end  yet, 

fi-nm  a  fricL'd'fi  grave  hnv/  Aon  vc  dircni;;ijTe  1 
>.v'n  ro  t.\e  dcwcit,  a*-.  hi>  nari)ie,  «t>!tl. 

Why  arc  frirndif  ravL(ht  frinn  us  ?  '  Vh  to  Hyd, 

Dy  lo;fi  ujl-di\6i\  tye«,  on  hun'.::n  heart.*;,  3  75 

'1  hr  thoujih;.  of  dearh.  wh.r;.  r/«?".r,  toofupi'.jc, 

r»r  »iiiieuip1oy*d,  fo  i.^c^Iy  i  tP..  ».>«/;»<■, 

^■Jor  reafoii,  nor  ai''c*^ion,  i.u,  iior  IxJih 

<  or.bin'd,    can   break    the    wiLchciaiij    i;f    the 

wnrlii. 
?.  r.  b:,  :.h'   Inexorable  V.ftT:  u*  huftd  !     "     <8o 


Nor  mark  thtwi/. '■.  iriv.vi-,Cib!y  l.-f  »"d, 
.A:i'l  ndnj^ldl  wirh  the  lea.     Or  (hall  we  fay 
f  RrTiiini'.'o;  ih!l  t'le  brcmk  ;  ■>  bear  us  on  j 
Thir  life  i-  jik  ■  a  vrlU-i  on  i\,:  ftr-.-ani  f  4x9 

In  Iffe  emba.-kM,  we  iinoothly  down  the  tide 
Oi  ti/*ii  defcend,  bur  not  on /-/vr'  intent  ; 
An'.u-M,  uncoMfcioustjf  t.bt- jjlidinjj:  wavt ; 
Till  on  a  fuddc-n  we  ntrccive  a  iboi'k  ; 
W»  ftarr,  aw.d.e,  b»ok  out;  what   if*  w*  there?- 
Our  briitio  bark  i<  buvlr  on  Ch.irjn'.t  ihnr-:.      416 
I.,  this  the  l;ii:5S/..'.'A  '.■'.■s  ail  hi?Tnai!  rhoLglji? 
Or  in  if   w'rtnv/trt.-.   "iiy  rJK   n:.'/  Hnii  1:  blind, 
Th.-.f  don-iuetrniy:  inii'rrf-  o!  the  <V»mI  I 
I.ikc  him:  fo  Jlronj/,  by  ii-ni'.ib  the  fair  .'  ^it 

C)v  i«  if.  p-ir  *\iTA*  liaiTl'.d  -.//■/«  !iark, 
l'':om  h.>okin^  iiown  a  r%tipicc  fo  llrep  .* 
'Tih  dria-Ibii :   and  thi.  CxYk-aA  is  wilViy  placd. 
By  niitufp,  '".viilciou".  ft  rbe  m;d:c  of  man. 
A  driudful  hl.-:rd  it  ;>,   a  t-.  rror  kiixi,  435 

A  flaming  fvi^id  to  ^u^rd  ih''  'n;i:  uf  life. 
By  that  uuaw'd,  in  life's  nioit  imiii:/}i;  hour, 
Vh^  ^i^ttl-ttan  would  repine  ;  wo-jld  fv^ir  jny«, 
.And  b:«rn  imvv.tieiit  ior  hi&  promi.<iM  fkiri. 
I'hs'A///,  on  eaeh  punohiions  pi»]uc  of  pride,   43* 
Or  ;;i'.oni  of  lru!i:our,  woyld  jrivi:  r.Tge  ilir  rein; 
Born:]  o'er  ihi,  barrier,  ruili  iiito  the  dark, 
.A'<d  mar  the  iciKii^c-  of  Piuvuience  below. 

x^j^w    was    that,     Toreiizo  ? — Furia!  . 


Vi  "n.r 


rile  ; 
Anrl  d'-ciwn  in  your  lifs  t?:ccrable  yell  431 ' 

iirlt;'uiii.:'s  fiianie.     'I'hcrc  took  her  gloomy  flighti 
Oi  '.vir.5;  imp<'tLi()U{t,  a  bhuk  fulleii  foul, 
HliO  d  fnnn  hell,  with  horrid  luA:  of  death. 
Thy  tricnd,  the  hravc,  the  gailant  Alcamont, 
Si)  callM.    ib    thoughC^Aiid   tbtm    he  fied  tbi 
Geld.  4^^ 
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X.cfs  bafc  thf  fear  of  death,  than  fear  of  life. 

O  Britain,  infamous  for  fuicide  ! 

An  ifliwd  in  thy  manners,  far  disjoint 

I' rom  the  whole  world  of  ratianals  beGde ! 

)ft  ambient  waves  plunje  thy  polluted  head,    445 

Wafli  the  dire  ftain,  nor  fliock  the  continent. 

But  be  thou  ihock*d,  while  I  detedl  .the  caufe 
Of  felf'uJfauH^  expolc  thc  monfter's  birth, 
And  bid  ahbcrrence  hifs  it  round  the  world. 
Blame  not  thy  clime,  nor  chide  the  dtlbmt  fun  ; 
Thc  fun  is  iunoccut,  thy  clime  abfolv'd  :  451 

Jmmnral  climes  kind  ntiture  never  made. 
The  caufe  !  fing,  in  Eden  mijjhc  prevail, 
And  provrs,  It  is  thy  folly,  not  thy  fate. 

'Ihtfoul  of  man  (let  man  in  homa^jebow,  455 
Who  names  hi* yow/y,  a  native  of  the  Ikies  i 
High-born,  and  free,  her  freedom  ihould  main- 

.  tain, 
Unfold,  unmortgapM  fpr  earih\  little  bribes. 
Th*  illuftrious  ftranj^er,  in  this  foreign  land, 
I^ike  0ran^cr5,  jealuu;.  of  her  dignity,  460 

Studious  of  home,  and  ardent  t^>  return, 
Of  eartb  fufpicious,  eariPi  inchanted  cup 
With  cool  referve  light  touching,  ihOuM  indulge, 
On  immortality,  her  godlike  tafte, 
ir6rr«  take  large  draughts^  make  her  chief  ban- 
qyet  ihert,  465 

But  fomc  reje^  this  fuftenance  divine; 
To  beggarly  vile  appetites  defcend ; 
Aflc  almb  of  earib  for  guefts  that  came  from  hca- 

,  van  : 
Sink  into  flave^  ;  and  fdl,  fqr  preftnt  hire,    [471* 
Their  rich   revcrfion,   and   (what  (bares  its  fate) 
Their  n2^\\y!:  freedom ^  to  the  prince  who  fways 
This    utither  world.      And  when  his   payments 

fail, 
Wh^n  his  foul  baflcet  gorcres  them  no  more, 
Or  their  pail'd  p.»larcsl»jaththebafket  full ; 
Are  inllaTufy,  ^ith  wild  demoniac  rage,  475 

For  breaking  all  the  chains  of  Providenci:,- 
And  •  burfting  their    confinement  j    though   faft 

barr'd 
By  laws  divine  and  hunian;  guarded  ftrong 
"W^irh  ^o/rt^ri  doubled  to  defend  the  pafs, 
Thc  bluckcfly  nature,  or  dire  nuUt  can  raife ;     480 
And  moBtcd  round  with  fathomlcfs  dejtruH'ion, 
Sure  to  receive,  and  whelm  them  in  their  fall. 

Such,  Britons!   is  thc  cavfe,  to  you  unknown, 
Or  worfe,  o'crlooVd?  o'erlookM  by  magiftrates, 
Tlut  criminal?  themfclvcs.     I  grant  the  deed  485 
Is  madnefs  :  but  the  madnefs  of  the  HeMt. 
And  what  is  that  ?  Our  ntmoft  bound  of  guilt. 
A  fenfual,  nnrefletf^ing  life,  is  big 
With  mooftroos  births,  and  Suicide  to  crown 
The  black  infernal  brood.     The  bold  to  break  490 
Heaven's  law  fiipreme,  and  defperately  mill 
Through  facped  iv«^re*s  niorder,  on  their  own, 
Becaufe  they  never  tbimk  of  death,  they  die. 
'Tis  equally  man's  duty,  glory,  gain. 
At  once  (o  (byn,  and  meditate,  Md  end.  495 

When  by  the  bed  of  languifliment  wc  fit, 
(The  feat  of  nvifdom  I  if  our  choice,  not  fate) 
Or,  o'er  our  dying  friends,  in  anguilh  hang, 
Wip^  th(  cold  dew,  or  ftay  (he  linking  head. 


Number  their  moments,  and,  in  every  clock,  500 
Start  at  the  voice  of  an  Eternity  ; 
Sec  thc  dim  lamp  of  life  jvift  feebly  lift 
An  agonizing  beam,  at  us  to  pjaze,  , 

Then  (ink  agaiu,  and  quiver  into  death. 
That  mod  pathetic  herald  of  our  own  ;  jcj 

How  read  we  fuch  fad  fcenes  ?    As  fcnt  to  man 
In  perfeft  vengeance  ?  No  ;   in  pity  ftnt. 
To  melt  him  down,  like  vvax,  and  then  imprefs, 
(ndelible,  d«aih\  image  on  his  heart ; 
Bleeding  for  others,  trembling  for  himfelf.      510 
We  bleed,  we  tremble,  we  forget,  we  fmile. 
Thc  mind  turus  fool,  before  the  echek  is  dry. 
Our  quick-returningyi//y  cancels  ail ; 
."^8  the  tide  ruihiug  rafcs  what  is  writ 
In  yielding  funds,  and  faiooth*  the  letterM  (bore. 
Lorenzo  !   halt  thou  rver  wtigWaTfj-^  f   ji6 
Or  lluuyM  fhe  rhilolophy  of  tiart  ? 
(Afcicnce,  yet  unlechu'd  iti  our  fchools  !) 
Haft  thou  dcfcended  deep  i»it<»  tbe  breaft. 
And  fecn   their  Iburce  ?     If  not,  defcend  with 

me,  .  fzo 

And  trace  thefe  briny  rivulets  to  their  fprinjrs. 
Our  funeral  tears  from  different  caulcs  rile. 
As  if  from  fcparate  cifterns  in  the  foul. 
Of  various  kinds,  they  flow.     From  tender  hcarf^. 
By  foft  contagion  t:z\Vdf/«me  burft  at  once,     ^is 
A  nd  (Iream  obfequious  to  the  kading  eye. 
Svme  afk  more  time,  by  curious  art  diflil'd. 
6*i^»w^ hearts,  in  fecret  hard,  unapt  tomtJt, 
Scruck  by  thc  magic  of  the  public  eye. 
Like  Mofes'  fmitten  rock,  gufh  out  amain.     530 
iSW^  weep  to  fliarc  the  fate  of  the  dcreas'd, 
So  high  in  merit,  and  to  them  fo  dear. 
They  dwill  on  praifc<>,  which  they  think  they 

fliare'; 
And  thus,  without  a  blulb,  commend  themfelves. 
Some  mourn,  in  proof,  tliat  fomething  they  could 

love:      -  ^  535 

Xhcy  weep  not  to  relieve  their  grief,  Imtjhiw. 
Some  weep  in  perfedl  jullice  to  thc  dead. 
As  confclous  all  their  love  is  in  arrear. 
5p//if  mile  hie  voufly  weep,  not  unapprizM, 
Tcari,   fomctimes,    aid  thc  conquell  of  an   eye. 
With  what  addrefs  the  foft  Ephefjans  draw      541 
Their  fable  net-work  o'er  entangled  hearts  ! 
As  fren  tliroiigh  cryftal,  how  their  rofes  glow. 
While  liquid  pearl    lURs   trickling   down    their 

cheek  ? 
Of  her's  not  prouder  Kgj'pt's  wanton  queen,  545 
CaiQufing  gems,  hcrfeil  diiTolv'd  in  love. 
Som^  weep  21  deaths  abilractcd  from  thc  deaJ^ 
Andcelel)r  ite,  like  Charles,  their  own  deceafe. 
By  kind  conftrudlion,  fonie  are  deemed  to  weep, 
Ueciult'  a  decent  veil  conceals  their  joy.  55* 

Some  wrrp  in  carneft,  and  yet  weep  in  vain ; 
As  dcop  iu  indlicretion,  as  m  woe, 
P.jjJ'h.H,  blind  pafTion  !   impotently  pours 
I'cdrs,  th^t   defervc   more    tears  ;  while  rafon 

flcep^ ; 
Or  gazr^  like  an  idiot,  uneoncernM  ;  455 

Nor  comprehends  the  meauin^  of  the  ftorm ; 
Kirows  not  it  Ipeiks  to  be^y  and  hzj  alone* 
hration*ls  iili  ftrrow  axl  b'-ijcath. 
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That  noble  gift !  that  privilege  of  man ! 
"Srom  forr9w%  pang,  the  btrth  of  endlels  joy.  560 
But  tbefe  are  barren  of  that  birth  divine  : 
They  weep  impetuous,  as  the  fommer  ftonn. 
And  full  as  (hort !  The  cruel  grit/  foon  tam*d, 
They  make  a  paftime  of  the  ftinglefs  tale ; 
Far  as  the  deep  refoonding  knell,  they  fpread   565 
The  dreadful  news,  and  hardly  feel  it  more. 
No  grain  of  tvifdom  pays  them  for  their  toot. 

Half-round  the  globe,, the  tears  pumped  up  by 
dtaih 
Art  fpent  in  watering  vanities  of  life ; 
In  making /«//y  flour ilh  ftill  more  fair,  570 

When  the  fick  foul,  her  wonted  ftay  withdrawn. 
Reclines  on  earth,  and  forrows  in  the*  dud ; 
Inilead  of  learning,  tLere^  her  true  fupport^ 
Though  there  thrown  down  her  true  fupport  to 

learn 
Without  heaven's  aid,  impatient  to  be  bleft,    575 
She  crawls  to  the  next  flirub,  or  bramble  vile. 
Though  from  the  ftately  ccdar*s  arms  (he  fell ; 
With  ftale,  forfworn  embraces,  clings  anew, 
The  ftranger  weds^  and  bloIToms,  as  before. 
In  all  the  fiuitlcfs  fopperies  of  life :  j8c 

Prefentsher  w«a/,  well  fancy*d,  at  the  ball, 
And  raffles  for  the  dtrnty^  head  on  the  ring. 

S^  wept  Aurelia,  till  the  deilin*d  youth 
Stept  in,  with  his  receipt  for  making  fmiles. 
And  blanching  fables  into  bridal  bloom.  585 

5o  wept  Lorenzo  fair  Clarifla*s  (ate ; 
Who  gave  that  angel  boy,  on  whom  he  doats ; 
And  dy'd  to  give  him,  orphanM  in  his  bii^th ! 
Not  fuch,  Narcifla,  my  diftrefs  for  Thee. 
rU  make  an  altar  of  thy  facred  tomb,     >        590 
To  facrifice  to  wifdom.     What  waft  Thou  \ 
'*  Twng,  gay^   9Xi^  furtumaU  T*    Each    yields   a 

theme. 
rirdwcU  on  each,  to  {bun  thought  more  fevere; 
(Heaven  knows  1  labour  with  feverer  (lill !) 
ril  dwell  on  each,  and-  quite  exhauft  thy  death. 
A  fool  without  refledlion,  like  a  pile  596 

Without  inhabitant,  to  ruia  runs. 

And,  firft,  thy  youth.    What  fays  it  to  grey 
hairs ! 
Narcifla,  !*m  become  thy  pupil  now— 
lEarly,  bright^  traniient,  chafte,  as  morning  dew, 
She  fparkled,  was  exhalM,  and  went  to  heaVen. 
time  on  this  head  has  fnow^d ;  yet  ftill  'tis  borne 
Aloft ;  por  thinks  but  on  another**  grave. 
'  Gover'd  whh  fhame  1  fpeak  it,  age  fevere 
tOld  worfl*out  vice  fets  down  for  virtue  fair ;    605 
With  graceloTs  gravity,  chaftiftng  youth. 
That  youth  chaftis'd  furpafling  in  a  fault. 
Father  of  all,  forgetfulncfs  of  death : 
At  if,  like  obje<Sb  prefUng  on  the  0ght, 
Droi^had  advancM  too  near  us  to  be  feen  :     6i# 
Or,  that  life's  loan  time  ripen'd  into  right ; 
And  men  might  plead  prefcription  from  the  grave ; 
Deathlefs,  from  repetition  of  reprieve. 
Deathlefs  ?  far  from  ic  \fueh  «re  dead  already;  [615 
Their  hearts  are  bury'd,  and  the  world  their  grave. 

Tell  me,  fome  god  !  my  guardian  angel!  tell, 
What  thus  infatuates  \  what  enchantment   plants 
The  phantom  of  an  age  *twixt  us  aad  death 


Already  at  the  door  ?  He  knocksi  we  hear. 
And  yet  we  will  not  hear.  What  mail  defjecds  620 
Our  untouch'd  hearts?  What  miracle  turns  off 
The  pointed  thought,  which  £rom  a  thoufaad  qui- 
vers 
Is  daily  darted,  and  is  daily  fhunn'd  ? 
We  ftand,  as  in  a  battle,  throngs  on  throngi 
Around  us  falling ;  wounded  0%  ourfclvei;       ^%S 
Though  bleeding  with  our  wounds,  immortal  ftill  ! 
We  fee  time's  furrg^son  anothcr*s  brow. 
And  death  entrench'd,  preparing  his  aflault; 
How  few  themfelves  in  that  ]uft  mirror  fee  1 
Or,  feeing,  draw  their  inference  as  ftroRg !     639 
There  death  is  certain ;  doubtful  here:  he  m^fi^ 
And  foon  s  we  may,  within  an  {^e,  expire. 
Though  grey  our  heads,  our  thoughts  and  alma 

are  green ; 
Like  damaged  clocks^  whofc  hand  and  bell  diiTrnt ; 
Foliy  iings  Six,  while  Kature  points  at  Twelve.  635 

Abfurd  longevity  /  More,  more,  it  cries  i 
More  life,  more  wealth,  more  trafti  of  every  kind. 
And  wherefore  mad  for  more,  when  relifh  fails  I 
Obje^  and  affetite,  muft  club  for  joy  ; 
Shall /o//y  labour  hard  to  mend  the  bow,  640 

Baubles,  I  mean,  that  ftrike  us  from  ro^hota^ 
While  nature  is  relaxing  every  ftring  i 
Aik  thought  for  joy ;  grow  rich,  and  hoard  wiihin^ 
Think  you  the  foul,  when  this  life's  rattles  ccaic» 
pas  nothing  of  more  manly  to  fucceed  ?  645 

Contradfc  the  tafte  immortal ;  learn  ev'n  now 
To  relifh  ^hat  aions  fubfifts  hereafter. 
Divine^  or  Mne,  henceforth  your  joys  for  ever. 
Of  age  the  glory  is,  to  wijh  to  die. 
That  wifh  is  ^ra^,  and  ^r«iiv^ ;  it  applauds     6jO 
Paft  life,  and  promifes  our  futwre  blifs. 
What  weaknefs  fee  not  children  in  their  firea  ? 
Grand-climaAerical  abfurditics  i 
Grey-hair 'd  authority,  to  faults  of  youth, 
How  flunking  :  it  msikes  folly  thrice  a  fool ;    6ss 
And  our  firft  childhood  might  our  laft  defpife. 
Peace  and  efleem  is  all  that  age  can  hope. 
Nothing  but  vtiftom  gives  thcjirjii  the  lafi. 
Nothing,  but  the  repute  of  heing  wife. 
Folly  bars  both ;  our  age  is  quite  undone.        t^ 
What  folly  can  be  ranker  ?  Like  our  (hadows. 
Our  wifhes  lengthen^  as  our  fun  declines. 
No  wiih  (h6uldToLt6r,  then^  this  fide  the  grave. 
Our  hearts  fhould  leave  the  world,  before  the 

kneU 
Calls  for  our  cat  cafes  to  mend  the  foil.  665 

Enough  t9  live  in  tempeft,  die  in  port ; 
Age  fhould.fly  concourfe,  cover  in  retreat 
Defedfcs  o{  Jw^ent, ;  and  the  wxZ/'s  fubdue; 
Walk  thoughtful  on  the  filent,  folemn  fhore 
Of  that  vaft  ocean  it  muft  fail  fo  foon ;  (70 

And  put  good-worie  on  board ;    and  wail  th^ 

wind 
That  fhortly  blows  us  into  worlds  unknown. 
If  upteonfiderd  too,  a  dreadful  fcene  I 

All  fhould  be  prophets  to  themfelves ;  ibrefee 
Their  future  fate :  their  future  fate  foretafte ;  675 
This  art  would  wafte  the  bitternefs  of  death. 
The  thought  of  death  alone,  theyMrdeflroyi. 
A  difaftedion  to  that  precious  thought 
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It  more  than  mldi^hi  darknefs  on  the  foul, 
Which  fleeps  beneaih.it,  on  a  precipice^  680 

Puffed  off  bjT  the  firft  blad,  and  Io(l  for  ever. 

Doft  aflc,  Lorenzo,  why  fo  warmly  preft^ 
By  repetition  hammerM  on  thine  ear. 
The  thought  of  death  ?  That  thought  is  the  ma- 

chine^  j 

The  grand  machine!   that  heaves  us  from  the 
dull,  685 

And  rears  us  into  men.     That  thought,  ply'd 

home, 
Will  foon  reduce  the  ghaftly  predpiee 
0*er*hanging  hell,  will  foften  the  dcfcent,     , 
And  geiitly  dope  our  paflage  to  the  grave ;     [690 
How  warmly  to  be  wi(hM !  What  heart  of  flcfh 
Would  trifle  with  tremendous  ?  dare  extremes  ? 
Yawn  o*er  the  fate  of  infinite  ?  What  hand, 
Beyond  the  blackeft  brand  of  cenfure  bold, 
(To  fpeak  a  langruage  too  well  known  to  Thee) 
Would  at  a  moment  give  its  All  to  chajuce,      695 
And  ftamp  the  die  for  an  eternity  ? 

Aid  me,  NarcilTa !  aid  me  to  keep  pace 
VfiUti  deftiny  ;  and  ere  her  fciifars  cot 
My  thread  of  life,  to  break  this  tougher  thread 
Of  moral  death,  that  ties  me  to  the  world.       70Q 
Sting  thou  my  flumbering  nafon  to  fend  forth 
A  thought  of  obfervation  on  the  foe ; 
To  fally ;  and  furvey  the  rapid  march 
Of  his  ten  thoufand  me0ibngers  to  roan ; 
Who,  Jehu-like,  behind  him  turn!  them  all*    70^ 
AU  (ucident  apart,  by  naiure  fign*d, 
My  warrant  is  gone  out,  though  dormant  yet ; 
Perhaps  behind  one  moment  lurks  my  fate. 

Muh  I  then  Jbrward  only  look  for  death  f 
Batkntmrd  I  turn' mine  eye,  and  find  him  there,  710 
Man  is  a  felf-furvivqr  every  year. 
Man,  like  a  ftream,  is  in  perpetual  flow. 
Death  *s  a  dellroyer  of  quotidi;m  prey. 
My  youtb^  my  noon-tide.  His ;  my  yefierday  ; 
The  bold  invader  fliares  the  preftnt  hour.  7 15 

Each  moment  on  the  former  (huts  the  grave. 
While  man  is  growing,  life  is  in  decreajfe ; 
And  cradles  rock  «s  nearer  to  the  tomb. 
Our  birth  is  nothing  but  our  death  begun : 
As  tapers  wafte,  that  inftant  they  take  fire.      720 
Shall  we.  then  fear,  led  that  .(hould  come  to 
pafsp 
Whidi  comes  to  p^fs  each  mOmept  of  our  lives  I 
If  fear  we  muft*  let  tiat  death  turn  us  pale, 
Which  murders  ftren^th  and  ardours    what  re- 
mains y%5 
Should  rather  call  on  death,  than  dread  his  call. 
Ye  partners  of  niy  fault,  and  my  decline  ! 
Thoughtle^  of  death,  bat  when  your  neighbOur*s 

koeU 
(Rude  Tificant !)  knocks  bard  at  your  dull  fenfe. 
And  with  its  thunder  fcarce  obtains  your  ear!  730 
fie  death  your  theme,  in  every  place  and  houf ; 
Nor  longer  want,  ye  monumental  Sires  I 
A  brother  tomb  to  tell  you  ye  fliaU  d^* 
Th^  death  you  dread  (fo  great  is  nature*s  (kill) 
Know«  you  fluU  court  before  you  (haU  enjoy. 

But  you  are  learned ;  in  volumes,  deep  you  fit ; 
In  wiidom  fliallow  :  pompous  ignorance !        736 
Would  you  be  fUll  more  learned  than  the  learn*d } 
licara  well  to  know  how  much  need  not  bekoowo* 


And  what  that  ktwwkdge^  which  impairs  yoor 

fenfe. 
Our  nee^ul  knowledge,  like  our  needful  food,  740 
Unhedg'd,  lies  open  in  life's  common  field; 
And  bids  all  welcome  to  the  vital  feail. 
You  fcorn  what  lies  before  you  in  the  page 
Of  nature,  and  experience^  moral  truth  ; 
Of  indifpenfable,  eternal  fruit ;  *lM 

Fruit,  on  which  mortals  feedin?,  turn  to  gods: 
And  dive  in  fcience  for  diilinguilhed  namesy 
Diflioneil  fomentation  of  your  pride ! 
Sinking  in  virtue,  as  you  rife  in  fame. 
Your  learning,  like  the  /vnar 'beam,  affords      7J0 
Light,  but  not  heat ;  it  leaves  you  undevout, 
Frozen  at  heart,  whUe  fpeculacton  fliines. 
Awake,  ye  curious  indigators !  fond 
Of  knowing  all,  but  what  avails  you  known. 
If  you  would  learn  deatlis  cbaraQer,  attend.      755 
All  cadb  of  condud,  all  degrees  of  health. 
All  dies  of  fortune,  and  all  dates  of  age^ 
Together  flxook  in  his  impartial  urn. 
Come  forth  at  random  :  or,  if  choice  is  made^ 
The  choice  is  quite  farceiftie,  and  infults  ^Cq 

AU  bold  conjeSure,  and  fond  hopes  of  man. 
What  countlefs  multitudes  not  only  iMve, 
But  deeply  difappoint  us,  by  their  deaths ! 
Though  great  our  forrow,  greater  our  furprize. 

Like  other  tyrants,  death  delights  to  fmite,   76^ 
What,    Imitten,    moft    proclaims    the   pride  if. 

yowcTf 
And  arbitrary  nod.    His  joy  fupreme. 
To  bid  the  wretch  furvive  the  fortunate ; 
The-fceble  wrap  th'  athletic  in  bis  (hroud !       [770 
And  weeping  fathers  build  their  children's  tomb  : 
Me  Thine',   Narcifia ! — What  though  fliort  th/ 

date  ? 
Plrtui^  not  tolling  funs,  the  mind  matures. 
That  life  is  long,  which  anfwers  life's  great  end. 
The  time  that  bears  no  fruit,  deferves  no  name  ; 
The  man  of  wifdom  is  the  man  of  years.  775 

In  hoary  youth  Methufalems  may  die ; 
O  how  mifdated  on  their  flattering  tombs  ! 
'  Narcifla*s  youth  has  lefturM  me  thus  far. 
And  can  her  gaiety  give  couofel  too  i 
That,  like  the  Jews  fam*d  oracle  of  gems,       780 
Sparkles  inflruSion ;   fuch  as  throws  new  light. 
And  opens  more  the  cbaraBer  of  death  ; 
lU-known  to  thee,  Lorenzo  I    This  thy  vaunt : 
"  Give   death   his  due,  the  wretched,  and  the 

old;  ^  [785 

**  £v'n  let  him  fweep  his  rubbilh  to  the  grave ; 
"  Let  him  not  violate  kind  nature's  laws, 
"  But  own  man  born  to  live  as  well  as  dS«.'* 
H^reUhid   and   old    thou   giv'fk    him,  y^ung  and 

He  takes ;  and  plunder  is  a  tyrant's  joy*  [790 

What  if  I  prove,  *'  The  farthcft  from  the  /««r, 
"  Are  often  nearcft  to  the  froie  of  Fate  ?  '• 
All,  more  than  common,  menaces  an  end* 
A  blaze  betokens  brevity  of  life : 
As  if  bright  embers  (hould  emit  a  flame, 
Glad  fpirits  fparkled  from  Narcifla'seye,  795 

And  made  youth  younger,   and   taught   life   to 

live. 
As  nature's  oppofites  wage  endlefs  war, 
For  fbii  offence,  ai  vcidoa  (0  U10  deep       ^  j^ 
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Inviolable  (lupor  ©f  his  reign. 

Where  lujl^  and  turbulent  ambit'ton,  flecp,         800 

Death  rfx)k  fxvift  vcngcaiKC.     As  he  life  dctcfts. 

More  life  is  Hill  more  odious}  and,  rediicM 

By  conquert,  ago^randizes  more  his  power. 

But  ivhtrefore  aggrundizM  ?  By  heaven's  dtcre*:. 

To  plant  the  foul  on  h^r  eternal  guard,  805 

In  awful  expeif^ation  of  our  end. 

thus  runs  death's    dread    comniiffion  •    "  Strike, 

but  fo 
"  A^  nu.ft  alarms  the  living  by  the  dead." 
Kence  CtraUigsm  delights  him,  and  furprize^ 
And  cruel  fport  with  man^s  fecurities.  810 

Not  (imple  conqutft,  triumph  is  his*  aim ; 
And,  where  lead  fear'd,  there  conqueil  triumphs 

moft, 
*rhu  proves  my  Bold  afTcrtion  not  too  bold. 

What  are  bit  arts  to  lay  our  fears  afleep  ? 
Tiberian  arts  his  purpofes  wrap  up  815 

In  deep  dilllmulation's  darkcft  night. 
Like  pfrinces  unccnfeft  in  foreig:n  courts, 
Who  travel  under  cover,  (katl  aflumes 
The  name  and  look  of  llfe^   and  dwells  amon^ 
us.  "'  [S:o 

He  takes  all  (hapes  that  ferve  bts  Mack  dcfigns  : 
Though  maftcf  of  a  wider  empire  far 
Than  that  o'er  which  the  Roman  ei^le  flew,' 
Like  Nero,  he's  3  fidler,  charioteer, 
Or  drives  his  phietony  in  female  guile; 
Quite  unfufpedled,  till,  the  wheel  beneath',       Z%^ 
His  difurray'd  oblacion  he  devours. 

He  moft  affedls  the  forms  leaft  like'hlmfclf, 
His  flcnder  felf.     Hence  burly  corpulence 
Is  hi.-i  familiar  wear,  and  fleek  diiguife. 
Behind  the  fofy  bloom  he  loves  to  lurk,  S30 

Or  aml.ufli  in  a  fmile  ;  or  wanton  dive 
In  dimples  deep  ;  love's  eddies,  which  draw  In 
Unwary  hearts,  and  fmk  them  in  defpair. 
Such,  on  Narcifla's  couch  he  lolter'd  long 
UnknowA  ;  and,  when  detedled,  full  was  feen  835 
^o  fmile  I  fuch  peace  has  innocence  in  death!  ^ 
Moll    happy    they  I    whom    kafl    his    arts   de- 
ceive. 
One  eye  on  deaths  and  one  full  fix^'d  on  leavetty 
Becomes  a  mortal,  and  immortal  man. 
JLonjj;  on  his  wiles  a  piqu'd  and  jealous  fpy,     840 
I've  feen,  or  dream't  I  faw,  the  tyrant  dreft ;  ' .  • 
Lay  by  his  horrors,  and  put  on  his  fmilcs. 
Say,  Mufe,  for  thou  remembcr'ft,  call  ic  back, 
And  ihew  Lorenzo  the  furprifing  fcene  j 

U  'twas  a  dream  his  genius  can  explain.  845 

/ 

.    'Twas  in  a  circle  of  thc^<»y  I  ftood. 

Death   would  have   enter 'd ;    Nature   pulli'd  him 

back ; 
Supported  by  a  dodpr  of  renown,  ' 

His  point  he  galn'd.     Then  artfully  difmifi 
The  fage ;  for  death  dcfign'd  to  be  conceard.   '850 
He  gave  an  old  vivacious  ufurer 
His  meagre  afpecfl,  and  his  naked  bones ; 
In  gratitude  for  plumping  up  his  prey, 
A  paiQ^cfd  /peftdihrt/t'i  whofe  fantaflic  Mr, 
Wcll-faihion'd  figure,  and  cockaded  brow,       '8/5 
He  took  in  change,  and  underneath  the  [ride 
Of  coftly  linen,  tuck'd^  his  filthy  Ihroud. 
Hii  crooked  low  he  ftraitcn'd  to  a  cane  ; 


I  And  hid  his  deadly  Ihafls  in  Myra^-eye« 
The  dix;adfal  mafquerader,  thus  equipt,         %fj9 
Out-fallies  on  adventurer     AJk  you  where  i 
Where  is  he  not .'  For  his  jbcculiar  haunts, 
Let  tbii  fuffice  ;  fure  as  night  follow^  day, 
Death   treads  in  pUafure^  footlleps    found    the 

world f ' 
"When   pieafure    treads    the    paths  which    reafi^r. 

ftuns,  'ii'r 

When,  againft  renfon^  riot  (huts  the  door. 
And  gaiety  fupplies  the  place  xA  Jenfe^ 
Then,  foremoft  at  the  banquet  and  the  ball. 
Death  leads  the  dance,  or  ftamps  the  deadly  die ; 
Nor  ever  fails  the  midnight  bowl  to  crown.       Sj-J 
Gaily  caroufing  to  his  gay  compcersi 
Inly  he  laughs,  to  lee  them  laugh  at  him. 
As  abfent  far  :  dnd  when  the  revel  burns. 
When  fear  is  banilK'd,  and  trijimphant  thought. 
Calling  for  all  the  joys  beneath  the  moon,        8;jJ 
Againft  them  turns  the  key }  and  bids  them  fup 
With  their  progenitors — He  drops  his  maflc ; 
Frowns  out  at  full ;  they  dart,  defpair,  expire  \ 
Scarce  with  more  fuddcrt  terror  and  fur  prize. 
From  his  black  mafque  of  nitre,  touch 'd  by  fire,  8  •'  ^ 
He  burfts,  expands,  roars,  blazes,  and  devours 
And  is  not  this  triumphant  treachery, 
And  more  than  jhr.^U  comijueft^  in  the  fiend  ? 

And  noW,  Loreti^d,  doft  tfiou  wrap  thy  foul 
In  ibft  fecurity,  becaufe  unknown  H?I  j 

Which  moment  is  commiflion'd  to  deflroy  ? 
In  deaths  uncertainty  thy  danger  lies. 
Is  death  uncertain  ?  Thcrefcre  Thou  be  fit ; 
Fixt  as  a  ccntinel,  all  eye,  all  ear. 
All  expe\5lation  of  the  coming  foe.  ^9? 

Roufe,  ftand  in  arms,  nor  lean  againft  thy  fpcar;  < 
lidft  {lumber  fteal  one  moment  o'er  thy  foul, 
And  foie  fnrprizc  thcc   xioddltig.      Watch,    hf. 

{Irong ; 
Thus  giv6  each  day  the  merit,  and  renown, 
Of  dying  well;    though   dobm'd   but    once    to 

die.  S;j 

Nor  let  life's  period  hidden  (as  irom  moft) 
Hide  too  from  Thee  the  precious  ufeoi  life. 

Early,  not  fudden,  was  Narcifla's  fate. 
Soon,  not  furprifing,  death  his  vifit  paid. 
Her  thought  went  forth  tomeet  him  on  hi*  way,  9QC 
Nor  gaiety  forg/)t  it  was.  to  die  : 
Though  fortune  too  (our  third  and  final  theme}, 
As  an  accomplice,  play'd  her  gaudy  plumes, 
/\nd  every  glittering  gewgaw,  on  her  fight, 
To  dazzle,  and  dcbaudi  it  from  its  mark.         qc^ 
Death*  %  dreadful  advent  is  the  mark  of  man; 
And  every  thought  that  mifles  it,  is  bUnd. 
Fortune^  with  youth  and  guirty,  conQ>ii*M 
To  weave  a  triple  wreath  of  nappinefs 
(If  happinefs  on  earth)  tdcrot;^  her  brow.      9(0 
And  could  death  charge  through  fuch  a  fbiintg 

Ihicld? 
That  fliinlng  fliield  invitei  the  tyrant's  fpcar, 
As  if  to  damp  our  elevated  alms, 
And  flrongly  pteuch' humility  to  matt. 
6  how  portentous  is  profperity  !  9  Ij 

How,  comet-like,  it  threatens,  while  it  Ihxnc*  1 
Few  years  but  yield  us  proof  of  death's  ambitioo. 
To  cull  hiiVi^tixn?  frsm  th:  faircft  ioH, 
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And  ihcath  his  fliafts  m  all  the  pride  of  life. 
When  flooded  with  abnndojice,  purpled  o*er     910 
With  recent  honourft,  bloom'd  with  every  bltis, 
Set  up  in  ofteotation,  made  the  gaze, 
The  gaudy  centre,  of  the  pubh'c  eye, 
"When/orJumg  thus  has  tofs*d  her  cliild  in  air, 
Snatcbt  from  the  covert  of  an  hamble  ftate,    925 
How  ofcen  have  1  fcen  him  dropt  at  once. 
Our  morning's  envy  !  and  our  evening's  figh  1 
As  if  her  bounties  were  the  fignal  given, 
The  flowery  wreath  to  mark  the  iacrifice, 
And  cali  death's  arrows  on  the  deftinM  prey.    930 

Hi^b  fortune  feems  in  cruel  league  with^^e, 
Aflc  you  for  i%hat  ?  To  give  his  war  on  man 
The  deeper  dread*  and  more  iiluilrious  fpoil ; 
Thus  to  keep  daring  mortals  more  in  awe. 
And  burns  Lorenso  ftill  for  the  fubiime  935 

Of  life  ?  '1  o  haug  his  airy  neft  on  high, 
On  the  flight  timber  of  the  topmofl  bough, 
R  ockt  at  each  breeze,  and  menacing  a  fall  f 
Granting  grim  dnOb  at  equal  diftance  tUere  ; 
Yet  peate  begins  juft  where  ambition  ends.  940 

What  makes  mau  wretched?  Flappinefs^/effyV^ 
Iioreusot  no:   Tis  happiiiefs //;^aiV(]^ 
^e  contee  too  meanly  dreft  to  win  our  fmilc ; 
j4nd  calls  hcrfclf  ConUnt,  a  homely  name  I 
Our  flaftic  is  tranfport,  and  tonltni  ourfcorn.      945 
jimLit'ron  turn?,  and  fhuts  the  door  againfl  her, 
Aud  weds  a  /ciV,  a  temptfi^  in  her  (lead ; 
A  itmpe/l  to  warm  tra^Jpari  near  of  kin. 
Unknowing  what  our  mortal  flute  admits, 
Life's  mudeft  joys  <i'e  ruin,  wliilc  we  raife ;      950 
And  all  our  ecdafies  are  wouiids  to  peace ; 
Peace,  the  full  portion  of  mankind  below. 

And  fmce  thy  peace  is  dear,  ambitious  youth ! 
Of  fortune  fond !  as  thouj^htJefs  of  thy  fatei 
As  late  I  drew  dtatb\  pi«£fcure,to  (lir  up  953 

Thy   vholfome  fears;  now,  drawa  in  contrad, 

fee 
CJayybr/u****,  thy  vain  hopes  to  reprimand. 
hec,  high  in  air,  the  /portive  goddcfa  hangs, 
UnlockH  her  calket,  fpreads  her  glittering  ware. 
And  ciUs  the  giddy  winds  to  putt  abroad         960 
II er  random  bounties  o'er  the  gaping  throng. 
Aii  ruih  rapacious;  friends  o'er  trodden  friends; 
Sons  o'er  their  fathers,  fubjetSs  o'er  their  kings, 
Pricfts  o*er  their  gods,  and  lovers  o'er  the  fair, 
(oiill  tuore  ador'd)  to  fnatch  the  golden  ihowcr,  965 
Cold  glitters   mod,    where    virtut    fliincs    no 
more : 
As  flarsfrom  ubfcnt  funs  have  leave  to  fhiae. 
O  what  a  precious  pack  of  voiaries 
Unkcnoel'd  from  the  prifoiiSi  and  the  dews. 
Pour  in,  all  opening  in  their  idol's  praifc  \.         970 
All,  ardent,  eye  each  wafture  of  her  hand. 
And,  wide-expanding  their  voracious  jaws^ 
Morfel  on  raorfcl  fwallow  down  uncbew'd, 
Untaiicd,  through  mad  appetite  for  more;     [975 
Gorg'd  to  the  throat,  yet  lean  and  ravenous  itill. 
Sngacious  All,  to  trace  the  Imallcft  game, 
And  bold  to  feizc  the  grcateft.     If  (bleft  chance !) 
Court-zephyrs  Avccilj'  brcsthe, .  thcv  launch,  thcv  ; 

fly.  '  ' 

Vol,  YIIT.  /  | 


O'er  juft,  o'er  facred,  all-forbidden  ground,  [980 
Drunk  with  the  burning  fcent  of  place  or  power. 
Staunch  to  the  foot  of  lucre,  till  they  die. 

Or,  if  for  men  you  take  thent,  as  I  mark 
Their  manners,  thou  their  various  fates  furvey. 
With  aim  mif-meafur'd,  and  impetuous  fpced, 
Sume  darting,  (Irike  their  ardent  wifh  far  oif,  9S.^ 
Through  fury  to  poiTefs  it : .  Some  fuccced, 
But  (lumblc,  and  let  fall  the  talcen  prize, 
From  finuy  by  fudden  blafls,  'tis  whirPd  away. 
And  lodg'd  in  bofoms  that  ne'er  dreamt^of  ^;iia. 
To  fame  it  flicks  fo  dofe,  that,  %vhen  torn  off,  990 
Tom  is  the  man,  and  mortal  is  the  wound. 
Some,  o'er*enamour*d  of  their  bags,  run  mad, 
t^roan  under  gold,  yet  weep  for  want  of  bread. 
Together y«wtf  (unhappy  rivals  I)  feize, 
And  rend  abimdance  into  poverty ;  995 

Loud  croaks  the  raven  of  the  law,  and  fmiles : 
Smiles  too  the  goddefs ;  but  fmiles  mod  at  thofe, 
(Juft  vidlims  of  exorbitant  defire !) 
Who  perifli  at  their  own  requeft,  and  whelmM 
Beneath  her  load  of  laviih  grants,  expire.       icoo 
Fortune  is  famous  for  her  numbers  flain. 
The  number  fmall,  which  happinefs  can  bear. 
I'hough  various  for  a  while  their  fates ;  at  lafl 
One  curfe  involves  them  all :  at  death!s  approach. 
All  read  their  riches  backward  into  lofs,        1 005 
And  mourn,. Hn  jufl  proportion  to  their  ftore. 

And  death' ti  approach  (if  orthodox  my  fong)  . 
Is  haflen'd  by  the  lure  oifortune^s  fmiles. 
And  art  thou  flill  a  glutton  of  bright  gold? 
And  art  thoUs  flill  rapacious  of  thy  ruin  ?        loio 
Death  loves  a  fliining  mark,  a  fignal  blow ; 
A  blow,  which,.^ while  it  executes,  alarms; 
And  flartlcs  thoufands  with  a  Angle  full. 
As  v/hen  fome  flately  growth  of  oak,  or  pine. 
Which  nods  aloft,  and  proudly  fpreads  her  fljade. 
The  fun's  defiance,  and  tJie  flock's  defence ;    1016 
By  the  flrong  flrok^s  of  labouring  hinds  fubdued, 
Loud   gleans    her   laft,   and,  rufhin^  from  her 

.     height, 
In  cumbrous  ruin,  thunders  to  the  ©round : 
The  confcious  foreft  trembles  at  the  ihock,     loid 
And  hill,  nnd  flream,  and  diflant  dale,  rcfound. 

Thefe    high-aim'd   datts   o£  dti*ihy    and   thefe 
alone,  ^ 

Should  I  collc(9r,  my  quiver  would  be  full. 
A  quiver,  which,  fufpcndtd  in  mid  air,         [icaj 
Or  near  hcavcn^s  archer ^  in  the  zodiacTc,  hux;;;, 
(So  could  it  ht)  Jtould drdiW  the  public  eye. 
The  ga^e  and  contemplation  of  mankind  1 
A  conftcilation  awful,  yet  benign. 
To  guide  the^j>  through  life's  tcmpcfluouswave  ; 
Nor  fuifer  tliem  to  ftiike  the  common  lock,  lOjO 
"  From  greater  danger,  to  grow  more  Iccurc, 
"  And,  wrapt  in  happincfi,  forjjet  their  fate." 

Lyfandrr,  happy  paft  the  common  lor, 
Wab  warn'd  of  dauger,  but  too^ajr  to  fear. 
He  woo'd  the  fair  Afpafia :  the  was  kind  :       10;  5 
In  youth,  form,  fonunc,  fime,   they  both  wtu 

bleft:     • 
All  who  kn^w,  cnvyM ;  yet  in  envy  lov'd 
Can  fancy  ioim  more  fiuulit  hirrincia  ? 
T: 
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7ixtwds£h8  nuptial  how.  .  He^  ftatel^  doBie         Uierefure^  ae  i^e  tbi  Setter*    I  tlhtk  U  may  ht 
Rofe  on  &e  iiMiiidiBg  bcuh.     The  glitteriog  fpires  |  reduced  to  th'uftn^  fuefiiw^  Is  man  immoruly  or  is  he 

1040 
Float  in  the  waveband  hfeak  agaioft  the  fh»re : 
So  break  thoie  petering  (hadows,  human  jcys. 
The  faithlefs  morning  fmii'd :  he  cake»  his  leave, 
To  re-embrace,  in  ecftafies,  at  ew. 
The  rifing  ilorm  forbids.  The  Bewsarrives :  Z045 
Untold,  ihe  faw  it  in  her  fervant*s  eye. 
She  fek  it  fees  (her  heart  was  apt  to  feel) ; 
And ,  dfown''d»  without  the  furious  ocean's  aid. 
In  fnfToeatiBg  forrows,  fliares  hit  tomb. 
Now,  round  the  fumptnous,  bridal  monument^ 

lojo 
The  guilty  billows  innocently  roar ; 
And  the  rough  lailor  paffing,  drops  a  tear. 
A  tear  ? — Can  tears  fuffice  ?«-«>Bot  not  fkxme. 
How  vain  our  efforts !  and  our  arts  how  vain  f 


'  not  \  If  he  is  net,  aU  our  di^uiet  urg  mere  wan^im^mit^ 
er  trials  offlilL  lu  this  cafe^  truth,  rrafoR,  reli- 
gion, tJitbieb  give  our  di/cour/es  fuch  fiomp  andJUtm*t£y^ 
are  (as  wU  beJh<%jonj  mere  efupty  found^  xpHhout  any 
nTtaning  in  tbem.  But  if  a  mast  is  immo9lal^  H  xttiU 
hebope  him  to  be  very  ftrious  about  eternal  confefutn^s  ; 
or,  in  fitber  ^vords,  to  be  truly  tdigious.  And  ibis  great 
fundamental  truth,  unefiablijhed,  or  unav^akened  m  the 
minds  of  mentis,  I  toftedve,  the  ToUfooree  andfnppxin 
of  all  our  infidelity  ;  botu  remote  foever  tbt  par^ktslar 
objeSt'^ns  advaiiced  mayfeem  to  befrtan  it, 

Seniible  appearances  affUi  m^  mtn  much  mere  tbam 
ahdr^di  reafonings;  and  we  daily  Pe  bodies  drof 
around  us,  but  the  foul  n  invifible.  The  power  m?hitb 
inclination  has  oner  the  judgment,  is  greater  than 
can  be  xvetl  conceived  by  tbofe  that  have  not  an  exfi 


The  difiasii  train  of  thought  I  took  to  ihun,     X.055  ,  rience  of  iti  and  oftvbat  numbers  is  it  the  fad  interefi 
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Has  thrown  me  on  my  late«-'T£^  died  too^ether ; 
Happy  in  ruin  I  undivore^d  by  death ! 
Or  ne'er  to  meet,  or  ne'er  to  part,  is  peace — 
NarciiTa!  Pity  bleeds  at  thought  of  thee. 
Yet  thou  wail  only  near  me ;  not  myfelf. 
Survive  myfelf  ?»^Tbat  cores  all  other  woe. 
KardlTa lives; •Philander  is  forgot. 
O  the  foft  commerce!  O  the  tender  tyes, 
€lofe-twifted  with  the  fibres  of  the  heart  \ 
"Which,  broken,  break  them;  and  drain   off  the 
foul  X065 

Of  human  joy,  and  make  it  pain  to  live-* 
And  is  it  then  to  live  ?  "When  fucb  friends  part, 
Tis  the  furvivor  dies— My  heart,  no  more. 


NIGHT  THE  SIXTH. 
THE  INFIDEL  RECLAIMED. 

IN  TWO  PARTS. 
Containing  the  Nature,  Proof»  and  Importance* 

of  I«4[>IOaTALlTT. 


PART  THE  FIRST. 

Where,  among  other  Things,  Glory  and  Riches 
are  particularly  confidcrcd. 

TO 

rnE  RIGHT  HON,  HENI^  PSLHAM, 

riRST  LORD  COMMISSIONER  OF   TIIK   TR^SURY, 
AND    CUANCEW-OK    or    THE    EXCHE<^UER. 


PRE  FA  C  E. 

T^£W  ages  have  been  deeper  in  difpute 
^  gion  tijan  this.  The  dijfute  about  i 
ihe  practice  of  H^fcldom  go  together.     The  fhorkr. 


about  reli- 
religion,  and 


that  fouls  Jbould  notfurvive  I   The  heathen  xvartd  con^ 

fejfed,  that  they  rather  hoped,  than  firmly  believed 

immortality  !  And  hotsr  many  "heathens  have  we  flUl 

among Jl  us  !    The  faerei page  ajfures  us,  that  life  and 

immortality  is  brought  to  light  by  the  Gejpel.*  but  by 

boto  many  is  the  Gofpd  reJeSfcdy.  or  overioohd  I  from 

tbefe  confideratioHs,  and  from  my   being,  aceidentailj^ 

privy  to  the  fsntinuntt  of  fome  particular  parfons,  1 

have  been  Itmg  perfuaded  that  m^,  if  not  all,  our  /«• 

fdels  (whatever  name  they  take,  and  tohatever  fcheme, 

for  argument's  fake,  and  to  keep  tbim^Hves  in  counter 

nanecj  they  patronize  J   are  fupporied  sn  their  dephr- 

able  error,  by  fame  doubt  of  their  immortality,  at  the 

bottom*     And  I  am  fatitfied,,  that  men  once  thorough fy 

convinced  of  their  immortsdity,  are  not  far  from  bang 

Chri^ians.     For  it  is  hard  to  eonceive,  tbtti  a  uutn 

fully  confcious  eternal  pain  or  happine/s  nPill  eeHasftlj, 

I  be  his  lot,  Jbould  not  earnefily,  and  impartially,  enqvirt 
after  the  furejl  '^eans  ff  efcaping  one,  atid  fecurhig  tie 
other.  And  offucb  an  edrnejl  and  impartial  inipsiry,  I 
rtveli  know  the  tbnfequehce. 

Here,  therefore,  in  proof  of  this  mojl  fimdamee^ai 
truth,  fome   plain  argument*   are  'offered;   argwmnts 
derived  from  principles  vobkb  Jnfdfils  admi  tu  comunn 
^vitb  Believers  y  arguments,  'which  appear  to  me  alto- 
gether irrejifible ;  andfucb  as,  I  am  fatbfud,  will  Lrre 
great  weight  with  all,  who  give  themfelves  the  fm>il* 
trouble  of  looking  ftrioufly  into  their  9wn  bo/oms,  ard 
of  obfervfng,  tvith   any   tolerable  degree  ef  attentia.it 
•what  daily  pajfes  round  about  them  in  tbt  vcforld*     If 
fame  arguments  Jball,  here,  occur,  ivhicb  others  ha-ie 
declined,    they   are  fubmitted,   with  )ail   deference,  to 
better  judgments  in   this,   of  all  points  ihe  mod  im- 
portant,    Por,  as  to   the  Being  of  a  God,,  thai  is  t# 
longer  '  dijjputed  i  but  it  is   undifputed  for  this  reafun. 
only  j  viz.  beeavfe,  tohere-  the  leaf  pretence  to  re^jm 
is  admitted;  it  mujl  for  ever  be  inJifputahle*     And  of 
cofifequefice  no  man  can  be  betrayed  into  a  difpute  of  that 
nature,  but  by  vanity ;  which  has  a  principal  fbare  in 
animating  our  modern  combatants  again/}  other  articln  of 
our  Belief,  , 
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SHE  *  (for  I  know  not  yet  her  name  id  heaven^ ' 
^  Not  early,  like  NarctflA,  left  the  fcetie  j 
Nor  fudden«  like  Philander.    What  avaU  ? 
This  fcemiqg  Qitigation  but  inflames.; 
This  fancyM  medicine  heightens  the  idifeaie.         5 
The  longer  known^  the clofer  ftill  (he  grew; 
And  gradual  parung  h  a  gradual  death. 
•Tis  the  grim  tyrant's  engine,  which  extorts, 
By  tardy  preiTure's  ftiii  encrcafing  weight, 
From  hardeft  hearts,  confeffion  of  diilreis.         xo 
O  the  long,   dack  approach  through  years  of 

pain. 
Death's  gallery  1  (might  I  dare  call  it  fo) 
With  difmal  deuBt^  and  fable  Urroty  hung : 
Sick  hofiet  pale  lamp  its  only  gKmmering  ray : 
There  fate  my  melancholy  w«ilk  Qirdcun''d,  I5 

Forbid  ftif-hvt  itfeif  to  flatter,  there, 
Hew  6ft  I  ga^M,  prophetically  lad  1 
'How  oft  I  faw  her  dea4«  while  yet  in  fmiles ! 
In  fmiles  ihe  funk  ber  grief  to  ieflen  mine. 
She  fpoke  me  comfort,  and  increasM  my  pain,    fto 
J^ike  powerful  armies  trenching  at  a  (Town, 
By  flow  and  filent,  but  refiftlcfs  fap. 
In  his  pale  progrefs  gently  gaining  ground, 
JDeath  .urg*d  his  deadly  ficge ;  in  luite  of  vt, 
OX  all  tl^  balmy  bleffings  nature  (ends  %^ 

To  fuccour  frail  humanity.    Ye  tlars ! 
(Not  now  ^rfi  made  familiar  to  x^y  fight) 
And   thou,    O    moon!    bear  witnefs;   niaijy   a 

night 
^e  tore  the  pillow  from  beneath  my  head, 
Ty*d  down  fay  fore  attention  to  the  (hock,        .  30 
JBy  ceafelefs  dqiredations  on  ^  life 
Dearer  than  that  heieft  me.     Dreadful  poU 
Of  obfervation  1  darker  every  hour ! 
X^efs  dread  the  day  that  drove  me  to  the  brinks 
And  pointed  at  eternity  below ;  35 

When  my  im\  Ihudder'il  at  futurity ; 
When,  oQ  a  ynomeot^s  po^t*  th'  import^vnt  dye, 
Of  life  ^4  death  fpun  doubtful,  ere  it  fcU, 
And  turn*d  up  life  ;  my  title  to  more  woe. 

But  why  more   woe?    More   comfort  let    it 

he*  40 

Nothing  is  dead,  hut  that  which  wiHi'd  to  die ; 
Nothing  is  dead,  but  wretchednefs  and  pain ; 
Nothing  is  dead,  but  what  incumberM,  gail'd, 
Blocked  up  (he  pafs,  and  barr*d  from  rtai  life. 
Where   dwells  tlrat   wilh    atoSk  ardent   of    the 

wife?  45 

Too  dju'k.tlie  fun  to  ke  it ;  hlgheft  ftars 
Too  low  to  reach  it ;  tUai^,  great  deatb  alone, 
0*er  ftars  and  fun^^triumphant,  lands  us  there. 

Nor  drcadfnl  onr  tmfiiio9 ;  though  the  mind, 
A.n  artift  at  creating  fel^alarnu, 
Rich  in  expedient  for  inquietude,  50 

la  prone  to  paint  it  dreadful.    Who  can  take 
I>eath\  portrait  true  i    The  tyrant  never /i/. 
Our  iketch  all  random  llrokes,  conje^re  all; 
dole   ihuu   the   grave,  nor    tells    one   (ing^e 

talc.  jjf 

J)eatB^  and  his  imafc  riiiag  in  the  brainy 


Bear  faint  refemblanoe ;  never  are  alike ; 

Fear  (hakes  the  pencil ;  Faiuy  loves  ezcefs : 

Dark  Ignorance  is  lavifh  of  her  (hades : 

And  tbefs  the  formidable  piAnredraw.  60 

But  grant  the  worft ;  'tis  paft ;  new  profpeds 
rife; 
And  drop  a  veil  eternal  o'^r  her  tomb. 
Far  other  views  our  contemplation  claim, 
Views  that  o*erpay  the  rigours  of  our  life ; 
Views  that  fufpend  our  agonies  in  death,  6^ 

Wrapt  iu  the  thought  of  immftrtaiHy, 
Wrapt  in  theiingle,  the  triumphant  tfaoi^ht! 
Long  life  might  lapfe,  age  uoperceiv'd  come  on; 
And  £ndth£  foul  unfated  with  her  theme. 
Its  fK/htre,  frooff  hnfmrttmce^  fire  my  fbng.  yg 

O  that  my  fong could  emnlate  my  foul! 
Like  her,  immortal.    No!-— the  foul  difdauis 
A  mark  fo  mean  ^'  far  nobler  hope  inflames  ; 
If  endlefe  ages  can  outWeigttaii  hour. 
Let  not  the  laurel^  biit  thje  fakn^  inipire.  71^ 

Thy  nature^  immortalityl  who  knows  ? 
And  yet  who  knows  it  not  f  tt  is  but  life 
In  (Irongcr  thread  of  brighter  colour  fpun. 
And  fpun  for  ever ;  dipt  by  cruel  fate 
In  Stygian  dye,  how  ^/afi,  Yioiw  brittU  here  f       So 
How  (hurt  our  correfpondence  with  the  fun  I 
And  while  ct  lafts,  inglorious  I  Our  beft  deeds. 
How  wanting  in  their  weight !  Oar  higheil  jop 
Small  cordials  to  fupport  us  in  our  pain. 
And  give  us  (Irengthto  fuffer.     But  how  grtat  S5 
To  mingle  intere£[s,  converAs  amities, 
With  all  the  Cons  of  reafiny  fcatter'd  wide 
Through  habitable  fpaee,  wherever  born, 
Howe*er  endow'd !  To  live  free  citizens 
Of  univerfal  nature !  To  lay  hold  90 

By  mure  than  feeble  faitb  on  the  Supreme  / 
To  call  heaven's  rich  unfathomable  mines 
(Mines,  which  fupport  arch^nj^els in  their  (Ute) 
Our  own  1  to  rife  in  fcience  as  in  blifs,- 
Initiate  in  the  fecrets  of  the  ikies !  9$ 

To  read  creation  ;  read  its  mighty  plan 
In  the  bare  bofom  of  the  Deity ! 
The  plan  and  execution  to  collate ! 
To  fee,  before  each  glance  of  piercing'diought. 
All    cloud,    all   Ihadow,    blown   remote;    and 
leave  10  a 

No  myftcry— »but  that  o£  love  Divine,^ 
Which  lifrs  us  on  the  feraph^s  flaming  wing. 
From  earth's  jrWjVflea,  this  field  of  blood. 
Of  inward  anguiih,  and  of  outward  ill. 
From  darkncfl  and  from  dulb  to  Jvob  a  fcene^ 

105 
Love*s clement!  trye  joy*siilu(biou8 home! 

Trom  earth's  fad  contrail  (now  deplor'd)  more 

fair  I 
What  exquifite  viciiBtude  of  fate ! 
Bleft  abfdutiou  of  our  blackeft  hoar  { 

Lorenzo,  tbeiie  are  thonghts  that  make  man 

Man,  xio 

The  wife  illumine,  aggrandize  the  great. 
How  great  (while^et  we  tread  the  kindred  clod* 
And  every  moment  fear  to  (ink  beneath 
Tha  clod  tut  tread ;  foon  trodden  by  our  fon%,) 
How  great,  in  the  wild  whirl  of  7ime*%  purfuits^ 
To  ftop,  and  paufe»  inv^lv'd  in  high  preiage. 
Through  the  long  villo  of  a  thoufand  years. 
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To  (land  contemplating  our  diftant  feWes, 

As  in  a  map^nifyiog  mirror  feeti, 

Enlarg'd,  Ennobled,  Elevate,  Divine  I  tio 

To  prophefy  our  own  futurities : 

To    gaze    in    tbought     on  •  what    all    thought 

tranfcends ! 
To  talk,  with  fellow-candidates,  of  joys 
As  far  beyond  conception  as  defert, 
Ourfclvcs  th'  aftoniih'd  talkers,  and  the  tale !  1 15 

Lorenzo,  fwells  thy  bofom  at  the  thought  ? 
The  fwcJl  become*  thee :  *Tis  an  honed  pride. 
Revere  thyfelf ;— and  yet  thyfelf  dcfpife. 
His  naiure  no  man  can  o'er-rate ;  and  none 
Can  under-ratc  his  merit.     Take  good  heed,     i^vO 
Kor   there  be  modcft,  where   thou  fliould*(l  be 

proud ; 
That  alniod  uuiverfal  error  (hun. 
Howjuji  our  pride,  when  we  behold  /i&'j/«  heights  1 
Not  thofe  ambitioH  paints  In  air,  but  tliofe 
Jirafcn  points  out,  and  ardent  vfr/ur  gains  ;       135 
And  angels  emulate;  our  pride  how  juftj 
When   mount  we  ?    When  thefc   fliackles   caft  I 

When  quit 
1  his  cell  of  the  creation  ?  This  fnnll  ntft, 
StiLk  in  a  corner  of  the  univcrlc, 
Wrapt  up  in  fleecy  cloud,  <ind  fine-fpun  air?    140 
Fiuc-fpun  to  fenfc  ;  but  grofs  and  feculent 
To  fouls  celcdial ;  fouls  ordain'd  to  breathe 
Ambrofial  gales  and  drink  a  purer  flcy  ; 
Greatly  triumphant  on  T/m^-'s  further  fiiore, 
"Where  virtue  reigns,  cnricfi'd  with  fuU  arrears; 

While  pomp  imperial  begs  an  alms  of  peace. 

In  empire  hijrh,  or  iii  proud  fcience  dctp, 
Ye  liorR'of  earth !  o»i  what  can  you  conl'cr. 
With  half  the  dignity,  with  half  the  gain. 
The  gwlK  the  glow  of  rational  delight,  I50 

A?  on  this  thtimc,  which  angels  praife  and  fliare  i 
jS/Tnn's  fates  and  favours  arc  a  theme  in  Tiraven. 

What  wretch.'  d  repetition  cloys  us  here  ! 
What  periodic  potions  ior  the  fick  ! 
Diflcmpi-r'd  bocJie^!  and  diftemper'd  minds  1    15J 
J-:  an  Elfrn'^ty,  what  fcen^B  fliaU  ftrike  ! 
/(Ivrnturcs  thicken  !  novelties  furpnze  * 
V.  hat  webs  of  woiulcr  ftall  unravel,  titre  f. 
"U  hat  full  day  pour  on  all  the  paths  of  heaven, 
i^fid  light  (h*  Almighty**  footlleps  in  the  deep! 

l6o 
ITow  (hall  the  bleCtd  day  of  our  diicharge 
iJnwind,  at  once,  the  labyrirrhs  of  f^te, 
Ar.'i  firaiten  its  inextricable  maze  1 

if  incxtingnilfaable.thirll  in  man 
To  kr.ow  V  how  rich,  how  full,  oUr  banquet  tbrrf ! 

i(>5 
Tlerfj  rof  the  moral  world  alon*!  unfolds  ; 
7  ne  world  matfrial^  lately  feen  in  fliades, 
i\nd,  in  thofe  fnades,  by  fra^rments  i^iily  ieen. 
And  feen  thofe  fraj^ments  by  the  IHou/ingcyCy 
Ur.hroken,  then,  iUnflrious  and  entire,  170 

IVj  ample  fphereits  unlverfal  frame, 
Jn  full  dimciiiions  fweils  to  the  (urvey ; 
And  enters,  at  one  glance,  the  ravi(ht  fight. 
}>(  m  fome  fuperior  point  (where,  who  can  tell  ? 
5v  fiice  it,  'tis  a  point  where  gods  refnle)  1}^ 

liow  f.i?ll  the  (hinptr  man's  illumjn'd  eye, 
lij  the  v.! It  ce.c<ui  of  unbounded  fpsce, 


Behold  an  infii^ite  of  floating  worlds 
Divide  the  cryflal  waves  of  aether  pure. 
In  endlefs  voyage,  without  port  ?  The/Ai/?     i^ 
Of  thefc  diireiiunatcd  mbs,  how  great! 
Great  as  they  are,  what  numbers  Thcfe  furpi:"<, 
Huge,  as  Leviathan,  to  that  ihiall  race, 
Thofe  twinkling  multitudes  of  litck  life, 
He  fwallows  unperceiv'd  ?  StupeiidMis  T\k(q[   P 
Yet  what  are  thefe  ftupendou^  to  the  W«/e  / 
As  pacticles,  as  atoms  ill  perceiv'd ; 
As  circulating  globules  itj  our  veins : 
So  vail  the  plan.     Fecundity  divine  ! 
Exuberant   Source !  perhaps,  I    wrong  thee  lu.! 

If  admiration  is  a  fource  of  joy. 
What  tranfport  hence!  yet  this  tlie  Icaft  in  hcavfi. 
\^^hat  thij  to  that  illuilrious  robe  He  wears, 
Who  toft  this  maOi  of  wonderj  from  his  hand, 
A  fpeciinen,  an  eamefl  of  his  power  ?  1 , ' 

'Tis  to  that  glory.  Whence  all  glory  flows. 
Ah  the  mead's  meaneft  floweret  to  the  fun, 
Wliich  gave  it  birth.     But    W^at,    tlm  fun  >i 

heaven  ?. 
Thisblifs  fupremeof  the  fupremely  Weft  I 
Death,  only  death,  the  <]«'tl\ion  can  refolve.   : 
By  death,  cheap-bought  th*  ideab  of  our  joy ; 
The  6are  idcaii !   folid  happinefs 
So  diilant  from  its  (hadmv  chas'd  below. 

And  chafe  we  fiili  the  phantom  throucli  f'f 
firrl'  •    .         "^    ■ 

O'er  bog,  and  brake,  and  precipice,  till  durath '  X-', 
And  toil  >ve  ft  ill  for  fublunary  pay  ' 
Defy  the  danj^trs  of  the  field  and  flood. 
Or,  fpider-lijce,  fpio  out  our  precious  All, 
Our  Moie  thati  vitaU  fpin  (if  no  regard 
To  great  futurity)  in  cuiious  webs  5?v 

Of  fuhtlc  thought,  and  exqii'iiite  deflgn ; 
(Fide  net-work  of  the  brain  [)  to  catffh  a  fly! 
The  monu-ntary  buz  of  vain  renown  \ 
A  ftarnc ;  a  mortal  ihmiortality  I 

Or  (m'*ancr  iliil!)  inllead  of  grafp'"?  air,    2J, 
For  lord  id  iucre^  pluTjgfl  we  in  the  mire? 
Drudge,  fweat,  through  every   fliame,  for  ever. 

gain,'  • 

For  vile  contaminating  traih  ;  throw  up 
Our  hope  in  heaven,  our  dignity  with  man? 
And  deify  the  dirt,  maturM  to  gold  ?  --^ 

Ambition^  avarice ;  the  two  damotu  thefe. 
Which  goad  through  every  ilough  our  human  here. 
Hard  fravel'd  from  the  cradle  to  the  grave 
How  low  the  wretches  ftoop !    How  fteep  thr 

climb  I 
Thtfe  r/tfwowx burn  mankind;  butmoft  poffcfs  2i.' 
Lorenzo's  bofom,  and  turn  out  the  flcies. 

Is  it  in  time  to  hide  eternity  ?      ' 
And  whytiot  in  an  atom  on  theibore 
To  cover  ocean  ?  or  a  mote,  the  fun  ? 
Glory  and  ivtaltb  /  have  they  this  blinding  po^'*"'' 

Whi^t  if  to  tbem  I  prove  I^orenzo  blind  ? 
Would  It  furprize  thee  ?  Be  thou  then  furprlz'J- 
Thou  tieiiier  know*fl :  their  future  learn  Uom  m«. 

Mark  well,  as  foreign  as  tbefe  fuljeSls  fccni, 
What  clofe  connexion  ties  them  to  my  theme,  iji 
Firft,  what  is  true  ambition  ?  The  purfuit 
Of  glory,  noCung  l^s  chuil  map  call  iharci 
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Were  they' as  vain  as  ^audy^minded  man^ 
As  flatulent  with  funics  ol;  ielf-applaofe^ 
'Their  art9  and  conquefts  onimalt  might  boaft,  240 
And  clainCUieir  taurei  crown  a,  as  well  as  W<e  ; 
But  not  cel^fiial.  *  Here  wc  ft  and  ahnc ; 
As  in  our  formr- diilimS,  pre-eminent; 
If  f99nt  in  thought,  our  Hature  is  our  fhame  :    ' 
And  m?n  fhould  biuHi,  his  forehead   meets  the 
Ikies.     .  5145 

The  viji6l£  md  prffent  arc' for  brutes 
A  flender  portion  !  and  a  narrow  bound ! 
Tbefe  reajcn^  with  an  energy  divine. 
Overleaps ;  and  claims  jtheyit/i^r^and  ttftfifn ; 
.The  vail  unfeen !  the  future  fathomlefs!         250 
When  the  great  foul  buoy«  up  to  thi6  high  point, 
L.eaving  grofa  natures  fuiiments  helow,   ' 
Then,  and  then  only,  Adam^s  ofi&pring  quits 
The  fage  and  hero  of  the  6etds  and  woods,      ^ 
AiTerts  his  rank,  and  rifes  into  man.  1^5 

*Tkh  is  ambition  ;  tJiis  is  human  fire. 

Csja  farts  or  place  {two  bold  pretenders  !)  m^ke 
Lorenzo  great,  and  pluck  him  from  the  throng  ? 

Genius  and  aft^  ambition's  bbafted  wings, 
Our  boaft  lint  ill  delcrve.     A  feeble  aid  I         260 
I>edaliin  eng^inery  !  If  Thcfe  ulone 
Ailift  o\xrfi<Tbt,  faiKJ"^  flight  i>  g'ory^  fall/ 
Heart  merit  wanting,  mount  wene*er  fo  high, 
jOtxr  height  is  bot  the  gibbet  of  our  name. 
A  celebrareJ  wretch,  when  I  behold  ;  265 

"Whciil  behold  a  genius  brij^ht,  and  bafe, 
Uf  towering  talents^  and  terredrial  aims ; 
Methinks  I  fee,  as  thrown  from  her  hijjjh  fphere, 
The  glorious  fragments  of  a  foul  immortal. 
With  rnbbllh  mix'd,  and  glittering  in    the  duft. 
Struck  at  the  fpleiidid,  melancholy  iight,         271 
At  ■once<:oi»7^<j^yoi  ioft,  an.d^'Jvy)  rife— 
)int  wherefore  envy  ?  Talentsangcl-bright, 
If  wanting  worthy  are  (hining  inflruments 
In  falfc  ambition's  hand,  to  finiih  faults  275 

llluftrious,  and  giveinfamy  renown. 

Great  i//  is  an  achievement  of  great  paxoers. 
plain  fenfe  butrarrly  leads  ns  far  aftray. 
Reafoh  th^  means,  affMions  chufe  our  end; 
Means  have  no  merit,  if  our  end  an)if>.  280 

If  wrong  our  hearts,  our  heads  arc  ri^htin  vain; 
V'hat  is  a  PellamN  head,  to  Pclhanrs  heart  ? 
Hearts  are  prrtprietors  oJF  all  applaufe. 
Right  ends,  aa^  means,  malicwifdoiu  :  worldlyr 

wife 
Is  but  i^a{/'-wi^ed,  at  its  highellpraiCe.  485 

Let geniut  then  defpair  to  make  thee  great; 
Nor  ^LaXttrJiafion-:  What  isilation  high  ? 
"Pis  a  proud  mendicant;  it  boafls,  and  begs; 
)C  begs  an  alms  of  homage  from  the  throng, 
And  oft  the  throng  denies  its  charity.  290 

Monarchs  and  minifteis  arc  awful  names; 
Whoever  wear  them,  challenge  our  devoir. 
Religion,  public  order,  bothexadt 
£xtfrnal  hoQi9ge,  and  a  fupple  knee, 
'^0  beings  pompoufly  fet  up,  to  fervc  2195 

The  meaaeft  Have ;  aii  more  is  merit's  diie. 
Her  facred  and  inviolable  right ; 
!Nor  ever  paid  the  monarchy  bnt  the  man. 
Our  hearts  ne*er  bow  but  to  fuperior  iufQiib  ,- 
KyiT  ever  faii  of  th^ir  allegiance  tlu:rc.  300 


Fools,  indeed,  drop  the  man  In  their  account* 

And  vote  the  mantle  into  majefty^ 

Let  tht /mall  favage  boaft  his  filver  fur ; 

Hi^  royal  robe  unborrow'd,  andunhoaght) 

His  o-a/n,  defcchding  fairly  from  his  fires.         305 

Shall  man  be  proud  to  wear  bh  livery. 

And  fouU  In  erntitt  fcorn  a  loul  without  ? 

Can  plate  or  l<:^ireh'U6,  or  aegiandize  ? 

Pygmies  are  pygniics  ftill,    though  perch'd  em- 

Alps ; 
And  pyramids  are  pyramids  in  vales.  310' 

Eaeh  man   makes  hin  own  ftature,  builds  him* 

felf: 
Virtue  alone  outbuilds  the  pyramids  t 
Her  (tionnmcnts  (hall  Uft,  when  Egypt's^fall. 
Of  thefc  furexruths  doll  thou  demand  the  caufe  ? 
The  caufe  is  lodg'd  hi  immoriality.  315 

Hear,-  and  affenc.     Thy  bofoai  burns  for-  power ^' 
What    ftatiou    charms     thee?    I'll  inflall  thee 

there ; 
'Tis  thine.     And  art  thou  greater  than  before  f 
Then    thou   before    waft    fomething   lefs  than 

man. 
Has  thy  new  poft  betray 'd  thee  into  prtde  ?     320 
Thai  treacherous  pride  betrays  thy  dignity  ; 
That  pndc  d^'iimcs  humanity,  anJ  calls 
The    being    meun,    v/hicii  Jiaffs   or    firin^t    can 

raife. 
That    pridf,    like    hooded    hawl:%    in    darknefs 

^••".s  [325 

Fi-onn  blindnt-fs  bold,  and  towering  to  the  Ikies. 
'I'id  born  of  iguoranci',  which  knows  not  man  ; 
An  angel's  fccoiid  ;  nor  hh  fecond^  long. 
A  Ncrq  qiiittinjj  bis  imporial  throne,         ^ 
And  courting  glory  from  the  tinkling  ftring. 
But  faintly  (hadovv 8  an  immortal  foul,  330 

With  "empire's  felf,  to  pride,  or  rapture  fir'd. 
If  nobler  motives  minifter  no  cure, 
Ev'n  vanity  forbids  thee  to  be  vain. 

Hi^h  Worth  is  elevated  place  :   *Tis  more  ; 
ft  n^akcs  the  poft  Hand  candidate  for  Thee  ;      335 
Mdkcs  m^)re  than   monarchs,   uiakea  an  hoiieft 

man ;       "  » 

Thtnigh  no  exchequer  it  commands,  'tis  wealth ; 
And  though  it  wears  no  rttband^  *tis  renown  ; 
Renown  tiiat  would  not  quit  thee,  tliough  tlif- 

grac'd. 
Nor  leave  thee  pendent  on  amafter^s  fmiie.     ^40 
Other  ambition  nature  interdi^^s ; 
Nature  proclaims  it  moft  abfurd  in  man, 
By  pointing  at  his  origin,  and  end ; 
Milk,  and  a  fwathe,  at  firjly  his  whole  demand  ; 
His  whole  domain,  atlaf^  a  turf,  or  ftone  ;     54 ^ 
To  whom,  between^  a  world  may  fecm  too  fm^li. 

Souls  truly  great  dart  forward  on  the  wing 
0{  juji  ambition,  to  the  grand  refult. 
The  curtains  fall ;  tUret  fee  the  bulkln'd  chief 
Un(hod  behind  this  momentary  fcene ;  35  ^' 

Reduc'd  co  his  own  Ibature,  low  or  high, 
As  vice  or  virtue,  finks  him,  or  fuhlimes ; 
And  laugh  at  this  fantaftic  mummery, 
Thii»  antic  prelude  of  grotefque  events, 
Wher'e  dwarfs  are  often  ftilted,  and  betray      j  5  j 
A  Uttlenefs  of  foul  by  worlds  ocr-run,  ^^ 

And  nation^i  laid  ia  blood.    Dread  facriUce 
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To    QhrifUam    pride!    whidi   hfA   with    horror 

ibock*d 
Tht  darkeft  pa^m  ofierM  to  liieir  ^ods. 

O  thptt  «{J?  Cbri/tioM  enen^  to  peace ;  -360 

Again  in  arms?  Again  provoking  fate? 
That  prince,  and  Tjbat  alone,  is  milyi^eat, 
"VTho  draws  the  fword  reltt&nt,  glaidiy  (heathes ; 
On  empire  huilds  what  empire  far  outweighs, 
And  siak«6  his  tbroue  a.  Icafibld  to  the  flcies.    3:^5 

Why  tbh  io  rare  ?  Becaufe  forgotof  all 
The. day  of  death ;  that  :?enerable  day, 
Which  £|»as  ju4g<^;  that  day,  which  fliall  pco- 

nousce 
On  all  pur  days,  abfolve  them,  or  condemn. 
Lorenzo^  never  (hut.  thy  thoughts  againil  it  ;*   3 70 
Be  Uveet  peV  fo  foil,  afford  k  room. 
And  gi«e  it  j^udietice  in  the  eahUeU 
That  frie&d  confulted,  flatteries  apart, 
Vill  tell  thee  f^ur,  if  thou  art^reat,  or  mean. 

To  doat  <on  ailght  may  leave  us,  or  be  left,    375 
Is  That  amhiiionf  The«  Jet  flame?  de/caul. 
Point  to  the  centre  their  inverted  fplres, 
And  learn  humiliation  from  a  ioul, 
VThich  boails  her  lineage  frqm  celeftial  fire. 
Yet  tbtfe  are  they  the  w,orld  pronounces  wile;  380 
The  worjd  which  cancels  nature's  right  and  wrong, 
And  caCks  nno  w<i(dom :  ev*i\  the  grave  man  leads 
His  folesMi  face,  to  countenance  the  coin. 
Wifdomfor  p^rtsis  madnefsTor  the  whole. 
This  llamps^he  paradox,  and  gives  us  I;pve     385 
To  call  d»e  wifeft  weak,  the  rlchefl  poor. 
The  moft  ambitious,  uiiambicious,  mean ; 
In  triumph,  mean ;  and  abje<5^,  on  a  throue. 
Nothing  can  make  it  lefs  than  mad  in  man. 
To  put  forth  all  his  ardour,  all  bis  art,  390 

And  give  his  foul  her  full  unbounded  flight, 
But  reaching  Him^  wlw  gave  her  wings  to  fly. 
AVhen  blind  ambition  quite  miilakes  her  road, 
Aud  downward   pores,    for    that    which  (hincs 

al)ovc, 
Subftantial  happine&t  and  true  renown ;  2^$ 

Then,  like  an  idiot,  gazing  oil  the  broo^. 
We  leap  at  flars,  ajod  faflen  in  the  mud ; 
At  glory  grafp,  and  (ink  in  infamy. 

AipbUiitn  /  powerful  fource  of  good  and  ill  I  . 
Thy  ilrength  in   man,  like  length  of  wing 


birds; 


m 


400 


When  difeugagM  fiom  earth,  with  greater  eafe, 

A¥td  fwiftcr  flight  traniports  us  to  the  flcies ; 

liy  toys  entangled,  or  in  guilt  bemir'd, 

k  luriM  acurfe  :  it  is  our  chain,  and  fcourge. 

In  this  dark  dungeon,  where  con&n*d  we  lie.     405 

Clo<*e-grated  by  the  £6rdid  bars  oifcttfa  ; 

All  proi'pecSt  of  eternity  fliut  out; 

And,  but  for  exetutua^  ne*er  (ct  free. 

With  error  in  amiition  juftly  chargM, 
Fiitd  we  Lorenzo  wifcr  ih  his  weakb  f  410 

What  if  thy  renul  I  reform  f  and  draw 
An  inventory  nav  tp  fct  thee  right  \ 
Where    thy  ir««  trtafitr.ee   Ckold  fay^,   *<  Not  in 

mc  :** 
AAd,   "  Npt  in   Inc/*  the  diamond.     Cold   is 

noor; 
lL:diz\  miblvent ;  feck  it  in  thyfelf,  4x5 

ii^ch  in  thy  naked  felf,  and  find  it  there; 
if)  l^cij^jr  fo  drrc4-.ndcd^fo^in*d|  endow 'd  \ 


8ky-bprn,  flty-guided,  iky-returma^  nml 

Ered,  inmiQitid,  rational,  divine  ! 

infi»Jixt  which  inherit  earth,  and  hesYCOs;     4:: 

Enjoy  the  various  riches  Mature  yields; 

Far  nobler !  give  the  riches  they  enjoy ; 

Give  tafte  to. fruits;  and  harmony  co  groves; 

TJieir  radiant  beams  to  gold,  azsd  |^ld*s  bright 

fire; 
Take  in,  at  once,  the  landfcape  €i£  the  world,    425 
At  a  fmall  inlet,  which  a  grain  mig^ht  dolcy 
And  half  create  the  wob^ous  world  they  ice* 
OvT/enfest  ss  mtr  rtafmy  are  divine 
But  for  the  magic  organ's  powerful  charm, 
£arth  were  .a  rude,  uncolour*^  chaas»  IHIL        439 

Qhj€&9  arehnt  th*  occafioo;  oursth*  ex^^itg 
O'.irs  is  thexloth,the  pencil,  and  the  paint, 
Which  nature's  admirable  pi^urc  draws  ; 
And  beautifies  creation's  ^mple  donic. 
Like  Milton's  Eve,  when  jgazing  on  the  lake  435 
Man  makes  the  matehleis  image,  man  admires. 
Say,  then.   Shall  man,  his  thov^gliu  tHi  feat  a- 

broad, 
Superior  wonders  in  himfelf  forgot. 
His  admiration  wafle  on  objetSs  round. 
When  heayen  makes  him  the  foul  of  all  be  ices ^ 

440 
Ahfurd !  not  rare  fo  great, fo  mean,  Is  man. 
What  wealth  in  feiifei  fucb  as  thcfe  !   What  wealth 
Xnftutcyj  fir*d  to  form  a  fairer  fccne 
Thzxxfenfe  furveysi  In  mtmory&Bnsx  record. 
Which,  fliould  it  pcrifli,  could  this  world  rccd) 

From  the  dark  fliadot^s  of  o'erwhelming  years! 
■In  colours  frelh,  originally  bright, 
preferve  its  portrait,  and  report  its  fate  I 
Wlut  wealth  In  htelUS,  that fovereign  power! 
Whichy^  ind/attcy  fummons  to  the  bar  i     45^ 
Interrogates,  approves,  or  reprehends  ; 
And  from  the  mafs  thofe  underlift^t  ioiport, 
from  their  materials  fifted,  and  refin*d. 
And  in  irutb*9  balance  accurately  weigh'd. 
Forms  arty  taid /ciencet  government^  and  Urw  I      ASS 
The  fol;d  bafis,  and  the  beauteous  frame. 
The  vitals,  and  the  grace  of  civil  life ) 
And  manners  (fad  exception  !}  fet  afide. 
Strikes  out,  with  mailer  hand,  a  copy  t^lr 
Of  Hh  idea,  whole  indulgent  thought  4^ 

Long,   long,  ere   chaos,  teem-d,  plann'd  Ift^^ 

bUfe.  • 

What  v/taHi  in  fouls  that   foar,  diye,  range 

around, 
Difdaining  limit,  or  from  place,  or  time ; 
And  hear  at  once,  in  thought  eztenfive,  hear 
Th'  AUnighty  Siat,  and  the  Trumfyet^/fiimd!  4^S 
B<^d,on  cj'eation's  outfide  walk,  and  y'Kvr 
What  was,  and  is,  and  imre than  e*er  fliall  be; 
Commandingi  with  omnipotence  off  thought, 
Creations  new  ii^  fancy^s  field  to  rife ! 
Souls,    that  can  grafp   ^hate'er  th*  Alm>g^^7 

made,  4P 

And  wander  wild  through  things  impc^bk ! 
What  tvealih,  mficvtliet  of  eddlels  growth] 
In  quendUefs  pafiont  violent  to  craVe, 
In  li6erty  to  chu(b,  in  power  to  reach. 
And  in  duration  (how  thy  riches  rife !)  ^li 

pur^tion  to/^/r/w^ff— boundlefs  bU&t 
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Alk  you,  what  fo^iH^  refides  m  feeble  man 
That  blifs  to  gain  {  Is  vinae%  ihen,  1lnkooWI»^ 
Virtue,  our  pefent  peace,  our  Ivture  prize. 
Man*B  unprecariouB,  natiind  eftate,  jfio 

Improveable  at  ixriU,  in  virtue  lies ; 
Its  tenure  fure;  its  income  is  diving. 

High-built  abundance,    heap    on   heap !    for 
what? 
To  brecd^w  wants,  and  beggar  us  the  more ; 
Then,  mm  a  richer  fccamble  for  the  throng? 

Soon  as  this  feeble  putfe,  which  leaps  fo  long 
Almoft  by  miracle,  is  tir*d  with  play, 
l^ike  rubbiih  from  diiploding  engines  thrown, 
Our  magazines  of  hoarded  trifles  fly  i 
Fly  div^e ;  fly  to  foreignerS|-to  foes;  490 

New-mafters  court,  and  call  the  former  fool 
(Hpyf  juiUy !)  for  dependance  on  their  flay* 
wide  fcatter,   firil,   our  play-things;    then  our 
duft. 
Doft  court  abundance  for  the  fake  of  peace  ? 
Learn,  and  lament  thy  felf'Hlefeated  fcheme :   495 
Riches  enable  to  be  richer  ftill ; 
And,  ruber /iUi,  what  mortal  can  refifl  ? 
Thus  wealth  (a  cruel  taik-mafter!)  enjoins 
New  (oih,  Aicceeding  toils,  an'endlefs  train ! 
And  murders  peacei  which  taught  it  firft  to  fliine. 
'  500 

The. poor  sre^ial/zi  wretched  as  the  rich ; 
Whofe  proud  and  painful  privilege  it  is. 
At  once,  to  bear  a  double  load  of  woe ; 
To  feel  the  ftings  of  Mvy,  and  of  «fa«/. 
Outrageous  want  1  both  Indies  cannot  cure.    505 

A  competence  is  vital  to  content. 
Much  wealth  is  corpulence,  if  not  difeafe ; 
Sick,  or  incumbered,  is  our  happinefi, 
A  gomfirteiue  is  all  we  can  'eajcy. 
O  be  content,  where  heaven  can  give  no  more ! 

510 
JVf«rr,  like  a  ilafh  of  water  from  a  lock,  » 

Quickens  our  fpirits*  movement  for  an  hour ; 
But  foon  Its  force  is  fpent,  nor  rife  our  joys 
Above  our  native  temper's  common  ftream. 
Hence  difapppiotmeot  lurks  in  every  prize,     515 
As  bees  in  flowers ;  and  flings  us  with  fuccefs. 

The  rich  man,  who  denies  it,  proudly  feigns ; 
Nor  knows  the  wife  are  privy  to  the  lye. 
^luch  learning  fbe^s  how  little  mortals  i«otc; ; 
Much  wealth,  how  little  wordlings  can  enjoy  i  510 
At  beft,  it  babies  US  with  cndlefs  toys, 
And  keeps  us  children  till  we  drop  to  dufl. 
As  monkeys  at  a  mirror  ftand  amaz*d. 
They  fail  to  find  what  they  fo  plainly  fee ; 
II1US  men,  in  ihining  riches,  fee  the  face        s%s 
Of  happinefs,  nor  know  it  is  a  fh^de; 
But  gaze,  and  touch,  and  peep,  and  peep  again, 
And  wiib,  and  wonder  it  is  abfent  ftill. 

How  few  ean  refcae  opulence  from  want ! 
Who  lives  to  nature^  rarely  can  be  poor;  530 

Who  lives  to  fincy^  never  can  be  rich. 
Poor  is  the  man  in  debt ;  the  man  of  gold, 
In  debt  to  Jcrttme^  trembles  at  her  power. 
The  man  of  reMfm  fmiles  at  her,  and  death. 
O  whit  i  patrimony  this  1  ^  being  s%S 


Of  fach  inhemt  ffa-iikgth  ttird  msjiity. 

Not  worlds  poflefl  can  raife  it}  worlds^  deilroyM 

Caa*t  injure  i    which  hotda  wi    its    glorjouft 

courfe. 
When    thine;    O  Nature  t    ends ;   too    bleft  t9 

mourn  ^ 

Creation's  obfequief.    What  treafure,  fftiV  /    ^j^ 

The  Mwateb  h  a  beggatr  to  the  Mam 
Immortal  /  Ages  paft,  yet  nothing  gone ! 
Mom  without  eve  t  a  race  without  H  g<MEl  !' 
UnihortenM  by  progreflion  infinite  I 
Futurity  for  ever  future  !  Life  545 

Beginning  fVill  wh«re  computation  ettds  X 
*Tis  the  defcription  of  a  DeHy  I 
'Tis  the  defcription  of  the  m^muJlJUtvi  : 
The  meanefl  flave  dares  then  Lorenzo  feom  ? 
The  meaneft  flave  thy  foveretgn  glory  fhat-esi  ^^ 
Proud  youth  !  fiatftidious  elf  tl^  hwer  world  ! 
Man*s  tattftd  pride  includes  humility; 
Stoops  to  the  lowcft;  is  too  great  to  find 
Inferiors;  all  immortal!  brothers  all! 
Proprietors  sternal  of  thy  love.  $S$ 

Immortal  I  What  can  flrike  thefin/e  fy  fbbng. 
As  this  the  /htl  T  It  thunders  to  the  thouj^t; 
Reafon  amazes ;  graihude  o'erwhelms; 
No  more  we  flumber  on  the  brink  of  fate ; 
Rous*d  at  the  found,  th*  exulting  fOul   afctends, 

5^ 

And  breathes  her  native  air ;  an  air  that  fbeds 
Ambitions  high,  and  fans  ethereal  fires; 
Quick  kindles  ail  that  is  divine  within  us ; 
Nor  leaves  one   loitering  thought  beneath  the 
flars. 
Has  not  Lorenzo's  bofom  caught  the  flaine? 

IwmwrttA!  Were  but  we  immortal,  how 
Would  others  envy!  How  would  thrones  adore ! 
Becaufe  'tis  common,  is  the  bleffing  loft  ? 
How  this  ties  up  the  bounteous  hand  of  heaven  I 
O  vain,  vain^  vain,  ail  elle!  LtwuHy  t  570 

A  glorious,  and  a  medftd  refuge,  «&tf. 
From  vile  imprifonment,  in  abjeA  views. 
Tis  immortality^  'tis  that  alone. 
Amid  lifers  faiast  ab^menti  empttHifr^ 
The  foul  can  edafiH^  elevate^  and  fit.  575 

That  only,  and  that  amply,  this  performs; 
Lifts  us  aliove  life's  pains,  her  joys  above ; 
Their  terror  tbrfe^  and  tbtfe  their  luflre  lofe; 
RtemHy  depending  covers  all ;     > 
Eternity  depending  all  achieves ;  580 

Sets  earth  at  diftance ;  cafts  her  into  (kades ; 
Blends  her  diftindtions;  abrogates  her  power?; 
The  low,  the  lofty,  joyous,  and  feverc. 
Fortune's  dread  frowns,  and  fafcinating  fmiles. 
Make  one  promifcuous  and  negledled  heap,     ^85 
The  man  beneath;  if  I  may  call  him  man. 
Whom  Immortality  B  full  force  inffpires. 
Nothing  terreftrial  touches  his  high  thought; 
Suns  fhine  nnfeen,  and  thunders  roll  unheard, 
By  minds  quite   confcious  of  their  high  defccnt, 

590 
Their  prefcnt  province,  and  their  future  prize ; 
Divinely  darting  upward  every  wifh. 
Warm  on  the  wii*g,  in  glorious  obfenu  loft ! 
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Doubt  yen  tbi«  truth  ?   Why  labours  your  be- 
lief? 
If  earth's  whole  orb  by  fome  due  diiUncM  eye  S9S 
Were  feen  at  once,  her  towcrio^  Alps  would  fink, 
Aod  levcrd  Atlas  leave  an  even  fphere. 
Thus  tatth,  and  all  that  earthly  minds  admire, 
Is  fwallow*d  in  Eterniry^s  vaft  round. 
To  that  (lupendoiis  view,  vrhcn  fouls  awake,  6oo 
So  large  of  late,  fa  moantainous  to  man, 
Timers  toys  fubfide  (  and  etfual  all  below. 

Enchufiaftic,  thib  ?  Then  all  are  weak. 
But  tank  eiithuliafts.     '^^o  this  godlike  ht-i^t 
Sepie  foiHs  have  foor'd^   or  martyrs  uc'cr    had 
bled.  605 

And  all  0sr«^  do»  what  has  by  mmn  been  done. 
Who,  beaten  by  thefe  fubluuary  dorms,. 
Boundlcfs,  iiKerminablc  joyst  can  weigh, 
Unraptur'd,  uncxaltcdi  uninAain'd  f 
What  Have  unbLJi^  who  from  to-morrow's  dawn 

6io 
ExpcAs  an  empire  ?  He  forgets  his  chain, 
And,  thron'd  in  thought,  his  ahfeni  fce.ptre  waves. 

And  what  a  fceptre  waits  lis !  what  a  thrune ! 
Her  own  immenfe.  appointmcnc*.  to  compute, 
Or  comprehend  her  high  prerogatives,  615 

Tn  this  her  dark  kninOEity,  how  toils. 
How  vainly  pants,  Uie  human  foul  divine! 
'Too great  the  bounty  fetnis  for  caithiy  joy  : 
"What  heart  but  tremLUi  at  io  li range  a  blii's  ? 

In  fpite  of  all  the  tiucbs  the  Mufe  has  fung, 

Ne'er  to  be  prlz'd  enough  I  enough  rcvolvM  ! 
Arc  there  who  wrap    the  world  fo  clofe   about 

them, 
They  fee  no, farther  tlun  rhc  clouds;  and  dance 
On  heedlefs  vanity's  fantadic  toe, 
Till  flumbhng  at  a  ftraw,  in  their  career,         C%$ 
HeadLng  they  plunge,  where  end  both   dance 

and  foDg  ? 
Are  there,  Lorttizo  ?  Is  it  poiTible  ?     ^ 
Are  there  en  earth  (let  nic  not  call  tit/m  mon) 
Who  lodge  a  foul  immortal  in  their  breults ; 
Unconfcious  as  the  mountain  of  it^  ore  ;  630 

Or  rock,  of  jts  ineflimable  gem  ? 
When  rocks  ihall  melr,  and  mountains  vaniih,  tlcfe 
Shall  know  their  treafurc ;  trcafure,  /i6f.v,  no  more. 

Arc  there  (ftill  more  amazing  !)  wht)  rcfiil 
The  rifmg  thought .?  who  fmother,  in  its  birth,  635 
The  glorious  truth  ?  who  firugglc  to  be  hrutcs  / 
Who  through  this  bofom-barrier  burft  their  way, 
And,  with  rcvcrsM  ambition,  ftrive  to  hnk  ? 
Who  labour   downwards    through    th'   oppofmg 

powers 
Of  inftiin5t,reafon,  and  the  world  againft  them, 640 
To  dilmal  hopes,  and  Ihelter  in  thc-ftiock 
or  cndlefs  night ;  Itill  darker  than  the  grave's  "i 
Who  fight  the  proofs  ct  imraoriality  ? 
With  horrid  zeal,   and  execrable  arts, 
Work  all  their  engines,  level  their  black  fires,   645* 
1  oblot  from  man  this  attribute  divine,' 
^Than  vital  blood  far  dearer  to  the  wife) 
Blafphemers,  and  rank  acbciOis  to  ihemfelves  ? 

To  contradict  them,  fee  all  nature  rife  ! 
What  obje<Sl,  what  event,  the  moon  beneath ^  6jo 
But  argues,  or  endears,  an  after-fcene  ? 
To    reafvn  proves,  CI  weds  it  to  dejhtf 


All  things  proclaim  it  MeJfulr  toittit  advsr.ce 
Ooc  precious  ftep  beyond,  and  prove  itfurt* 
A  thoufiuid  arguvems  fwarro  round  my  pea,   65^ 
From    heaven^    and  earthy  and    man,      htdul'^c  • 

few 
By  nature,  as  her  common  bahit^  worn  ; 
^^  P^^Jfag  Providence  a  truth  to  tcach» 
Which  truth  untaught,  all  other  truths  were  val. 
Thou!  whofe  ail- providential £ye foMeyf,  6' ' 
Whofe  HanddircCls,  whofie  Spirit  fills  andwarisi 
Creation,  and  holds  empii%  far  beyond  1 
£terRfcy*s  Inhabitant  auguft ! 
Of  two  Lternitics  amazing  Lord  I 
One  paft,  ere  man^s  or  angel's  had  begun ;      ^Jy 
Aid  !  while  I  refcue  from  the  (be*s  al&uk 
Tif^  glorious  Immortality  in  man  s 
A  thciiic  for  ever,  and  for  all,  of  weight, 
Of  momcat  infinite !  but  reii&*d  moil    • 
By  thofe  who  love  Theo  moft,  who  mod  rflur- 

Nature^  chy  daDghtef,  ever-thanging  birth 
Of  I'hee  the  Great  Immutable^  to  man 
Speaks  wifdom ;  is  his  oradc  fupreme ; 
And  he  who  moil  conftdts  her,  is  moft  wife. 
Lorenzo,  to  this  heavenly  I>elphos  haibe ;         675 
And  come  back all-immoFtai$'  ail-dtvine  : 
Look  tmtttre  through,  *tis  rwoiution  all; 
AU  change;  no  death.     Day  follows  night;  ac: 

night 
The  dving  day ;  ftars  rife:,  aikd  fet,  and  rife ; 
£arth  t^kes  th*  eicample.     See,  the  Sammer  ):-;'. 

With  her  green  chaplet,  and  ambrofial  flowers, 
Droops  into  paHtd  Autumn  r  Winter  grey, 
Hurrid  with  frolt,  and  turbulent  with  ftorni,' 
Ir^ows  Autunm,  and  his  golden  fruits,  away: 
Then  melts  into  the  Spring:    Soft  Spring,  wj!> 
breath  63; 

Favonian,  from  warm  chambers  of  thcfonth, 
Recalls  the  fsrji.     All  to  re-floarifh«  fades; 
As  in  a  wheel,  >all  finks,  to  re->afccnd. 
Kmbiems  (jf  man,  who  paffcs,  not  expires. 
With    this   minute  diftin^ioo,    emblems  ju.'f 

Nature  revolves,  but  man  advanctt  ,*  both 

Kterual,  that  a'  circle,  this  a  lin£. 

That  gravitates,  this  (bars.     Th'  af|>iring  foiil> 

Ar^cHty  and  trcmuious^  like  fiaitie,'  afcendS) 

Zea^  and  humility  her  wings,  to  heaven.  ^'^ 

The  world  of  matter,  with  its  various  forms 

All  dies  into  new  life.     Life  born  from  death 

Rolls  the  vaft.  mafs,  and'ihaU  forever  roll 

No  finglo  atom,  once  in  being,  loft. 

With  change  of  counfel  charges  ilie  Moft  H).-^'^ 


7^* 


What  hence  infers  Lorenzo  ?  Can  it  be ! 
Matter  immortal  ?  And  iliall  S^rH  die  \ 
Above  the  nobler^  Ihall  Jefs  noble  rife  ? 
Sliall  Man  alone,  for  whom  all  elfe  revives. 
No  rcfurrev5iion  know  \  Shall  Man  alone, 
Imperial  Man  !  be  fown  in  barren  grouud, 
Lefs  privileg'd  than  grain,  on  which  he  keds? 
Is  Man,  in  w«om  alone  is  power  to  prize 
The  blifs  of  being,  o     \>  ttli  previous  paiu 
Deplore  its  period,  b/  th.;  fplec*n  <•*  tatc, 
Severely  duom'd  itatk\  .'^gle  unredeemed* 


-p. 
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tf  nature*!  rtpolutlon  fpeaks  aloud, 

In  her- grmdgtiom^  hear  h^r  louder  ilil). 

X.ook  nacure  through,  Hisueat^ra^iioff  alL 

By  what  nitnuce  decrees  her  fcale  afcendi !        7x5 

Each  middle  nature  join'd  at  each  extreme, 

To  that  above  it  join'd,  to  that  bcoeath. 

Part!>,  into  parts  reciprocally  (hot, 

Abhor  pivorce  ;  what  love  of  union  reign« ! 

Here,  dormant  matter  watts  a  call  to  life ;       7x0 

Half*Ufe,  half-death,  join  there;   here,  life  and 

fenfe  j  • 

Therr,  fenfe  from  reafon  fteaU  a  glimmering  ray'; 
Rcafoo  &iuei  out  in  man.     But  how  prefery*d 
The  chain  unbroken  upward,  to  the  rcalmft 
Of  incorporeal  life  }  thofe  realmi  of  blifs,         725 
Whei^e  death  hath  no  dominion  ?  Grant  a  make 
Half- mortal,  half-immortal;  earthy,  part. 
And  part  ethereal ;  grant  the  foul  of  man 
Internal;  or  in  man  the  feries  ends. 
Wide  yawns  the  gap ;  connedion  is  no  more ;  730 
Check-4  reafim  halts;   her  next  ftep  wants  fup- 

port.; 
Striving  to  climb,  (he  tumbles  froih  her  fcheme ; 
A  fcheme,  analogy  ponounc'd  lb  true  ; 
jinahgy,  man's  fureli  guide  below. 

Thus  far,  a//  Mature  calls  on  thy  belief.  /       735 
And  will  Loreiizo,  carelefs  of  the  call, 
F'iilfe  atteilation  on  all  nature  charge, 
Rather  than  violate  his  league  with  death  ? 
Reuoimce  his  reafon,  rather  than  renounce 
The  duft  beloT'd,  and  run  the  rjfyne  of  heaven  ? 

740 
O  what  indignity  to  deathlcfs  fouU ! 
What  treaibtt  to  the  majefty  oi  man  ! 
Of  man  immvrtal  /  Here  the  lofty  flyle  * 
*'  If  fo  decreed,  th*  Almighty  Will  be  done. 
<*  Let  earth  dilTulve,  yon  ponderous  orbs  defeead, 

745 
"  And  grind  us  into  dufL    The  foul  is  fafe  ; 
**  The  mam  emerges;  mQunts  above  the  wrrck^ 
^  "  As  towering  flame  from  .nuhfrt%  luneral  pyre  ; 
*'  O'er  devaftation,  as  a  gainer,  fmiks ; 
**•  His  charter,  his  inviolable  xight^,  fsm 

"  Well  pleased  to  learn  from  thunder's  impotcucc, 
^  Death's    pointlefs    darts,    and   hell's   defeated 
ftorms." 
But  thefe  chimeras  touch  not  thee,  l^nrenza  \    • 
The  glories  of  the  world  thf  fevenfold  jhid-i. 
Otlttr  ambition  than  of  crowns  in  air,  755 

And  fuperlunary  felicities, 
Thy  bofom  wslrm.     I'll  cool  it,  if  I  cam; 
And  turn  thofe  glories  that  inchant,  againft  thee. 
What  ties  thee  to  tbh  life,  proclaims  the  n^x/. 
If  wife,  the  caufe  that  wounds  thee  is  thy  core.  760 
Come,  mj^ambUiout  !  let  us  mount  together 
^     4^0  mount,  Lorenzo  never  can  lefuie ) ; 

AnJ  from  the  clouds,  i»  here  pride  delights  to  dwell, 
Look  down  on  earth.— What  fteil  thou  ?  Woiid- 

'  rous  things '. 
Trrrei^iuil  wondcrS|  that  <c]ipfe  the  (kies.        76^ 

Vol..  vin. 


What  lengths  of  labour^  ,!ands !  what  loaded  &as ! 
Loaded  by  man  for  pleafure,  wealth,  or  w ^r ! 
Seas,  winds,  and  planets,  into  fervtcc  brought. 
His  krt  acknowledge,  and  promote  his  ends. 
Nor  can  th*  eternal  rocks  his  vrill  wichftand ;  770 
What  level'd  mountainb !  and  what  lifted  vales  I 
OVr  vaitfs  and  mountains  fun^ptiious  cities  fwel!. 
And  gild  our  landfcape  with  tJxeir  glittering  fpires. 
•Some  mid  the  wondering  waves  majellie  rife ; 
And  Neptune  hoUs  »  mirror  to  their  charms.  7  7^ 
FargreatCf  ftil^l  (what  cannot  mtf'cal  might?) 
Sep,  widii  dominions  ravilhM  from  the  deep'l 
The  narrow*d  deep  with  indignation  foams» 
Or  fouthward  turn ;  to  delicate  and  brandy  * 

I'he  finer  arcs  there  ripen  in  the  fun.  78o> 

How  the  tall  temples,  as  to  meet  the^r  gods, 
Afceod  the  ikies  I  the  proud  triumphal  arch 
Shews  us  lialf  heaven  beneath  its  ample  bend. 
High  through  mid  air,  btre^  flreams  are  taught  to 

flow ;     , 
Whole  rivers,  tbtrtf  laid  by  in  bafons,  flccp.    785 
Here^  pUrins  turn  oceans ;  tUre^  vaftoccaiiijoiu 
i'hrough  kingdoms  channels  deep  from  ihore  ta 

ihore; 
And  chang'd  creation  takes  its  face  from  man. 
Beats  thy  brave  breaft  for  formidable  fceiies. 
Where  fame  and  empire  wait  upon  the  fword  I  790 
See  fields  in  blood ;  hear  naval  thunders  rife  ; 
Britannia's  voice !  that  awes  t^e  world  to  peace* 
How  yon  enormous  mole  proje(^ing  breaks 
The  mid  fea,  furious  waves !    I'hcir  roar  amidfi, 
Out-fpeaks  the  Deity,  and  fays,  "  O  main  !     7915 
"  Thus  far,  nor  farther;  ««»  reflraints  obey." 
Earth's  difembowePd  !  raeafur'd  are  the  ikies  1: 
Stars  are  deteded  in  tlieir  deep  recefs  f 
Creation  widens!  vanquifh'd  natwe  yields  1 
Her  fccreu  are  extorted  !  att  prevails  I 
What  monument  of  genius,  fpirit,  power  ^      8cx> 

And  now,  Lorenzo !  raptyr'd  ai  this  fcene, 
Whofe  glories  render  heaven  fupcrfluous.!  fay, 
Whofc  foocileps  thefe  i^^Imnurtals  have  been  here» 
Could  Itffs  than  fouls  immortal  this  have  done  ?  805. 
liarth^s    cover'd   o^er    with  proofs  of   IbuU  inw 

mortal ; 
And  proofs  of  ImmeruWtY/orgoK 

To  flatter  rhy  grand  foible,  Iconfefs, 
Tiiefe  are  ambitions  works  r  and  thefe  are  great  t 
But  this,  the  leaft  imntortal  fouls  can  do ;         810 
Tranfeend  them  all— -But  what  can  thefe  (ranficend  ? 
DoA  aik  me  what  ? — One  figh  for  the  diftrrft. 
What  then  for  inJuUU  f  A  dtepet'  figh. 
'Tis  moral  grandeur  makes  the  mighty  man  ; 
How  littU  they,  who  think  oug^t  grpat  below  ! 

815 
AU  our  ambition*  death  defeats,  bufi  one ; 

And  that  it  crowns.     Here  ceafe  we;  b«t,   ere 

long. 
More  powerful  frwf  ihall  take  the'  field  agaiu 

thee, 
Scrongrr  than  death,  and  tmilioff  at  the  tomb. 
U  u 
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NIGHT  THE  SEVENTH. 

BEING  THt   SECOND   PMRT  Ot 

.THE  INFIDEL  RECLAIMED. 

CoDtatning   the  Nature,  Proof,  and  Importance, 
of  Immokfadtta  . 


PPxEFACE.- 

j/fS  we  are  at  roar  tafth  the  p»\ver^  rt  wrrc  wfll 

if  ve  tvfre  j/  rear  nviihthe  mu^.^frt,  ^j  Frtnct. 

A  hni   of  levity   "  a  land  of  guiit.     A  feriuus 

mind  //  the  native  foil  nf  eveVy  tiirtae  ;  and  the  Jinrlc 

ibar  t6itr    tbt<t    dees    irve    haiioar   to   fnanhinJ.       uhr 

<oiil*i   immortality  has    been    the    fetvcarite     iheme 

-uiib  the  t'erious  of  all  avei.      Nnr  it  it  JirJu^  ;   it  is 

a  fubjiS   hy  far   tbt  miiji    iniereji'ni^y  art-I  mportant^ 

that  can   entrr  the  mind  of  tnan.      Of  li^^^if  martent 

this  fuhj,^  ai^jUiiXS  was  andal'tifa^s  will  he.      7\'t  this 

its  hi'-hell  mofi:eni  fetms   to  adtnit   nf  increale,  at  this 

day  ;   a  ftrt  of  occafional  impaiance  is  fft/nrad-M  M 

the  oafural  tveijrht  of  it;   if  tbnt  oph.ivn  tvl/tch  is  ad- 

■vop.'ed  tM  the  freface  to  the  preceding  Nipht,  he  juR. 

It    is  there  fuppojedy    that  all  our  infidclt,  rvhaiever 

fcbemen,  fcr  ar^umeH^M  fake^  and  to  ieep  tbetttfJiies  in 

Cjuntenattce^  they  putronrze^  are  heh  aved  into  their  de- 

pdorahle  error ^  hf  fo/ne  dauhis  oftbeir  immortality,  at 

the   hoitnm.      And  tbt   mart  I  conjid^r   this   pointy  the 

vore ,  I   am  ferfvaded   of  the   truth    cf  that    opinion. 

though  the  dijlfi.j}  of  a  futurity  is  a  fhange  error  i^  yt 

it  i.<  an   error  into  ttfbrcb  h^d   men  mav  niluraHy  bu' 

d't{irtffed.     Pot  it  is   imptfjihle  to  bid  defiance  to  jinul 

*   tw/ii,  ti'itbotit  fame   ttfuge   in  imagivni'On^  fume  pre 

fumption  of  efeape*      And  "ivbot  prtfui/iption   is  iherc  ? 

There   are   bii   ttvo  in  TUtttrt ;   but   txtro,  Tvrthin    tbt 

compcfs   of  human   tbought.      And  llufc  are—  Tb.rt  ei-^ 

ibcr  God  will  not^  ttr  can  ndt  pnH--Jh.      Ct<.i/i during  the 

divine  aitrilmtes,  the  firft  is  loo-  gtofs  to  be  ditrefitd  i>y 

our  firoNfrefl    rfijbei.      And  prce  omn'^yot^ncc   is  as 

much  a  divine  atiriln^e  as  h<>lincfs,   that  God   cannot 

punijo^  is  as  abfurd  a  fupp^ition  as  the  fotmer.      Ood 

gertainly   can  punifb  as  lony  as  it/Jtlied  men  ex.'/}.     In 

fion-exifcnte,  therefore^  is  thtir  only  refuge  \   and^  eon- 

ftquentlvy   non-exi/Ience   i*   their  Jironge/i    •wi/b.      And 

Jiroff^  ivifkes  have  fi  Jlrange  iaf}u»nee  on  our  upitiions  ; 

they  bias  the  judgofent  in  a  mannrrt  alntofi^  int:yi>dil'le. 

Ami  fince  on  this  mentbrr  oftbeir  airertraiivc^   tbere' 

ette  fame  very  fmaU   Kplptrarartcc*   in   their  favDBTs 

0nd  none  at  all  on  ihe   oth^r*  ibsy   catch  at  this  reed, 

ihiy  lay  hold  on  tbvt  ebimeara^  in  fa-ve  ihtmitlves  from 

the  fhack  and  bortor  of  an  imuttididte  and  abiblutd 

defpair. 

On  revie'unng  my  fubJ^iFf^  by  tie  light  ruhich  this 
argument,  and  others  of  Hie  tendency^  threxv  upon  it, 
J  tvas  more  inclined  than  'e'bet  to  purfu'e  H,  as  'it  -ap' 
feared  to  me >to  firbe-  dirtily  at  'the  m,ivi  root  of  sli 
our  infdflity^  In  the  folinving  pdges  it  r*,  ac:ord- 
ini^h^  .putfttcd  at  largt;  limi  tptme  Mr^uments  for  ha-' 
mortality  y  ueisi  at  le^ji  to  me,  are  ventured  -on  in  ibim. 


of  heathen  antiqu/iy  :   rohai  pity  it  **  they   a*^  mt   ;*?>- 
cere  !    If  they  •uftreftucen:,  loiO  would  it  mo*  t:/y  tl-n 
to   co'JiJerj  ivitb  tnha}  coufempt  and  athi>rr(Hce   ti  ?r 
notions  luould  h  'vc  btin  radvcd  by  there  •scbem  thev  I'c 
I  much  ftdmire  !    V»^hiii  aegtee  of  cohtrfTipt  and  nhi-orrff  it 
ivoulJ  fdll  to  tb'ir  fh.ire,  ihay    be  lotje^latted  by  tit 
folUrvirg    matter  of  f^P.    [in    my  opiniottj    (xtrm  ty 
me/nor iih/e.      Of  tiU    thrlr  beoi'^'H    %i  orthi'z^    Srcr  j' 
{it   is  lift II  IfjQTVn)  -zua:  fh(r  rv>jt  guutd'sl^   Jijpt^'-rfi,' 
an'   compf.d:    %et    this  gteat    nt>:Jler  'f  ttmper   'la 
an^ry  ;    and  argry  at  ois  lu/l  hour  ;   an  '  an^>y    tv'.L 
bis  friend',  and  t^f.^ry  f.*'  ivhat  deferred  aeki^ivlrh^,' 
mcht ;   angry  fur  a    right   and  tft'der    imftunce  t^f   t.  u- 
friendfoip  towards  bint.      Is  net  thit  furprijin^  ^    H'h ti 
cnuld  be  the  cttvfe  f    *Tbe   cju/e   fr<w  for  Li*  honnur  ;  (' 
7CJS   a   truls  noLh^  ihow^h  pnhaps,  a  too  pttncldic  t 
regard  fur  \vnn\f'>vxzx\xx.y  :  for  Lis  friend   tiding    Ltr^ 
tmb  fuch  an   .iffciutniit^  concern    as   bevavme   a    fn.nj^ 
**    IVbere  he  fbuuld  depohte  his  refrains  f'*    it   T*»a<    r>- 
fcnted  by  ^aerates,  as  itnUying  a  difbottourable  //'//".' 
iiony  that  he  could  be  fa  mean,  as  to  ho'Ve  us  regard  *r 
any  things  e^in  in  himflf,  thai  was  not  imnif)rt.ii« 

This  fuel  rvell  cwTiftdtred  -would  mate  our  irti/f!- 
tvitbtr-nv  their  admiration  from  Socrates  ;  or  mate  if-f'tft' 
e^'^sTjour,  Ity  their  intimdiio't  oftbi't  iUuflrious  tx^f^/i, 
to  Ji'arg  his  glory  :  and^  confepfntly,  it  ivoviJ  incit-.e 
thfm  to  prtuji  uii:  follottung  P^^^es  tvitb  cantJotrr  ts/t,J  m- 
partiality:  tvhicb  is  all  I  dcfire\  and  that,  for  thtir 
fukts\for  I  am  perf undid,  that  an  unprejudiced  lnf.:'-i 
fr/uji,  neriffurilyy  receive  fomc  udvanta^eottj  in^r:j/i  ■  t 
from  ibcm. 


grofs  ahfurdtties  tfW/iorrer/  o/"  annihilation  in  afuUcr 
etnd  m9re  aff'Stingvicw,  than  is  (I  think)  to  he  met 
*untb  cifsnvhere 
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IN  the  fixlh  Night  argumeifts  Xbere  draton  frt^ 

Nature,  in  proof  of  inHnortaUty :  here,  miners  -n- 

dratvn  fttrnt-hhui  :  from  his  Difcontcsit,  .yer.    ly; 

frolk  his  Pitftinns  aitd  Powers^  64*^  from  tbit  grad^i! 

groti:tb  of  Reafon,  81  ;  fror*f  bis  fear  p/' Death,   86 ; 

fiom  the  nalurx.  of  H«'>y>c  104,  irWo/' Virtue,  IJ9,  Ac. 

from  Knowifui;e  and  Love,  au -being  the  mt^  ^jffef.iScl 

prtperiirs  of  the  foul,  Ctf^;  from  the  Order  ^  Cre^- 

fion^  290,  &C  from  thv  wa/tf * <r «/"  AnafeitlOB,  337,  <Scc. 

Avarice,  460;    Plcafurc-,  477  s    a  digrelJicn   un  tU 

gnindeur  of  the  Paiii^ns,  yai.      ImiiuflrrjWty  *«<?"i 

renders   our  pre/ ent  ./(ate  intell^ihle,  SAS-      ^'^  ♦-ty.  •- 

'//o/i  from   the   Stoics    Jflcli.f  of  immortality    anfivr' 

'e'i,  S^S'     d'^hdlrfs  tfiisfHons 'Unrefol*uaibU<,  hat  on  fuppo- 

fition  af  our  imnrorKilfty,  6b6.      TJ^e  natural,  moll 

'sfKl^fncboly,  and  potbrtre  e-mfpljini  of  a  m>oi^fy  mc  , 

j/n.w-  the  perfiiiifi':n  of  no  ^JturiCy,  "^JJJ,   &€.       '/ij 

grofs  abfurdkus  and  iioTr^rs  vs/'dhiiihiUtion  v>^vrifZ.««r« 

■on  LtJfen^zo,  -842,  'dcc.      The  ffitil'i  vafi  •impotrtttncf, 

990,  &C.  from  whence   it  atiftsy   1*97^.      ^6e  Dii- 

iicui-.y  af^being  an  znfidd,  IJ31,  lA?  infamy,  II4J*^, 

the  Caulc^   1183,  and  the  Gii»ra<ftcr^  I  SO 9,  of  ^ 

■infidflftate.      IVhaf  true  J^ife*tiiaiiw4s,  1 'it!  7       '7V»r 

■ucceiVt^rj  puni/bme/rt  aftihefa/fe,  ia7T.     JlionV  rvic 

*ix  from  hinMty  13(1:13.      An-nfkiM  Uttufe*  himfeij  if 

(guilt,  an^hypocrily  ;  and  that  of  tlfienvirfi  fkrt^  1319' 

*Thereaifo  the  'wriieK.bas  hiade ,^  attea^  to  fit:tbe\  Htsybligatitm  to  Ciirtftittns,   133^.  -    Wbat'damger  be 


incurs  by  Virtue,  1 3 45.  Vice  rccommehded'tohrm-^$64» 
His  high  pretences  to  Virtue  and  Benevolence,  ^*- 
ploded,  1373.      The  eonclvfion,  on  the  nature  of  V^iiihx 


'Ibt  gentleman,  for  tvhofe  fake  thif   attempt  tvasl  1 42 7.      Reafon,  1 43 9;  aw/ Hope,   I443  ;  tvitb  an 
clirf.y  rroflf,  projej's  gre>.ii  tat^uiit  ation  for  the  ii-if.hm  |  apology  for  this  aj^empt^  ^Al^x 
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H£AVEN  gives  the  wejclfvl,  but  ^eglcja-d, 
.      calj. 
What   iiy,   what   hour,   but   Ung^s  ?t  \utofi'4V 

hcans, 
To  wak«  il<e  fajjl  fo  fvnfe  of  i\*.\rc  fcei^es  ? 
/)p-<i>  ftaiKi.  lik|{  M«^'^«»"yS  »"  cv  ryw»y, 
y^ncl  kinviiy  p>iiu  us  to  our  journey's  cmi. 

flcail  ? 
I  givcthtrc  joy:  oor  will  I  tiike  my.kavf;; 
So  foon  ro  follow.     Mm  but  4»vcs  in.de^th ; 
Dives  fn  m  iht  fuo,  in  fairer  day  co  rtfe  ; 
The  jifHV'' *  Uis  Tul/tiirrufican  road  to  Ijlifs. 
Vc>.   infiinU"  induJjjeuc*;  j>lanu'd  it  fo; 
Throug:h  various  jiavts  oul-  glorious  \ii>ry  r^ins ; 
^i^Ae  givtfs  the  |)rttace,  eif^/fff  cgf  unrolls 
Tl.o  volume    ikVt  uiifoHMl)  t>f  huiTfian  A»tc, 

Tlix,  earth  att*4ji/«  "  alrcidy  huvc  proclaim'il   1 5 
T^>e  world 'a  a  jrrt>phecy  of  worUU  to  conu. ; 
And  wbr,   vihi*t   lipd  for^tejs  (v^bo    fpp*V»   i«i 

Still  louder^han  ifj  wA-iZ/y   fliall  d?r^  4eny  ? 
If  /itf/«rir\argun»cnts  appear  too  wc4^ 
Turn  a  Hcw  leaf,  and  ft  router  re^4  in  ir/^<i. 
If  man  flee ps  on    untaught  by  what  he  ytw, 
Can  he  prove  ip^dcl  to  what  he  ./?f*'^^  ' 
He,  whole  Wind  rl?«uiglit  huurjiy  tlfenics, 
Unconfciotis  bears,  Bellciophon  \  like  th«e, 
Hibown  indiolmcut;  h«  condcmB*  hinifcif; 
Whp  rcad«  his  bofojn,  read*  immortal  ^fe ; 
Or.  nature^  there,  impofiDg  on  her  f^n*, 
Has  wti'.ten  fnW.jji  •,  mail  was  m?de  a  />#. 

N^^hy  difconttptisix  ever  h?o-hoyf'd  there? 
IneiTJblt:  conlumiption  of  our  pe^ccl 
Relolyc  me,  why  the  fijftagjir  an^  ^»gf 
Jie  whona  fca-ii;v-erM  re^mf  obey,  ^nd  he 
Who  ftc5\l«  his  wfcoi<e  doflvqion  ^©m  thu  w(^e. 
Repelling  wintw  bJ^lU  with  mud  a,nd  f^aw^ 
Dii  quieted  ♦li^e,  ^av  ^^h  for  figll* 
In  fi«c  io  «diftiiat,  in  coni|*laia^  fo  near  ? 

Is  it,  that  tilings  i^rejin^l  c«i*t  co»u:nt  ? 
Deep  in  ricfc  paAurc,  yviii  thy  flpclts  compVti  ^ 
Not  fo ;  biK  ^  their  n)afttT  i*  de^y'd 
To    fliarc    their    l'W«e(   Jtrtnt*       Mjin,    ill 

eal'e. 
In  this,  AOt^//cw»  pboe,  thifforclj^ni field, 
Where  nature  fodders  hi«i  w»th  other  fopd 
Than  w;i»or(.*an*d  hi*  cravinus  ti»Xuffi»^«-*, 
Poor'in  ^bunCMice,  fami<h'd  iit  a  UaJl. 
6i{fhh  on  for  foincthinjr  M<>r«,  when  wnji  enjoyM.  45 

U  h£aven  then  Jcijider  to  thy  flocju*  th.'xs  thcc  ? 
Wot  fo ;  thy  pa-fture  jich^,  but  remote  ; 
In  part,  remote  ;  for  chut  ivniptrr  piirc 
Man    bieati   from   i»fiinU^  th^^ugh  pwrhapi,    dr- 

battch'd 
By    /«|/ff,    hi  3    cciiion   ilteps,    nof    ^^ii^Mk   tl)c 
caufc.  '  •      .  30 

The  canlc  how  obvjous,  when  his  reafon  wakcs^ 
His  grief  i&  but  his  grandeur  in  difguile  ; 
And  diic^i^Ccilt  is  mi9»9hf^y^ 


-   Shall  fVinsof  aether,  fliall  the  blood  of  heaven 
Set  up  their  f.opcs  on  €'4rth,  and  ftable  hft^        SS 
WirK  brutal  acquivfcence  in  the  mire  ? 
I  ,orci:zo  !  no !  they  (ball  be  nojjly  pain*d ; 
;rhc  gloriouRyo/r/jf/.f//,  dillrefsM,  fhall  figh 
On  thrones  J  -rind  thou  congrafulute  tliefijj^h  : 
Mati^  niifery  declares  Kin  born  for  bills ;  60 

Hh  anxious  hc^rc  afftri^  theHruth  I  ffcg, 
And  gives  the  fieptlc  in  his  head  tjhe  lye^ 
'   Our  heads,  our  hearts,   oi^r  J^i^-ons,   and  onr 
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their 


3^ 


^^ 


40 


yhbt  th.'  ^ixtk* 


Speik  the  fame  language  ;  call  us  to  tlie  fkies  j 
Uiiripcn'd  tlt/t  in  this*  inclement  cUme,  ^5 

.'^rarcc  rife  above  conje<5ture  and  millakc  ;  - 
And  for  1  his  land  of  trifles  tlo/e  too  ftrong 
rumuhuousriCg,  and  t^njpcfl  human  h'fe  : 
What  pn^c  on  cafth  can  pay  ,us  for  the  Ikorm  ? 
j  Ml  1 1  objeds  for  our  fu^i-ns,  heaven  oidain'd,     70 
Obj-(fti  that  dudictige  all  their  fire,  and  leave 
No  fault,  but  jndefeA  :  Blell  Hfiaven  !  avert 
A  \  O'indcd  ardour  for  unbounded  blifs ! 
O  for  a  blifs  uniounded  !  far  beneath 
A  foul  immortal,  is  a  ynorral  'of^  75 

Nor  arc  our  fo-zfttrs  to  perifh  immatin-e  j 
Uuf,. after  feeble  effort  here,  beneath 
V  b'l  i^bter  lun,  and  in  a  nobler  foil, 
rranfplantcd  »ro;n  this  fubltii^ary  bed, 
Siiajl    flt»ui;flh    fair^    and     put    forth 
bloom. 
Re,if'n  progreflive,  i;jW/i<ff  is  complete ; 
Swift /;//?/«i^He^ps;  flow  re^o/i  feebly^climbs. 
HruUs  foon  Lhtir  zenith  reach  ;  their  little  alt 
flows  Sxi  at  once  ;   in  ages  they  no  more 
>:ould  know,  or  do,  or  covet,  or  enjoy.  %$ 

Were  Man  to  live  coeval  with  the  fun,' 
rhc  patriarch-pupil  would  be  learning  (lill; 
Yer,  dyin/,  leave  his  leffon  half  unlearnt.  ' 
Men  peritp  in  advance,  as  if  the  fun 
-liiotdd  fet  ore  noon,  in  e<ijl<rn  oceans  drowD*d  ;  90 
If  fit.  with  «/iw,  iilujir'msto  corayAve^ 
.The  fun's  meridian  with  the  foul  oH  man. 
To  man,  why,  ftep-dame  nature  /  fo  fcverc  ? 
Why  t*ifowTi  afidc  thy  maftcr  piece  h;;lf-wrought, 
While  mc^aer  efforts  thy  laft  hand  enjoy  i     *      55 
Or,    if  abortively  poor  man  muft  die, 
Ncrr   reach,  what  reach  he  mJ^ht,  why  die   in 

dread? 

Why  <;urft  with  forefi^u  ?  (Wife  to  mifcry  ? 

Why  of  his  proud  prc-rojrative  the  prey  ? 

Why  Icf'^  pre-eminent  in  rarik,  than  pain  ?         IG© 

His  hnmortrdiiy  alonc  can  tell ;  j 

Full  ample  fund  to  balance  all  amifs,^ 

And  turn  the  Kale  in  favour  of  the  jufVl 

^x^lTK'HurtAitf  aloue  can  folvc         >i 
»  he  diirkell  of  ^nigmasy  human ^p/'^  ;  IC5 

Of  all  the  darkcft,  if  at  death  wc  die. 
Hope,  ca;^er  hope,  th*  aflinflin  of  our  joy, 
All  ^r^/f^r  bleliings  trcadiaj:  under  foot, 
Is  fciuce  a  ii\ilder  tyrant  than  dtfpair. 
With  no  pall  toils  content,  ftill  planning  new,  IX« 
Hope  lunib  us  o'er  to  death  alone  for  e.^fc. 
poff^lfion,  tthy  more  tailclcfs  than  futjuli  T 
Why  is  a  wifti  far  dearer  than  a  crown  * 
That    wilh    accomplldk'd,     why,     ti*«   grave  'cf 
Wifs?  ■♦  •    ".' 
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Becaufe,  in  th«  ^^/rf/r/vr^  bniyM  d^,  ! 

Beyond  oor  plans  of  empire,  and  renown, 
lAcs  ail  chat  man  wirh  ardour  Ihould  pvrfile; 
And  He  who  made  him,  bent  him  to  the  right. 

Man*-*  heart  ih'  Almighty  to  thc/Wvr^  fcts. 
By  fccret  and  inviolable  i'pring«;  xio 

And  makes  hi*  hope  hi«  fubhinary  joy, 
Man*«  heart  eat*  all  thing*,  and  is  hungry  ftill', 
"  More    more  !'*   the  glutton  cric« :    for  fomc- 

thing  Artv 
So  rages  appetite,  if  man  can't  mount, 
He  %vtU  defct nd      He  (larv^  on  the  fi*J*/l'      1*5 
Hence,  tJie  world's  maftcr,  frt)m  ambition  •  fpire, 
lu  Caprca  pUing'd ;  and  divM  beneath  the  bruttf. 
In  thiit  rank  fly.  why  waUowM  empire'*  fon 
Supreme  ?  Bccaufc  he  could  no  higher  fly ; 
His  not  was  awhithn  in  dcfpair.  130 

Old  Rome  confultcd  birds ;  Lorenzo !  tbon, 
With  more  fucccf;),  the  flight  of  bopt  furvey ; 
Of  refllefs  hope,  for  ever  on  the  wingc 
Hlgh-pcrch'd  o*er  every  thought  that  falcon  fits, 
Tu  fly  at  all  that  rifcs  in  her  ught ;  135 

And,  never  Hooping,  but  to  mount  again 
Next  moment,  fhe  betrays  her  aim's  miflake, 
And  owns  her  quarry  lodg*d  beyond  the  grave. 

There  fliould  it  fail  us  (it  muft  fail  us  there, 
\(  being  fails)  more  mournful  riddles  rife,  X40 

And  viritu  vies  with  bvpt  in  myftery. 
Why  virtue  f  Where  its  praife,  its  being,  fled  ? 
Virtue  is  true  felf-intereft  purfued  : 
What  true  felf^iiitereft  of  jfvf/^mortal  nun  ? 
To  dofe  with  all  that  makes  him  happy  bere^  145 
If  vice  (as  ibmetimes)  is  our  friend  on  earth, 
Then  vice  is  virtue ;  *tis  ourfovereign  good. 
In /el/'af/>ldttfe  i&  virtue's  golden  prize ; 
No  fclf^applaufe  attends  it  on  tby  fcheme ; 
Whence  Iclf-applaule  f   From  conl'cicace  of  the 
right.  Jjo 

And  whacisrighi,  but  means  of  happinefs? 
No  means  of  happinefs  when  virtue  yields ; 
That  balls  failing,  falls  the  building  too, 
And  lays  in  ruin  every  viriubutjoy* 

The  rigid  guardian  of  a  blamelefs  heart,      I55 
80  long  rcver'd,  fo  long  reputed  wife, 
is  Wtak ;  with  rank  knight-errantries  o*er-run. 
Why  beats  thy  bofom  with  illuflrious  dreams 
Of  felf-expofure,  laudable,  and  great  ? 
Of  gallant  encerprize,  and  glorious  death  ?       160 
Die  for  thy  country  ? — Thou  ronuntic  fool  [ 
Seize,  feize  the  plank^thyfclf,  and  let  her  fiuk : 
Thy  country  /  what  to  Thee  ?— The  GoScm/,  what  ? 
(I  fpeak  with  awe !)  tliougb  He  flioukl  bid  dice 

bleed? 
If,  with  thy  blood,  thy  Jinal  hope  is  fpilt,         165 
Nor  can  Omnipotence  reward  the  blow, 
Be  deaf;  prefcrve  thy  being ;  difbbey. 

Nor  is  it  difobedience :  know,  Lorenzo  ! 
Whatever  th*  Almighty's  fuhfequent  command. 
His  firil  command  is  tl-is .— *•  Man,  love  thyfclf.'* 

170 
In  this  alone,  frec^-agents  are  not  free. 
Exiflence  is  the  bails,  blifs  the  prize  « 
If  viriue  cofts  exiftence,  *tisa  crime ; 
Bold  violation  of  our  law/i^rr»r, 
iilack  fttictde  i  though  naui>nf,  which  confalt  175 


Their  gain,  at ^hy  ezpeiicc,rdoi]fid  a|»pli«fe, 
Since  virtue* %  recompenceia  doubtful,  here. 
If  maiT  dies  wholly,  well  may  v^e  demand, 
Why  is  man/tf^crVto  be  good  in  vain  * 
Why  to  be  good  tn  vain,  is  man  imjaindf        tSc 
Why  to  be  good  in  vain,  is  man  hcirayif 
Betray *d  by  traitora  lndg*d  in  hi&  owa  brtraft, 
By  fweet  complacencies  from  virtue  felt  ? 
Why  whifpers  nature  lyes  on  virtue's  part  ? 
Or  if  blind  tufting  (which  afTumes  die  name    i^ 
Of  facred  confcience)  plays  the  fool  in  man, 
Why  reafen  m.ide  accomplice  10  the  cheat  ? 
Why  are  the  wifeft  loudeft  in  her  praife  } 
Can  man  by  reaf9n%  beam  be  -led  aftray  ? 
Or,  al  his  peril,  imitate  his  Gitdf  190 

Since  virtue  yMii«^im«/  ruins  us  on  earth, 
Or  both  are  true  ;  or  man  furvives  the  grave. 
Or    man    furvives    the   grave; "or  own,  Lo- 
renzo, 
Thy  boaft  fupreme,  a  wild  abfurdlty. 
Dauntlefs  thy  fpirit ;  cowards  are  thy  fcom.   i^i 
Grant  man  immortal,  and  thy  fcom  is  juft. 
The  man  immortal,  rationally  brave. 
Dares  ruih  on  death— beciaufc  he  cannot  die. 
B(it  if  man  lofes  All,  when  life  is  loft. 
He  lives  a  coward,  or  a  fool  expires.  ^^ 

A  daring  infldel  (and  fuch  there  are, 
From  pride,  example,  lucre^  rage,  revenge^ 
Or  pure  beroieal  defe^  of  thought), 
Of  all  earth's  madmen,  mod  deferves  a  chain. 
When   to  the  grave  we  follow   the  rcnownM 

105 

For  valour,  virtue,  feience,  all  we  love. 

And  all  we  praife ;  for  worth,  whofe  ftooa-tiJc 

beam, 
Enabling  us  to  think  in  higher  ftyle. 
Mends  our  ideas  of  ethereal  powers ; 
Dream  we,  that  luftre  of  the  moral,  world       lie 
Goes  out  in  flench,  and  rottenivefs  the  clofe  ? 
Why  was  he  wife  to  knovo,  and  warm  tofr,)iftt 
And  flrenaous  to  tranfcribe,  in  human  life, 
The  Mind  Almighty?  Could  it  be.  that  fatf, 
Tuft  when  the  lineaments  bezan  to  ftiine,        *^^ 
And  dawn  the  Deity,  fliould  fnatch  the  draught, 
With  night  eternal  blot  it  out,  and  give 
The  flcies  alarm,  left  angeU  too  might  di£  ? 

If  human  fouls,  why  not  angelic  too 
ExtinguiihM  \  and  ^folliary  God,  ^^^ 

O'er  ghaftly  ruin, frowning  from  his  throne! 
Shall  we  this  momcAt  gaze  on  God  in  man  ? 
The' next,  lofe  man  for  ever  in  the  duft  ? 
From  duft  we  dHengage,  or  man  mrfiaieti 
And  there,  where  lealk  his  judgment  fears  a  na^' 

Wifdom  ayd  tvorth  how  boldly  he  commends  ^ 
Wifdom  and  voorth  are  facred  names;  revcr'd, 
Where  not  embrac*d;  applauded!  deiff'd! 
Whynotrtn^/r^MVtoo?  If  fpiiits  die. 
Both  are  calamities,  infli&ed  both,  ^^ 

To  make  us  but  more  wretched :  Wijdm^  ^^ 
Acute,  for  w^at  \  To  fpy  more  mifcries ; 
And    ^oftb,  fo   rccompcni'd,  n<w-poinis  ^^^ 

flings. 
Or  man  furmonnts  the  grave,  or  gain  is  Ieff» 
And  worUi  cndud  kum^Ut  u»  the  Borf«        ^^ 
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Thca  «ik  not  patronize  » (cheme  that  makei         { 

IVeaknefi  and  vicf,  the  refugc  of  mankind.  • 

•*  Has  virtue,  then,  no  joy»?" — Yes,  joys  Jgar* 

bought » 

Talk  ne*er  fo  long,  m  this  imperfeA  ftate. 

Virtue  and  vice  arc  at  eternal  war.  240 

yirtme\  a  combat ;  and  who  fights  for  nought  I 

Or  for  precarious,  or  for  fmall  reward  I ' 

Who  v'lrtut' sftif'rnvard  fn  lot  d  refound. 

Would  take  degrees  angdic  here  below. 

And  nfirtue,  whHe  they  compliment,  betray,       145 

By  feeble  motives,  and  unfaithful  guards. 

1*he  crown,   ch*  unfading  crown,    her  foul   >n^ 

rpires : 
*Tis  That,  and  That  alone,  can  countervail 
Th«    body's    treacheries,    and    the    wvrU**    af- 

faulfs : 
On  earth's  poor  pay  our  famiHiM  virtue  dies,  ajo 
Truth  loconteftable  !  In  fpite  of  all 
A  Bayle  has  preach*d,  or  a  Voluire  believ*d. 
To  man  the  more  we  dive,  the  more  we  fee 

Heaven's  fignct  ftamping  an  immortal  make. 

Pive  to  the  bottom  of  his  foul,  the  bafe  ^S5 

Suftaintng  all ;  what  find  we  ?  KnowU-f^tt  Lpvi. 

As  light  and  heat,  eflential  to  the  fun, 

Tbefi  to  the  fou).     And  iv/jy,  if  fouls  expire  ? 

How  little  lovely  btn  T  How  little  known  ? 

Small  i«0Wi^^  wedig  up  with  emUefs  toil ;     a6o 

And  love  unfetgn*d  may  purchafe  pcrfcd  hate. 

Why  ftarv'd,  on  earth,  our  anf^H  appetites; 

WhUe  brutal  are  indulg*d  their  fulfome  fill  \ 

Were  then  capacities  divine  conferred, 

As  a  mock -diadem,  in  favage  fport,  165 

Rank  infult  of  our  pompous/^otirrf^. 

Which  reaps  but  pain,  from  fceniing  claims. fo 
lair  > 

la  future  age  lies  no  redrefs  ?  And  (huts 

Eternity  the  door  on  our  complaint  \ 

If  fo,  for  what  ftrange  ends  were  mortals  made ! 

The  worft  to  walUw,  and  the  bed  to  weep ; 
The  man  who  merits  moft,  muft  moH  complain : 
Can  we  conceive  a  difregard  in  heaven, 
What  the  worft  perpetrate^  ot  beft  endure  ? 

*Tbu  cannot  be.     To  /ovr,  and  knovt^  in  man  27 j 
Is  boundlefi  appetite,  and  boundlefs  power ; 
And  theije  demonftrate  boundless  obje^s  too. 
ObjeSs,  powers,  appetites,  heaven  fuits  in  All; 
Nor,  No/tfrr  through,  e'er  violates  this  fweet, 
Kternal  concord,  on  her  tuneful  ftring.  aSo 

Is  man  the  fole  exception  from  her  laws? 
Eternity  ftnick  ofl*from  human  hope, 
(I  rpeak  with  truth,  but  veneration  too)       ^ 
Mao  as  a  monfter.the  reproach  of  heaven, 
A  ftain,a  dark  impenetrable  cloud  ^85 

On  nature's  beauteous  afpe(^ ;  and  deforms 
(  Amazing  blot !)  deforms  her  with  her  lord. 
If  fuch  is  man's  allotment,  v>hait  is  heaven  ? 
Or  own  the  foul  immoHd^  or  blaiphpne. 

Or  own  the  foul  immortal,  or  invert  ape 

All  order.    Go,  mock-majefly !  go,  man  I 
And  bow  to  thy  fuperiors  of  the  fUU; 
1'hough  every  fceae  oifenfe  fupcrW  far : 
l^hey  graze  the  turf  untillM;    they  4riak  the 
ftreajn 

Ui>bscw*d|  tfid  etw  full,  ted  ua-embictctM    api 


With  doubts,  fears,  fmltlefs  hopes,  regtetc,  dc* 
fpairs ; 

Mankind's  peculiar  i  reafont  precious  dower ! 

No  foreign  clime  they  ranfack  for  their  robes ; 

Nor  brothers  cite  to  the  litigious  bar ; 

^heir  good  is  good  intire,  unmixt,  unmarr'd;    30s 

They  find  a  paradife  in  every  field. 

On  boughs /orWi/M  where  no  nwfes  hang  ; 

Their  ilt\ko  more  than  ftrikes  the  fenfe ;  unflretckt 

By  previous  dread,  or  mti^mur  in  the  rear : 

When  the  ^vorfi  comes,  it  comes  unfear'd;  one 
ftrcke  305 

jBifc^ias,  and  ends,  their  woe :  they  die  but  once ; 

Btell,  incommunicable  privilege !  for  which 

Prood  man,  who  rules  the  globe»  and  reads  the 
ftars> 

Pbiivfopbir^  or  hero^  fighs  in  vaiiT. 

Account  for  this  prerogative  in  bruCesr        319 

No  day,  no  glinipfe  of  day,  to  folve  the  knot 
But  what  beams  on  it  from  eternity, 
O  fole,  and  fweet  fokttion'!  That  unties 

Tiie  difficult,  and  foftens  the  fevere; 

The  cloud  on  nature  %  beauteous  face  difpelif    3X5 

Reftores  bright  order  \  calls  the  brute  beneath  $ 

And  re-inthrones  us  in  fupremacy 

Of  joy,  ev*n  bere :  admit  immortal  life. 

And  virtue  is  tuigbt-errantry  Ho  more ; 

Each  virtue  brings  in  hand  a  golden  dower,      ^%o 

Far  richer  in  reverfion :  Ht^e  exults : 

And  though  much  bitter  in  our  cup  is  thrown,  ' 

Predominates,  and  gives  the  tafte  of  heaven. 

O  wherefore  is  the  Deity  io  kind  f 

AdomihiDg  beyond  aftoniihment ! .  325 

Heaven  our  reWa^h-for  heaven  enjoy 'd  belo^v. 

Still  unfttbdued  thy  ftubbom^Mr/.' — F^r  there 
i'he  traitor  lurki^  who  doubts  the  truth  1  fing. 
i?r^ii  is  guiltlels;  w/7/ alone  rebels. 
What,  in  that  ftubborn  heart,  if  1  (hould  find    339 
New,  unexpected  witnefles  againi^  thee  ? 
AutbitioMf  plea/uref  and  the  lovt  of  gain  I 
Canil  thou  fufpe^,  that  tbeje^  which  make  the  (bul 
The  Jlave  of  earth,  (hould  own  her  beir  of  hica- 

ven? 
C!anft  thou  fufpe^t  what  makes  us  dijhilievt      335 
Our  immortality,  (hould  prove  itfuee  ? 

Firft,  then,  ambition  fummon  to  the  bar^ 
AmbitiOR's^StfMe,  extravagance,  dijgufl. 
And  inextinguifiabU  nature^  fpeak. 
£ach  much  depofes  \  hear  them  in  their  tt|m.     34s 

Thy  foul,  how  palfionately  fund  oi/ume  ! 
How  anxious,  that  fond  paflion  to  conceal ! 
We  blu(b,  dete<5lcd  inslefigus  on  praife, 
'1'hough  for   bell  deeds,  and  from  the  beS   of 


men; 


34  J 


And  why?  Becaufe  immortal.     Art  divine 
Has  made  the  body  tutus  to  the  foal , 
Heaven  kindly  gives  our  blood  a  eMro/flow; 
Bids  it  afcend  the  glowing  cheek,  and  there 
Upbraid  that  little  hearth  inglorious  aim, 
Which  (loops  to  court  a  character  from  man ;  3^6 
While  o'er  us  in  tremendous  judgment  fit 
Far  more    than   man,  -with   endUfe   praife,   and 
blame. 
Ambition's  boundlef,  appetite  out-fpeaka 

I  The  verdi^  of  'Msjbame,    When  fouls  take  fir; 
At  high  prefumptioni  fif  their  owo  defectf      3^5 


334 
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Af  fti^"  I. '     1  ,  M  ".  '  l.fh  at  s.  «-  r  rf  "..n.  375 

/.»i '  vh\  ?   -•.  .::i.l'--  i".  r  r''':T  prlzt  iMV'ies 

■It  ;1  udri   u     ;^:'J«y  C„ll'.; 
y  r  ti.i'  ti  .ifiii.  h'.iir. 
1    .:y  ./.  -4:  .  iM/f  fuj'jly  ? 
in.    '•   I',  w.  lf»i     '.ri.ltT  tiirc: .' 

\       r".    ii*  •  i  .  ..i-  .»iion  /«/'«, 
/M"    .loL       li!v..c:"s  'if'^'Ji- .  y:  t  ilill,  Lorcnzo  ! 
In  •  :.:.  W'j  ii.'ivf  t'»  p'litk  1.  iiom  niir  licarc.-^; 
By  ;    'urc  j.ir.:.;«.:i  for  the  nohL^lt  ciu^*. 
Abi'uu'  the  l"iin:M  &ilvi."c  i<:  I'yrrhu.i  Jiivtii, 
Alorc  pr.i.s^M,  d;aii   p:.'n«lcr'd;  ipcciims,    bur  uii- 

ib-iiu' ;  * 

Sonncr  that  \i\:\o^s  f-wcr J  the  world  J'ati  qucUM, 
11 J  ill  I  »•/■..;/'/>,  hiounibition.     Mac /s:./;  lc::r. 
An  cb*"'.:!'::%*  ail'viry  wiiiiin,  39C 

An  iiifiipi  roIHv.-  fj  .'inj;,  w:!:  t.')f:-,  him  up 
!h  fpitc  u\  j,iijn/>.  load.      1\ui.  kiUgj:  ak-RS, 
Lach  vii!..:  cr  lias  hi^  an:!'itior  too; 
Ko  S:'tj>  iV'Tii.'dcr  tiati  lii."  L-rtjr'd  flavc : 
ftlavis  bu:l  i  ihdr  lit  tic  Bal.y Ions  of  Uravv,      ^ij^ 
Ecli«>  ihc  I  roud  Ail\.ian  i:i  their  hearts, 
A:;<i  i:y, — ^"  Jicliold  the  w</niUr-!of  my  might !" 
Ai  ii   vvl^y?   BcCctu.'e  iHiK:'irial  as  their  lord; 
Anaiui:^-  immort:.i  mufi  lor  ever  hs'ave 
At  IbiiKji.IujT  great ;  tl.e  j;iittcr,  or  the  gold  ;  4C0 
Ihe  prai'.v.-  of  nicirt :.!«■,  or  the  praife  of  heaven. 

Nor  ',!loIutcly  vain  is  i-uman  pir\ire, 
When  human  is  iupportcii  by  Jiijin:', 
-1  'li  introiiucc  I.ortnzo  to  Hinduf ; 
J^Lflfuic  ^VidpiJe  (bad  mallei s|}  Iharc  cur  hcarfs, 

405 
As  love  c{  pL^jfute  is  ordainM  to  E:i'.ard 
And  feed  cur  bo'.l'ofc,  and  extend  our  race ; 
The  iove  of  jfif.iijl-  in  ])h»nitd  to  protect, 
And  urcpa^att  the  glories  of  the  mind. 

\V']iat  is  ir,  but  the  Ujh  of  praife ^  infplres,  4IC 
Matures,  rcrines,  embclliflies,  exalts, 
liiirch'.-.  l:aci,ii.cls  ?  Troni  ihaty  the  dolicatc, 
TiiC  ^ranJ,  the  marvdii.us,  of  ci-vil  life, 
/fa/// and  co.-rjeniencey  under-workrri-,  lay  4IJ 

I'licbafis,  on  v/hidi  Iwe  <f  viory  builds. 
Nor  is  thy  life,  O  virtue  !  iels  in  debt 
Vq  praife,  thy  I'ccrct  lUniulating  Iricnd. 


Were  m*  n  not  pfi>ut^  what  merit  (hould  we  mift! 
Prlle  Vhade  the  Mrrue»  of  the  pagan  world, 
rraife  is  the  fiilt  that  fcafons  rij^bt  to  nian,        420 
And  whct>  hi-  'pnttirt  for  motai  good. 
Jhirlt  ofaprlu^Je  is  virtue*^ ye-i.**//  guard; 
lt:aj-ny  her  fiiil  ;  hut  nufon  wants  an  aid; 
(>ur  prtvatc  rcalbn  ;s  a  flatterer ; 
I  hirli  of  applauie  calls  ^ar.Wj  judgment  in,      425 
To  poile  our  own,  to  keep  au  even  fcalc, 
.'.id  ^'ive  cnj'.aiiwcrM  virtue  fairer  play. 

Hire  a  fjth  pro'»f  arife%  llronger  iLill : 
Why  this  ib  nice  contlrutition  of  our  hearu? 
:  hefc  delicate  moralifi*?-  ofy^^/J;  430 

I'h  is  ,wjlilutiut.ul  rciei  ve  wf  aid 
1  o  fuccour  viriiif,  wticn  our  rtufon  fails; 
If  virtue,  krpt  alive  by  care  and  toil. 
And,  oft,  the  m  tik  of  ir.jurits  on  card). 
When  Ubour*d  :o  maturity  (its  bill  435 

Ot  difciphnrh,  an  I  paiu^,  unpaid;  muft  die  ? 
U'liv  frughted-ri  .h,  to  d:.[h  a«',ainfta  rock? 
Were  man  to  pcrifh  wlieu  motl  lit  to  live, 
O  how  mif-f)K:nt  *.%erc  all  tiic/'e  flracagenis, 
i3y  fkill  divine  inwtven  in  our  frame!  449 

V/iiLic  are  heaven's  lloH(:cf^i  and  mercy  fled? 
Lau^rjis  ra  .vii!,  -tt  once,  at  virtue j  and  at  mamf 
If  not,  v,'',.y  luat  dilcourag'd,  this  deftroy'd  ? 

Thus  far  am'-rt.'cn.      V^'ii.it  fays  avarice  T 
This   ber    chief   malum,    which   hsu  long   been 
"Thitfe :  445 

*•   The   wife    and    weuiihy   arc    the    Cunc."— 4 

grant  it. 
To  ft(tre  up  treafure,  with  incfffant  toil, 
this  it>  mati^b  pi'i'vincu,  this  his  highefl:  praife. 
To  this  great  end  keen  intUn^  iliogfc  him  on. 
To  guide   that  inllinfl,  tsjfon !    is  thy  charge; 

450 
Tii  thine  to  tr!i  us  where  trut  treafure  lies : 
But,  rcafoii  failin^r  lo  diuharire  her  truA, 
Or  to  the  deaf  difcharging  it  in  vain, 
.••-  hlundiT  folljtw.-?;  and  blind  ieditpryy 
Gaird   by  the  fpur,  but  ftrangcr  to  the  courfe 

4i5 
(The  courfe  where  fiakes  of  more  than  gold  are 

won) 
O*er-Ioading,  with  the  cares  of  diftant  age, 
Tlic  j.ided  Ipirits  of  tlie  pnfint  hour, 
Provides  for  an  eterrify  below. 
^  "Tbuu  Jbult  not  cuvtiy^  is  a  wife  commaod; 

4^0 
But  bound(  d  to  the  wealih  the  fi:n  farvcys : 
Look    furiher,    the    command    (lauds    quite  l> 

,,      ver^M, 
And  avarice  U  a  virtue  moft  divine. 
Is  f'jitb  a  refuge  for  our  bappinep  ? 
Mofl  lure  :  and  ib  it  not  for  reaf'm  too  ?  465 

Nothing  this  world  unriddles,  but  the  rtext. 
Whence  inextinguifhabie  thhilof  gain? 
[rom  iiiextiiiguiihable  life  in  man  ; 
Man,  if  not  mci»u».  by  •'xt.»d\  to  re^ch  thcj£/«i 
Had  wanted  win,:  to  dy  fo  far  in  rullt,  470 

Sour  grapes,  I  grant,  cmbit'^on^  wjuria^ 
Yet  flill  their  root  is  immortality  : 
Thefc  its  wild  growths  fo  bitter,  and  fo  bafe, 
(Pain  and  reproach  *)  rtUgtsn  can  reclaim, 
Rellncj  exalt,  ♦.brow  iown  their  poifwnpas  Ice,  475 
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And  maVc  them  fparklc  in  th£  bowl  of  blifs. 

Sec,  the  rt'/ri/  'witTiift  Uughs  ac  blifs  remote, 
.A  nd  iuUcly  promilVft  an  Eden  here  \ 
'Iruth  ihe  tiiall  Tpeak  for  oiKe,  though  prone  to 

lye, 

A  common  cheat,  and  Pii>qfu*c  is  her  name.     480 
I  It  ploafure  never  was  Lorcnao  deaf^ 
1  lieu  hear  her  now,  noiv  Jif/i  thy  real  friend. 

biiica   nature   made  u&  not   mora   fond    than 
proud 
Of  huppiiicfs  (whence  hypocrites  in  Joy  I 
M'lkcra  of  mirth  I  artifiwtrrsvf  fmilejil)  4?^ 

Way  (hould  the  joy  mo{l  poignant  y^n/1'  alFords 
^I'.ru  us  with  blufhev,  and  rebuke  ourprkic?—- 
'Iholc  lieAVOn-born  blufhes  tell  us  maa  drfitmJs^ 
Kv'n  in  the  zt-nich  cihii-tttrtUy  blif**; 
Siiuuld  rei^on  take  her  iiUidel  rcpol'e,  ,  490 

'I  his  honcll  injU-'ii  ipeaks  our  lineage  highj 
'1  his  i!ilUi>Ci  cail>  on  darkiK£s  to  conceal 
Oui  rapturous  relation  to  tnj  flails. 
Our  glory' covets  us  with  n<>l>le  Jhume, 
/viu\  ne  chat>  unconfounded,  i«  unmann'^,        493 
'I'hc  nwm  that  blufhes  is  not  <|uice  a  hruh. 
Thus*  lar  with 'Thee,  Lorenzo!  .will  1  clofe, 
l*ltjfurt  if  go-df  and  miin  for  pleufurc  made ; 
Uiit  picafurc  full  of  gJ«n  y,  a^  of  joy  ; 
I'icalute,  which  neither  btujbes^  nor  expire*.      50Q 

The  witnelTw's  arc  heard  ;  the  caulc  i«  o'er  j 
Let  confciemee  tile  tiie  fcutcncc  iu  huT  court.     >     ■ 
Dtarcrtlian  dteJg  that  half  a  realm  convey, 
Tbuf  feald  by  truths  th'  authentic  recoid run*. 

**  Know,  All ;  kn«w,  ili§d«is,-r.unapt  to  know  ! 

"  'Ti^  imm</riulUy  your  nature  folvcs ; 
'  I'is  immuituLity  decyphers  man, 
Ai.d  Ofjcij"  all  the  tnyftcrics  of  his  make. 
Without  it,  ^alf  his  'tnjhitita  arc  a  riddle; 


Without  It,  t\\  his  i./r/u«  are  ^  dream.         i«o.  Fat^lc  is  flat  to  tiieie  hi^^h-Lalon'd  fires- 
«'  His  every  cnmet^^UiAi  hi*  d.gnuy  ;  I'hcy  leave  th»  e«ravaj/ance  of  foa^  bJiow. 

"   Hib/ai«i<^,th.rftuf/.'../w.r,,yiand/.«r.        ■«   Flcfti  fhall  not  feel ;  or,  fcelams  IhuU  enjoy 
♦'  Declarts  itiiii  born  lor  bitiliiiirn  iMfl.iiu  •  t*  tu^  j ,._  .1..  ^...i.     ._  .1  ,-.     •'  ' 


With  low,  tcrreftrial  appvti'e,  to  graze  jjj 

Oil  trath,  on  toys,  dcihron'd  frouj'hi«rh  defifc  ? 
Yet  Ilill,  thouj^h  tlirlr  difgrace,  no  feeble  ray 
Of  crfi.itn'jf5  »hin?s,  ;aad  tt'lU  us  whence  they  fcUi 
^ut  i/.'^fc  (like  that  fr.U'n  moinrch  when  recLim'd  J 
When  rtru/lm  moi^crates  the  rein  arijjht,  544 

Chilli  re-afcend,  remouiit  their  former  fph^-rc, 
Wh'jre  once  ihey  I'oxrM  illuftrious^  err  feduc'd 
6y  wanton  Eve's  dt-bauch,  to  ftroll  on  earth, 

And  let  the  (ui)hMMry  world  o»»  fire. 

*  J3ut  grant  tiieir  i^hrcnfy  Inftti;    their  phrenff 
fails  j^j 

To  difappoint  cv'provid^^ntial  end, 

•  iar  whith  hcnven  blew  up  ardour  in  our  hearts: 
Were  rto/n  lilent,  bfiundlcl-i  />V/Vo»i'fpeakd 

A  lu'-ure  fceiic  of  boim<Ilefs  c/yVrfr  too, 

And  bnn^ii  glad  tidings  of  ^^cmal  d^y. 

Eternal  da)  !     ^TL  flur  cjnlJ<fiUe/iK  All; 

Aud  All,  by  that  enli*(hten  d,  j»^ove»  it  fire 

ConUJer  man  as  :i:i  im.f.-ortU  b;;ui'T, 

fnteliigibL-  AJl;  and  Ail  is  great ;   • 

A  cryil.Uliue  trawfparcncy  yrcvaas, 

And  fl.rike3  full  lullie  throujih  the  human  sphere  : 

C'.ilidcr  m;m  as  ui>,r:aL     All  is  durk, 

Aud  wretched  ;  reaf,H  w<i>j,>i  at  the  furvcy. 

The  leru-a'd  Lonnzo  cries  ''  And  let  her  weep, 
"  Wcuk  modirn  ruali>n  :  Ahtient  times  were  wiic. 

560 
"  AutbcrUy,  that  vcner«!)k»  guide,  . 

-*•  5f«n.Ui  on  my  pajt;  the  imid  AthetifaD  porch 
"  (And  vr)AO  for  wiidom  «b  renokvn'd  m  they  '() 
**  DcnyM  this»  immortahiy  to  man." 
I  grant  it ;  but  aiHrm,  they  firy^^i  it  too.         $6$ 

•  A  riddle  this  ! — K^ivt  .})atietKC  ;  I  '11  e.Kplatn, 
Wvhat  noWc  vault  its,  wliat  moraj  fli^hr^^ 

'•Glittering  through  tJieir  romantic  wikiom'i  page. 
Make  us,  at  once,  defpife  them,  gnd  admired 

»M  1,1'  '  ^^^ 

1  hey  leave  th   e«ravaj/ance  of  foa^  bciow. 


♦'  l^eclarts  hiiM  bofn  lor  hiciiini^  iitjiiiite  i 

**   What  Hb  than  infiviitc  maices  uu-abiiird 

•<  l^i^wtu^  which  ull  oa  eaartk  but  m«r«  inflames  ? 

**  I'icrce  paluonSk  \q  mif*nwafur'd  to  this  fcciLc. 
♦*  tJtretch'd  out,  like  eagles   wings,  beyond  our 

**  l^ar,  far  bey-cnd  the  worth  of  all  bt  low, 

*•  ^faiT^el^rih  too  large,  prtfa^  a  nobkr  flight,     . 

**  And  evidence  our  ti  Ic  to  the^.j."  ^ao 

Ye  gentle  theoiogues,  of  cakn-r  kind' 
Whofc  coniiitution  diet  vet  to  your  pen, 
"U  ho,  cold  youritlvca,  think  ardour  cornea  from 
hcU!  \  / 

Think  Tior  our  paJHons  frohi  corruption  fprunu, 
'I'hough  » corruption  luivr  the^y  Icud  Uicir  wi«-*u:9; 

*Tlat  is  their  mijlrrft,  not  their  mMter.    .Ail 

( A  nd  }ull  ly }  reaj'^m  d  cem  .di  v  me  :  1  lecj 

1  ffcl  a  grandeui,  in  x^^i:  ptifflmt  too, 

\Vi.icli  Ipeaki.  their  hi^h  djclciint,  aud  ii;iorlou9  awd  ; 


Wh.ch  fpeak*tJymrays^f  an  etemal^rc.        ijo^lu  W/'s  domiuion,  «.,d  in  taJT.a^t^  ftotm, 


In  Paradifc  itfcit  tliey  burnt  a«.{lio;»g, 
Ere  Adam  fell ;  tluiugh  wiCcr  inthuir  aim. 
Like  the  proud  iiafte/a,  ilruck  by  Provideoco,  - 
Vto  though  our  faj^otu  wc  mm  mad,  and  ftoop. 
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Tiie  dagjL^cr  or  the  rack;  to  them,  alike 
**  A  bed  xii  lofcs,  v-tJie  burning  bull.'*         » 
Jn  men  exploding  all  bey«nd  the  grav€,  575 

Strange    duc^tnne,    'ihi^l      As    duarine,   it    wa« 

ftrange ; 
p.M  not,  as  pfo{*icc^'^  Xor.fbch  it  prov'd. 
An  I,  tothrjrowu  ama«6«ait,  wasfutlflird:      . 
'   \Lu'y    feignM    ^    firmiicf*    Cbrijiians    need 

Tmi»  Chrijt'jn  truly  tfiumph'd  to  thctflamc  ; 
I'-hj  .b'/j/a  f.iw,  in  double  wonder  loft, 
'  Weill  der  at  then,  nwd  wondtT  at  Hmi  fdf, 

•  Fj  hud  the  hold  aOvcmurcrs  of  his  tiio^i^ht, 

•  ts!(H  i.old,  and  tjjui  |.c  itrove  ci>  lye  in  vain. 
Whence,  then,  tJiofe  thnujrhts  ?   Thole  tower-^ 

in5;tliou^''htJb,  Uwt  flvtw  5?;^ 

Sucli  moMhouii  iieig;rtii'  jfrom  /n/?;«ulf,  and  f. am 

p»He, 
The  i^lorious  -inJUt^a'd  a  dcarhltfs  foul, 
'  ConfMnMly  conlci<*u<  «rf  her  di^^nnv, 
$ui;i;.-ik'd  trutJvs  ri^c.y  <:ouid  not  underftand. 


ct)o 


r.-vA6*f  lyllcjH  lM'akLT)»  fcatter'd  fragmcnf?  I.ty, 
'  As    li;:}it    ijj    chaos,  .  ^Wimnicring    chrou^'h    livti. 
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Vku*d  prldf  procUimM,  what  r^i/SM^iibelfev^d. . 
PriJt^  like  the  DtJphic  pricftcf-,  with  a  fwcil,  595 
RavM  Donfcofe,  dcftio'd  to  be.  Jkiure  fenfe, 
Whtra  life  immt  tat^  in  full  Axj,-  fluMild  fliine; 
^nd  dtatL*^  dark  Jbadoxv*  fij  the  gofpel  (tin. 
Tbf*  fpoke.  what  nothing  but  immortal  fuvls 
Could  fpeak ;  and  thus  the  truth  tlicy  queftaonM, 
prov'd.  600 

C«n  then  abfurdlt'uj^  as  well  as  cri^ffs^ 
jtpeak  man  immortal  ?  All  things  fpmk.  hini  io. 
Much  has  been  urg*d :   and  doft  tboa  call  for 

more? 
Call;  and  with  endlefs  queftiont  be di(bc&'d, 
All  unrefolvahle,  if  earth  is  all.  60J 

**  Why  life,  a  nioment;  infinite^  defire  ? 
Our  wifli,  £terniry  I  our  home;  the  Grave  i 
Heaven*s  prompt  dornaant  lies  in  human  hope ; 
Who  tvifint  life  immortal,  proyes  it  coo. 
Why  happineis  purfutd*  though  never  found  ? 

610 
Man*s  thirft  of  happincfs  declares  //  //, 
(For  Nature  never  gravitates  to  nought)  ; 
1  hat  thirH  unquench'd  declares  It  is  net  Bteft. 
My  I^ocia,  thy  ClarilTa,  call  to  thought ; 
Why  cBrdi^l  friend/hip  ri vetted  fo  deep,  ^      6i's 
As  hearts  to  pierce  at  firft^  at  parting  rend,-  ■ 
If-  friend,  and  friendOiip,  vanifli  in  an  hmir  ? 
Is  not  Thi|  torment  in  the  maik  of  joy  ? 
Why  by  rtJU^lion  marr*d  the  joy»  cS  fcnfi  f 
'^'hypajt^  zn6  future,  p^cytflg  on  our  hearu^  6*0 
And  putting  aU  our  prrftnt  joys  to  death  ? 
Why  labours  r^ff  /  imfiinB  were  aswell^. 
Inftincl  far  better ;  what  can  cbo^e^  can  err  4  '' 
O  how  infalUkU  the  thoughtlefs  brute  t 
*Twerc  well  his  Holincfs  were  half  as  Cure.   615 
Reajmi  with  imeliaatiwy  why  at  war  ? 
Why    fenfe    of  guilt  T    why   tonjcienct   up  in 

arms  ?'* 

Comfcienc^  of  guilt,  is  prophecy  of  pain, 
A  nd  bofonv>council  to  decline  the  Mow* 
JfeafoH  witlvinclination  ne'er  had  jarr'd,  630 

If  nothing  furure  paid  forbearance  Here : 
T^tis  on— Theie,  and  a  thoufand  pleas  uneaird, 
Ail  promifiy  fume  enfire^  a  fecond  Tcene; 
Which,  were  it  itmbtful,  would  be  dearer  far 
Than  all  things elfe  mottcerktin^  wcTek/a/Je.  6^^ 
"Whzt  truth  on  earth  fo  precious  as  the  lye  ? 
Thij  world  it  gives  us,  let  what  will  enfoe ; 
l*his  world  it  gives,  in  that  high  cordial,  hope : 
The  future  of  the  prefcnt  is  the  foul : 

640 
How  this  life  groans,  when  fcver'd  from  the  next ! 
Poor  niutilated  wretch,  that  diibelieves ! 
By  dark  diflrull  his  being  cut  in  two. 
In  both  parts  peri(hcs ;  lift  void  of  joy^ 
Sad  prelude  of  Eternity  in  pain  ! 

Could'H  thou  perfuade  me,  the  next  life  could 
f.iil  645 

Our  ardent  wiflies;  how  ih^uld  I  pour  out 
My  bleeding  heart  in  anguifli,  nexoy  as  deep  ! 
Oh  !  >Vith  what  thoughts,  thy  bop*,  and  my  defpair, 
Abhorr'd  annihilation*!  blafls  the  foul, 
And  wide  extends  the  bounds  of  human  woe  i  65c 
Could  I  believe  Lorenzo's  fylleni  true,  ' 

In  this  black  channel  would  my  ravings  run. 
•'  Cri</fi:ow  the  future  borrowed  peace,  ere  while. 
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J^e  future  wi^V/  ndehe  prditSffifH'if! 
Strange  import  ofimpreCcclcnredlfl  f  •         '  '3 
]r^\^,  ht'W.profounrif  Like  LMicffrt^/^bc-Wi; 
Unequai  iiitei  Ht^ialI,'whfHynt  K^^;itHtf 
Fro«  wbcrfcSnDd  b^e  bailt  Kcr' pavflfnfi  hi;-. 
The  gnd»4amon^^hurt*4  headlong;  hurM  ir  -.  r 
To  ftt^ti  Tto  n^isgi-'iikxkcr  ftiM  than  r.:  : 

If 't  was  1  ir^AM,  ^hy  wake  me,  ray  Wfirft  W, 
Lorenzo )  hoaflful  of  the  name  of  Friend  * 
O  fpr  delufiou  !  O  for  ttror  Rill !       - 
Cmild  vengeance  llrike  tiiuch  Aronger  ih^n  \i 

plant 
A  tbittking  being  in  a  world  lilte  This,  ({!j 

N*t  Over^rich  before,  uoio  begvar'd  quite ; 
More  curft  than  at  thtfottf — iTflcfun  goes  oJt! 
The  ciionis  •  fliQot  opf    VfhM.  thorns  ia.  ever) 

**  thought  I 
Why  fenfii  of  bertei^  It  imb»tt*r«  w^rfe. 
Why  fenfe  ?  why  iife  t  If  but  to  figh,  then  fi!.V. 
-..  '       .•*:_.:•.•  tp 

To  what  1  was !  ttttiee  nothing !  and  much  wn? ' 
Woe,  from  heawnV  bounties !  woe  from  wtr. 

**  was  wont  • 
To  flatur  moflr,  high  inieffeSuai  pincers, 
7lnugbi,    virtue,    kn&wM^e  i    bleflings  ^1  ^b 

•*  fcheme>  ?  ■  .    '  • 
AU  posfon'd  into  pliMj  Fapft,iflidiccrAft^,once6;j 
My  fauPs  ambiaioti,  nias  her  ^reateft  dread 
To  know  myfUf  tnic  Wifdom  ? — No,"  to  (hnn 
Tisat  (hoiking  fcience,  parent  of  defpair  t 
Avert  thy  mirror,  if  1  ice,  I  die. 
**  Knovt  m  Creator  T  Clioie  His  bleil  abode  6S3 
By  paiofuffpenilation,  pierce  the -veit, 
Hive  in  His  nature,  read  His  ifttttibiit^, 
And  gaze  in  adhuracion-— on  k'fbe^  ' 
Obtruding  life,  wifh^holding  hsippinefs  f 
From  the  fu|i  rivers  that  furroutid  his  tfironc^^i 
Not  letting  fall  one  dro'p  of 'joy  on  man ; 
Man  gafping  for  one  drop,  that  hcinight'ccalc 
To  curfe  his  birth,  nor  envy  repttXe*  more  \ 
Ye  fable  clouds !  ycdarkcft  fliadtt  of  night !  [69« 
Hide  Him^  for  ever  hide  Him,.from  my  thougbt, 
Once  ail  my  comfort;  fource,  andibulof]^' 
Now  ieagu*d  with  fUrits,   and  with  TA«, 

'*  againft  me. 
"  Know  His .  e'HevAmettts  ?  Study  His  rcnown  ? 
Contempbte  this  amazing  univerfe, 
Dropt  from  His  hand,  with  miracles  replete!  6i)S 
For  what  ?  'Mid  miracles  of  nobler  name. 
To  Bnd  one  miracle  of  mifery  f  ,      * 

To  find  the  Being,  which  alone  can  t^otv 
Andpraife  His  works  a  blenirfli  on  Hisprai^^- 
*rhrough  nature'^  aniple  rauge,  in  thought  to 

"  ttroU.  1^^ 

And  ftatt  at  man,  the  ftogle  mourner  There, 
Breathing  high  hope !  chain'd  down  to  pjog** 

*•  and  death  ? 
"  Knowing  is  fuffering :  and  fliall  virtm  fr"''^ 
The  figh  of  knonvL'dge  /—Virtue  ihare*  the  H^ 
By  draining  up  the  fteep  o^  excellent,  7®^ 

By  battles  fought,  and,  from  temptation,  ^^^^ 
What  gain  Ihe,  but  the  pang  of  feeing  wofthj 
Angelic  worth,  foon  fhuffled  in  the  dark 
With  ever}' vice,  and  fwcpt  to  im/a/duft? 

*  L9rtH%^  \ 
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**  Merit  18  mdikers;  virtue  Is  a  cfime ;  710 

**  A  crime^  nrfvup  if  it  cofU  us  pain 
'^  Unpaid:  what  paio,  amidft  a  thouiand  morcy 
<i  To  think  the  moft  ahandotCi^  after  days 
OC  triumph  oV  their  betters,  find  in  death 
As  >^  a  pillow,  nor  make  fnukr  cUy !        715 
"  Dubf  I  Rtliglvi ! — ^Thefe,  our  duty  done. 
Imply  reward.     Religkm  is  miftake. 
Duty  /—There  "s  none,  but  to  repel  the  cheat. 
Ye  cheats !  away !  ye  daughters  of  my  pride ! 
Who  feign  yourfelves  the  favourites  of  the  Ikies ; 

7ao 
Ye  towering  hopes,  abortive  energies  1 
That  tob  and  ftruggle,  in  my  lying  breaft. 
To  Tcale  the  flciea,  and  build  prefumptions  There, 
As  I  were  heir  of  an  Eternity, 
Vain,  vain  ambitions !  trouble  me  no  more.  725 
Why  travel  far  in  queft  of  Aire  defeat  ? 
As  bounded  as  my  being,  be  my  wiih. 
All  is  inverted^  wi/fom  is  a  fool. 
Strfe  /  take  the  rein ;  blind  faffiM  I  drive  us 

on; 
And,  igHOfoMtl  befriend  us  on  our  way;     730 
Ye  fuw^  but  trutfi  patrons  of  our  peace ! 
Yte ;  give  the  pulfe  fuU  empire  ;  live  the  hfute^ 
Since,  as  the  brute,  we  die.    TYuifum  of  man, 
Of  Godlike  man  1  to  revd^  and  to  rot^ 
**  But  not  on  equal  terms  with  otlitr  brutes :  735 
7£m>  revels  a  more  poignant  retilh  yield. 
And  fiifer  too ;  tbey  never  poifons  choofe* 
Inpinfff  than  reaforn^  makes  more  wholefome 

'*  meals, 
And  fends  all-marring  murmur  far  away. 
For  fenfual  life  tbey  belli  philofophize ;  740 

«*  75&rlr/,  that  fertne^  the/ages  fought  in  vain : 
"  *Tis  »UM  alone  expoftulates  with  heaven ; 
JETu,  all  the^0ttr«r,  and  all  the  cau/e,  to  mourn. 
Shall  human  eyes  aione  diiTolve  in  tears? 
And  bleed, in  anguiih, none  bot^tfwoii hearts?  745 
The  wide-ilr^tchM  realm  of  irJelieffuat  woe, 
Surpaffing  fenfual  far,  is  All  our  Own. 
In  if/e  fo  fatally  diflinguifh*d,  why 
Call  in  one  lot,  confounded,  lunip*d,  in  ifeath  ? 
"  Ere  yet  in  being,  was  mankind  in  guilt  ?  750 
Why  .thunder  *d  this  peculiar  claufe  againd  us, 
Alir-mortal^  and  AU-ivreuhed  ! — Have  the  (kies 
Reafons  of  flate,  their  fubje^fls  niay  not  fcan. 
Nor  humbly  reafou,  when  they  firely  figh  ? 
Ail'mortalf  ami  AU"W9etcbed  /— *Tis  too  much : 

755 
UnparallclM  in  nature  :  'tis  too  much 

On  being  unrequefled  at  Thy  h.inds. 

Omnipotent !  for  (  fee  nouerht  but  pvwer% 

**  And  why  fee  That  ?    Why  thougbi  f  To  toil, 

**  and  eat. 
Then  make  our  bed  In   darknefd,  needs  no 

*'  thought.  760 

What  fupernuities  are  reajlning  fouh 
O  give  Eternity  I  or  Thought  deftroy. 
But  without  thought  or  curfe  were  half  unfelt ; 
hi  blunted  edge  would  fpare  the  throbbing  heart; 
And,  tberefirti  'tis  beftow*d,  I  thank  thettHeafon  / 
For  aiding  li/e*§  too  fmall  calamities,  766 

And  giving  being  to  the  dread  of  death. 
Such  are  thy  bounties ! — Was  it  then  too  much 
For  fr#,  to  trefpaTt  on  the  brutal  rights  ? 
Vox.,  VIM.  ^ 


*'  Too  much  for  heaven  to  make  one  emmet  motet 
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**  Totf  much  for  ehaae  to  permit  my  mafs 
**  A  longer  ftay  with  effences  unwrought, 
**  Un{ia(hion*d,  unt^rmented  intp  man  f 
**  Wretched  preferment  to  this  round  of  pains ! 
**  Wretched  capacity  of  phrenfy,./i6Mrf 5//       775 
'*  Wretched  capacity  of  dying,  life  I 
<«  IJfe^  tboughty  worth,  toifdom^  All  (O  fottl  reVOlt) 
**  Onee  friends  to  peace,  gone  over  to  the  foe. 
**  Deatht  then,  has  changM  his  nature  too  i  O 

**  death ! 
Come  to  my  bofpm,  thou  htik  gift  of  heaven  \  780 
Bed  friend  of  man  I  fince  man  is  man  n»  more. 
Why  in  thia  thorny  ivilderneft  fo  k)ng^ 
Since  there 's  no  promised  land'i  ambrofial  bower. 
To  pay  me  with  its  honey  for  my  ftings  ? 
If  needful  to  the  fetfifh  fchemes  of  heaven    7S5 
To  fting  us  fore,  why  moekt  our  mifery  ? 
Why  this  fo  fumptuous  infult  o*er  our  heads? 
Why  this  illuftrious  canopy  difplay'd  ? 
Why  fo  magnificently  lodgM  defpair  T 
At  ftated  periods,  fure  returning,  roll  790 

Thefe  glorious  orbs,  that  mortals  may  compute 
Their  length  of  labours,  abd  of  pains;  nor  loie 
Their   mifery^s  full   meafui^B?  —  Smiles  wiih 

**  flowers. 
And  fruits,  promifcuous,  ever-teeming  earth, 
*<  That  man  may  &ngui(h  in  luxurieut  fcenes^  795 
<*  And  in  an  Eden  mourn  his  wither*d  joys  ? 
^  Claim  earth  and  (kiet  man's  admiration,  due 
«  Vovfueh  delights !   Bleft  animals  !  too  wife 
To  wonder  ;  and  too  happy  to  complain'/     [800 
**  Our  doom  decreed  demands  a  mournful  fcene  : 
Why  not  a  dungeon  dark,  for  the  condemned  f 
Why  not  the  dragon*s  fubterranean  den. 
For  man  to  howl  in  ?  Why  not  his  abode 
<<  Of  the  fame  difmal  colour  with  his  fate  I 
<<  A  Thebes,  a  Babylon,  at  vaft  expence         805 
Of  time,  toil,  treafare,  art,  for  owls  and  adders. 
As  congruous,  as,  for  man,  this  lofty  dome. 
Which  prompts  proud  thought,  and  kindles  high 

"  defire; 
If,  from  her  humble  chamber  in  the  duft. 
While  proud  thought  fvjrells,  and  high  defire 

"  inflames, 
The  poor  worm  calls  US  for  her  inmates  there\  %io 
And,  round  u«,  death*9  inexorable  hand 
Draws  the   dark,  cunata   clofe;   undrawn 
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Undraivn  no  more  /-^Behind  the  cloud  o{ death ^^ 
*<  Once,  I  beheld  the  fun;  a  fun  which  gilt    S15 
That  fable  clcOid,  and  turn*d  it  all  to  gold : 
How  the  grave  '&  altered!  J^athomlefs,  as  hell! 
A  rent  hell  to  thofe  who  dreamt  of  heaven. 
Annihilation !  How  it  yawns  before  me ! 
Hezt  moment  I  may  drop  from  thonght,  from 

The  privilege  of  m^ds%  and  of  wormt^  \ 

An  out-caft  from  eziilence !  and  this  fpirit,      . » 
This  all-pervading,  this  all-confcious  foul,-    ; 
This  particle  of  energy  divine,  >, 

Which  travels  nature,  flies  from  ftar  to(lar,.82Jt 
And  viQts  gods,  and  emulates  their  powers  -  > 
For  ever  is  extinguifht.     Horror  i   death ! 
Death  of  that  death  I  femrtef*  ore*   furv- jf*J4— 
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"  When  horror  unherfil  (hall  defccnd, 
'*  And  heaven's  dark  concave  urn  all  human  race, 

830 
■*  On  that  cnormouA,  unrcfundlng  tomb, 
'^  How  JuH  this  verfe !  this  monumental  fighl" 

Beneath  tie  Immbtr  vf  dtmoliJh*ii  itorldt^ 
Deep  in  ibe  rubbijh  of  the  ^tneral  ivrcch^ 
Swept  ignominious  to  ibe  com.Tion  maft  8,^5 

Of  matter ^  never  dignify* J  rvitb  i/fe, 
■     Here  lie  proud  rationals;    7be  font  of  heaven  I 
'Jki  iorda  of  eartb  !  tbe  property  vf  ivorms  ! 
Jicin-rj  ofj^erday  /  and  not  to^rnorfotu  / 
JVbo  liv'd  in  terror  j  and  in  pJngs  expired  /     84O 
Jill  ^r.e  to  rot  m  chaos;   or  to  mahe 
Their  boppy  trarjit  into  blockji  or  brutes, 
Kor  lon^ier  fully  their  Creator's  name, 

Lorenzo !  hear,  paufe,  ponder,  and  pronounce. 
Juft  is  this  hiftory  ?    If  Ju.h  is  man,  845 

JMankind's  hiflorian,  though  divine,  might  weep. 
And  dares  Lorenzo  fmile !— 1  knj>w  thee  proud  ; 
For  once  let  fride  befriend   thee;    pride   looks 

pale 
At  fuch  a  fcene,  and  fighs  for  fomethin«:  more. 
Amid  thy  boalls,  prcfamptions,  and  dilplays,  850 
And    art     thou    then   a  Ihadow  ?     Lefs    than 

ihade  > 
A  Nothing  ?  Lefs  than  Nothing  ?  To  Lave  been. 
And  not  to  be,  is  lower  than  Unborn. 
Art  thou  ambitious  ?  Why  then  make  the  worm 
Thine  equal  ?  Runs  thy  tafte  ^ipleafure  high  ?  855 
Why  patronize  lure  death  of  every  joy  ? 
Charm  riches  ?  Why  choofe  beggary  in  the  grave, 
Of  every  hope  a  bankrupt !  and  for  ever  ? 
Attrition f  pUafure^  avarice^  perfuade  thee 
To  make  that  world  of  glor^',  rapture,  wealth, 
'J'hey*  lately  provd,  the  foul's  lupremc  defirc.  861 

What  art  thou  made  of?     Rather,  how  Un- 
made ? 
Great  nature '^  mafter-appetitc  deftroy*d  f 
I»  endlefs  life,  and  happincfs,  dcfpis'd  \ 
Or  both  w  ifli'd,  bere^  where  neither  can  be  found  ? 

865 
Such  man*s  perverfe,  eternal  war  with  heaven  \ 
Dar'ft  thou  perfift..'  And  is  there  nought  on  earth. 
But  a  long  train  of  tranfitor y  forms. 
Riling,  ard  breaking,  millions  in  an  hour  ? 
Bubbles  of  a  fantaftic  deity,  blown  up  870 

In  fport,  and  ihen  in  cruelty  deftroy'd  ? 
Oh  \  for  what  crime,  unmerciful  Lorenzo  \ 
Dcftroys  thy  fcheme  the  -whole  of  human  race  ? 
Kind  is  fell  Lucifer,  compared  to  1  hee  : 
O !  fpare  this  vcafie  of  being  half-divine ;  87J 

And  vindicate  th'  aconor/y  of  heaven. 

Heaven  ia  all  love ;  ail  joy  in  giving  joy  ; 
It  never  had  created,  but  to  hUft  .- 
And  iliall  it,  then,  (Irike  off  the  lift  of  life, 
A  being  bicft,  or  worthy/*  to  be  I  880 

Heaven  Harts  at  an  annV/datiiKr  God. 

Is  Tiiat,  all  nature  ftarts  at,  tliy  defirc  } 
Art  fuch  a  clod  to  wifh  ih.yfclf  all  clay  ? 
||'&<'%*^hat  dreadful  willi  ? — Tlie  dying  groan 
t.f  nhlmW,  murderM  by  the  blackeft  guilt,       SSj 


.  4. 


•  !ny>xht\'\. 


What  deadly  poifon  has  thy  natOK  dropl  ; 
To  nature  undebauchM  no  fliock  fo  grt^; 
Naturc*8  frfi  wifii  is  endlefs  Bappmefi  ; 
Annihilation  is  ail  after-thought, 
A  monftrous  wifti,  unborn  till  virtue  diet.      890 
And,  oh !  what  depth  of  horror  Ues  tnclosM  I 
For  nou-exHlence  no  man  ever  wifii*d. 
Bur,  6rft,  he  wiihM  the  Deity  deftroyed. 

If  fo  ;  what  words  are  dark  enough  to  dnw 
Tiiy  pidlure  true  }  The  darkeft  are  too  £ur.    895 
Bene:irh  whac  baleful  planet,  in  %hat  hmu 
Of  dvf}>cration,  by  what  ^y*s  aid. 
In  what  infernal  pofture  of  the  foul. 
All  hell  invited,  and  all  hell  in  joy 
At  fuch  a  birth,  a  birth  fo  near  of  kin,  900 

Did  thy  foul  fancy  whelp  fo  black  a  fchems 
Of  hopes  abortive,  faculties  half-blown, 
And  dfities  btgun,  reduced  to  dull  ? 
There  's  nou<^he  (thou  fay*ftj  but  one  etenuJ 

flux 
Of  feeble  eltences,  tumultuous  driven  90J 

I'hrough  time's  rough  billows  into  migBfs  abylk 
S.iy,  in  this  rapid  tide  of  human  ruin. 
Is  there  no  rod,  on  which  man*s  tofling  tKou^ 
Can  reft  from  terror,  dare  his  fate  furvey. 
And  boldly  think  it  fomething  to  be  born  f       910 
Amid  fuch  hourly  wrecks  of  being  fair. 
Is  there  no  central,  all-fidlaintng  bafe^ 
All-realifmg,  all-conneding /^/wtfr,  . 

Which,  as  it  call'd  forth  all  things,  can  reeafff 
And  torce  drfruSlion  to  refund  her  fpoil  ?  9I5 

Command  the  grave  rt;ftore  her  takien  prey  ? 
Bid  dcuthN  dark  vale  its  human  horveft  yield,. 
And  e-jrth,  and  ocean,  pay  their  debt  of  man. 
True  to  the  grand  dcpofit  truftcd  there  ? 
b  there  no  potentate^  whofe   out-Uretch'd  irm, 

92a 
When  ripening  time  calls   forth  th*  appointed 

hour, 
Pluck'd  from  foul  devajlations  famifh*d  maw. 
Binds  ;irtf/"./*r,  pafl,  TiiiA  future,  to  his  throne  ? 
Hia  throne,  how  glorious,  thus  divinely  gnc'd, 
By  gctrminaring  being  cluilering  round!  925 

A  garland  worthy  the  divinity ! 
.\.  thror.e,  by  heaven's  omnipotence  infmiles^ 
Buii':  (like  'd  phans  towering  in  the  waves) 
Amidil  immenfe  effufn'us  of  his  love  I 
An  ocean  of  communicafed  bills !  Jo* 

An  all-piolifick,  all-preferving  god ! 
Ti'jis  were  a  god  indeed. — And  fuch  if  maOi 
\.s  here  prefum'd :  he  rifcs  from  hi*  fall. 
'^I'hink'ft  thou  Omnipotence  a  naked  root. 
Each  bloiTom  fair  of  Deity  deftroy'd?  935 

Nothing    is   dead;   nay,   nothing    ileeps;   ^ch 

foul, 
That  ever  animated  human  clay, 
Now  wakes ;  is  on  the   wing :    asd  where,  O 

where, 
Will    the   fwarm   fettle?— When    the  trumpd\ 

call, 
As   founding  brafs,   collcdls  us  round    beaven*s 

throne  94? 

Conglob'd,  we  balk  in  cverlafting  day, 
(Paternal  fplcndor!)  and  adhere  for  cver» 
Had  not  tlic  foul  t\m  outlet  to  the  lluefl| 
In  this  vuH  vclTcl  of  the  univcife, 
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How  (honld  we  gafp,  as  in  an  empty  void !       945 
How  in  the  pangs  of  familh'd  hope  expire! 

How  bright  mj  profped  fhincs ;  how  gloomy, 
tbint ! 
A  trembling  world!  and  a  devouring  God ! 
JBarib,  bot  the  Shambles  of  Omnipotence:  I 
ITeavem's  face  all  ftain'd  with  caufelefs  malfacres 

Of  countlefs  millions,  born  to  feel  the  pang 
Of  being  i(fi.     Lorenzo !  can  it  be  ? 
,  fTHs  bids  ns  (hudder  at  the  thoitj^hts  of  il/e, 
V^ho -would  be  born  to  fuch  a  phantom  world, 
Where  nought  fubftantiai  but  our  mjfery  ?       935 
'  Where  joy  i(if  joy)  but  heightens  our  didrefS) 
So  foon  to  perlHi,  and  revive  no  more  f 
The  greater yj/tfA  a  joy,  the  more  it  pains. 
A  world,  fo  far  from  great  (and  yet  how  great 
It  (hines  to  thee !)  there's  nothing  rdii  hi  it ;     960 
Seii^yZ  fhndoxv^  eon/ciot/fn^s,  Si  drcsim', 
A  diream,  how  dreadful !  Univerfal  blank 
Before  it,  and  behind !  Poor  man,  a  fparh 
From  non-exidence  (Iruck  by  wrath  divine. 
Glittering  a  moment,  nor  that  moment  Aire,    965 
'Midft  upper,  nether^  and  furrounding  ni^bt. 
His  fad,  fure,  fuddcn,  and  eternal  tomb ! 

Lorenzo!  doft  thou /ftf/thefe  arguments? 
Or  it  there  nought  but  vengeance  can  be  felt  ? 
How  haft  thou  dar'd  the  deity  dcchrone  ?  970 

How  darM  iW/V?  Him  of  a  world  like  this  ? 
XiftKb  the  world,  creation  was  a  crime ; 
For  what  is  crime  but  caufe  of  mifcry  ? 
Retrad,  blai'phemer !  and  unriddle  this^ 
Of  endlefs  arguments  above^  behnv,  975 

H^itbbui  us,  and  ivithin^  the  fliort  refult— » 
•'  Jfmans  immortal^  there* s  a  Gcd  in  heaven.** 
But  wherefore  fuch  jrcdur.dancy  ?  fuch  wafte 


For  Vvliom  Qmn'f>olenc:  has  wak'd  fo  long :      XO05 
Has  wfik'd,  and  work'd,  for  ages;  from  the  birth 
Of  nurure  to  th\%  unbelievino  honr,' 

hi  this  finall  province  of  His  vaft  domain 
(All  natare  bow,  while  I  pronotince  His  Name !) 
What  has  God  done,  and  sot  for  this  fole  end 

.      lOIo 

To  rcfcue  fouls  from  death  !    ThefouVt  high  priee 
Is  writ  in  all  the  condudt  of  the  fkies. 
TYitfuuVs  high  price  is  the  Creation's  Key^ 
Uploclcs  its  myfterieo,  and  naked  lays 
The  genuine  caufe  of  every  deed  divine  :         IOI5 
Tint  is  the  chain  of  agfSy  which  maintains 
Their  obvious  comfpondence,  and  unites 
Moft  diftant  periods  in  one  blcft  dcfign  : 
Tbeit  is  the  mighty  linge,  on  which  have  turn*d 
All  revolution-!,  wheihe^  we  regard  102© 


The  natural^  civii^  or  reli^ious^  World ; 
The  former  two  but  fervants  to  the  third  ; 
To  that  their  duty  done,  ihcy  both  expire, 
Thf  Ir  maft  ncw-caft,  forgot  their  deeds  reno-wud? 
An-U  angels  aik,  "  II' here  once  they  Jbons  fo  fair  ?*^ 

1025 
To  lift  us  from  thi^  abjeA,  to  Aiblime : 
This  flnx,  to  permanent;  this  dark,  to  day  ; 
This  foul,  to  puu- ;  this  turbid,  to  ferene; 
This  mean,  to  mighty ' — for  this  glorious  end 
Th'  Almighty,  riiing,  his  long  fabbath  broker » 

ro;;c 
The  world  wa<;  ma-ie :  wa?  min'd  ;  was  reftor'd; 
Laws  from  the  ikies  were  pubiifh'd;  were  repeaPd; 
On  earth  kings,  kingdoms,  rofj :  kings,  kingdoms, 

fell; 
Fam'd  fagcs  lighted  up  the^.:ij.7».  world  ; 
Prophets  from  Sion  darted  a  Vztw  gUnct         loj.; 
Through    diftant  age;    fcinto  tr.ivcrd;    martyrJ 

bled; 


Of  argument  ?  One  lets  my  foul  at  reft  I 

One  obviou-4,  and   at  hand,  and,  oh! — at  ^ri^r/.    By  wonders  furred  nature  ft  nod  cor!  rol'd; 

980   The  livii.^- were  tranfiated;  dead  were  raisM; 
-So  juft  the  IV.ics,  Philandcr's  life  {0  painM, 
His  heart  fo  pure  ;  tbat^  or  fucccedin<r  fccnes 
Have  palms  to  give,  or  ne'er  had  he  been  born. 
•*   iVhat  an  old  tale  is  this  /**  Lorenzo  rries. — 
1  grant  this  argument  is  Q'd;  but  cruth  9S5 

No  yejirs  impair ;  and  had  not  this  been  true. 
Thou  never  ha,!ft  dcfpis'd  it  for  it<  ajjc, 
^ruth-ia  immortal  as  thy  foul ;  :ind fible 
As  fleeting  as  thy  joys;  be  wife,  nor  m;ikc 
Heaven*s  iiighelt  bleflin{>;,  vengeance;  O  be  wife' 
Nor  make  a  curfe  oi  immcrtality.    ,  •  99  j 


Say,  know*ft  thou  what  it  is,  or  what  thou  art  ?  ] 
Kfiow^ft   thou   th*   importance   of   a  foul   ininiGT* 

tal? 
Behold  this  midnight  glory :  worlds  on  worlds ! 
AmaTting  pomp !  redouble  this  amaze  ;  995 

Ten  thoufand  add ;  add  twice  ten  thoufand  more ; 
Then  weigh  the  whole ;  one  foul  outweighs  them 

all; 
And  calls  th*  aftoni(hing  magnificence 
Of  unintelligent  creation  poor. 

For  this,  believe  not  me ;  no  man  believe ;   loco 
Tnift  not  io  words,  but  deeds;   and   deeds  no 

1  efs 
Than  thofe  of  the  Supreme ;  nor  His,  a  few ; 
Coofult  them  aifi  confulted,Bli  proclaim 
Thy  ibnVs  /qnpgrtincc:  trcmbk  at  chyfclf  j 


Anijcls,  and  more  tlian  angels  came  from  heaver: ; 
And,  oh!  for  //j/x,  dtfcended  lower  ftill ;         104^ 
CJuilt  was  hells  gloom;  af^oniftiM  at  his  gucit, 
For  one  ftiorr  moment  Lurifer  ador'd  : 
Lorenzo  1  And  wilt  thou  do  Icfs?— For  r*/*. 
That  h,itl'^tv\l  pagej  fools  feoff  at,  was  infpir^d, 
Of  all  thefc  truths  thric-*  vtner.ible  codt  \         lo^\ 
Dclfsf  perform  your  quarantine;  andflien 
Fall  prop. rate,  ere  you  touch  it,  h-ft  yoa  die, 

N^r  Icfs  iptenfely  bent  infe:  r^a!  powers 
fo  mur»  th^.f!  thofe  ol  U^Lt^  this  end  to  g;iin. 


()  what  a  fccnc  ii  here ! — T^orerro !  wake !     r: /  3 

Rife  to  the  thought ;  e\'.*rr,  expand  thy  ibr.l 

To  take  the  vaft  idea:  it  v!e;:;es 

All  rlf  the  name  of  grcnt.     Two  warring  worlj-, ; 

Not  Ki!ro>^e  agnir.fh  Afric;  warring  worlds! 

Of  mure  than  mortal!    mounted  on  the  wing! 

On  ardent  winiejs  of  energy  and  zeal, 
High-hovering  o'er  this  lictle  brand  of  ftrifc  \ 
This  fublunary  ball — But  {^rife,  for  what  ? 
In  their  own  ciufe  conflicting  ?  No ;  in  ibirf. 
In  man\.    'HhftKgle  intc reft  blows  the  flame ;  10 1' o 
His  the  fole  ftahe;  his  fate  the  trumpet  (bunds. 
Which  kindles  war  immortal.     How  it  buruc : 
Tumultuous  fwarms  of  deities  in  arms  1 
Force,  force  ^ppoftng,  till  the  waves  t\ja  h'gh, 
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And  tempcn  n:turc*8  univcrfal  fplicrc. 
iluch  oppofitc*  rtfriial,  ftcrifall,  ftrrn, 
f.uch  fots  implacable,  arc  .^eoJ,  and  i//; 
Yet  man,  vaiu  man,  would  mediate  peace  bttwctn 
them. 
Think  not  tliis  fiction,  "  TLtre  was  ivar  in  bca- 

from  heaven's  high  cryftal  mountain,  where  it 

hung,  107c 

1  h'  Almighty's  out-ftrctchM  arm  took  down  his 

bow. 
And  (hot  his  indignation  at  the  (feef  : 
Re-thundcrM  bell,  and  darted  all  her  fires. 
And  feems  the  ftakc  of  little  moment  ftill  ? 
And  liumbcre  man,  who  fingly  ciUb'd  the  ftorm  ? 

1075 
^e  ficeps. — And  art  thou  (hock'd  at  myferiet  f 
The  greateft,Thou.     Hew  dreadful  to  reflc<il, 
What  ardour,  care,  and  counfel  mortah  caufe 
In  breafta  divine!  how  little  in  their  own! 

"Wherc-c'er  I  turn,  how  ucv/  proofs  pour  upon 


me 


JOOu 


Hew  happily  this  wondrous  view  Aipports  » 

isiy  former  argument !  How  firo.n;j;ly/»'^« 
Jnimortal  lifes  full  demonflration,  here  ! 
V'hy  this  exertion  ?  Why  this  ftraage  regard 
•  from  heaven's  Omnipotent  indulgM  to  man  ?— - 

1085 
Becaufe,  in  man,  the  glorious  dreadful  power, 
Jixtremely  to  be  pain'd,  or  Weft,  for  tver, ^ 
iurathn  gives  importance ;  fwclls  the  price. 
An  aagel,  if  a  creature  of  a  day, 
V  hat  would  he  be  ?  A  trifle  of  no  weight ;  T090 
Or  iVjndjOr  fall ;  no  matter  which;  he's  ^jonc. 
JBeetiufi  Immortal,  therefore  is  indulged 
This  U range  regard  of  deities  to  duft. 
Hence  heaven  locks  down  on  earth  with  all  her 

cyts: 
Mcnce,  the  fuul's  mitjhiy  moment  in  her  rfi,ht:  IC95 
Jlencc,  every  fo.:l  has  partifans  above. 
And  evrry  thought  a  critic  in  the  Ikics : 
Hyiice,  clay,  vile  clay  !  ha«  angels  fi>r  its  guard. 
And  ever/  guard  a  paliiou  for  his  charge  : 
ilence,  from  all  age,  the  cabinet  divine  1100 

lias  held  hign  counltl  o'er  the  fate  of  man. 

Nor  have  the  clouds  ihofe  gra'  ions  rounfcis  hid  ; 
Angels  unvlrcw  the  curtain  of  the  throne. 
And  Providence  came  forth  to  meet  mankind  : 
*n  various  modes  01  emphafis  and  awe,  li  105 

Jh  fpoke  h:s  will, and  trembling  iMi/«rcr  heard"; 
h"  fpoke  itlo  c,  in  th-.nder  aiul  in  fform. 
\v  Uuefs,  tho'.i  .^ir-ai !  wfjofc  cloud-covjrM  hclgiit, 
And  ihakcn  baGs,own'.i  the  prcfent  God  , 
•,V  itnefs,  yc  biUozvs  I  whole  itLiiiaiiig  tide,     Xlic 
Breaking  the  chain  that  failcnM  it  in  i.ir, 
Swfct  Egypt,  and  her  menaces,  to  hell : 
■^'iincft,  ytjlamii  !  th'  Aflyrian  tyrant  blew 
'io  fcvenfold  rage,  -m  impotent,  as  flrong : 
And  ihoH,  cartb  I  witnefs,  whofe  expanding  jaws 

Oio^d  o'er •  pnfumpt'wni faci ilegious fons : 
Has  not  each  element,  in  turii,  (ubfcrib'd 
'\  ^-gjlyl*/  bigb  prkt,  and  fworn  it  to  the  wife  ? 
\  .as  ;j«t  flame,  ocean,  aether,  carth<i'.nW',  flrove 

•   re.'*/,  ^•^#. 


To  (Irike  thh  trutL  through  adamantine  minf  nib 

If  not  all  adamant,  Lorenzo !  hear; 

All  is  delufion;  $iat'ire  is  wrapt  vpt 

In  tenfold  night,  from  teafini^  keeneft eye;  - 

There's  no  confifterKe, meaning,  plao^  or  rad. 

In  all  beneath  the  fun,  in  all  above,  .  xxaj 

( As  far  as  man  can  penetrate),  or  hea^ren 

is  an  inmieufe,  ineilimable  prise ; 

Or  all  is  Nothing,  or  that  prize  is  all.*^ 

And  (hall  each  /oy  be  ftill  a  match  for  heaven, 

And  full  equivalent  for  groans  below  \  2x30 

Who  would  not  give  a  trifle  te  prevent 

What  he  would  give  a  thoufand  worlds  to  cure? 

I^rcnzo !  thou  haft  fcen  (if  thine  to  fee) 
All  nature,  and  her  God  (by  nature's  fw/e^ 
.And  natureTs  couife  rMi/ro/'<Q  declare  fur  me:  XZjc 
The  ikies  above  proclaim,  '*  immtortai  man  !'* 
And,  "  man  immortal  P^  all  below  refonndi. 
The  world's  a  fyftem  of  theolqgy. 
Read  by  the  grcateft  ftrangers  to  the  fchools; 
If  b<Mep,  learo'd :  zxAfages  o'er  a  plough.       '1140 
r$  not,  Lorenzo  !  then,  impos'd  on  thee 
ri:is  hard  alternative ;  or,  to  renounce 
Thy  reajin^  or  thy  fenfe ;  or,  to  believe  f 
What  then  is  unbelief  f  'Tis  an  exploit ; 
A  ftrenuous  enterprize  :  to  gain  it,  man         1145 
Muft  faiuf  ft  through  evd'y  bar  of  common  fenfie, 
Of  common  flianu:,  magnanimoufly  wrong; 
And  what  rewards  the  fturdy  combatant? 
His  prize,  repenttwce:  infamy,  his  crown.  ' 

But  wherefore,  inf  my  f'^^or  want  of /ritt, 

XIJO 
Down  the  fteep  precipice  of  «i>r»ii^  he  Aides; 
There  *s  nuthinjr  to  fupport  him  in  the  rigbt, 
Faitb  in  the  future  wanting  is  at  leaft"     * 
In  fmbryo,  every  weaknef9,ievery  guilt; 
And  ftrong  temptation  ripens  it  to  birth,         1155 
If  this  life's  gain  invites  him  to  the  deed. 
Why  not  hisi  country  Fold,  his  father  flain  ? 
*  ris  virtue  to  purfuc  our  good  I'upreme;  " 
And  his  fuprcnie,  his  omly  good  h'tire* 
Ambition^  avarice,  by  the  wife  difdain'd,  izio 

Is  perfect  jvifikm^  while  mankind' are/0^/. 
And  thii)k  a  turf,  or  tjmb-ftoiie,  covers  all ; 
Tbtfc  find  employment,  and  provide  iorfenfe 
A  richer  pallure,  and  a  larger  range; 
Ai\A  Jemfe  by  right  divine  afceiids  the  throne,  Xi6< 
When  virtue's  prize  and  profpec^  afe  no  more;    * 
Firtite  no  more  we  jhink  the  v/ill  of  heaven. 
Would  heaven  quife  beggar  virtue,  if  belov'd? 

'*  Has  v/r/1/.f  charms?" — I  grant  her  heaTenly 
fair; 
B-.it  if  unp<irtion*d,  all  will  interejl  wt.'d;  XI79 

riiongh  tbat  our  admiration,  tbis  our  choice.   '  ' 
The  virtues  grow  on  immortality  \ 
That  ruot  deftroy'd,  they  wither  and  expire. 
A  deity  heliev'd,  will  nought  avail ; 
Jierojtdt  SLtid  pLajJhmeafs  make  God  adcrM;     1T75 
And  bepa  and  fears  give  nnfcience  all  her  power.  ' 

As  in  the  dying  parent  dies  the  child, 
Virlue,  with  immortaliiy,  expires. 
Who  tells  me  he  denies  his  foul  immortal, 
Whatc'er  his  boaft,  has  told  me,  He  *s  a  knave,  Xx8() 
H  is  duty  'tis,  to  love  hlmfelf  uUme ; 
Mor  care  though  mankind  pcrifli,  if  he  finilei. 
v\  Lo  thiuks  ere  lung  the  ouo  fliaU  vfbilhf  die; 
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Is  dead  drradf  ;  Aou^t  lint  Im<  finvivct. 

And  are  thane- Ibcbf— Snob  candidates  there 
arc  ll8j 

For  wMn  than  death;  for  utter  loh^of  Wag^.  ' 
Being,  the  bafis  of  the  Dci(y ! 
Aik  you  the  caw/e  A— The  caufe  they  'wUl  ooc  tcU ; 
Nor uMi they:  O the forceries of y#i^ / 
fTBey  work  this  transformatioii  on  the  Ibid,     1x90 
I^ifmount  her,  like  the  ierpent  at  the  fall, 
Difiaount  her  from  her  native  wing  (which  foarM 
Erc»while  ethereal  heights),  aodtiufowher  4owny 
T^  Hck  thedttfti  .aadV/tfW  in  fuch  a  thought* 

la  it  in  word^  to  paint  you  ?  O  ye  f«ll*n!    1195 
Fairn  from  the  wings  of  r«tf/o/t,  and  of  btfe  / 
£re^  in  ftaturc)  pronvtn  appetite  1 
Patron*  of  pleafiire.  poftiog  into  pain ! 
IxiTers  of  Mument,  averTe  to  fcnfe  ! 
B^aftert  of  Itterty,  faft  hound  in  chaios }        1200 
Lords  of  the  wide  creatioD,  and  the  fiiatne ! 
fAoitJafeiefi.  than  th*  irraUontth  you  fcorn  ! 
More  hitft  than  thtffe  yon  nik!  Than  thofe  you 

Far  more  undont  /  O  ye  mod  infamous 

Of  beings,  from  fuperior  dignity!  14105 

I^epeft  in  woe  from  means  of  boundlefs  l^life ! 

Ye'curil  by  bkOings  infinite  1  becaufe     | 

Moft  highly  favoucM,  nioft  profoundly  Idft  t 

Ye  motley  mafe  of  eontraiS£ficn  ilrong  1 

And  are  you,  too,  convinced,  your  fouls  fly  off 

io  eihalation  fo^,  and  die  in  air, 

From  the  full  flood  of  eYidence  agalnfl  you  ? 

In  the.coarfe  drudgeries  and  ^lu  of  ftnfe^ 

Your  fouU  ha?e  ^ite   worn   out   the  make  of 

^eaven. 
By  vice  new^caft,  and  creatures  of  your  own  12x5 
£ttt  though  you  can  <^or«»,  you  can't  deftroy  ; 
To  eurfi^  not  tmcriatt^  is  all  your  p«iwer. 

Lorenzo  1  this  black  brotherhood  renounce  ; 
Renounce  St*  Kvrem^tfit,  and  read  St.  Paal. 
£re,  rapt  by  miracle,  by  rea/um  wlug*d,         1220 
liis  mounting  mind  made  long  abode  in  heaven. 
*Tbit  is  freeibmkitig^  unconfln'd  to  ports. 
To  iend  the  (buf,  00  curious  travel  beat, 
Throligh  d\\  the  provinces  of  hyroan  thought; 
1*0  dart  her  ^ght  through  the  whole  fphere  of 
man ;  1 225 

Of  this  vail  univerfe  to  make  the  tour; 
In  each  recefs  of  fpact^  and  time,  at  home ; 
Famiiiar  with  their  wonders;  diving  deep; 
And,  like  a  prince  of  boundlelk  intcrefU  tberf. 
Still  moft  ambitious  of  the  moti  remote ;      1230 
To  look  on  fFMtb  unbroken,  apd  intire ; 
Truth  In  the>^fm,  the  full  orb;  where  truths 
By  troths  enli>>htexi*d,  and  fu(lain*d,  afford 
At\  arch-like,  ftrong  foundation ^  to  fupport 
Th*  incumbent  weight  of  abfolute,  complete  1235 
Coitvigl'tcn :  here,  the  moft  we  prefs,  we  ftand 
More  Arm;  who  moftrJ^Miin/,  moUbclitvt. 
Farts,  like  liilf*fentences,  confound ;  the  vfbtU 
Conveys  the  fen(e,  and  God  is  underftood ; 
Who  notin  fravmeitts  writes  to  human  race  :  X240 
I<e;id  hiat»^^  volume,  fceptic!  then  reply. 

Tbh,  ibh,  is  tanking  frit,  a  thought  that  grafps  I 
Befiftid  a  graini  and  looks  beyond  at  hour.  < 


Turn  up  thine  eyes,  funrey  this  midnlghe  fcene; 
Wha^  are  earth's  kingdoms^  to  yon  boundlefs 
orbs,  ^  124/ 

Of  human  fbuls,  one  day,  the  deftinM  range  ? 
And  what  yon  boundlefs  orbs,  to  godlike  man  T 
Thofe  numerous  worlds  that  throng  the  firmament^ 
And  aik  more  fpace  in  heaven,  can  roll  at  large 
In  man's  capacious  thought,  and  ftill  leave  room 

1250 
For  ampler  orbs,  for  new  creations*  there* 
OdSifucb  a  foul  contradt  i^fclf,  to  gripe 
A  point  of  no  dimcnfioni  of  no  weigM  ? 
It  can ;  it  does :  the  vatitld  is  fuch  a  pomt : 
And,  oitbat  point,  hovr/maUa.  part  enflaves!  X255 

How  fmall  a  part— of  nothing,  (hall  I  fay  } 
Why.  not  ?  ^Friends,  our  cbief  xxtz£\iifi !  how  they 

drop  1 
Lucia,  NarcifTa  fair,  Philander,  gone! 
The^rtfv^,  like  fabled  Cerberus,  has  op*d 
A  triple  mouth;  and  in  an  awfiil  voice,         1260 
Loud  calls  my  foul,  and  utters  all  I  fing. 
How  the  world  falls  to  pieces  round  about  as. 
And  leaves  us  in  9  ruin  of  our  joy  I 
What  lays  this  tran/portation  of  my  friends  ? 
It  bids  me  love  the  place  where  now  they  dwell, 

1265 
And  fcorn  this  wretched  fpot,  they  leave  fo  poor, 
£ternity*8vafl  ocean  lies  before  thee; 
There  ;  there,  Lorenzo  !  thy  Clarifla  fails. 
Give  thy  mind  fea-room ;  keep  it  wide  of  earthy 
That  rock  of  fouls  immortal i  cut  thy  cord;    1 2 79 
Weigh  anchor;  fprcad  thy  fails;  call  every  wind; 
Eye  thy  Great  Poie^Jlar  ;  make  the  land  of  life. 

Two  kinds  of  life  has  douhle-m-itur*d  man. 
And  two  of  death  ;  the  loft  far  more  feveru 
Life  animal  is  nurcur'd  by  the  fun ;  ^'^IS 

Thrives  on  his  bounties,  triumphs  iu  his  beams. 
Life  rational  ivihiL^s  on  higher  food. 
Triumphant  in  Hij  beanio,  who*made  the  day. 
When  we  leave  that  fun,  and  are  left  by  this, 
(The  fate  of  all  who  die  in  ftubborn  guilt)  1 28a 
Tis  utter  darknefs;  ftri<5lly  double  death. 
We  i]nk  l)y  no  judicial  ftroke  of  heaven. 
But  nature's  courfe\  as  furc  as  plumbets  fall. 
Since  God,  or  man,  muft  alter,  ere  they  meet, 
(Since  light  and  darknefs  blend  not  in  one  fphere) 

..  .  .  '^^i 

'Tis  manife(V,  Lorenzo !  ^vbo  muft  change.     ' 

Ifj  then,  that  double  death  ftiould  prove  thyUot, 

Blame  not  xhc  bowels  of  the  Diiiy  ; 

Man  fhall  bo  Ulcft,,  as  f.ii-  \\^  niun  (ermiti. 

Not  man  aloncr,  all  rationalt,  \\  av(  n  amis       1290 

Witii  an  iiliiftrious,  but  tremendous,  power 

To  counter-ait  its  own  i^ioU  gracious  ends  ; 

And  this,  of  Uriel  neccUity,  noc  choice ; 

That  power  deny'd,  men^  angeli,  were  no  more 

But  paflive  engines,  void  of  praife  or  blame.  1295 

A  uaiure  rational  implies  the  power 

Of  being  bleft,  or  wretched,  as  we  plcafe  ; 

£lfe  idle  rea/»n  would  have  nought  to  do ; 

And  he  that  would  be  barr*d  capacity 

Of  pnin,  courts  incapacity  of  blifs.  i  r-  ^ 

Heaven  wllf  our  happinefs,  allt^vs  our  doo'\i , 

JnvUet  us  ardently,  but  not  fmpele; 

Heaven  bUt/^^^i-a'/r/,  a'mighiy  tiu.^  desreu  / 


34« 


TOUNTS'S    POE*«S. 


Man  IS  tKe  maker  oF  immortal  Cites. 
Man  falls  hj  man,  if  finally  he  falls ;  X305 

And -fall  he  mufi,  who  learns  from  deati  alone, 
The  dreadful  fccrct— That  he  lives  for  Ever. 
Why  thu  to  Thee  ?— Thee  yet,  pcrhspt,  in 
doabt 
Of  fecond  life  ?  But  wherefore  doubtful  ftill  f 
Eternal  life  is  nature*!  ardent  wifli ;  ijko 

What  ardently  wc  wife,  wc/oon  bfilicve : 
Thy  tartfy-kath  declares  that  wife  deftroy'd  : 
What  has  dcilroy*d  it  ?-^ShaU  I  teU  thee  what  ? 
When  /rarV  fbe  fmttire,  '  tis  no  longer  wife'd  ; 
And,   when  unwilh*d,   we  Jirivi  to  dilbeiieve. 

*^   Thus  infiielify  9ur  gyilt  beirays*^ 

lior  that  th^foU  detedion  I  Blufe,  Lorenzo ! 

Blufe  for  hypocrify,  if  not  for  guilt. 
The  future  feard? — An  infidel^  and  f«ar  ? 
Fear    what?     A  dream f     A  fabU?-^liov7  thy 
dread,  13 20 

UntvUling  evidence^  and  therefore  Jirong^ 
Affords  my  cauftfan  undeGgn'd  fupport ! 
How  djjhelief  affirms  what  it  denies ! 
••  //  unanvares,  ajprts  immorial  /f^,"— 
$urptiiing !  T)^/</y  tarns  out  1325 

A  creed,  and  a  confrffnu  of  our  ftns ; 
Apoftates,  thus,  are  orthodox  divines. 

Lorenzo  I  with  Lorenzo  claih  no  more ; 
Nor  longer  a  tramf^areut  vizor  wear, 
Thiok'ft  thou,  Religion  only  has  her  maflc  ?    1330 
Our  infidels  are  Satan^s  hypocrites, 
Freiend  the  worft,  and,  at  the  bottom,  fail. 
When    vifited    by    thought    (thought    noill    in- 
trude). 
Like  him  they  ferve,  they  iremhU,  and  h.  liroe. 
I«  their  hypocrify  fo  foul  ad  this ;  "i^ZTiS 

So  fatal  to  the  welfare  of  the  world  ? 
What  detefMion,  what  conlemfty  their  di  C  ! 
And,  if  unpaid,  Bb  tliank'd  for  their  eicape 
That  Chriftian  eandour.  the\  firive  hard  to  fcorn : 
If  not  for  that  afylum,  they  might  fjud  1340 

A  ht  11  on  earth  ;  nor  'fi.ape  a  Avorfe  Ulwo^. 

With  infolencc,  and  impotence  of  thought, 
Inftead  of  racking  fancy,  to  refute. 
Reform  thy  manners,  and  the  truth  enjoy.-^ 
But  feall  1  dare  confcfs  the  dire  fcfult  ?  1345 

Can  thy  proud  reafan  brook  fo  black  a  brand/ 
From  purer  marners,  tO  fuhlimer  faitl>^ 
Is  nature's  unavoidable  afccnt; 
An  bonefi  deift,  where  the  gnfpt-l  fhines. 
Matured  to  nobler,  in  the  CLfi/iiiu  cues.         '350 
When  tl^at  hleft  change  arrives.  eV*n  call  afide 
'.("his  fong  lupcrfluous  ;  Ufe  immortal  itrikcs 
ConviiSlion,  in  a  flood  of  light  f/ii'ine. 
A  Clri/xran  dwells,  like  *Uricl,  in  the  fun ; 
Meridian  evidence  putS'</ow^/  to  fJight :  I3J5 

And  ardent  bpfie  anticipates  the  ll:ie<». 
\j{  that  bright  fun^  Lorenzo  !  fcaie  the  fphere; 
'lis  eafy !  it  invites  thee;  ic  defctnds 
From  heaven  to  wooe,  and  wafc  thee  whence  it 

came : 
Read  and  revere  the  facrtdpage\  a  page         I360 
Where  triumphs  immortality  \  a  page 
'which  not  the  whole  creation  cou.d  prodscc; 
V/:-.i'h  x:ot  thr  xonfutratlon  Ihail  dcftroy, 

♦   Miffcn, 


*Ti8  printed  in  th^  nsind  of  gods  /or  ever. 

In  nature's  ruips  not  one  letter  lofl.  \f.j 

In  proud  difdaxn  of  what  ev*o  gods  adocc, 
D«:t  (mile  f — Poor  wretch !  thy  -j^uar jian  asgd 

we^s. 
jli^eltf  and  men,  aflcnt  to  what  I  fing ; 
IVitj  fmile,  and  thank  me  for  my  midmiglt  4r:>M, 
How  vicious  hearts  fiime  phrcofy  to  the  hnm' 

Poffe  pufe  US  pn  to  pride,  aod  pride  to  fearoc; 

Ptft  iufideliiy  is  tvr^'a  cockade, 

1  o  grace  the  brazen  brow  th&t  brarei  the  Ikics 

By  tifi  ofkeing,  dreadfully  fecurc. 

Lorenzo  1  if  thy  do(£trine  wins  the  day,         1;* 

And  drives  my  dreams,  deteted,  from  the  fi^ii . 

If  l^his  is  All,  if  ee^rth  ?^fnal  fcene. 

Take  heed ;  (land  £a(l ;  be  iure  to  be  »  knave, 

A  knave  in  grain  1  ne*er  deviate  to  the  rigkl  .- 

Should'ft  thon  be^Ao^— how  infinite  thy  lofs!  1380 

Guilt  only  makes  anmbildti9ii  gain. 

Bleft    fchcmef    ^hich    life    dqyrivcf   of  rom/c^, 

death 
Of  hope  i  and  which  vice  e/rf^  rectmuncnds. 
If  foi  ^'here,  infidels!  your  bait  thrown  out 
To  catch  weak  converts  \  vfhtr§  your  lofty  boift 

Of  xe^lfor  mHue^  and  of  love  h  UMii  f 
Annihilation  !  I  confefs,  in  thefc. 

What  can  reclaim  you  f  Date,  T  hope  pro/bund 
Pbil^opLert  the  converts  of  i^fo/tg  t 
Yet  know.  He  title*  flaaew  yew,  not  met       iSP 
Yours  be  the  praife  to  make  tny  title  good; 
Mine,  to  blefs  heaven,  and  triumph  in  yfli/rpraifc* 
But  fioce  fo  pefltlential  your  difeafk, 
Though  fovereign  is  the  medicine  I  prefcribc, 
As  yet,  I  *U  neither  triumph,  nor  ddTpair :     x.'95 
But  hope,  ere  long,  my  miduigbt  dreofu  wiB  *wtc 
Your  hearts,  and  teach  your  toifikm. — ^to  be  wi»-  • 
For  why  fhould  fouls  immortal,  made  "for  ^^*^'»  . 
E'er  with,  (and  wi(h  in  vain!)  that  .fouls  cuulJ 

die? 
What  ne'er  can  die,  oh  !  grant  to  live ;  tmd  croi^ 

The  \vi(b,  and  aim,  and  labour  o^  the  (ki^si 
Increafe,  and  euter  on  the  joys  of  heaven: 
Thus  Ihall  my  title  pafs  zfacred  (c:k\^ 
Receive  an  imprimatur  from  Above, 
While  angels  fliout— vi«  Infdel  Htclaimdf       '^'^ 

To  clo^c,  Lorenzo!  fpite  of  all  my  faJns, 
Still  feems  it  ftrangc,  that  thou  Ihoulu'lk  1*^=/' 

ever  f 
Uitltfj  ft  range,  that  thou  IhouU'dHve  at  aU? 
TLii  is  a  miracle ;  and  That  no  more. 
Who  gi.ve  beginning,  can  etcludean  end.    ^4- 
Hcny  tl  ou  art :  Then,  doubt  if  tXvowJbuU  be* 
A  miracle  with  miracles  iocios'd. 
Is  m^n :  and  ftarta  hift  faitb  9t  what  is  fringe 
What  Ids  chau  wonders,  from  the  •woaJcfi^'t 
What  lefs  than  miracle9,  from  Ood,  can  fiow  ?  X4U 
Admit  a  <7od — that  my^ery  fupreme ! 
That  caufe  uncau«'d!  all  other  wonder*  ceafc; 
Nothing  is  marvellous  for  Jiim  to  do: 
Deny  Him — all  is  myftery  beiidej^; 
Millioas  of  myfleties  I  £acb  darker  far,       1  ^'' 
Than  that  chy  wildom  would,  unwifelfj  ^^* 

•    Tl>c  Infdel  Meelaimed, 
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If  wMi  thf  fiuth,  wliy  choore  t^e  harder  fide  f 

W«  BN>thfeig  in&wt  but  what  is  marvellous ; 

Yet  what  is  xnanrelbos,  we  can't  Beiievt, 

So  weak  our  rotfon^  and  to  great  our  Godj       I415 

'What  moil  furprizes  in  tht/acred^e. 

Or  fall  as  ftrange)  or  ftraoger,  «r^  be  true. 

^aitA  is  not  r^^^*B  labour,  bitt  repofe. 

Tofutbi  and  virtue,  why  fo  backward,  man  ? 
from  hence  :— The/r^/  ftrongly  ilrikes  us  all; 

1430 
The  fittare,  feintly ;  can  we,  then»  be  mtH  T 

If  men,  Lorenzo !  the  reverfe  is  rig^t. 

Heafom  is  man's  peculiar :  Senfit  the  brute*s. 

Thcprefent  is  the  fcanty  realm  oifvfei 

ThcyV/«rtf,  reafom'%  empire  unconfin  d :  1435 

On  that  expending  all  her  godlike  power, 

•She  plans,  provides,  expatiates,  triumphs^  tbert; 

There,   builds  her  bUJpng!   There,  expeds  her 

ptaifii 

And  nothing  ^(ks  oifithme,  or  of  men. 

And  what  is  rtajimf  Be  flie,  thus,  defined ;     I440 

Rcafon  is  upright  Ji4Mtur«  in  theyov/.  y 

Oh  !  be  a  man;  and  ftrive  to  be  a  jr«/. 

^  For  what  ?  (thou  fay'ft)  To  damp  the  jojs  of 

life?" 

No;  to  give  heart  ^URA/uhJlaitce  to  thy  joys. 

That  tyrant.  Lope;  mark  how  (he  domineers;  1445 

She  bids  us  quit  realities,  for  dreams ; 

Snfety  and  peace  for  hazard,  and  alarm ; 

That  tyrant  o'er  the  tyrants  of  the  ibul. 

She  bids  ambition  quit  iti  taken  prize. 

Spurn  the  luxuriant  branch  on  which'  it  fits,   1450 

Though  bearing  crowns,  to  fpring  at  dijiant  game ; 

And  plunge  in  toils  and  dangers— for  repofe. 

If  hope  precarious,  and  of  things,  when  gain'da 

Of  little  moment,  and  as  little  iibay, 

Can  fweeten  toils,  and  dangers  into  joys ;         1 455 

What  then,  tlat  hope,  which  nothing  can  defeat. 

Our  leave  uualk'd  ?  Rich  hope  of  bouiidlels  blifs! 

Blifs,  paft  man  9  power  to  paint  it ;  <iWs  to  clofe ! 

This  hope  is  earth's  moft  cftimable  prize : 
7his  is  man's  portion,  while  no  more  than  man : 

1460 
Ilope^  of  all  palCons,  moil  befriends  us  here  ; 
Valiions  of  prouder  name  befriend  us  lefs. 
"Joy  has  her  tears ;  and  tranfport  has  her  death  ; 
ilope^  like  a  cordial,  innocent,  though  ilrong, 
Man's  heart,  at  once,  injpirits^  d,Vidferenes ;       14^5 
Nor  makes  him  pay  bis  wifdom  for  his  joys; 
"i'is  all  our  prefent  (late  camfufely  bear, 
Health  to  the  frame !  and  vigour  to  the  mind  \ 
A  joy  attemper'd !  a  ebajiud  delight  t 
I^ike  the  fair  fummer  evening,  mild,  and  fweet  1 
'  ris  man's  full  cup ;  his  paradilie  below  !  1471 

A  bleft  hereafter,  then^  or  hop'd,  or  gain'd, 
T»  All ;  our  vobole  of  happinefs :  full  proof, 
\  chofe  no  trivial  or  inglorious  tbeme»  [^475 

And  know,  ye  foes  to  fong !  (well-meaning  men, 
Though  quite  forgotten  ♦  half  your  Bible's  praife  !j 
Jmporiani  truths^  in  fpite  of  verft^  may  pleafc : 
Gravt  minds  you  praife ;  nor  can  you  praife  too 

much  : 
If  there  is  weight  in  an  Eternity, 
Let  the  grave  liilcn ; — and  be  graver  (Ul).        X480 
♦  7kt  puakal  purti  o/it. 


NIGHT  THE  EIGHTH. 


VIRTUE'S  APOLOGY; 
ox, 

THE    MAN   OF  THE   WORLD  ANSWERED. 
IN    WHICH   ARK    COMSlDfiREO, 

The  Love  of  this  l^ife ;  the  Ambition  and  Plea* 
fure,  with  the  Wit  and  Wifdom  of  the  World. 


AND  has  all  nature,  then,  ei^sM  my  part  f 
Have  I  brib'd  heaven  and  earth  topleadagainil 
thee  ? 
And  is  thy  fool  iakftartal  f—^'hzt  remains  ? 
All,  All,  Lorenzo !— Make  immortal,  bleft. 
Unbleft  immortals  I — What  can  ihock  us  more  f  5 
And  yet  Lorenzo  ilill  a£feAs  tbe  world  % 
There,  (lows  his  treafure ;  thence^  his  title  draws, 
Man  of  tbe  world  (for  fuch  wouldft  thou  be  call'd) 
And  art  thou  proud  of  that  inglorious  ftyle^ 
Proud  of  reproach  ?  for  a  reproach  it  wax,  10 

In  antient  days ;  and  Christian— in  an  age. 
When  men  were  men,  and  not  aiham'd  of  heaven— 
Fir'd  their  ambition,  as  it  crovcn'd  their  joy. 
Sprinkltfd  with  dews  from  the  Caftalian  font. 
Fain  would  I  re-baptize  thee,  and  confer  IS 

A  purer  fpirit,  and  a  nobler  name. 

Thy  fondT attachments faul,  and  inilam'd. 
Point  out  my  path,  and  dilate  to  my  fqng : 
To  Thee,  the  tuorld  bow  fair  /  How  ftrongly  ftrikea 
Ambition  I  and  gay  pleafare  (Ironger  ftlU  !  ao 

Thy  triple  bane  \  the  triple  bolt  that  lays 
Thy  virtue  dead  !  Be  tbefe  my  triple  theme  \ 
Nor  (hall  thy  t*//,  or  wifdom^  be  forgot. 

Common  the  theme ;  not  fo  the  fong ;  if  (he 
My  fong  invokes,  Urania,  deigns  to  fmile.         25 
The  charm  that  chains  us  to  the  world,  her  foe. 
If  file  diifolves,  the  man  ofeartby  at  once. 
Starts  from  his  trance,  and  fighs  for  other  fccnes ; 
Jiccncs,  where  thcfe  fparks  of  night,  thefe  Jars^ 

ihall  ihine 
Unnumber'd  funs  {for  all  things,  as  they  aa^    30 
The  blcft  behold ;)  and,  in  one  glory,  pour 
Their  blended  blaze  on  raan's^ailoniihMfight ; 
A  blaze— the  leaftillu(^noi|Sobje<5l/5er«. 

Lorenzo !  fince  eternal  is  at  hand. 
To  fwallow  time\  ambitions ;  as  the  vaft  35 

Leviathan,  the  bubbles  vain,  that  ride 
High  on  the  foaming  billow ;  what  avail 
High  titles,  highdefcent,  attainments  high. 
If  unatuinM  our  bigbeflf  O  Lorenzo! 
What  lofty  thoughts,  thefe  elements  above,         40 
What  towering  hopes,  what  fallies  fru  m  the  fun, 
What  grand  furveys  of  deftiny  divine. 
And  pompous  prefage  of  unfathom'd  fate. 
Should  roll  in  bofoms,  where  a  fpirit  buois, 
Bound  for  erernity  *  In  bofoms  read  A  5 

By  Him^  who  foibles  in  archangels  fees! 
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Ca  hnmaii  hearts  Hi  beoda  a  jealous  eye, 
iUid  maiicSy  and  in  heaven's  regifter  joroUs, 
The  rife,  and  progtels,  of  each  option  there ; 
Sacred  to  doomfday !  That  the  page  unlblds,     50 
And  fpreadsuteo  the  gaze  of  gods  and  men. 

And  what  an  optkm,  O  Lorenzo !  thine  ? 
This  world !  and  This,  nnrival'd  by  the  flcicsj 
A  world,  where  luft  oi  pUafurtygranieur^wlJy 
Three  tf^mom  that  divide   iu   realms   between 
them,  $s 

With  flrokes  alternate  buffet  to  and  fro 
Man's  rcdlels  hean,   their  fport,    their   flying 

ball; 
Til],  with  the  giddf  circle  fick,  and  tir*d, 
It  pants  for  peace,  and  drops  into  defpair. 
Such  is  the  world  Lorenzo  fets  above  60 

That  glorious  j^rMv^  angels  were  efieem*d 
Too  mean  to  bring ;  a  promife,  their  Adwd 
Defcended  to  communicate,  and  pref:*. 
By  counfel,  miracle,  life,  death,  on  man. 
Such  is  the  world  I^orenzo*s  wifilom  wooes^     63 
And  on  its  thorny  piUow  fecks  repofe ; 
A  pillow,  which,  hlce  opiates  ill-prepar*d,  < 
Intoxicates,  but  not  compofes;  fills 
The  vifionary  mind  with  gay  chimxras. 
All  the  wild  traih  of  fletp,  without  the  reft ;      70 
What  Mmfeign*4  travel,  and  what  dreams  of  joy ! 

How  frail,  men,  things !  how  momentary,  both  1 
Fantaittc  chace  of  fhaduws  hunting  (hades! 
H'he  gay^  the  hufy^  equal,  though  unlike  ; 
£qual  in  wifdom,  differently  wife!  75 

Through  flowery  meDdows,  and  through  dreary 

waftes, 
One  builling,  and  one  dancing,  into  death. 
There's  not  a  day,  but,  to  the  man  of  thought, 
Betrays  fome  fecret,  that  throws  new  reproach 
On  life,  and  makes  him  lick  of  feeing  more.       So 
The  fccnes  of  buftnefs  rcll  us — '*  What  are  men' ;" 
The  fcencs  ol  fiMfure — •♦  What  is  all  btfidcj" 
*Zber4^  others  we  defpife ;  and  Htrtf  ouiftlves. 
Amid  difguft  eternj],  dwells  delight  ? 
'Tin  apffrUation  ftrikes  the  firing  of  joy.  85 

What  wondrous  prize  has  kindled  this  career, 
{^tuns  with  the  din,  and  choaks  us  with  the  dull. 
On  lift's  gay  ftage,  one  inch  above  the  grave  f 
*Yheprcud  run  i:p  and  down  in  quefl  of  eyes ; 
Tht/in/yalf  in  purfuit  of  fomcthing  worfc ;        90 
'I'hc  grave,  of  gold ;  the  politic^  of  powerj 
And  all,  of  other  butterflies,  as  vain  ! 
As  eddies  draw  tilings  frivolpus  and  light, 
How  is  nian's  heart  by  vanity  drawn  in ; 
On  the  fwift  circle  of  returning  toys,  95 

Whirl's,  ilraw-like,  round  and  round,  and  then  in- 

gulph'<; 
Where  gay  delufion  darkens  to  defpair  ! 

"  Tiiti*  a  beaten  track** — h  this  a  track 
.'hould  not  be  beaten  ?  never  beat  enough, 
1  ill  enough  learn'd  the  truths  it  would  infpire.  ico 
5haU  Truth  be  filcnt,  becaufe  VoWy  frowns  t 
Turn  the  world's  hiflory  ;  what  find  we  there, 
"EmX. fortunes fports,  or nature*s  Cruel  claims, 
f)r  tvomans  artifice,  or  man'^  revenge, 
And  endlefs  inhumanities  on  man  ?  X05 

I-«mc's   trumpet   feldom    founds,    but,   like   the 
knell. 
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It  brings  bad  tidings:  how  k  hourly  Moin 
Man*8  miladventnres  rauod  the  Uftening  wotU ; 
Man  is  the  tale  of  narrative  old  time: 
Sad  tale;  which  high  as ParadKe  bqguu;       1:3 
As  if,  the  toil  of  travel  to  ddiide. 
From  fiage  to  fbge*  in  his  eternal  round, 
The  d^^  his  daughters,  as  they  fpin  our  hour* 
On  fortmtuU  wheel,  where  acddenc  nnthoogfai 
Oft,  iu  amomcm,  fnaps  life's  ftrongelt  thr»d,  ii; 
Each,  in  her  turn,  (omc  tragic  ftory  tells. 
With,  now-and-then,  a  wretched  £arcc  betwccs, 
And  fills  his  chronicle  with  human  woe». 

Time's  daughters,  true  as  thnfe  of  men,  d^ 
ceive  us  }  , 

Not  one,  but  puts  fome  cheat  on  aU  mankind :  i  v 
While  in  their y^AS^r's  bofom,  not  yet  mi-/, 
They  flatter  our  fond  hopes;  and  promife  much 
Of  amiable ;  bnt  hold  Aim  not  o^erwife. 
Who  dares  to  trufl  them ;  and  laugh  rovnd  th; 

year. 
At  ftill-confiding,  iUlUcoBfounded,  man. 
Confiding,  though  confounded  ;  hoping  on. 
Untaught  by  trial,  uoconvincM  by  proof, 
And  ever-looking  for  the  never-feen. 
X^ife  to  the  lafl,  like  hardeuM  felons,  lyes ; 
Nor  owns  itlelf  a  cheat,  till  it  expires. 
Its  little  joy  goes  out  by  One  and  One, 
And  leave  poor  man,  at  length,  in  perfeA  ni^ht; 
Night  darker,  than  what,  »««•,  involves  the  jiok. 

O  Tho^,  who  dofl  permit  thefe  ills  to  fall, 
For  gracious  ends,  and  would'ft  that  mao  ibo'i ' 
mourn !  '^'> 

O  Thou,  whofe  hands  this  goodly  fabric  frain'4 
Who  know'fl  it  bed,  and  would'ft  that  man  ihouii 

know! 
What  is  this  fublunary  world  ?  A  vapour ; 
A  vapour  all  it  holds ;  itfelf,  a  vapour ; 
From  the  damp  bed  of  chaos,  by  Thy  beam    U^ 
Exhal'd,  ordain*d  to  fwim  its  defiiu'd  hoar 
In  ambient  air,  then  melt,  and  difappcar. 
Earth*%  days  are  number'd,  nor  remote  her  doom ; 
As  mortal,  though  lefs  tranfieut,  than  herfofis; 
Yet  they  doat  on  her,  as  the  world  and  they    ^^^ 
Were  botli  eternal,  folid ;  Thou,  a  dreamt 

They  doat  1  on  what  ?  Immortal  vievft  ap&rt) 
A  region  of  outlJdes!  a  land  of  fhadowal 
A  fruitful  add  of  flowery  promifes ! 
A  wildcrncfs  of  joy  I  pcrpTci  d  with  doubts,    i.' ' 
And  fliarp  with  thorns  !  a  iioubled  pcea/tt  ip^" 
With  bold  adventurers,  their  ail  on  board! 
No  fccond  hope,  if  here  their  fortune  frowns; 
Frown  foon  it  mufl»     Of  vai  i.^us  rates  they  f^^^* 
Of  enljgns  various;  All  alilie  in  This,  ^-• 

All  rcftlcfs,  anxious ;  tofl  with  hopes,  and  fear8» 
In  calmeil  ikies;  obnoxious  A  1  to  flomi; 
And  flormy  the  mofl  general  blafl  of  life ; 
All  bound  for  happinefs ;  yet  fevv  provide 
The  chart  of  kntrwUdge^  pointing  where  it  ^^'* 
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Or  virtwi  helm,  to  fhape  the  courfe  dcfign'd ' 
Ally  more  or  lefs,  capricious  fate  lament, 
Now  lifted  by  the  tide,  and  now  rcforb'd, 
And  farther  from  their  wilhes  than  before : 
All^  more  or  lefs,  agaiufl  eich  other  dalh,       ^ 
To  mutual  hurt,  by  gufts  of  pailioa  driven, 
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And  fufferinj  more  from  foily^  tbam&ornfate. 
Ocean  1.  Thou  dreadful  and  aimullQOos  hotae 
or  dan^rs,  at  ^eternal  war  with  man  i  .'    .' 
/'^'fM'/capIul,  where  molfiie'dtiiniiiters*  ■    i^d 
\\  ith  all  bis  chofen  umrt^rownin^  rounds  .. 
(  Though  l-Utfly  fcaded  high  ati*  Aihw>nf *^pib)  <  • 
\\'liW-of>er)in|r»  and  loud^roaridP  .0itt  for  mote  I 
Too  fait hrul  niirror!  how  dr»(tinou^rdiie^^  .4  '. 
The*  nieliAcholy  face  of  hunmoUfel'     '     '  *"  175 
Thtf  {trong  rteleiiibhoe  tempts  aie  fortheriHtt-:  ' 
A  n < i ,  liapljr, '  Brllfl^ii' majr  he  deeper  ilruck    ' 
1  >y  w.  ara/  truthy'  in  fuch  a  mirror  fee  n^ 
W  hieh  n^Ui^  h©!d«^forc\'ei*  at  htfr  eye. 

Sclf-aattcr*d,  iinexpericnc  d,  highin  hop9|  180 
W hen  j«?«^#»r,^  with  fanguine  cheat*,  and  ilreainei^ 

gay,     ":    . 
We  citt'<)iir«»fi1ei  latinch  into  the  world, 
And  fondly   d^cfttti    ejieh   wind    and    iUr'  -OQi^ 

frio«d;T    ' 

All,  in  fome  daHing  cnterpritc  embark'-d  : 

I ^1  It  where  is  lie  can  fathom  its  extet;t>    '         185 

Amid  a  niuhitude  of  arilefs  hands,  x 

J\44tn*3  fure  perqUifite  I  her  lawful  prhc  \ 

.s:u.e  fteer  aright  vbiit  the blatfk  blaft  blows  hard. 

And  pufi's  t^mwide  of  hope:  with  heAfts  of 

proAf,       •  •  '  r.  •.     . 

I  uU  again  fl  w  indf  and  tide,  /#»r^  win  their  way? 
And  when  ilrongeflfort  hasdefenr'd  the  port,  190 
And  fuggM  it  into  view,  'tis  won  !  'tis  loft  I 
Though  (trong  their  oar,  ItiU  ftronger   is  their 

fate:' 
TheyArike.:  an<J  while  they  triumph,  they  ex- 
pire. 
In  ftrefs  of  Weattier,  w^?;  fome  fink  outright-;  F95 
O'er  them,  aod   o'er  their  names,    the  biUows 

clofe  V  ""  •  •». 

To-morrow  knoWs  not  they  were  ever  bom. 
Others  a  fhoft  nTehiorJal  leave  behind, 
Li ke  a  flag  floati  n^',  when  the  bark 's  ingwlph'4 '. 
It  tioats  a  moineot,  and  is  fcen  no  more  :        -soo 
One  <7tlxx  lives ;  a  thoiJfand  are  forgot.    « 
IJow  few,  beneath  afpiciou&  plan't*  born, 
( Darlingsof' IVovkience  !  fond  fate's  cleft  !) 
With  fwelling^^jilsmake  good  the  proniisM  port. 
With  all  their  \rifhes  freighted!  yet  e'en  Thefc, 
freighted  with  all  th'-ir  wifhe?,  foon  complain  ; 
IVec  from  misfortune,  not  from  nature  free. 
They  ftill  arc  men  5  and  when  is  man  fecure  ? 
A  5  fatal  r/Mf,  ai./.Vw  '  th:r  rufh  of  years 
B:ats  di)wn  their    ftrength;    their  uumberlefa 
efcapes  2 10 

In  ruin  ead  :  and,  now,  their  proud  fuccefs 
But  plants  new  terrors  in  the  vi6ior*o  brow  : 
\Vh;itpain  to  quit  the  world,  juft  made  their  own. 
Tlisir  neft  ^o  dv-eply  drown'd,  and  built  fo  high! 
Tuolow  they  build,  who  build  beneath  tlie  It  rs. 
Woe  then  apart  (ii*  woe  apart  can  be  316 

From  mortal  man),  and  fortilne  at  otir  nod, 
Tiic  gay!  rich  !  great !  triumphant!  and  auguft  ! 
\N  h  It  an:  they  ?— The  mojl  happy  ( i^range  tf >  fay !) 
Convince  m€  molt  of  human  niifery  ;  2 20 

Whit  are  they  ?    Smiling  wretches  o^o-^inorrcw  / 
More  wretched  then^  then  e'er  ihrir  V.  \vz  car  be  ; 

*  A.ittnriit  Balchei*^  C^c, 

Vol.  Vjrj.  i 


Their  treacherous  Weffings,  at  the  day  of  need, 
Like  other  faithleis  friends,  umnaik,  and  iling : 
Theriy  what  provokmg  indigence  in -wealth!  Z%S 
What  aggravated  impotence  in  power ! 
High  titles,  then,  what  infult  of  their  pain  ! 
If  that  fole  anchor,  equal  to  the  waves. 
Immortal  htpt  f  defies  not  the  rude  ftorm, 
Ta'es  comfort  fronv  their  foaming  billows-' rage. 
And  makes  a  welcome  harbour  of  the  tomb.  231 

Is  This  2. /ketch  of  what  thy  foul  admires  ? 
«  Hot  here  (thou  fay'il)  tlie  miferfe's  of  life 
«  Are  huddled  in  a  groilp.     A  rtlore  diftinft 
<<  Survey,  perhaps,  might  bring  thee  better  news.'* 
Look  on  life's  ftages  :  they  fpeak  plainer  lliU  5  "* 
'The  plainer  they,  the  deeper  wilt  thou  figli, 
'Look  on  thy  lovely  boy ;  in  him  beheld 
The  be  ft  that  can  befal  the  beft  on  earth  ; 
The  boy  has  virtue  by  his  mother* s  fide :  240 

Yes,  on  Florello  look  :  a   fat  her* j  h?art 
I«  tender,  thou  the  iw««V  is  made  of  ftoae  ;| 
The  truthi  through  fuch  a  medium  feen^  may 

make 
fnpreffion  deep,  and  fondnefs  prove   thy  friend. 
I     Florello  lately  caft  on  this  rude  coaft  245 

A  helplefs  infant ;  now  a  heedlefs  child  ; 
To  poor  ClariiTa's  throes,  thy  care  fucceeds ; 
Care  ftill  of  love,  and  yet  fevtrt  as  liate  ! ' 
O'er  thy  foal's  joy  how  oft  thy  fondnefs  frowns ! 
Needful  aufterities  his  will  reftrain  ;  z^q 

As  thorns  fence-in  the  tender  plant  from  harm. 
As  yet,  his  n  tfen  cannot  go  alone ;    * 
But  aflcs  a  ft'emer  nurfe  to  lead  it  on. 
His  little  heart  is  often  terrify 'd  ; 
The  bluih  of  rooming,  in  his  cheek,  turns  pale  ; 
Its  pearly  dew-drop  trembles  in  his  eye  ; 
His  harmlefs  eye  !  and  drowns  an  angel  there. 
Ah!  what  avads his  innocence?     The  tafk 
Injoia'd  rauft  difciplinehis  early  powers  ; 
HI*  learns  to  figh,  ere  he  is  known  to  fm ;        %^^ 
Guiltlefs,  and  fad!  a  wretch  before  the  fall ! " 
How  cruel  this  !  more  cruel  to  forbear. 
Our  nature  fuch,  with  necejfary  patns. 
We  purchafe  profpeAs  of  free  art  eus  peace : 
Though  not  a/i/Arr,  This  might  fteal  a  figb.  265 
Suppofe  him  difciplin'd  aright  (if  not, 
•Twill  fink  our  poor  account  to  poorer  1101) ; 
Ripe  from  the  tutor,  proud  of  liberty. 
He  leaps  inclofure,  bounds  into  the  world ! 
Th^  world  is  taken,  after  ten  years  toil,      '    2*9 
Like  ancient  Troy  •,  and  all  i*8  joys  his  own. 
Alas !  the  world's  "Si  tutor  moro  fevere ; 
\U  leffons  hard,  and  ill  deferve  his  pains  ; 
Unteacliing  All  his  virtuous  nature  taught. 
Or  books  (fair  virtue's  advocates  !^  infpir'd.     55^5 

For  wh(\receives  him  into  public  life  ? 
Mil  of  the  toorldt  the  tcrne- filial  breed. 
Welcome  the  mode  ft  ttranger  to  their  fphere, 
(Which  glitter'd  long,  at  diftanc?,  in  his  fight) 
And,  in  their  hofpitable  arms,  inclofe  :         ><?c» 
Men,  who  think   nought  fo  Itrong  of  the   rr- 

mraice, 
So  rank  knight-errant,  as  a  real  friend  : 
Men,  that  adt  up  to  rettforPs  golden  rule. 
All  weaknefs  of  cffe^hn  quite  fubdued  : 
Men,  that  would  !>hifh  at  being  thought  finc:^rr, 

y  r 
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Aiiilfi::gn,  fnr  gl<>ry,  tlie/rw  f:.iilt«  ttit}-  u  iii!  ; 
That   line  i  I>i;,    whtre 'lriil!i    witukt    \uy  «• 

As  if,  loTlicni,  v>Vr,  lhoiKh.'ri>ii*ni'<'WiiriI. 

Lorcxin  I  »ni1  t1»-ii  K-jr  a  fV.wltmt!  i  <::>l  ? 
5i«'*,  for  Flortlli'i  (ike,  'twill  rinw  ii|>|icjr  ;   ijo 
Sc(,  Ihc  fleclM  C:«s  or  r<i>run'(lvu:t.-nns 
Traia'd    to    the  word,    in  b-.irnifli'il   fiiia-hood 

I-right; 
Drep  in  the  falsi  Rrjtijiin^  o!'  |i-a-s'. 
All  foft  feufitioii,  in  iIk  lliroDv,  ni1il<'it  iifT; 
AH  their  keen  purpoHi  in  )H-li'i;n<.-fs,  Qie4il/(1; 
Hit  fri.-uds  etenul— •liiriiiti  iiib n(\ ; 
Hii  foci  iin|iluviiuli>— wluii  wirlh  lii.'ii'  vhilt ; 
At  war  with  evcrj  weli'jrc)  Ixit  tilcir  '>wn  ; 
Aj  wifeii«Luciicr;  anil  lialf  at  good'. 
And  by  whom  noiw,  but  l^cif<.r,  can  ?jin —  300 
Kiked,  thmuijhl1fcr.(f(iC'«ii™.in  falV  iinlaijn), 
KaiMdof  lj:jrt,  liii  cruJ  cnt.rfj  he  run-, 
Sinngnutof  All,   QioilainiiibL- ii.  lil'e, 
ri'ompt  truth,  and  opeii  thuu^':it,  ami  rmllts  un- 

fcigiiM-. 
AfTu^iia.-i,  ^J  his  riiccie-',  wiilc  did'usM;  305 

Knble  i>ru-runiiitioiiB  t'>  nunkiiid's  rcnuwii ; 
Ingenuous  tru ft,  and  confiiL-ncu  of  Im'e. 

Thefe  diiins  tu  joy    (it  niorlali  joy    inigli^ 

cliiin) 

Wili  oil  h'lni  irtany  a  l^^-h  -,  till  lime,  and   |<aios> 
From  the  Tow  iniArtf  of  ihis  fcluiol,  Jf,xfitiit»ee, 
Andhv-r  allillaiit,  pwiuii^i  yuL;  Di.  raji,        311 
PnrclTOfe  a  duar.Iioughl  dtc  to  l.ad  h5«  youih 
Through  ferpci  I  line  cibliiiuitiut  of  Mli, 
And  tlw  dark  lihyrinth  (H  liuinan- In-art^ 
And  happy!  if  thuilue  Oiallcumv  fochtapi  jtj 
For,  tthils  n'c  learn  to  feixx  uitli  puliiic  ifuilt, 
t'lill  oft  we  ttiA  iti  I'uul  i^imUrioii  tnn, 
1  f  leff  tlian  heavenly  virtue  in  in.r  jiiariL 
Yhua,  a  firan^  idmlnf  ciir^  neccj^ity 
I^ring^  dowu  thi-  fiei-llng  teinjiur  01'  hi*  f'liil,  -zo 
Tir  Inie  Hiloy,  tr>  b.'ar  thecui-rcut  ilamp, 
Bt.'iKi  call'd  wifdor.i ;  liiibi  hiiu  into  'a:i.-'y  ; 
And  brands  lii.n  into  credit  uitli  tlie  •xn/u  ; 
M'bcrc  l[ieciouj  titks  dignify  difgrace, 
Ajulualure'd  iiijurL'}  aie  aiii  of  lifut  ^xg 

V  her.-  briglitLT  re:afon  prfiiiipts  to  bolder  criiiKii-, 
AaA  heavenly  talenlfi  nnke  infc-rnHl  Iwartt  i 
Tliat  unfnnnouiitablu  exlriinic  of  gtiill ! 

Poor  Machiavi;] !  wlio  lahiNirM  liani  his  pLin, 
lorgot,  that  genius ncud nnt  g'l  to feliool  1      330 
rnrgnt,  thjl  man,  without  a  tulor  wife. 
His   pliin    h:ul   jnriiCtii'd,    lung    bel'sre  'I  vM 


I",  whootcd  lor  his  niiditie?,  ai'd  fiMrn'd.        3;  j 

A  man  I  knew,  wlio  Ijv'd  up'iii  a  fniite  ; 

And    well  it  fed  him ;   Ik;  IiwlL'd  plump  and 

^VIlile  nnkcli  vennni  foani'd  through  every  vein. 

I^renzo!  what  1  lellthee,  I^ike  nol  ill! 

living,  he  bwii'd  oaevcry^]/ alive  ;  340 

Aad,  dyiny,  citrsM  tlte  fr.'ii-JiM  urltom  he  liv'd. 

'I'll  fudi  profciunts  thnn  nrl  llalf  a  faii^t. 

I.>  f<.rei>,'ii  r.-.lmi  (for  ll;.>u  hiilt  Ir.ivttM  f>ir) 

!iow  curious  to  contempbte  two  ilitu-rooks. 


S;;iriiou!  their  neSs  W  feather  in  4  irice,         345 
i  With  all  Ihe  rtcrnnam,.,  o;  tU:!!-  ^. 
1  Flaying  the  game  of  /jw  on  each  othctt 
I  Miking  courlfKect-nicats  of  tklr  liteiit  galli 
I  In  fiiohlh  hnpe,  loflcal  each  othcriptruD; 
Kntii  chealing,  botheiuhing,  hnth  deceiv'd  :j5a 
And,    fiimetiuiu,    both  (Ut  earth  rcjoiee)  un. 


doubt  -a 


]ut  be  That  iIet 


Tlicir  parts  w 

Hw\l  mm  of  t^Iei;ts,  ft  to  rul:  maiildiid. 
Stii.i\\  10  mean  uiles,  that  would dhgrace afoot: 
Ai>d  l"(e  the  thanks  of  thofc  iiw  friends  tb^ 


>ei 


Hi 


For  will)  cau  tlianlcthe  man,  he  cannot y«f 

\Vhy  Ca  much  cover  i  It  dcf<als  iir.:lf. 
Yc,  llial  know  all  tliingi  !  luiow  ye  not,  mat 

Arr;  ikrefore  known,  ircLuJe xhey  are  conCcllM) 
hiir  why  GoiieeatM ! — 'I'lie  caufe  th^y  need  a 


loll. 


i* 


I  fivr,  hiin  joj-,  that 's  aiikward  at  a  lie 
Wfcofe  leehU  nature  tr^M  keefis  lilil  in  awe  i 
Hi?  incipacity  is  hi,  renown. 
'  r».  Kr;:at,  1i*  manly,  to  difdain  ATgm/ti 
It  ftiL-w*  mir  fpirit,  "r  it  (jruve*  our  flmigtb.  $(5 
'ITmu  fay'lt,  Tii  laat/u/:  is  it  therefcn«  ngfcf 
i-ToneVr,  I  grant  it  fonie  fmall  fon  of  gnce. 
To  llrjin  at  an  e^cufe  :  and  wouldft  Ihou  then 
i'Tcnpc  that  cruel  riinf  'l'h<iu  niay'l),  withcaftl 
1'hink  no  pott  rrr/ffii/  that  dcniar.di  a  knave.  371 
When  late  our  civil  helm  was  Qiiftin;  handi, 
So  Pultenty  thougtil ;  ihink  better  if  you  can. 
But  ihis,  how  rare!  the  public  path  of  life 
It  dirty : — yet,  allow  that  dirt  is  due. 
It  make)  tlir  nnhl>:  niind  more  noble  &iTI 


Tlu: 


otid  '0 


Aitln 


The  world,  >M,-ll-kuowii,  will  give  our  faearti  Bi 
Ur  luabeuS^fsfM',  long  hci'ore  w  c  di:.     [Iicavea, 

I'o  fliew  bo«'  fair tlie  world,// tniiltrerCifhiiieH 
Take  tii/nr  part|  fure  iHl  attend  the  choicu  i 
San,  though  not  equal,  dctritnenl  enfuet. 
Not  «f  J  f  MVrelr  in  diiiy'd  on  earth. 
/'fWiffhadher rtlapfos  conDifiSt  toes;  3S5 

Foes,  that  ne  ci'fiiil  to  make  b«r  feel  thcii  bate. 
firinihu  her  peculiar  let  of  pains. 
True  frluniis  to  viriuu,  !.iji,  tiAltjJl,  compl^iD i 
But  V!  liny  Tgh,  can  theii\ioyic  tfi  fmile  ! 
It"  -aifUm  h»=  li-r  ndrt  riu  to  mourn,  390 

How  cHn  poor  ftllj  lead  a  heppy  life  \ 
Aiidif  J</rJfuH'erj  what  haii  earth  tu  boaft, 
W  here  lie  ]Rf/f  liappy,  who  the /«>!/' bmenis  I 
Where  mHth,  kkcIi  patience,  the  moft  envyMllalt, 
And /inf  forgivcnefs,  need*  the  heft  of  frier.ib? 
For  friend,  or  hai>ii>'  life,  who  looks  not  higberi 
Uf  neither  Oiall  he  fnd  the  fliadow  /itrr, 

TiiB  ii'Orld's  fworn  advocite,  wiilioul  a  fee 
1-orcnzo  fmartly,  wllh  a  fmilereplies; 
<•  ThiiK  ia  thy  ibug  a  right;  and  All  tnoft  owk 
"  Virtue  hai  kir  ftculhr  Jit  if  fttif. — 
"  knAjtji  fuiil!.ir  who  to  v!€i  denies  ! 
'■  If  vice  it  is,  with  nature  to  comply  ; 
«  If  fridt,  a.nA  fcH'i,  are  fo  prcdoininiint, 
•'  Teri<c/inot  t-nrcfiifitheni,  mikcb  1  faiiit,4e.i; 
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««  Can  natury;  in  a  plainer  voice  proclaim 

««    PJeufuref  and  ;Ar>S  *he  chief  good  of  man  V* 

Caa  pridey  and  ftt^fuiltfj^  rejoice  ? 
From  purity  of  thriught,  all  pieufun  fpriJigs  ; 
And,  from  an  humbh;  fpirit,  all  our /wc^.       410 
Ambttiiti^  ^lenjure '  let  US  talk  of  Thcfe  s 
Of  Thefe,  the  Porch,  and  Academy,  talk'd ; 
Cf  Thefe,  each  following  age  had  much  to  fay : 
Vet,  une7chauited,ftill,  the  needful  theme.    ' 
Who  talks  of  the^'e^  to  mankindktll  at  once        4I5 
He  talks  •,  for  were  ttic  faint  from  either  free  ? 
Arc  thefe  thy  refuge  ?— N«  :  thefe  rufh  upon  thee; 
Thy  vitals  fcize,  and  *»//wrf-Uke,  devour  : 
I  '11  try,  if  1  can  pluck  thee  from  thy  rock, 
Prometheus !  from  this  barren  ball  of  earth ;    4?o 
Jf  reaftn  can  unchaxn  thee,  thou  art  free. 

And,  iirft,  thy  Caucftfus,  ambition,  «aUs ; 
Mountain  of  torments  1  eminepce  of  woes  i 
Of  courted  woes  !  and  courted  through  miflake  I 
*  ris  not  ambition  charms  thee  ;  'tis  a  cheat     4^5 
Will  make  thee  flart,  as  H  at  his  Meer, 

Doft  grafp  at  greatncfs  ?  Firft,  know  what  it  is  : 
'1  hink'ft  thou  thy  greatncfs  in  di/unatcn  lies  I 
Not  in  the  feather,  wave  it  e'er  fo  high. 
By  /•rtmtie  Auck,  to  mark  u*  from  the  throng» 
Is  glory- lodg'd  i  'tis  lodg'd  in  the  revcrfe  •,      43 1 
111  wliat  which  joins,  in  that  which  equals,  Al)« 
The  monarch  and  bis  flave  v— -«•  A  dcatbltfs  foul, 
<«  Unbounded  profped^,  and  imnioitDl  kin, 
*«  A  Father  God,  and  brothers  in  the  flues  •,••   435 
Elder,  indeed,  in  time  ■»  but  left  remote 
In  excellence,  perhaps,  than  thought  by  man; 
Why  greater  what  can  fall,  than  what  can  rife  ? 

If  (till  delirious,  now,  Lorenzo !  go  s 
And  with  thy  full  blown  brothers  of  the  KverJd^ 
Throw  fcorn  around  thee  \  call  it  on  thy  flaves; 
1  hy  ilavcs,  and  equals  :  how  fcorn  caft  on  Them 
Rebounds  on  Thee  i  if  man  is  mean,  as  man. 
Art  thou  a  god  ?  If /«r/irff^  makes  him  fo. 
Beware  the  confequence :  a  maxim  Th-^.t,        445 
Which  draws  a  monilrous  pickure  of  d  jinkind. 
Where,  in  the  drapery,  the  man  is  loft  ; 
Externals  fluttering,  and  the  foul  forgot. 
Thy  greateft  glory,  when  difpos'd  to  boaf(, 
Boatt  that  aloud,  in  which  thy  fervants  fhare.  450 

We  wifely  ftrip  the  (teed  we  mean  to  buy  ; 
Judge  we,  in  their  caparifons,  of  nun  ? 
It  nought  avails  thee,  ^whcrt^  but  w4«/,ibou  art ; 
All  the  diHinaions  of  this  little  lifci 
Are  quite  cutaneous,  foreign  to  the  man,  4  -5 

When,  through  death's  ftreights,  eartK*s  fubtle 

fcrpents  creep, 
Which  wriggle  into  wealtb«  or  climb  renown. 
As  crooked  Satan  the  forbidden  tree. 
They  leave  their  party-colour'd  rob/tjehind. 
All  that  now  glitters,  while  they  rear  aloft       4C0 
Their  brazen  crefts,  and  hifs  at  us  below* 
Of  fortune's /irftfj  ftrip  them,  yet  alive ; 
Slip  them  of  body,  too  ;  nay,  clofer  ft  ill, 
Away  with  all,  but  mcrulf  in  their  minds ;      ' 
And  let,  what  then  remains,  impofe  their  name, 
Pronooooe  them  Weak,   or  Worthy ;  Great,   or 

Mean* 
How  mean  that  fnuif  of  glorsr/^r/vvflights. 


And  tUitth  puts  out !  Dofl  thou  demand  a  teil, 
A  teit,  at  once,  infallible,  and  /hort. 
Of  real  Great nefs  ?  That  man  Greatly  live»'«,     4^0 
Whate'er  his  fate,  or  fame,  who  Greatly  dies; 
High-fluih'd    with   hope,     where    heroes   ihall 

defpair. 
Jithis  a  true  criterion,  many  courts, 
lUuOrious,  might  afford  but  few  grandees. 

Th'  Almjghty,    from   his    throne,    on  earth. 

forveys 
Nought  Greater,  than  an  honeli.  Humble  Heart  5 
All  Humble  Heart,  Htj  reiidence  !  pronounc'd 
Hh  fecond  feat ;  and  rival  to  the  ikies,  ' 
The  private  path,  the  fecrct  afts  of  men. 
If  noble,  far  the  nobleft  of  our  lives  !  4^0 

Mow  far  above  Lorenzo's  glory  fits 
Til'  illullrious  mafter  of  a  name  unJbtevftr ; 
Whofe  worth  unriv  I'd,  and  unwitnefs'd,  loves 
Life's  facred  fhades,   where  gods  converfe  with 

men; 
AimI  ff<ue,    beyond    the   world's    conceptions, 

fmiles  ! 
As  thou  (now  dark),  before  we  part,  /halt  fee. 

But  thy  Great  Soul  ihisj/ku/itng  glory  fcorns. 
Lorenzo's  fick,  but  when  Lorenzo  '3  feen  ; 
And,  when  he  fl^rugs  at  public  tuCnefs,  lyes. 
Deny'd  the  public  eye,  the  public  voice,         490 
As  if  he  liv'd  on  others'  breath,  he  dies. 
Fain  would  he  make  the  world  his  pedeftal  ; 
Mankind  thti^  gazers,  the  fole  figure.  Ho. 
Knows   he,    that  mankind   praife  againf^  their 

will, 
And  mix  as  much  detraction  as  they  can  ?         405 
Knows  he,  that  faithlefs/am^  her  whifper  has. 
As  well  as  trumpet  ?  That  his  vanity 
Is  fo  much  tickled  from  not  hearing  J//f 
Knows  this  all-knower,  that  from  itch  of  praife. 
Or,  from  an  itch  more  fordid,  when  he  fhines 
Ta.  iug  his  country  by  five  hundred  ears,         ^91 
Senates  at  once  admire  him^  and  defpife. 
With  modk^t  laughter  lining  loud  ap{)ldure. 
Which    makes    the    fmile    more    mortal  to  his 

fame?  ■ 
His  fumfj    which    (like    the    mighty   Catfar), 

crow  n't  I 
With  laurels,  in  full  fenate,  greatly  falls. 
By  fcer'Jtng  friend^,  that  honour,  and  dellroy. 
We  rile  in  glory,  as  wc  fmk  in  prtde  ; 
Where  hoalting  ends,  there  dignity  begins  : 
And  yet,  miftaiccn  beyond  all  miftake,  5IQ 

Tlie  blind  Lorenzo  's  proud— of  be  in?  proud  \ 
And  dreams  Limfeh'ai'cending  in  hi:>  fall. 
An   eminence,     thovgh   fancy'd,    turns     the 

brain  : 
All  vice  wants  heUchore  •,  but  of  all  vie?, 
^riJe  loudeft  callf,  and  for  tlie  largcft  bowl ;     515 
Bccaufe,  unlike  aU  ot^er  vice,  it  illes, 
In  f^'fly  the  point,  \i\jancy  moft  purfued. 
Who  court  applaufe,  oblige  the  world  in  thli\ 
They  grMify  man's  paflion  to  refuftx 
Superior  honour,  when  uj[fuin*d^  is  /*,'/;  550 

Ev'n  good  \Y\'ix\  turn  b^wditttj  and  rejoice. 
Like  Kouli-Kan,  in  plunder  of  the  proud. 

Though  Jbmcwhatdifconcertcd,  Iteady  flill 
T    ^he  lotrld'i  caMfe,  with  half  a  face  oipy% 
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Ixrrcnzo  cries^-**  Bf,  then,  awhttcn  caft  ;      525 
««  Ambition's  dearer  far  it:*ri(ls  unimpcacliM, 
«*  Gay  f  leaf ure  f  proud  emiirion  is  her  flave  ; 
**  For  Her,  he  foarfi  at  greur,  and  hazardi  ///; 
«<  For  Her,  he  fiebts,  aid  bleeds,  or  c»v;;rcomes  ; 
•«  And  paves  hw  way,  with  crowns,  to  reach  Her 
fmile:  550 

«  Who  can    refift  her  charms  ?*•— -Or,  f^ouUlf 

Jvorenzo ! 
JVhat  mortal  ft  all  refill,  where  angels  yield  ? 
f^ttufur^s  the  tnillrefs  of  ethereal  pcwero ; 
For  her  contend  the  rival  gods  above  ; 
Pleafure's  the  miftrcfs  of  the  Wf^rlcl  below ;      535 
And  well  it  yas  for  n^an,  that  pleafure  charms  •, 
How  woiild  All  ftagoate,  but  for^A./vrcV  ray  \ 
How  would  the  frozen  dream  of  a^ion  ccafel 
What  is  the  pulfe  of  tWf;  fo  hvSj  world  ? 
Tlic  lin'e  ot  pieafure:  that,  tbrousfh  every  vein. 
Throws  motion,  warmth;  aiui  fhu^s  out  death 
from  life. 
Though  various  are  the  tempers  of  mankmd, 
fU.ifure^s  gay  family  hold  All  in  chains  : 
Some  mott  affe^l  the  black;  and  Tom-,  the  fair; 
^ome  boneft  fUt.fure  court ;  atidfome,  obfcene, 
Plciifures  filfcere  are  variou?,  as  the  throug       146 
Of  paflfions,  that  can  err  in  human  hearu  \ 
Miilake  their  objea?,  or  fraiifgrefs  their  bounds. 
Think  ymj  there's  but  one  whoredom  ?  Whore- 
dom, AH, 
Put  wh^il  our  reofon  licenfcs  delight  550 

Poft  doubt,  J  orenzo?  Thou  fhalt  doubt  no  more. 
Tby  father  chides  thy  gallantries  ;  yet  hugs 
-  An,  ugly  common  harlot,  in  the  dark; 
A  rank  adulterer  with  others' ^(?/^/ 
And  thut  hag,  vergearcet  in  a  corner,  charmf?, 
JIftred  her  brothelhas,  as  well  a^  /^v^,  556 

Where  horrid  eftcuret  debauch  in  blood. 
Whate'er  the  motive,  pieufun  is  tlie  mark: 
For  Her,  the  b?«ick  afTalVin  dnws  his  fword  : 
For   Her,    dark  ilatefmen  trim  their  midnight 
liHTjp,  560 

To  ^'l)ich  no  frg^e  facrif^ce  may  fall ; 
Fur  Her,  .the  faint  al)llainr. ;  the  mifcr  ftnr\'cr ; 
The  Stcic^proiid,  for  fie  fur e^  pl'afure  fporn'dl 
For  Htri  a'fticlhn*^  daughters  grief  indulge, 
A<)d  find,  or  hope,  a  luxury  in  tears;  56^ 

F*r  HcVi  guilt,  fhame,  toil,  danger,  we  defy; 
And  with  an  aim  v<(lu^tuous^  pu/h  on  death. 
Thus  univerfal  her  despotic  power  ! 

.\nd  a?  her  empire  wide,  her  praife  is  jnfl. 
Patron  of  pieafure!  doater  on  delight  I  5^0 

I  am  thy  rival;  .pieafure  I  profefs  ; 
Pieafure  the  purpofe  of  my  gloomy  fonj. 
^ea^'ure  is  nonglU  but  virtue's  gayer  hanic; 
I  wroi.g  !  er  fiill,  1  rate  her  worth  to/>  low  ; 
Virtue  the  root,  and  pieafure  is  the  Kower;     5^5 
And  lAOKifl  r.picuros'  foes  were  fools. 

But  tlis   lounds  har/h,    and   gives   the  vilfe 
ofencc; 
If  o'erftraiii'3  wifdom  ftill  retains  the  rame, 
I'ow  kiiits  aujicrhy  her  cloudy  brow, 
j\nd  blapi'iCf,  as  b^ld,  and  hazardous,  the  fraife 
of  tlca''urey  to  man  hind,  urpraW^d^  too  dear  ! 


Own  kereyjvoeet  \  but,  ownuif ,  add  thH^/'-^'",  j^j 
*«  When  mixt  with  poifon,  it  is  deadly  too/* 
Truth  never  was  indebted  to  si  lye. 
Is  nought  but  virtue  to  be  prai&M,  as  good? 
Why  then  is  health  preferred  before  dif^ail  \ 
What  nature  loves  U  good,  without  tfvr  leave,  5;^ 
A»)d  whore  no fu^rc  drawback  cries,  ^^J-tvuft;^ 
Pleajutey  though  not  from  virntc,  yA«i#W  prcv;i,l 
'Tis  balm  to  lite,  and  gratitude  to  heaven; 
How  cold  our  tiiAiks  for  bounlici*  un<»ojO)'M! 
The  leve  ef  pleafHre  is  man's  eldeft-boro,      j^.; 
Born  in  his  cradle,  living  to  his  tomb ; 
fVifdam^  her .r<f«r»jr;fr  lifter,  though  move  |rJtj. 
Was  meant  to  mhij.ery  and  i»ot  to  mar, 
Imperial /»/r'i/'«r^,  queen  of  human  hearts. 

Lorenzo  1  Thou,  her  majelty's  renown'd,  f:: 
Though  UBCoii't  counfel,  learrcd  in  the  'zr-frl' ' 
Who  think*Il  thyfelf  a  Murray,  whhdifdain 
M  ly'ft  look  on  m*.     Yet,  my  Derooithfiic! 
f  aiiii  thou  p2ead  pleflfure's  caufe  as  well  as  \l 
Know'ft  thou  her  nature,  furfeje^  parentage]  (:\ 
Attend  my  fong,  and  thou  ihalt  know  them  all. 
And  know  Thyfelf ;  and  know  thyfelf  to  be 
(Strange  truth!)  the  moft  abftemious  man  alive, 
Tell  cot  C  alitta  ;  ihc  will  laugh  thee  dead ; 
Cr  fei  d  thee  to  her  hermitage  with  h      -.    ('-^ 
Abfi-rd  prefumption  !  Thou  who  never  kne^'it 
A  ferlcus  thought !  flialt  thou  dajpe  dream  of  jo; ) 
Ko  man  e'er  found  a  ^p^  life  by  chance ; 
Or  yawn'd  it  into  being,  with  a  wiih; 
Or,  with  the  /hout  of  groveling  apjetlttt      ^fj 
E'er  fmclt  it  out,  and  gnibb'd  it  from  the  dirt. 
An  art  it  is,  arid  mijft  be  learnt  \  and  le^rftt. 
With  unremittitfg  effort,  or  be  lofti 
A  nd  L'aves  u^  pcffedt  blockheads,  in  our  blifs. 
The  clouds  may  drop  down  titles  and  ef.ates; 
fVecJth  may  feek  Us;  but  'a^ifdcm  muik  br  Toa^fc^; 
Sought  befone  all ;  but  (how  unlike  all^elfe 
We  feek  on  earth  I)  *tis  never  fought  in  vain 


itreugth, 


acu 


FirO,   fle<furu'j    birtbi     rife, 
^frandiur,  fee. 
Brought  forth  by  nolfdcm^  nurft  by  dUfct^Hf^'^M 
By  pfiiltfiee  taught,  by  perfe^eranee  crown'*'> 
She  raars  her  head  majelfic ;  round  her  lhrt'iK» 
Erefted  in  the  l)ofom  of  the'  jiift. 
Each  j/irtue,  lifted,  forms  her  manly  guard. 
For  what  are  virtues  f  (Formidable  name!)  ^3" 
What,  bht  the  fountain,  or  defence^  of  joy? 
,Why,  then,  commanded?  Need  mankind coci 

mandsj 
At  once  to  tnerit,  and  to  m^rie,  their  blif*?-" 
Great  i.cgiflator!  fcarce  fo  great,  as  kind! 


If  nien  are  rational,  and  love  delight, 


H) 


Ye  m'  dern  Stoics  I   hcnr  my  foft  reply  ; 

Their  fcnfes  men  <ul}l  trnft  :  we  cant  impofe  ; 

Or    if  we  could,  15 impofition right? 


\ 


rhy  gracious  law  but  flatter  human  crhoice; 
In  the  tranfgrefrion  lies  the  penalty ; 
And  they  the  moft  indulge,  who  moft  ^^' 
Of  pleafurey  next,  the  final  caufe  explore » 
Its  mighty /irr/'*/Jr,  its  important  «m/.  ^^" 

Not  to  turn  humun  brutal,  but  to  build 
Di<lre  on  human,  pieafure  came  from  heaven, 
In  aid  to  reafon  was  the  goddefs  fent » 
To  call  up  aU  its  flrength  by  fuch  1  charm, 
Pieafure  firft,  fucconrs  virtue  \  in  return» 
f'lrtue  gives  pieafure  an  eternal  reign. 
What,   but  the   pieafure    of  food,  if'^^i^'f^ 
faith. 
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Supports  be  nafttra/f  ctvt/,  aiid  dtviftef 
^*  - *Tis  from  the  pleafure  of  repaft,  we  live ; 

*  *Tis  from  the  pleafure  of  applaufe^  we  plcafe ;  650 
"V    •Tis  from  the  pleafure  of  belief,  we  ^ray 

^    (All    prayer    would    ceafe,    if    uiibeliev'd  the 
prize :) 
7^  jit  ferves  ourfclves,  our  fpecieF,  and  our  God ; 
And  to  ferve  more,  is  palt  the  fpLcre  of  man. 
Glide,  then,  for  ever,  pleafure's  iacred  ftream  I 
Through  Kden,  as  Euphrates  ran,  it  runs, 

*  And  tollers  every  growth  of  happy  life; 
'Makes  a  new  Eden  where  it  flows  •,— but  fuch 

^-  As  mat/i  be  loft,  l^renzo  !  by  thy  fall. 

<«  ^at  mean  I  bj  thy  fall  f* — Thou'lt  ihortly 
t  fee,  660 

j!  ^hile  pleafure'?  ««/«rtf  is  at  large  difplay'd  ; 
^.:  Ali^eady  fuug  her  trigfrr,  and  ends, 
^    lliofe  glorious  ends,  by  kind,  or  by  degree, 
p    When  fU'fure  violates,  'tis  then  a  vice. 

And  vengeance  too ;  it  haltens  into  pain.         665 
From   due    refreshment,    life,    health,    reafon, 

joy » 

^i^rom  wild  excefs,  pain,  gncf,  diilradlion,  rirath; 
g^fleaven's  jullice  this  proclaims,  and  tkut  her 
T"'  love. 

V^What  greater  evil  can  I  wi/h  my  foe, 
^.'-^llian  his- full  draught  of  pleafure,  from  a  cafk  670 
r  ''Unbroach'd  hyj^fi  authcrltyy  ungaug'd 
i^--  By  temferanctf  by  reofon  unrefin'd  ? 

'A  tiioufand  daemons  lurk  whhin  the  lee, 
fc     Heaven,  others,  and  ourfelves!  uninjured /Af /Jr. 
J;    I^rink  deep ;  the  deeper,  then,  the  more  divine  : 
,0     Angels  are  angels,  from  indulgence  there  \     676 
%     'Tis  unrcpenting  pleafure  makes  a  god. 

Doll  think  ihyfdf  a  god  from  other  joys  ? 
A  viftim  rather!  IV.ortly  fure  to  bleed. 
The  wrong  niull  mourn:  can  Ueaven'a  appoint- 
&  ments  fail  ? 

V     Can  man  outwit  Omnipotence?  Strikeout 
I'/  A  felF-wroi»gl»t  hHppinefs  unmeant  by  IVm 
*  J  Who  made  us,  and  the  world  we  would  enjoy  ? 
K.'  Who  forms  an  inltrument,  ordains  from  whence 
;'^^  Its  dilTbnance,  or  harmony,  ftallrile,  68  j 

1:*     Heaven  bade  the  foul  thi'>  mortal  frame  infpire: 
Bade  vh*tuc*s  ray  div'ne  infpire  the  foul 
With  unprecarious  flows  of  vital  joy  ; 
And,    without  brlE^thing,    man   as    well  might 
;  hope 

.'    For  life,  as  without  piety,  for  peace, 
J  "  Is  virtue,  then,  and /;/tf/r  the  fame?'* 

•■    ■  No ;  piety  is  more  ;  'tis  virtue's  fource  ; 
JMother  of  every  worth,  as  that  of  joy, 
J\^en  cf  the  tcsrld  this  doftrine  ill  digell ; 
They  fmilc  at  piety  ;  yet  hoaft  aloud 
Ce9ci''tvill  to  men ;  nor  know  they  ftrive  to  part 
What   nature   joins  ;    and  thus  confute  them- 
felves. 
,  With  piety  begins  all  good  on  earth ; 
Tis  the  ftfft-born  of  rationality. 
Cenfcsence,  her  fir  ft  law  broken  wounded,  lies;  700 
Enfeebled,  lifelefs,  impotent  to  good;  ^ 

A  feign'd  affeAion  bounds  her  utmoft  power. 
^§wu  we  can't  love,  but  for  the  Almighty's  fake  ; 
A  foe  to  Grod  was  ne'er  true  friend  to  man ; 
^5ome  finifter  intent  taints  all  he  does  ;  705 

And,  in  his  kindeft  aflions,  he's  unkind. 
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On  piety,  humanity  is  built; 
'  And,  on  humanity,  much  happinefs  ; 
And  yet  ftiU  more  on  piety  itfclf.    , 
A  foul  in  commerce  with  her  God,  is  heaven ; 
Feels  not  the  tumults  and  the  fl.ocks  of  life  ;  711 
The  whirls  of  pafllons,  and  the  itrokes  of  heart. 
A  Deity  bellev'd,  is  joy  begun  ; 
A  Deity  ador'd,  is  joy  advaijc'd  • 
A  Deity  l»elov'd,  is  joy  matur'd.  ^1^ 

Each  branch  of  j  iety  delist  infpires  ; 
J'uitA  builds  a  bridge  from  this  worM  to  the 

next, 
Cer  death's   dark  gulph,    and  all    its    horror 

hides ; 
Pr'iijif,  the  fweet  exhalation  of  our  joy. 
That  joy  exalts,  and  makes  it  fweeter  flill ;     729 
Prayer  ardent  opens  heaven,  lets  dbwn  a  ftream 
Of  glory  on  the  confecrated  hour 
Of  man,  in  audience  with  the  Deity. 
Who  lyorlhips  the  Greut  Gcd,  tliat  inft^nt  joitas 
Tiie  firft  in  heaven,  and  lets  his  foot  ou  hcIL  72J 

Lorenzo  !  when  waft  Thou  at  church  before  ! 
Thou  think'ft  the  fervicc  long ;  but  is  it  jutt? 
Though    juft,   unwelcome ;    thou   liadit   railicr 

tread 
Unhallowed  ground;    the  Mufe,    to  win  thine 

ear, 
Muft  take  an  air  lefs  folemn.    S\t  complies.  730 
Gced  confcierce  /    at  tlie  found  the  ^trld  retires  ; 
Verfe  difafieAsit,'and  Lorenzo  fmiles; 
Yet  has  Ihe  her  ferug^lio  full  of  charms; 
And  fuch  as  age  IhaU  heighten,  not  impair. 
Art  thou  dejedled  ?  Is  thy  mind  o'ercalt  ?        735 
Amid  her  fair-ones  thou  the  fairelt  choofc. 
To  chafe  thy  gloom.— «<  Go,  £x  fome  weighty 
truth ; 
Chain  down  fome  f^ajpen  y*  do  fome  generous 

ge9d\ 
Teach  ignorance  to  fee,  or  grief  Xo  fmilc  ; 
Correct  thy  friend  \  befriend  thy  greateft/**; 
Or  with  warm  heart,  and  confidence  divine. 
Spring  up,  and  lay  ftrong  hold  on  Him  wh© 
made  thee." 
Thy  gloom  is  fcalter'd,  Uprightly  fpirits  flow  ; 
Though  wither'd  is  thy  vine,  and  harp  unftrung. 
Doft  c:dl  the  bowl,  the  viol,  and  the  dance,  745 
Loud  mirth,  mad  laughter?  Wretched  comforters! 
Phyficiansl  more  tlian  half  of  thy  difeafe. 
L^iughtery  though  never  cenfur'd  yet  as  hn, 
(Pardon  a  thought  ^hat  only  feems  fevere) 
Is  half-immortal ;  is  it  much  indulg'd?  175O 

By  venting  fpleen,  cr  dilfipating  thought. 
It  ftews  zfcortiery  or  it  makes  a /f*/ ; 
And  fins,  as  hurting  others,  or  ourfclves. 
*Tis  fride,  or  cmftiftef^y  applies  the  ftraw. 
That  tickles  little  minds  to  mirth  cflufe  ;  755 

Cf  grief  approaching,  the  portentous  i  gn  ! 
The  houfe  of  kughtep  makes  a  houfe  of  woe. 
A  man  triumfhart  is  a  tnonftrous  fight ; 
A  man  deje^ed  is  a  fight  as  mean. 
What  caule  for  triumphy  where  fuch  ills  abound  ? 
Vthat  for  dcje^icn^  where  prefides  a  Power, 
Who  call'd  us  into  being  to  be  bleft  ? 
So  grieve,  as  confcious,  grief  may  rife  to  joy ; 
So  joy,  as  confcious,  joy  to  grief  may  fall. 
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Mn'l  tru^i  »  W'f;  ir.aii  v.c-  :r  wi'l  be  M  ;         ^6,^ 
>5ii?  i.citior  will  fonorou^     biibhlinvj  :iirlli, 
A  ilK.lI  i\v  ft  ream  of  happiiwfs  betray  . 
Ton  Jiuppy  to  be  fprrtivc,  he's  ftrciie. 

Yiit  uouidft    thou    lawg'i    (but   at   thy  own 
erptfiice) 
This  roiiniul  it  range  /hould  T  pre  fume  to  give— 
«'  Rclir-,  and  read  thy  I.it/gf  to  be  gwy." 
'J  'f»e  truths  abound  of  fovereign  aid  to  peace  ; 
Ah  !  do  iidt  prize  them  Icf--,  bccnufe  inl'pir'd, 
A:5  thou,  aiul  th.inc,  arc  apt  and  proud  to  do. 
]f  It:  iijfp;  »''<!>  that  pregnant  page  hud  ftood,  775 
7'//;.c'.i  trca/i.re  ?  aiid  the  wontJcr  of  the  wife  I 
TiuMj  thinkMt,  perhap*,  thy  /.-v/ alone  at  ftakc; 
Alab  ! — SlviuU  men  miitake  thee  tor  a  ^«/v— 
Whai  ntaa  of  tafte  for  genius,  wifdoni}  truth, 
Thoitgh  lender  of  thy  fame,  couM  intcrpc^fe  ?   780 
lielitvc  mc,  fenfc,  Aire,  a^s  a  double  part, 
And  the  true  critu  is  a  Oiri.,i.,n  too. 

But  r/v/V,  thou  think'it,  arc  gloomy  jjaths  to 
■  joy.^ 
True  joy  in  funAiine  ne'er  was  fomid  at  firft  •, 
Tiity,- iirlt,    tliemfelvcs    ofrenci,    who    greatly 

And  trjvcl  only  gives  us  found  repofe. 
Heaven  /*//j  all  pleafure;  eftort  is  the  price  ; 
The  joys  of  cont^ueft  are  tlie  joy-i  of  man  ; 
Aivi  giiry  the  vidiorious  Aivrr/fp reads 
O'er  ^U.i\urt*s  pure,  perpetual,  pljcid  f  I  ream,  'jco 
'J  here  1.*  a  tin;e,  when  toil  niuft  be  prcft-rr-d, 
Cr  joy,  by  mif-tim'd  for.dneff.,  is  undone, 
A  min  of  f^lejfure  is  a  man  of  pat  us. 
Tliou  wilt  not  take  the  trouble  to  be  bleft. 
I-iilfe  joy?,    indeed,    are    born  from    want  of 


thought : 


■^5 


From  thoughts  full  bent,  and  energy,  the  trut% 
A::tl  that  (.Icinmds  a  mxr.d  in  enual  poize, 
r.cmote  iVoni  ylnnmy  grief,  and  t^Iaring  joy. 
Mi'ch  joy  not  only  fpeaks  f:n.;K  happincf-, 
Jn.t  h;»j,r»ncfs  that  fi  only  iniifl  expire.  800 

Ci'i  jry,  ur hot*'>irjM  in  reHt-dl if m,  fiand? 
And,  li.  a  t.^n-])ClT»  cm  reti:-dion  live? 
i  .tn  "f(.y,  lise  rhij-e,  f<-curw'  ifclf  an  hour? 
Cut  i  \v,  hkc  thine,  meet  njci'.lent  unfl.ockM? 
V.\-  op.  \he  do  r  to  lioi,t,lt  |,ovcrty  l  S05 

<  r  tnik  niili  thr.-ateiiirj(   death,    and  not  tura 

_  p.  '^-  ? 

!.•»  ii:c\i  a  woil'l,  and  fucli  a  n;«tirre,  the'e 
A  ■'.  I'.cedfi'l  T'lnilaniCiitah-  of  (I;;light : 
'ihr'c'  luni  anieijtalb  give  d<  light  /fti'ecJ; 
r:li.,'li;,  pi.rc,  delicate,  and  ilurable;  Sio 

T''.liv;Iit',  uiiiT.akcn>   niafciiline,  divhie; 
A  c(>iil*ai»t,  andafoUi.d,  but  .•r/-/f«j- joy. 

!■>  '<  y  tiie  dni'ghttr  of  fcverity  ? 
H  i=^  : — y>*  h'r  my  tloctrine  from  fevere. 
"  K^irjcc  for  ever:"  !t  b^conicj  a  man  ;       815 
i*'-?::»ls,  a-id  feti  him  rearer  to  the  crod^. 
•'  l^-'i'ic:  i'rjr  ever!"  ACi/;.»  ^  cries,  "Rejoice;" 
Ar.;l  '".rirlis  to  man,  in  h'-r  jieOareous  cu[», 
Mi:.t  i.])f:f  dclic.iti-.^  for  every  fL-nfc; 
'J'')  tliL-  great  Fnur.d<  r  of  the  iiomjteou.''  feail,  S2o 
Drinks  irlory,  gratitude,  ctsrnal  praif?  ; 
And  I'.e  that  will  not  p/ci^e  Atr,  is  a  churl. 
1/  f  rinly  to  fupport,  geoi/fiiWy  tafte, 
i'i  ibe  whele  fciencc  of  felicity  ; 


U» 


YtXfpartri  fUd^ei  her  bftwl  15  pot  the  heft   gx| 

Mankind  can  boaft, — ««  A  rational  re|»ft*,  ^ 

"  Kx«rMon,  vigilance,  a  mind  in  arm?j 

"  A  military  difcipliue  of  thought, 

"  To  foil  tem^tatien  in  the  doubtful  field; 

**  And  ever-waking  ardor  for  the  right  J* 

'Tis    tnefe  lirfl    give,    then  guard,    a  chearfcl 

lurart. 
Nought  tliat  is  rtght,  think  little  5  well  aware, 
What  rcafon  bids,  God  bids :  by  Hts  commacd 
How  aggrandiz'd,  thefmalleft  thing  we  do! 
Thus,  r§  tit  fig  is  in^pid  to  tlw  wife  ;  g3j 

To  thee,  inhpid  all,  but  what  is  mad\ 
Joys  ioafonM  high,  and  tailing  ftrong  of  guilt. 

«  Mudf     (thou    rcply'ft,    with    indigmtkA 
lir'd) 
«  Of  ancient  fages  proud  to  tread  the  fteps, 
«    I  follow  ff«/«rf."'»— -Follow  nature  ftill, 
But  look  it  be  thine  Ofwri :  Is^^enfe/eficef  then, 
No  part  of  nature  ?  Is  iFe  not  fupranet 
Thou  regicide !  O  raife  her  from  the  dead  I       , 
Then,  follow  nature;  and  refemble  God. 

When,  fpite  of  conj'ciencet  pleafure  is  purfoed, 
Main's  nature  is  unnaturally  plcasM  ;  S46 

And  what's  unnatural  is  painful  too 
At  mtervals,  and  muft  difguilev  n  Thee! 
i'he  fait  thou  know 'it  *,  but  uot,  perlupsy  tte 

cuufe, 
rit  tue's  foundations  with  the  world's  were  hkl; 
Heaven  mixt  her  with  our  make,  and  twilled  dofe 
Her  facred  interclts  with  the  ftrings  of  life. 
Who  breaks  her  awful  mandate,  A^iocks  bimfelf. 
His  better  felf ;  and  is  it  greater  pain, 
Ouryitt/ihould  murmur,  or  our dufi  repine?  85J 
And  one,  in  their  eternal  war,  wu/i  hhcd, 

li  one   nuji    fuller,    which    Ihould  leaft  be 
f{)ar'd  ? 
The  pains  of  mind  furpafs  the  pains  of  fcnfe: 
Aik,  then,  the  gout,  whattormeut  is  in  guilt. 
The  joys  oi  ferj'e  to  mental  pys  arc  mean  :      86^ 
6enfe  on  the  prefent  only  feeds  ;  the  foul 
On  paft,  and  future,  foragers  for  joy, 
Ti?  hers,  by  retrofpefl,  through  time  to  range; 
And  forward  time*s  great  fequel  to  furvey. 
CouKl  human  courts  take  vengeance  on  the  mlnit 
Axes  might  rull,  and  racks  and  gibbets  l^ll: 
Guard,  then,  thy  mind,  and  have   the  reft  to 
faio, 

loreiizo  !  wilt  thou  never  l>r  a  man  ? 
The  n^an  is  dead,  who  for  th*  hody  lives, 
Lur'd,  by  the  beating  of  his  pulfe,  to  lift       %p 
With  every  lu(l,  that  wars  againft  his  peace : 
And  fets  him  quite  at  variance  with  himfelf. 
Thyfclf,  firft,  know;  tlien  love:  ^  felf  then n 
Of  virtiTC  fond,  that  kindles  at  her  charms. 
\  fn'i"  there  is,  as  fond  of  tsvcry  vice,  875 

Wliile  every  virtue  wounds  it  to  die  heart : 
llur.nllty  dcerades  it,  jujtice  robs, 
Plcll  hsurry  beggars  it,  fair  truth  betrays. 
And  gnd-like  magncmmity  daiXroy^^ 
This  felf,  when  rival  to  the  former,  fcorn;    880 
When  not  in  competition,  kbdly  treat. 
Defend  it,  feed  it :-— But  when  virtue  bi<!s, 
Tofs  it,  or  to  the  fowls,  %r  to  the  flames. 
And  why  ?  *Tis  love  of  fleajurt  bids  thee  bleed ; 
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y,  or  own  felf-love  exunSly  or  hltnd,    885 
what  is  vicef  Self-love  in  a  miftake : 
r  bliud  merchant  buying  joys  too  dear. 
trtuCf  vrhat  "i  'Tis  felf-love  in  her  wits, 
kilful  in  the  market  of  delight. 
ve'a  gnod  fenfe  is  love  of  that  dread  Power, 
vfhom  herfelf,  and  all  ihe  can  enjoy.    891 
felf-love  is  but  difguis'd  felf-hate; 
mortal  than  the  malice  of  our  foes  ; 
bate,  vw,  fcdrce  fch  ;  thenitlx.  full-fore, 
being,  curft  ;  extin<Slion,  loud  implor'd  ; 
itry  thing  preferred  to  what  we  are,  ^    891 
this  feif-love  Lorenzo  makes  hi*  choice  : 
n  tliis  choice  triumphant,  boalls  of  joy. 

hU  want  of  happinefs  betray'd, 
iffeAion  to  the  prefeut  hour  I  900 

lation  wanders  far  afield  : 
turepleafes;  why?   The  prefent  pains— 

that  's  a  fecrety     Yes,  which  ail  men 

low; 

now  from  Thee,  dIfcoverM  unawares. 

afelefs  agitation,  relUefs  roll  905 

rhcat  to  cheat,  impatient  of  a  paufe; 

5  it  ?^—»Tis  the  cradle  of  the  foul, 

njlifia  fent,  to  rock  her  in  difeafc, 

her  phyfician,  Reafcny  will  not  cure, 

cxpedi--nt !  yet  thy  bcft  *,  and  wliile    910 
rates  thy  pain,  it  e^wrs  it  too. 

are- Lorenzo's  wretched  remedies  ! 
»k  have  remedies ;  the  wife  have  joys. 
jr  wifdom  is  fuperior  blifs. 
hat  fure  mark  diftinguifhes  the  wife  ?  915 
ent  wifdom  ever  wills  the  fame  ; 
:Hc  wiih  is  ever  on  the  wing. 

herfelf,  is  foll/s  character ; 
'dm*s  is,  a  modeft  felf-applaufe. 
ge  of  evils  is  thy  good  fupreme  ;  92© 

rut  in  motion,  canii  thou  find  thy  reft. 

greatcft   ftrcngth  is  #fhcwn  in  ftanding 

li- 
ft fure  fymptom  of  a  mind  in  health,     . 

of  heart,  and  j)lealure  felt  at  home. 

leafure  from  abroad  her  joys  imports  ;  925 

o.m  within,  and  fclf-fuftain'd,  the  true, 

ue  is  fix'd,  and  folid  a?  a  rock ; 

y  the  fulfe^  and  tofling,  as  the  wave. 

wild  wanderer  on  earth,  like  Cain  ; 
like  the  fabled,  fclt-enamourM  boy,     930 
contemplation  her  fupreme  delight ; 
rdds  an  interruption  fr^m  without, 
hh  her  own  condition ;  and  the  more 

ihe  gazes,  ftill  it  charms  the  more. 
nan  is  happy,  till  he  thinks,  on  earth    935 
wreathes  not  a  more  happy  than  himfelt*4 
:nvy  dies,  and  love  overflows  on  All; 
ve  o'erflowing  makes  an  angel  Here, 
ngcls.  All,  intitled  to  rcpofe 
»  who  governsfate :  though  tempeft  frowns, 
b  natiu'e  ihakcs,  how  foft  to  lean  on  hea- 

o? 

I  on  Htittj  on  whom  archangels  lean  ! 

nward  eyes,  and  filcr.t  as  the  gravj, 

tand  collefling  every  beam  of  thought, 

fir  hearts  kindie  with  divine  delight ;  945  | 

I    their    thoughts,    like  angels,    feen    of  I 

:l  » 


In  IfraePs  dream,  come  from,  and  goi  to,  hea- 


ven 


Hence,  are  they  ftudiou^  of  f».quefterM  fceucs; 
Wh'lc  noife,  and  diO'ipation,  comfort ///^f. 

Were  all  men  happy,  revelings  would  ceafe. 
That  opiate  for  inquietude  within.  j^i 

Lorenzo!  never  man  was  truly  bleft. 
But  it  com])os*d,  and  gave  him  fuch  a  caft, 
Pls  felly  might  mi  flake  for  want  of  joy, 
A  call,  unlike  the  triumph  of  the  proud;        orr 
A  modeft  afpoA,  arid  a  fmile  at  heart. 

0  for  a  joy  from  thy  Pliilauder's  fpring! 
A  fpring  perefinial,  rifiug  in  the  breatt. 
And  permanent,  as  pure  1  no  turbid  ftrcam 

Of  rapturous  exultation,  fwcliiiig  high ;  9<^o 

Which,  like  lai^-iloods,  impetuous  pour  a  while. 
Then  fink  at  once,  and  kave  us  in  the  mire. 
What  does  the  man,  who  tranlient  joy  pre! or 5  }    ' 
What,  but  prefer  the  bubbles  to  the  Itream  ? 

Vain  are  all  fudden  failles  of  delight ;  95^ 

ConvuU^ons  of  a  weak,  diftemper'd  joy. 
Joy 's  a  fixt  Itate ;  a  tenure,  not  a  ftart. 
Blifs  there  is  none,  but  unprecarUus  blifs: 
That  is  t'ne  gem  :  fell  All,  and  purchafe  That. 
Why  go  a-begging  to  contingencbs,  9*0 

Not  gain'd  with  eafe,  nor  fafely  lov'd,  if  gain »d  ? 
At  good  fortuitous,  draw  back,  and  paufe  *, 
Sufpedl  it ;  t\  hat  thou  canft  enfure,  enjoy  ; 
And  nought  but  what  thou  giv'ft  thyfelf,  is  furt. 
Reofon  perpetuates  joy  that  reafon  gives,  37^ 

And  makes  it  as  immortal  as  herfelf : 
To  mortals,  nought  immortal,  but  their  worth. 

Worth,    oonfcious    worth!      ihould   ahjaiutel^ 
reign  ; 
And  other  joys  aflc  leave  for  their  approach  ; 
Nor,  unexaminM,  ever  leave  obtain.  980 

Thou  art  all  anarchy  ;  a  mob  of  joys 
Wage  war,  and  perifh  in  inteftine  broils  ; 
Not  the  leaft  prtimife  of  internal  peace  I 
No  bofom-comfort !  or  unbnrrow'd  !)lifs  ! 

1  by    thoughts  are    vagabonds  ;     All  outwarfjw 

bound,  •  285 

'Mid  fands,  and  rocks,  and  ftorms,  to  crui.e  for 

pleafure  ; 
If  gaiuM,  dear-bought ;  and  better  mif(j»d  thaa 

giun'd. 
Much  pain  muft  expiate  what  much  pain  pro- 

cur*d. 
Fancyy  aiul  ferfe,  from  an  infedled  fl^ore, 
Tliy  cargo  bring;  and  ])e(lilcnce  the  prize.     990 
Then,  fuch  thy  thirft  (infatiable  thirll! 
By  fond  indulgence  but  inflam'd  the  more  !) 
Farcy  ftill  cruifcs,  when  \iOor ffrfe  is  tir*d. 

Imagination  is  the  Paphian  (hop. 
Where  feeble  happinefs,  like  Vulcan,  lame,  995 
Jiids  foul  iJeiiSy  in  their  dark  reccfs. 
And  hot  as  hell  (which  kindled  the  black  f:res), 
With  wanton  art,  thofe  fatal  arrows  form, 
Which  murder  all  thy  time,  health,  wealth,  and 

fame, 
Wouldft  thou  receive  them,  other  thoughts  there 

are,  1 000 

On  angel-wing,  defcending  from  above. 
Which   thcfe,  with  art  divine,  would  counter- 

work, 
And  form  celeflial  armQur  for  thy  peace. 
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In  M/i  is  feeiiimagiiiatien's /*»///; 
But  who    can   count  her  fillUsf   She  betrays 

thee,  *  ^  IPC5 

To  think  in  grandeur  there  \s  fotnething  great. 
For  works  of  curious  art,  and  antient  fame. 
Thy  genius  hungers,  elegantly  pain'd : 
And  foreign  dimes  n\uil  cater  for  thy  tai^e. 
Hence,  what  difaftc]*  U-Thongh  the  price   wa* 

pakl,  '  loio 

That  perfecuting  prieft,  the  Turk  of  Koix»q, 
Whofe  foot  (ye  gods  !)  though  cloTcn>  mull  be 

kifs'd. 
Detained  thy  dinner  on  the  latian  ihore  ; 
(Such  is  the  fate  of  honed  Proteilants !) 
And  poor  ma^ntfictnee  is  ftarv'd  to  death.      I015 
Hence  juft  refdntment,  indignation,  ire  !— 
Be  pacify 'd,  if  •utvuird  things  are  grcatj 
'Tis  magnanimity  great  things  to  fcorn  ; 
Pompous  expenoes,  and  parades  au^uft« 
And  courts,  that  tnfalubrious  foil  to  peace.    10 29 
True  happinefs  ne'er  enter*d  at  an  eye; 
True  happinefs  refides  in  things  unfeen. 
No  rmile%of  fortune  ever  blell  the  bad. 
Nor  can  her  frowns  rob  innccenee  of  joys  ; 
T/tat  )ewel  wanting,  triple  crowns  are  iK>or:  1025 
So  teu  his  Ho/imefs,  and  be  reveng'd» 

Fieafure^  we  both  agree,  is  man's  chief  good ; 
Or  only  conteft,  what  deferves  the  name. 
Give  fleajur^s  name  to  nought,  but  what  has 

•  pafs'd 
Th*  authentic  ftal  of  reaf§n  (which,  like  Yorke, 
Demurrs  on  what  it  paffes),  and  defies 
The  tooth  of  time  ;  when  pait>  a  pleafure  ftill ; 
Dearer  on  trial,  lovelier  for  its  age, 
And  doubly  to  be  priz*d,  as  it  promotes 
Our  future,  while  it  forms  our  prefent,  joy.  1035 
Some  joys  the  future  overcaft  ;  and  fome 
Throw  all  their  beams  that  way,  and  gild  the 

tomb. 
Kome  joys  endear  eternity,  fome  give 
Abhor*d  annihilation  dreadful  charms. 
Are  rival  joys  contending  for  thy  choice  ?      1040 
Confult  thy  W-^/f  exiuence^  and  be  fate  ;  ' 
That  oracle  will  put  all  doubt  to  flight. 
Short  is  the  lefTon,  though  my  ledlure  long*  ♦ 
Jie  ^w<i— and  let  heaven  anfwer  for  the  rell. 

Vet,  with  a  iigh  o'er  all  mankisd,  I  grant  1045 
In  this  our  day  of  proof,  our  land  of  h^pe, 
Thtgced  man  has  hi*?  cloudi  that  inter\'Ci)c ; 
C'louds,  that  thfcure  his  fublunary  day. 
But  never  cemjuer  :  ev'n  the  ieji  muft  own> 
P>^tience,yindreJignAfi.nf  arc^ the  pillars  1050 

Of  human  peace  on  earth.    The  pillars,  Thefc  : 
But  thofe  of  Seth  not  more  remote  from  Thee, 
*rill  t^j't  heroic  lefTon  thou  haft  learnt  ; 
To  frown  at  p/g^fure,  and  to  fmile  in  /»«/». 
FirM  at  the  profpeA  of  unclouded  blifs,       1055 
Heaven  in  revcrHon,  like  the  fun,  as  yet 
Beneath  th'  horizon,  chears  u?  in  this  world; 
It  fhcds,  on  fouls  fufceptibleof  light. 
The  glorious  dawn  of  our  eternal  day. 

«<  This  (fays  Lorenzo)  is  a  fair  harangue  :  1060 
((  Hut  can  harangues  blow  back  llrong  nature's 

fiream; 
««  Or  Item  the  tide  heaven  p»fhes  through  our 

vain?, 


"  Which  fwecps  away  nun's  impotent  rcfohn, 
<<  And  lays  his  labour  Isv^  with  the  xverlaf 

Themfelves  men  make  tbeir  comment  oa  cu:. 
kind  ; 
And  think  nought  ij,  but  what  they  £nd  at  he::: '. 
Thus,  weaknefs  to  chimxn  turns  the  trMh. 
Nothing  romantic  has  Mufe  the  prelcribM. 
"^  Al>ove,  Lorenzo  faw  the  mnn  of  earth, 
The  mctt^il  mmn\  and  wretched  was  rhe  fig  J)*.,  !:*> 
To  balance  that^  to  comfort,  and  exalti 
Now  f<e  the  man  immertaJ :  him,  I  mcazi 
Who  lives  as  fuch;  whofe   lieart,  full-bcr.t  a 

heav(.Mi, 
Leans  all  tAtit  way,  his  bia$  to  the  fLirs. 
The  world's  dark  /hades,  lii  coutra/i  (ct,  ^. 
raife  5 ' 

////  luftre  more  ;  though  bright,  without  a  iv,'. 
Obferve  his  awful  portrait,  and  admire  *, 
Nor  flop  at  wonder  ;  imitate,  aiul  live. 

Some  angel  guide  my  pencil,  while  1  draw, 
What  nothing  lefs  than  atigd  can  exceed !      .  !'■ 
\  man  on  earth  devoted  to  the  ikies  ; 
Like  fVips  in  fcas,  while  «V,  fiiffv^  the  worR 

With  afpe6\  mildi  and  elevated  eye, 
Behold  him  fcated  on  a  mount  fercne, 
Above  the  fogs  of  /*■«/(?>  and  paffitf^f  itrrm ;  /:;• 
All  the  black  cares,  and  tuinults,  of  this  lie, 
Like  harmlcfs  thunders,  breaking  at  his  feet, 
Excite  his  pity,  not  impair  his  peace. 
Kirth's  genuine  fons,  thefceptred,  andtbrfiivj. 
A  mingled  mob  !  a  wandering  herd  I  he  lVe<, 
Bewilder'd  in  the  vale ;  in  all  unlike  /  i «■'>'' 

His  full  reverfe  in  all  I  what  higher  praife  ? 
What  (Ironger  demonftration  of  the  right  ? 

The  prefent  all  their  c:ire  ;  tlic  futur«;  Ut 
When  public  welfare  calls,  or  private  want,  1005 
Thfy  give  to  fame  5  his  lx)unty  he  conceals. 
Their  virtues  varni^  nature  ;  ht*  exalt 
Mankind's  efteem  they  court  ;  and  he^  his  own, 
Their  *s^  the  wild  chafe  of  ftii[e  felicities ; 
Hiti  th.*  compos'd  poflTeflSon  of  the  true,      l'" 
Alike  throughout  is  his  confiftent  peace. 
All  of  one  colour,  and  an  even  thrta*' ; 
While  p.irt5'-colourM  fhreds  of  happinef-, 
With  hideous  gnps  between,  patch  up  f«r  t>'t* 
A  madman's  robe  ;  each  puff  of //•/i^-<'  b/uv^ 
The  tattcra  by,  andlhews  their  naked !;cf!>.   ''''" 

He  fees  with  other  eyes  than  thein :  wh:rt 
they 
Behold  a/«)»,  he  fplcs  a  Deity\ 
What  makes  them  only  fmile,  makes  ^>  a^^'"^-- 
Where  fhey  fee  me  wit  aim  ^  he  but  at  eat  fees:  11 ' 
An  emitre^  in  /./.» Iwlancc,  weighs  a  grrin. 
They  things  terreftnal  v/orfhip,  as  divine  : 
^/j  hopes  immortal  blow  them  by,  as  duft» 
That  dinis  his  f  ght,  and  ihortens  his  furvcf, 
Which  lonps,  in  Infinite,  to  lofc  all  Ijoiind  ^'i 
Titles  and  honours  (if  thfy  prove  his  fate) 
/f/ lays  aide  to  fmd  his  dit;nity  ; 
No  dignity  they  find  in  aught  liePdcs. 
T  ey  triumph  in  externals  (wliich  conceal 
Man's  real  glory^,  proud  of  an  cclipfc.        ^^'-^ 
Himfelf  too  much  he  prizes  to  be  proud, 
And  nothing  thinks  fo  great  in  maiij  as  «*"• 

*  In  afornier  Isighf^ 
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I'c^M  dcnr  he  h  >Ws  hU  intcTcft,  to  necleft 

A  :iotliSv'h  wellaTC,  OT  Ills  light  invade  ; 

'X":str  iatercll,  like  a  lion,  lives  on  prey. 

'J-^'^ty  kmdleat  the  ihadow  ufa  wrong  ; 

W  ron^  /^^iultiins  with  tcmptr,  iookti  on  heaven, 

^oi  lluups  to  tliink  hU  iniuicT  his  foe ; 

Nujj^ht,   but  v^hai  woamL  his  virruc,  wounds  his 

pc'cc. 
A  c>vcr*d  hcjTt  r'/r/rchaTaftcT  defends  ;  1 130 

A  cuveiM  hcun  i/<t/>>  him  hall  his  praifc. 
WIrli  iiakcdiicls  Iti"*  innocence  aj^Yees  ; 
While  M«>b;oad  foliai^e  ic.tifiis  their  fall, 
Z^'ietr  ;:o  ).'ysciifl  where  his  \\x\\  fcaft  £>Ci.ins: 
Hi*  joys  vreate,  TUirs  murder,  future  bliU, 
To  tri  Jinph  in  exiltcnce,  hi^  alane  ; 
And  /tit  alone  triumphantly  to  thiak 
H  is  trui  cxiitexicc  is  not  yet  be^un. 
His  gluriuuj  CO  iTce  was  yeftcrdiy  co-.t  plete 
L>e.ith,lhen,  was  wdcome;  yet  li.'e  ft  II  is  .wcet.!  140 

But  ntithin^  charm!>  LoTXrnzo,  like  the  firm 
Undaunted  breafl— And  whole  is  ihit  hijjh  praifc 
7^V;<fy -yield  to  plcaruTCitn.ju^-h  ihey  danger  brave, 
-Aoii  fhew  nof'Mtitude,  but   in  the  field  ; 
If  there  they  (h-jw  it,  'tis  for  gU.ry  (hewn  ; 
Nor  will  that  cordial  always  mar.  their  hearts. 
A  Cordial  hit  fii{liins,tliat  cannot  6ai!; 
£y  plealureunfiibdued,  unbrokeby  pain, 
I^i  fharcb  in  thitOmnip-tcncc  he  trufts, 
AU-bcivlng,  all-attemptin'»,  till  he  falls  ;         II50 
And  wlteii  he  falls,  writer  VtCI  oa  hisHiield. 
From  magnanin*.Lty,  -dW/ear  ab«wc  ; 
From  n  'blcr  iccompcnce, above  aj>pUuJe\ 
Which  Owes  to  man's  Jfiort    out-Lok     all    \u 
charms. 
Back  waid  to  credit  what  he  never  felt,         1 155 
T^orcnzj  cries,— •'•Where  fliinesthi*  miracle? 
"  From  what  root  rii'es  i\ihimtKortalm^n  ?'* 
A  root  that  ?rrows  not  in  Lorenzo  i  p:To jnd  ; 
The  root  ditifedl,  nor  wonder  at  the fetuer. 

He  toUows  nature  (not  l:kc  *  ihce)  and  IhcwR 
us  1 160 

An  unlnverted  fyftcra  of  a  man. 
Hi:,  appetite  wears  reafot:*s  golden  chain. 
And  finds,  in  due  leiWaint,  it:iliuuiy. 
yiih pajjofif  lil«e  an  C3glc  well  rcclaim'd, 
Ih  taught  to  ily  at  nought,  but  Irdiniie. 
Pafitni  hi  h/^e,  un-anxioa<t  is  his  care. 
His  cuutiMftnx  C[iif9J\dhU grief ,  (ifj(,ricf 
The  godi ordain)  a  ftrangcr  to  defpair. 
And  why  >— -Bccaulc,  affci^ion,  more  than  meet. 
His  wiiilum  leaves  nut  dii'cng.ig*d  from  heaven. 

1170 
Thofe  fecondary goods  that  fmile  oo  earth, 
He,  loving  \r\  pre  pert  ioHf  loves  in  peace. 
Tbcmoft  the  v/orld  enoy,  wh  » ieall  admire. 
Hi"  underjtftnding  'fcapes  the  common  cloud 
Of  tumc>,  ari fing  from  a  boiling  breaft.  1175 

Hi»  bead  is  clear,  becaufe  his  heart  is  Cool, 
By  worldly  competitions  uniniiam'd. 
The  moderate  movements  of  hi»  foul  admit 
Dil^inCt  ideas,  and  matur'd  debate,  2  iSc 

An  tye  impanial,  and  an  even  Icale ; 
\Vi'cr.ce  judgment  lound  and  unrepentinjchoi-ie, 

*  Stepo^e^K^.'ver,  ^jf. 

vti.  vm. 


I  Thus,  in  a  double  fenfc,  the  leedztt  wife  ; 

On  its  own  dunghill,  wifer  than  the  world. 

What,  then,  the  world  >  hym-i  be  doubly  weak  ; 

'Strange  truth !  •as  foon  would  they  believe   thtif 
Creed, 
Yet  thus  it  h  ;noT  otherwifc  can  be ; 

S »  fir  fmm  aught  romantic,  what  I  fing. 
BJifs  has  no  being,  virtue  has  no  itiength. 

But  from  the  pro  pedk  of  immortal  liic. 

Who  think  e.'.rth,  all,  or  (what  weighs  juft  the 
fame) 

Who  care  no  tarihcr,  w«,^  prize  what  it  yields  ; 

Fond  of  its  fancic?,  proud  of  its  parades. 

Who  thinks  earth  nothing,  can't  its  charms  ad- 
mire; 

He  can't  a  foe,  though  moft  malignant,  hate, 

Becaulis  that  hate  would  prove  hi«  creater  foe.  1195 

'Tis  hard  for  them  (yet  who  To  loudly  boaft 

Go<.xl-wi!J  to  men  ?)  to  love  their  deareft  friend  ; 

For  may  not  he  invade  thtir  good  fupretne, 

Whcrcthe  Icaft  jealoufy  turns  love  to  gall ! 

All  flii nes  to  thcm^  thu  for  a  feafon  fhincs,       I^S 

Each  a£l,  each  thought,  he  queftions,  "  What  iu 
weight, 

"  ItscoloiiT  what,  a  thoufand  ages  hence  ?'• 

And  what  it  there  appears,  he  deems  it  new. 

Hence,  pure  are  the  recefles  of  his  f^ul. 

The  god-like  man  has  nothing  te  conceal. 

His  virtue,  conllitutionally  deep. 

Has  h.iiit*s  firmnofs,  and  ajj'e^io.n*s  flame ; 

Angels,  allyM,  defcend  to  feed  the  fiie  ; 

IKnAdcuthy  which  others  (lays,  makes  him  i.  god. 
And  now,  Lorenzo  l^higot  of  this  world  !     xaiQ 

Wont  to  dildain  poor  bigots  caught  by  h'j«4ren  ! 

Stand  by  thyy^tf»'/»,and  be  reduc'd  to  neug.'it  : 

For  what  art  thou  > — Thou  boaftcr  !.  while  t^/ 
glare, 

Thy  gaudy  grandeur,  and  mere  worldly  worth. 

Like  a  broad  milt,  at  diftance,  ftrikes  us  moH ; 

And  like  a  mift,  is  nothing  when  at  hand  ; 

Uis  merit,  like  a  mountain,  on  approach,  . 

Swells  more,  and  rifes  nearer  to  the  (kies, 

Bv  promile  WW,  and  by  poiTeflfion  /w», 

(Too  j'ton^  too  viuch^  it  cannqt  be)  his  own.    1^90 
From  this  thy  jult  annihilation  rile, 

Lorenzo !  rife  to  /otnething,  by  reply. 

The  world,  thy  client,  liftcns,  and  expedls ; 

An«l  lorigs  to  crown  thee  with  immortal  praife. 

Can'll  thou  be  filent  ?  No  ;  for  w/f  is  thine  ;  12Z$ 

And  wit  talks »!#,'/,  when  leaji  Ihe  has  to  fay. 

And  reafon  interrupts  not  her  career. 

She  *11  fay — That  mi  lis  ahpve  the  mountains  rife  ; 

And,  with  a  thoufand  pleafantries,  amufe ; 

She  '11  fparkle,  puzzle,  flutter,  raife  a  dull,      1^30 

And  fly  convidlion,  in  the  dud  ihe  rais'd. 
Wit,  how  delicious  to  man'&  dainty  tafte? 

*Tis  precious,  as  the  vehicle  of  fenje  ; 

But,  as  its  fublUtute,  a  dire  diHeafe. 

Pernicious  talent !  flatter 'd  by  the  world,       1255 

By  the  blind  world,  vihiah  thinks  the  talent  larjc. 

Wifd  )m  is  rare,  Lorenzo  !  wit  abounds  ; 

Vaj[m  can  give  it ;  fometiraes  *v»ine  infpiTes 

The  lucky  flafh;  and  madnefs  rarely  tails. 

Whatever  cauie  the  fpirlt  ilrongly  ftirs,     -     %%t^ 

Confsr^  the  bays^  and  rivals  thy  icnowfl, 

22 
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r  need    you  Uuih  (though  fortretimes  your  dc-  (  T'/zr  i««  the  mofi  Indulgence  c^^n  afffrd  ; — 

li  2  n.s  "  Tfiy  'wijthm  all ean  do,  hut — make  thee  *wije, ' 


uy  fliun  the  light)  atyouT  clcfi^ns  on  heaven  : 

ie  point  \  where  voer-bajl.jul  is  youT  blame.     365 
re    you   not  'utife  f — \ou  know  you  ate:  Yet 

hear 
•  e  truth,  amul  your  numerous  fchemes,  miflaid, 
r  overl'JukM,  or  thrown  afule,  if  fecn, 
C^ar  I'chemeK  to  plan  by   this  world,  or    the 
fText, 

I*-  the  ftvltf  difference  bet  A'een  wife  and  fool.'* 
W  •v:tiKy  men  will  weigh  yoa  in  this  Icale  ;    1^/0 
/Jjit  wonder  then,  if  they  pronounce  you  ligtt^ 

i-'eir  cfteem  ahnc  not  worth  your  care  ? 
'  <  rept  my  fjniple  fchcrne  of  cvmmif>  fcnje  : 

Jjy .,  fave  your  fame,  and  make  t'-j^a  worMs  your 
own. 

The  wotM   replies  net  ; — but  the  world  per- 

V  n*!  pi'ts  the  crtvje  off  to  the  Inn^cft  day>        1375 
'    « :ir»..  mjj:  evafions  for  the  day  of  doom. 
'J  :~ir,  ^Whix.  re-hearirgt  from  red rels, 
rijey  then  turn  tvitfujjes  again'ft  themfelves: 
it-'ir  tint,  Lorenzo !  nor  be  wile  to-morrow.  1380 
'  iile,  Hafte  !   A  ram,  by  nature^  is  in  hafte  ; 
•'  .T-  vvh^,  /hall  anftverfoT  another  hour> 

r*.^  hij^hly  prudent^  to  make"6;?f  fute  friend  ; 
.A.  -yd  that  thou  canl>  not  do,  this  fide  the  ikies. 

Ye  Tons  of  earth  !  (nor  •wiVAV^  to  be  more !)  15S5 
^i.'ice -yfr/^ 'you  thiuk  from  prieftcraft  Ibmewhat 

free., 
1'  V.  us.  in  an  age  (o  gay,  the  Mufe  plain  truths 
<  Truths,  which,  at  chuicli,  you  w/^-^/ have  heard 

in  prole) 
rri^vcntuT'd-into  ii^t ;  welKpleas'd  the  verfe 
VV.iv:ld  be  forgot,  if  you  the  truths  retain  ;      1590 
And  crown    her   witli   your  welfare,    not    ywur 

praife. 
V>  it  iraije  The  need  not  fear :  T  fee  my  fete  ; 
Ard  headljngieap,  like  Cuitiu-,  down  thegulph. 
5  Ti'-e  nm  ny  an  ample  wArw;^,  mighty  t^ne, 
^ .'  •  ll  flic ;  and  die  unwept ;  O  thou  minute,     1395 
Devoed  pagt !  go  fonh  among  tliy  foes  ; 
(_,'<>  nobly  proud  of  martyrdom  fc»T  truth, 
A  'vl  die  a  double  death  :  mankind,  inccnsM, 
Denies  thee  long  to  live  :  nor  fhaltthon  reft 
\\  ben  thbu  art  dead  ;  in  Stygian*  fliades  arraign'd 

1400 
By  Lucifer,a<5  traitor  to  hti?^thTonc ; 
And  bold  blafphemer  of  his  friend*-— tlie  world  ; 
T'ne  world,  whofe  IccionR  coft  him  flender  pay. 
And  veitmteerj  around  "hifc  bauncr  f^vqrm  ; 
Prudent,  as  Prufria,in  her  zeai  forCaVjl  !         1405 
"  ArcaU,  t^icn,  fooh?'*LoTen2o  cries. — Ye;,, 
all, 
But  fiich  as  hold  thie  do^rine  (new  to  thee)  ; 
"'  The  mother  ot  true  v/ildom  is  the  <o:lI  ;'* 
Tlie  noblcft  inteleil^  a  fool  without  it. 
/Vol  Iil-wifiem  much  has  done,  and  more  may  do, 

1410 
In  nrts  and  fcicnces, in  wars  and  peace  ; 
Viutait  and  fciences,  like  thy  wealth,  will  leave 

thee, 
At.i  make  tlKC  twkc  abc0gar  «c  cby  <Hath, 


Nor  think  this  cenfure  is  Tcvcre  on  thee 
Satan  thy  mailer,  I  dare  call  a  dunce. 
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NIGHT  THE  NINTH  AND  LAST. 


THE   CONSOLATION.      ' 

COKTAINIMG,   AJVIOKG    OTHER     THINGS, 

I.  A  3f<mi/ Sun'cv  of  the  T^a^umal  Hearkens* 
II.  A  Ni^itt^Addreptoiht  DKITV. 

HUMBLY    INSCRIBED    TO 


W( 


HrS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  NEWCASTLE,  ^ 

One  ef  llis  Majejly\  Principal  Secretaries  »f 
•     State, 

" — Fatis  contraria  fata  rependcns,"     ViRC. 

^S  when  a  traveller,  a  long  day  paft 
In  painful  (earch  of  what  he  cannot  Hnd, 
At  night'? approach,  content  with  the  next  Cot, 
There  ruminate^,  awhile,  his  labour  loll  ; 
Then  chears  his  heart  with  what  his  fate  af'^rds, 
And  chaunts  his  fonnet  to  deceive  the  time. 
Till  the  due  feafon  calls  him  to  repo'e  : 
Thus  fjlong-travel'd  in  the  ways  of  men. 
And  dancing,  with  the  reft,  the  giddy  maze. 
Where  dijappointmeiit  frades  at  hope^s  career  ;       M( 
Warn'd  by  the  languv^r  (»f  life's  eyeninc^  ray. 
At  length  havehousMme  in  an  humble  fhed  ; 
Where,   future   wandering     baiiifli'd    from     my 

thought, 
And  wailing,  patient,  the  fwcet  hour  of  reft, 
I  chace  the  momenta  with  a  iieriousicng:. 
Song  fo«  ihs  our  pains ;  and  age  has  p>\ins  to  fimth. 
When  at;e,  care,  crime,    and  friends  cnibrac'd 

at  heart. 
Torn  from  my  breeding  bread  and  de.7th"%  dark 

ihade, 
Whifh  hovers  «^*CT  me,  quench  th*  ethereal  fire  ; 
Canltthou,  O  '^ighi !  indi^lge  one  libour  more ?  40 
One  hbouT  more  indulge  !  then  fleep,  my  llndn  1 
Tili,  h?.ply,  weakM  by  Raphael's  golden  lyre. 
Where  nii^ht,  death,  age,  care,  crime,  and  Tonow, 

ccai'e  ; 
To  bear  a  part  in  everlafting  lays  : 
Th'  u^h  far,  far  higher  !ct,  in  aim,  Ttruft,        35 
Symph^'i'ious  to  this  hunnble  prelude  '.ere. 

Has  not  the  IVhiie  aficrtcd  fleu'uretfute, 
Lil^c  tho  e  above  \  exploding  other  joys  ? 
Wtigh  what  was  ur^'d,  Lorenzo!  fairlyrveigh  ; 
And  tell  me,  hafl  ihou  caule  to  triumph  lliU  }  30 
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I  f.Ai  k,  tlion  will  ff.ilx-'r  n  ht-.\(i  fi*  bold. 
H  t  if,  bf-ne'ttbllie  f.  viAirof  miHate, 
Thy  ;nv.!t*.  fiiu'crc:  ni-t  more  Imcuc  can  Se 
Lr.rcn?-o'j-  Imile,  than  n,y  con'.pa{I:i:n  fur  hi:i3. 
The  fjck  iij  ^f-V  Coli  for  niil  .  ih«-  iick 
In  iw/»f./arc  c-ivctou's  </t'  irmic  (li:L">i;c  ; 


j       Lorer.rf)  I  i'lrc'r.  the  i:J«»V''*  <  "^  t^^*  inoilti'       91 
!  \Vh:t  if.  the  ■.vi-nci  ir'.tl*?  /'V  .aotIcI — ?.  giave. 
:  ^\  here  is  the  fiuft  thrr  ha-  r,(  r  bfCTT'lrvr  ? 
The  '.|i.tIc,  the  plo'ii-.h.  rfiftuTb  imi  a-TrfirT?*, 
^.■;    Vioir  huTiHP  muuUl  v.c   leipourc!  iiy  '.it?jcI. 
.  'I  hi; '  I  t)c  ari.und  r;uh's  hill-.w  luiUct  fh«ikci,95 


And  when  at  v.'cr//,  they  dicLm  the:ii"'tlvc'j  quite    /  nd  i-  tl.c  cjv'ri;^  of  her  rj«;c).i!:{;  I'-rs. 


45 


50 


Tw  irrfr  oiiTielvc:  HilV'^M,  i''  hulf  Oi^r  citc. 
Wljcr  *iifturf*s,  blufh  by  f:!^'  fw  i-  v.ipM  -li^, 
AnH  cwn  cienct,  deudci-.M  by  rcpeaud  itrukcj. 
Has  ii:ft)  mamrs  naturali^.'d  put  rrin-e.r ; 
'Ihc  curie  of  cuTles  i-;,  jut  cutc  l:»  uivc  ; 
To  triumrh  iifthe  bhickncff.  ol  mii  ^'^''t 
(  ^s  Fr.di.i.j.s  uloTv  in  ihfc  decptil  .ei% 
And  ihr''W  .ifide  ouT/^^/i'T  viiii  f  ut  *t.:ce, 

Bi;t  t;ni.t  no  ivilt,  n(»  {hime,  rm  Vr:il  ri'N'v ; 
Ci'nt  'ov  ai  d  ghjiy  ouile  inirull .  'd  fr.i  re  : 
Yet,  Itill,  it  ill  dc'civc'.  LuveriZo'-.  hear!. 
Tsr  ;.-)f,   nor/cry^  plillcTf-  in  thy  fi|'hf, 
But,  ihT')ii.-.b  the  thin  fniiitii  n  of  aii  h(.uT, 
T  J'cc  itr.  fiiblci  v,'«A-e  by  i.-e/'ify ; 
Ard  ^':#/  in  intow  biir"'d  ;  t'-is,  in  fbrsr.ie  ; 
"While  }n.'\\\u'^  furic  liii^  the  do-.CMil  kj:e]l  ; 
And    c^'Jif'^'te,    now  lo  '.'oti    thou  fciiae    canft 

l.enr 
UcT  whifpcT,  cch'-ies  her  tteirnl  pc.-l.  *;^ 

Wbcic,    the  J. rime    adiors  of  the    laft  y^^ar'i 

(ctiie ; 
Their  port    lo  proud,    thtlr   buil-iin,    and  their 

]']urrc? 
Ti'r.w  mzr)y  jCecj' ,  who  kept  -he  v.f'T'id  nnvaie 
Vrith   lutlre,  and  with    n- i:*c !    has    dtaih    pro- 

cl:Mm*d 
A  truce,  and  hupp  Id*  fated  larce  on  hii  h  ?        (^c 
'Tis  bran(ii{h'd  fiill  ;  nor  ^aiJ  the  frejcntyear 
lie  n  ore  tenacious  of  her  liun.an  Idf, 
Oi  Tprcad  o-'"  iccblc  liie  a  thinner  jail. 


115 


But  necdlcO  wsrutnertflo  w.:ke  the  thought 


;o 


I.ifcV  goycji  Icencs  Ipea't  n-an's  mnrtality  ; 
'.rhouj'h  in  a  ftyje  n;OTe  ri'»rid,  full  as  plain, 
A«!  muufo.'cutJUy  ^yriitnidsi  and  icmh 
Vv'h^t  are  our  noblcft  ornaments,  but  denthi 
Turn'd  fidttererfi  of  lite,  m  paint  or  marble, 
'i'he  wcil'ftain'd  canvas  or  the  fe-'.turM  ftone  ? 
Onr  fathers  grace,  or  lather  hnunt,  the  fcene. 
Jry  pcftple-'  her  pavilion  from  the  dead. 

**  PrcfeU  divi'rJ:oK.t l-'-Lznxiox.  tlie'.c  efcape  ?" 
Far  frorn  it :  thele  prefent  us  v  iih  a  IhtoTid  ; 
And  talk  of  death,  like  garlands  o'cra  grave.     ^5 
w\.s  lomc  b!)ld  plundftTCTs,  for  bur/'d  *u:ealthy 
We  ranfack  tombs  for  pajUine  :  from  the  duft 
('all  up  the  fleepinf  hero  ;-bid  bim  tread 
The  fcene  for  our  amufemcnt:  how  like  gods 
M''efit;  anJ,  wrapt  in  immortality,  80 

Shrd  jrcnerous  tears  on  wretches  born  to  die  ; 
'J\e:r  fete  deplorintr,  to  forget ff»r  c^n  f 

V/hat  all  the  pomps    and  triumphs    of  out 

lives, 
jiut  'egTicic'.  ^n  bloflTom  ?  Out  lean  foif. 
Luxuriant  gr»wn,  and  rank  in  vanities,  85 

From  friend<;imcrrM  beneath  ;  a  richmanuTc! 
Like  other  worms,  we  banquet  on  the  dead  ; 
Like   other    worm;,    ihall    we    crawl    on,    nor 

know' 
Out  prefent  frailties,  01  appicaching  fate  ? 


OVr  dcvafti'ii'-  ii  wc  bl'r.d  rcvi-i:  kce',i : 
NVh -It  but)  M  :f 'vn'  'upport  11  c  dnnceT's  heel. 
'1  }i>-  r^cijt  oJ  )-,U"T»an  ''ra'-.-.e  the  fun  tJ«h:ilc*; 
ic;  W  indsi   fcattcr  thKu«.h"ll«t  r^^ib'l.iy  \ old  the  dy; 

IGO 
V.AUh  'CporTcfTcs  part  of  whit  fl»e  rjave, 
A'ifj  'he  freed  fp-.iit  rxuntion  win;;s  of  fire  ; 
V.xh  rlcmci.t  piUtake.  out  fcattcT'd  Ipoilj? ; 
A    iv'Mrc,  V  idc,  t  vt  T".in«!  fpread  .  n'an'*.  //mM 
Inh  .hi:   -li  thin;>',  but  the  ihuutbi  of  man.     ICj 

^or  m:oi  ah  fiC  ;  his  breathiiic;  buO  expire^ 
F-Js    tt-mb  is  msi'.tal ;  cnrpiTts  die  :  v.ljerc  nov'f 
'I  he  Rc;mai:  ?  (.iTtck  ?  They  ilalk,  an  crrpty  iiame! 
Yel  i'evv  regard  thein  in  this  u'cful  ii:.'ht; 
ThtiUjh  half  our  Icarr.ini:  ih  /-vr/r  epitaph.        110 
When    d<iwn    thy  vale,    ui.lock'd    by  nr.idrig^ 

thought, 
That  loves  to  wai  der  in  thy  funlcfj:  realms, 

0  death  !  I  llretch  my  view  :  v.hat  vifionR  fife! 
What  tJiumph".!  toil- imperial!  arts  divine! 
In  wither'd  laurels  glide  before  my  fi^hl ! 
With  human  a^itrst'on,  toU  ah^ng 
In  unrubflantial  images  of  air  ! 
The  nrrtlancholy  ghnft    of  dead  renoxc-n 
Whiperinsr    faint    echoes    of    the    world's   »p- 

pla'i'e,  jw 

With  penitential  afpedtt  a"  they  paft. 
All  point  at  earth,  and  hi  fa  at  hurnin  pride. 
The  wildom  of  the  leifet  and  prancmgs  cf  Hut 

But,  O  Lorenzo '  hx  the  Ttft  above. 
Of  ^haOly  nityre,  and  cnwTmous  fi^c,  US 

One  form  aiTa.ilis  my  fjght,  and  chills  my  blood. 
And  fhuke.-:  my  frame.     Of  one  departed  world 

1  fee  the  mighty  ihadow :  oozy  WTcath 
And  dilinal  fea-weecl  crown  heT :  p'ci  her  urn 
Rcclin'd,  Hie  weeps  her  defolated  realms,  lyf 
And  bloated  f'ons :  and,  weepipj;,  pTophefics 
Arcther*^  diiP>lution,  fo'^n,  in  flame?:. 
But,  like  CaiTandra,  prophelies  in  vain  : 
In  vain,  to  many ;  not,  I  tnift,  to  thee. 

For,  know 'ft  tlwu  not,    01  art  thou  hth  to 

know,  135 

The  great  decree,  the  counfel  of  the  flcie*  ? 


65 


Deluge  and  ccrfiagrutioHy  dreadful  powers  ! 

Prime  minillers  of  vengeance  I  chain'd  in  caret 

Diitindt,  ipart  the  giant  furies  roar  ; 

Apart ;  ot,  fuch  their  hoiiid  rage  for  ruir!,      140 

In  mutual  contliA  would  they  rile,  and  wage 

Eternal  war,  till  one  wa  quire  devour'd. 

But  not  for  //;//,  ^rdain'd  their  Sound ^efs  rage; 

When  heaven's  inferitir  inftruments  of  wrath, 

FFcTy  famine t  pejiilence,  are  found  too  iveak       14$ 

To  (couTge  a  world  for  her  enormous  crime)?, 

Theje  are  let  loofe,  alternate :  down  they  n'ih, 

Swift  and  tempeftuo'.:s,  from  th»  eternal  throne. 

With  irrefiftiblecom.mifilon  arm'd. 

The  world,  in  vain  correfted,  tm  deilroy,     •   155 

Ajideafe  creation  of  tire  fkocUing  fcens. 


\ 
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Seefl  thou,  Lorenzo  !  wliat  depends  en  man? 
The  fate  of  nature  ;  as  fs>r  man,  her  hirtK 
TCrt  .'•^  H^.iTK  change  eaTth*8  tranlitOTy  (cenes. 


155 


t\^>x\  make  ciTcation  groan  with  human  guilt. 
'  Jow  muft  it  groan,  in  a  new  deUige  whelm 'd, 
!»ut  not  of  waters  J  at  the  defti n'd  h<^UT, 
li '  the  l-^ud  trumpet  fummon'd  to  the  charge, 
^»-e,  all  the  formidable  fons  of  fire, 
£*.  ruptlons,  earthquakes,  comets,  lightnings,  play 

160 
Tlitir  various  engines ;  all  at  once  diftJiOTRe 
Their  blaalng  magazines ;  and  take,  by  fturm, 
'i\\\%  poor  teTTcftrial  citadti  of  man. 

Amazing  period!  when  each  mountain-height 
Our-burns  Vclbvius;   rocks  eternal  pnur  165 

^i")>eii  melted  ma!s,  as  rivers  once  they  pourM  \ 
Sr  ITS  nifh  ;  and  final  ruin  fiercely  drives 
\\r.\  plow/hare  o'er  creation  1 — while  aloft, 
Mr.rt.  than  aitoniihment !  if  more  c^n  be! 
Fht  other  firmamertt  thai  e'er  was  f^n,  l^O 

T"  l.an  e'er  was  thought  by  man  !  for  other  fiars! 
StATs  animate,  that  govern  thefe  of  fiie  ; 

i'lT  other  Jun  /-*-A  fun,  O  how  unlike 
Th«;  Babe  at  Bcth^em  \  how  unlike  the  Man, 

That  groan'd  on  Calvary  I — Yet//*  it  is;       1^5 

That  man  of  lorrows  !    O  how  changed  !  what 
pomp! 

I  n  grandeur  terrible,  all  heaven  defcends ! 

And  yods,  ambitious,  triumph  In  his  train. 

A  fwift  archangel,  with  hit.  golden  wing. 

As  blots  and  clouds,  that  darken  and  dilgrace   I80 

The  fcene  divine,  fwccpv  {lar<s  and  funs  afide. 

And  now,  all  drofs  reraov'd,  heav.en's  own  pure 
day. 

Full  on  the  confines  of  out  xiher,  flame*?. 

While  (dreadful  contraft  ")  far,  how  far  beneath  ! 

Hell,  burftin-a:,  belches  forth  her  blazmg  leas,  185 

And  florms  fulphurfions  -.  her  voracious  jaws 

Expanding  wide,  and  ronrin»  for  her  prey. 
Lnrcnzo  !  welcome  to  this  fcene  ;  the  laft 

In  ro'uTc's  Ci'url'e;  the  firft  in  wifdom's  thought. 

ThiJ  itrikes,  if  aught  can  Ilrike  thee;  M/>  awakes 

190 
The  moft  fupine  ;  tkU  fnawhes  man  from  death. 
Roafe,  roufe,  Lorenzo,  then,  and  follow  me, 
V^'bcrc  truth,  the  moft  momcnninp  m^n  can  hear, 
L  'lid  calls  my  foul,  and  ardour  wings  her  fiij.'hr. 
I  hid  my-inlViration  in  my  theme  ;  195 

The  uT^ndcLr  of  my  fub'e£l  is  ray  Mufe. 

At  midt:i^/itt  when  manlcind  is  wrnpt  ixif-eact. 
And  worldly  fancy  feeds  on  golden  dreams  ; 
To  give  more  dread  to  maji'smjft  dre^^dlu!  hour, 
At  midnight.  Vis  prefum'd,  this  pomp  will  burll 

aoo 
Fr'»m  tenfold  darknefs ;  fudden  as  tue  fpark 
From  Imitten  ftetl;    fr^m  nitrous  grain,  the  blaze. 
Man,  darting  from    his  CQuch,   Ihall    llcep    no 


more 


I 


The  day  is  broke,  whidi  never  more  ihall  clofc  ! 
Above,  around ,  beneath,  amazerr.eiu  all  I  2*5 

Tenor  and  glory  ioin'd  in  their  eAtremes ! 
OijT  God  in  grandeur,  and  our  'wsrhlon  tire  ! 
All  nJture  ftruggliusf  in  tJ:e  p:''t;>  of  death  ! 
D«fl  thou  not  hear  her  ?  Dolt  th  lu  not  deplore 
Her  ftropg  convulfions,  and  her  ficial  groan  ?    2 10 


Wtiere  are  toe  no^  f  Ah  me!  the  ground  is  gone. 
On  which  we  Hood  ;  Lorenzo!  while  thou  may 'ft. 
Provide  more  firm  fuppcrt,  or  fink  f»r  ever  I 
Where ?    How  !  From  whence?  Vain  hope !  it  is 

too  late  I 
Where,  v.  here,  for  (helter,  fliall  the  guilty  fly,  i  15 
When  confternation  turns  the  gp$dman  pale  ? 

Great  day !    fof  which  all   'other  days  were 
made ; 
From  which  tarth  rofe  from  chaos ^vcaxi  from  earth'. 
And  an  ecetnity,  the  date  of  Gods, 
Dclccnded  on  poor  eanh-created  man !  ijzo 

Great  day  of  aread,  decifion,  and  defpair  I 
At  thought  of  thee,  each  I'ubl unary  wifh 
Lets  go  its  eager  grafp,  and  drops  the  world ; 
And  catches  at  each  reed  of  hope  in  heaven* 
At  thugkt  of  thee ! — and  art  thou  abjent  then  ?  7A$ 
Lorenzo !  no ;  'tis  here  ;  it  is  begun ; — 
Already,  is  begun  the  grand  aflize. 
In  tl^ee,  in  all :  deputed  confcience  fcales 
The  dread  tribunal^  and  foreflalls  our  doom ; 
Foreftalls ;  and^  by  foreftalling,  proves  it  Jure,  ^39 
Why  onhimfelffhouldman  w/a  judgment  pafk? 
Is  idle  nature  laughing  at  her  Tons  ? 
Who  confcience  fent,  her  fentence  will  fupport. 
And  God  above  aitert  that  God  in  man. 
Thrice  happy  they  !  that  enter  wa;  the  court    %%$ 
Heaven  opens  in  their  bofoms :  but,  how  rare. 
Ah  me  !  that  magnanimity^  how  rare  \ 
What  hero,  like  the  man  who  fbinds  himfclf ; 
Who  dares  to  meet  his  naked  heart  alone ; 
Who  hears  intrepid,  the  full  charge  it  brings,  240 
Re'olv'd  to  filence  future  murmurs  there  ? 
The  coward  flies ;  and,  flying,  is  undone. 
(  Art  thou  a  coward  ?  No :)  The  coward  flies ; 
Thinks,  but  thinks  flightly ;  aiks,    but  fears  t0 

kn<rjo\ 
AikF,  "  What  is  truth  f"  with  Pilate ;  and  re- 
tires; 24^ 
Diflidves  the  court,  and  mingles  with  the  throng  ; 
Afylum  fad  !  from  reafon,  hope,  and  heaven  ! 

Shall  all,  but  man,  look  out  with  ardent  eye. 
For  that  great  day,  which  was  oTdain*d/>r  man  ? 

0  day  of  conlummation  1  mark  (upreme  250 
(If  nien  are  wife)  of  human  thoueht!  nor  lead. 
Or  in  the  fipht  of  angels,  or  their  King  I 
Af't^ehy  whofe  radiant  circles,  height  o'er  height. 
Older  o'er  order,  rifing,  blaze  o'er  blaze, 

A'^  in  a  theatre,  lurround  this  fcene,  ZSS 

Intent  on  man,  and  anxious  for  his  fate. 

Angels  look  out  for  thee ;  for  thee,  their  Lord, 

To  vindicate  his  glory ;  and  for  thee, 

Creutien  univerfai  calls  alouch 

To  dil-involvc  the  msral  world,  and  give  26<0 

T    nuture\  renovation  brighter  charm?. 

Shall  man  alone,  whole  fate,  whoie^wc/fate. 
Hangs  on  that  hour,  exclude  it  from  his  thought? 

1  think  ol  r.othin?  cl'*e  ;  I  Ice!  I  feel  it! 

All  nature t  like  an  earthquake,  trembling  round  ! 

AH  De'ties^Wkt  fummcr*8  fwarms,  on  wing  ! 

AH  balking  in  the  fill  meridian  b'aze ! 

I  'ec  the  Jucltj;c  e;:i'iron*J  I  the  11  loiing  p'.iarc  ! 

The  volume  opeiVl !  open'd  eveiy  heart  ! 

A  fun-beam  poimiug  Qitcachlecrct  thoujjbt      2/0 
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>fo  ipatron  !  inteTCcfloT  none  !  now  pad 
The  iweet,  the  clement,  mediatoTial  hour! 
For  guilt  no  plea  !  to  pain^  no  paafe  !  no  bound  ! 
Inexorable, all  !  and  all,  extreme  ! 

Nor  man  alone ;  the  foe  of  God  and  man,    ^  275 
From  his  dark  den,  blafpheming,  drags  hischain. 
And  TtaTs  his  bra^n  m>ot,  with  tlmnder  fcarrM  : 
Keceiveshi&  lenteoce,  and  kegiru  his  hell. 
All  vengeance  paji,  ilow,  feems  abundant  grace  : 
Like  meteors  in  a  ftormy  iky,  how  roll 
His  baleful  eyes ;  he  curfcs  whom  he  dreads  ; 
Ami  deems  it  the  firfl  moment  of  his  falU 

'Tis  prtjtftt  to  my  thought !— and  yet  where 

is  It? 
Angels  can't  tell  me  ;  an^ls  cannot ^«^ 
The  period ;  from  created  beings  lock *d  »85 

In  darkneff.  But  the  pr§cefi,  and  the  place, 
Arc  lefs  obfcure  ;  for  thelc  may  man  enouire. 
iay ,  thou  great  clofc  of  human  hopCh  and  fears ! 
Great  key  of  hearts  !  great  finisher  of  fates  ! 
Great  end  .'and  great  beginning  1  fay.  Where  art 

thou  ? 
Art  thou  in  tiwitt  or  in  eternity^ 
KoT  in-eternityt  nor  time,  I  find  thee* 
Thefc,  as  two  monarchs,  on  their  borders  Acet, 
(Monarchsofall  e1aps'd,oTunarriv*d !) 
As  in  debate,  how  beft  their  powers  ally'd,       ^95 
May  fwcll  the  giandcur,  or  difcharge  the  wrath. 
Of  Hin>,  whom  both  th«r  monarchies  obey. 

Time,  this  fafl  fabric  for  him  built  (and  doomed 
Wkh  him  to  fall)  »f#w  burlling  o'er  his  head  ; 
His  lamp,  the  fun,extinguiih'd ;  from  beneath  300 
The  frown  of  hideous  daTknefs,  calls  his  Tons 
From  their  long  (lumber  ;  from  earth's  heaving 

.  womb^ 
To  fecjnd  birth  !  confcmporary  thion?  ! 
Ro\i8'd  at  One  call ,  upflartcd  from  One  bed, 
Preft  in  One  croud,  appall'd  with  One  amaze,  305 
He  turns  them  o'er,  Ktemiij  f  to  t^^ee. 
Then  (j»5  a  king  depos'd  dildains  to  live) 
He  faH'i  on  his  own  fcythe  ;  nor  falls  al*ne  ; 
His  greatcit  foe  falls  with  him  ,  Time,  and  he 
Who  murdet'd  all  Tvmc*^  offspring.  Death,  ex*- 

pire.  3'»o 

Time  was !  Eternity  now  reigns  alone ! 
Aweful  Eternity  !  offended  queen ! 
And  hcT  rdentmeiit  to  mankind,  how  jufl ! 
Wkh  kind  intent,  foliciting  acccfs. 
How  often  has  fhe  knock'd  at  human  hearts !    315 
Rich  to  rtlpdy  their  hofpiltality. 
How  often  call'd  !  and  with  the  voice  of  Ood ! 
Yet  bore  rcpulfe,  excluued  as  a  cheats! 
A  dream  !    while   foulefl    foes    found   welcome 

there ! 
A  dream,  a  cheat,  new,  all  things,  but  her  imile. 

For,  lo  !  her  twice  ten  thoufand  gates  thrown 
wide> 
As  thrice  from  Indus  to  the  frozen  pole. 
With  banners  ftrcaming  ^^  the  comet's  blaze, 
And  clarions,  l<Hider  than  thtdeep  in  ftorms. 
Sonorous  as  i^nmortal  breath  can  blow,  ^7,$ 

}*our  forth  their  myriads,  potentate?,  ard  powers, 
Of  liglit,  of  darknefs ;  hi  a  middle  field. 
Wide,  as  ci  edtion  !  '^ opalous,  as  wide .' 


A  neutral  region !  there  to  mark  ili'  evcts: 
Of  that  great  drama,  whofe  preceding  (cenr  ^& 
Detain'd  them  clofe  fceaaiois,  through  a  \tT^J'\i 
Of  ages,  ripening  to  tnis  grand  xefuit ; 
Ages,  ks  yet  unnumber'd,  but  by  God ; 
Who  now  pronouncing  fcntencc,  vindicates 
The  rii^hts  of  virtue,  and  his  own  renown,    3^5 

Eternity,  the  various  feniencepaft, 
Affigns  the  fever 'd  throng  diftindl  abodes, 
SulphureoM,  or  ambroijal ;  What  enfues  > 
The  deed  predominant !  the  deed  of  deeds ! 
Which  makes  a  hell  of  hell,  a  heaven  of  hcav*-'. 

The  Gtddefr,  with  determin'd  a(pe£t,  tunw 
Her  adamantine  key's  enormous  fize 
Through  deftiny's  inextricable  ward*. 
Deep  driving  every  bolt,  on  both  their  fate-. 
Then,  from  the  fcryfUl  battlements  of  heaven,  ]\{ 
Down,  down,  (he  hurls  itthruugh  the  dark  pT.- 

ibund. 
Ten  thoufand  thoufand  fathom  *,  there  to  nift, 
And  ne'er  unlock  her  refolution  more. 
The  deep  refounds ;  and  hell,  through  aL  'nr 

glooms, 
Returns,  tn  groans,  the  melancholy  roar.         l' 

O  how  unlike  the  chorus  of  the  (kic.<  I 
O  how  unlike  thole  (houts  of  joy,  that  (hake 
The  whole  ethereal  f  How  the  concave  vine;  ' 
Nor  llrange  !  when  deities  their  voice  exalt ; 
And  iouder  far,  than  when  creatisn  rofr ,        i:3 
To  fee  creation*^  godlike  aim,  and  end, 
So  well  accompliih'd !  fo  divinely  clris'd ! 
To  fee  the  mighty  dramatiji*?^  hit  a(ft 
(As  meet)  in  gloYy  rifing  o'er  the  refl". 
No  fancy'd  God,  a  Cod  indeed,  defcends       'f^ 
To  folve  all  krttt  \  to  ftrike  the  meral  home ; 
To  throw  full  day  on  dark  eft  Icenes  of  tme , 
To    clear,    commend,    exalt,    and    crown  I'f 

whole. 
Hence,  in  one  peal  of  loud,  eternal  pralfc, 
The  charra'd  rpcdtatois  thunder  their  app"?-!^ 

And  the  vaft  void  beyjnd,  applaufe  refouni. 
ff^hat  then  am  I  ?-—  ^  ^ 

Amidft  applaudi«5c  wOtI- . 

And  worWs-celeilial,  is  their  ibund  on  eanb, 
A  peeviih,  difl^inant,  rebel  lii'us  it  ring,  3*' 

Which  jars  00  the  grand  chorus,  and  compluif-f  > 
Cef 'Jure  on  thee,  Lorewzo  I  I  iulpend,  . 
And  turn  it  on  myfelf\  how  greatly  duel 
All,  all  is  right  \  by  God  ordatn'd  or  done  ; 
And    who,  but  God>  refuraM    the   frlcntls  '- 
gave  ?  i  •' 

And  have  I  bct?!i  ccmpluiring,  then,  fo  Iwg' 
Cenpiuinirtg  of  his.  J^MOurs,  pain,  and  deitt^i  • 
Who,  without  puin\  atlvicc,  wotild  e'er  be  o;'V' ' 
Who,  with«)ut  death,  but  would  be  good  in  \3L" ' 
Pain  is  to  fave  from  pain  ;  all  punilhment,      1-' 
To  make  for  peace  \  and  death  to  lave  from  duu  \ 
And  fecond  death,  to  guard  immortal  life; 
To  ronfe  the  cardefs,  the  ptcrumptuous  awe. 
And  turn  rhc  tide  of  foul^  another  way ; 
By  the  lame  tcndernefs  divne  oidaiiiM,  5-^ 

That  planted  Eden,  and  high-bloora'd  fur  maw 
A  Baticr  fiden,  endldV,  in  ihc  ikiest 
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Heaven   gives  us  friends  to  blcfs  the  frefent 
fcenc ; 
Refumes  them,  to  prepare  xit  for  the  »ext» 
All  evils  natural  are  moral  goods ;  ^90 

All  difcip1ine»  indulgence y  on  the  whole* 
AW  are  unhappy  :  ail  have  canfe  to  fmile, 
liut  fuch  as  to  themfeivcs  that  caufe  deny^ 
Our  faults  are  at  the  bottom  of  out  fains ; 
Krror,  in  a<f7.f,  ht  juagment ^  is  the  fource  395 

Of  cmUefa  fighs :.  We  Aw,  or  we  miftake ; 
And  nature  tax,  when  ralfc  ^pinien  itin.;r. 
Let  impious  grief  be  baniihM,  joy  indulged ; 
But  chiefly  then,  when  grief  put^  in  herclaimj 
Joy  from  the  joyous,  frequently  betrays,  400 

C)rc  iiv«s  in  vanity,  and  dies  in  woe. 
}  •  »y,  amidft  ////,  corroborates,  exalts ; 
•Tis  joy  and  conqueft  ;  joyj  and  virtue  too. 
A  noble  fortitude  in  /V/j,  delights 
JHeavcn,    earth,     ourfclves ;    'tis     duty,    glory, 
peace.  405 

^/7?A7/i9«  is  the  good  man's  fkining  fcene; 
Pre  j  ferity  conceals  his  brightefl  ray ; 
A^  night  to  ftars,  'n^ioe  ludrc  gives  to  man. 
Heroes  in  battle,  pilots  in  the  llorin. 
And  virtue  in  calamities,  admire  410 

The  crown  of  manhood  in  a  winter-joy ; 
An  cverpreen,  that  ftandu  the  Northern  blaft» 
And  blofloms  in  the  rigour  of  cur  fate. 

*Tis  a  prime  part  of  happinels,  to  k  now 
Hi>w  much  unhappinefs  muji  prove* our  lot ;    415 
A  pnrt  which  few  poflefs  \  I  '11  pay  life's  tax. 
Without  one  rebel  murmur,  from  this  hour, 
T'vitT  think  it  milery  to  be  a  tnan  ; 
W  ho  thinks  tt  /V,  ihall  never  be  a  Gcd, 
thwt  ills  we  wiih  for,  when  w^  wiih  to  live.    4ZD 
What  rpoke  proud  pajjisn ?-•,-'*  *  Wifh  aoy  be- 
ing loft?" 
Prefum^tuous  !  blafphemous !  abfurd  I  and  falfe  t 
The  triumoh  of  my  foul  is— •That  I  am  ; 
And  therefore  that  I  may  be — wliat  f  Lorenza  ! 
Look  inward,  and  look  deep ;  and  deeper  ftill ; 

4^5 
Unfathomably  deep  our  treifuTC  run* 
J  n  g.oldcn  veins,  through  all  eternity  | 
Aijes,  and  ages,  and  fucceedlng  ftill 
New  age?,  *where  the  phantom  pf  an  hour, 
WJiich  courts,  each  night,  dull  flumbcr,  for  re- 

paii,  4JO 

Slinll  wake,  and  wonder,  and  exult,  and  praife. 
And  riy  through  infinite,  and  all  unlock  ; 
And  (if  defcrv'd)  by  heaven's  redundant  lov^^ 
M'-de  half-adorable  itfelf,  adore; 
AviA  Hnd,  in  adoration;  endlefs  joy  !  4#5 

M  here  thou,  not  mailer  of  a  moment  here^ 
]•  r  iil  a%  xltc  tiower,  and  tleeting  as  the  gale. 
May 'ft  boaft  a  'whole  eternity ^  enrich'd 
\V'ith  all  a  kind  Omnipotence  can  pour. 
SisKc  Adaii  fell,  no  mortal,  uninipir'd,  440 

Ha»  ever  yet  conceiv'd,  or  cverlhall, 
I  lovs  kinci  is  God,  how  great  (if  go«d)  is  Man. 
I'.o   nian   too    largely  from    Leaven's   love   can 

hope, 
Jf  what  is  hop*d  he  labours  tj  fecure, 

«  Referring  t$  the  Ftrji  NighQ 


Ills  ?~there  arc  none  •."'All-graqieusl  none  from 

thee : 
From  man  full  many  ^  numerous  ts  the  race 
Of  blackeftills,  and  thofe  immortal  too. 
Begot  by  madnefs  on  fair  liberty  ; 
Heaven's    daughter,    hell-^debauch^ !    he;r   hand 

alone 
Unlocks  deftrudtion  to  the  Tons  of  men,  4<o 

Firft  barr'd  by  thine:    bighp-wall'd    with    aqan 

mant. 
Guarded  with  terrors  reaching  to  this  world. 
And  cover'd  with  the  thunders  of  thy  law ; 
Whole  threats    are  mercies,    whbfe   injundlionsj 

guides, 
Aftifting,  not  reftraining,  rea]on*%  choice ;         455 
Wkofe  lanAions,  unaivoidable  refults 
From  nature's  courfe,  iudulgently  reveal'd  ;         j 
If  unreyeal'd,  more  dangerous,  nor  lefs  fuie. 
Thus,  an  indulgent  father  warns  his  fjns, 
*•  Do  this  ;  ijy  that"«''-nor  always  tells  the  caufe  • 

4^ 
Pleas *d  to  reward,  as  duty  to  hjs  will, 

A  conduft.  needfiil  to  their  own  repofe. 

Great  God  of  wonders !  (if,  thy  love  furvey'd. 

Aught  cl!'e  the  name  of  wonderful  retains) 

What  rocks  are  theji,  on  which  to  build  oyir  iruil ! 

Thy  ways  admit  no  blemifh;  none  I  find  \    - 
Or  this  alone — "  That  none  is  to  be  found." 
Not  os^fi,  to  foften  cenfureU  hardy  crime  ; 
Not  one,  to  palliate  peevifh  grj^f*i  Cqmpl^^int, 
Who  like  a  aiemon,  murmuring  from  the  dult,  47a 
Dares  into  judgment  call  her  Judge, — ^Supreme! 
For  all  I  blefs  thee  *,  moft,  for  the  /evere ; 
*  Her  dsath — my  otm  at  hand— -the  fiery  gulph. 
That  flaming  bound  of  wrath  omnipotent ! 
It  tiiunders  ; — but  it  thunders  to  preferve ;      475 
It  ft  lengthens  what  it  ftrikes  ;  }ts  wholefome  drcuj 
Averts  the  dreaded  pain  ;  its  hideous  groans 
Join  heaven's  I'wect  ha'lelujahs  in  thy  praife. 
Great  Source  of  gond  alone  I  How  kind  in  all ! 
In  vengeance  kind  !  pain,  death, gehenna.  Save.  48Q 

Thus,  in  thy  world  material,  'Mighty  Mind! 
Not  that  abne  >a  hich  Jolaces,  and  Jhines, 
The  rcugh  znd gloomy,  challenges  our  pradler 
The  nuinter  \i  as  needful  as  the  fpring  ; 
The  thunder,  as  the  fun ;  a  ftagnate  mala         48I 
Of  vapours  breeds  a  peftilential  air : 
Nor  more  propitious  the  Favonian  breese 
To  nature's  health,  than  purifying  ftorms; 
The  dread  Volcano  minilfers  to  good. 
I)s  fraother'd  llames  might  undeitnine  the  world. 

Loud  yTtnas  fulminate  in  love  to  man ; 
Comets  good  omei)s  are,  when  duly  fcaim'd ; 
And,  in  their  ufe,  ecliffes  learn  t4»  ftiincj 

Mln  is  refponfible  for  tlix  received ; 
Thofe  we  call  Kuretched  are  a  cliofen  band,         495 
Compeird  to  refupe  in  the  rignt,  for  peace. 
Amiil  my  lift  of  bleflings  infinite. 
Stand  this,  the  foremoft.  "  That  my  ne  art -has  bled** 
'Tis  heaven's  laft  eflort  of  good-will  to  man; 
\y  hen  pain  can't  blefs,  heaven  quitk  Ui  in  de'pair, 

"H  Luc i At 
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Who  fuh  to  grieve,  wlien  jaft  occafion  calls. 

Or  grieves  co  mucb,  dcfcrves  not  to  be  Weft  -, 

Inhuman,  or  effeminate,  hifi  heart ; 

Rcafon  abiblves  the  grief,  which  recjon  ends. 

May  heaven  nc'ertTult  my  friend  with  happine(s9  505 

Till  it  has  taught  him  how  to  be?T  it  well. 

By  previous  pain  ;  and  ntade  it  Jafe  to  fmile  ! 

Such  i miles  are  mine,  zxiAJuch  may  thej'  remain  ; 

Nor  hazard  their  extinftionii,  from  excefs. 

My  change  of  heart  a  change  of/y/e  demands  ;  5 10 

The  Coiu'nlation  cancels  the  Complaint, 

And  makes  a  convert  of  my  guilty  fong. 

And  when  o*erlabour*d,  and  inclin'd  to  breathe, 

A  panting  traveller  I'ome  rifing  ground, 

Some  fmall  afcent,  has   gained,    he  turns    him 

Touud,  515 

And  meafure^s  with  his  eyethe  various  vales. 
The  fields,  woods,  meads,  and  rivers,  he  has  pad  ; 
And,  fatiate  of  his  journey,  think;  of  home, 
Endear'd  by  diftancc,  nor  affcdl*:  more  toil ; 
Thus  I,  though  fmall,  indeed,  is  that  afcent      520 
The  Mufe  has  gaic'd,  review  ihe  paths  ihetrod  ; 
Various,  extenfive,  bcaren  but  by  view ; 
And,  confcious  of  her  prudence  in  lepofe, 
Paufe ;  and  with  pleafure  meditate  an  end. 
Though  fliil  remote ;  fo  fruitful  is  my  theme,  $%$ 
Through  many  a  field,  of  nura/,  and  divine. 
The  Mufe  has  lliay'd  ;  and  much  ofi  firrvw  feen 
In  human  ways :  and  much  t>^  falje  and  vaia ; 
Which  none  who  travel  this  bad  road,  can  miffi. 
O'er  fritnds deceased  full  heartily  Ihc  wept;     530 
Of  iove  divine  the  wonders  flie  difplay'd ; 
Prov'd  man  imtnerta/\  ihew'd  the  fource  efjey  ; 
The  grand  tribunal  rais'd  ;  aflign*d  the  bounds 
Of  human  grief ,  in  fe'w^  to  do  e  the  whole. 
The  moral  Mufe  has  ihadow'd  out  a  flcetch,     535 
Though  not  in  formi  nor  with  a  Raphael* ilroke. 
Of  najl  OUT  weaknefs  needs  believe ^  or  tv, 
In  this  our  land  of  travel  and  of  hope, 
For  peace  on  earthy  or  profpeft  of  the  J^/Vj. 

What  then  remains?  Much!  much!  a  mighty 

debt 
To  be  difcharg'd ;  thcfe  thoughts,  0  Night !  are 

thine ; 
Frf»m  thee  they  came,  like  lovers  fccret  fighs, 
While  others  flept.    So  Cynthia  (poets  feign) 
In  ihadows  veil'd,  foft  iliding  from  hei  fphcre. 
Her  ihepherd  chear'd  ;  of  her  enamour'd  lefs,  545 
Than  I  «f  thee.— And  art  thou  ftill  unfun^^. 
Beneath  v.hofc  blow,  and  by  whofe  aid,  I  fing  ? 
Immortal  fiience !  where  fhall  1  begin  ? 
Where  end  ?  Or  how  ileal  mufic  from  the  fpheres. 
To  footlr their  goddefs? 

O  maieilic  Night ! 
i^ature*%  preat  anceftor !  day\  elder-born  I 
And  fated  td  fur\  ive  the  tranfieot  fun ! 
By  mortals,  and  immortals,  feen  with  awe ! 
A  ilarry  crown  thy  raven  brow  adorns,  555 

An  azure  zone  thy  waift  ;  clouds,  in  heaven's  loom 
Wrought  through  vaiieties  of  ihape  and  ihade. 
In  ample  folds  of  drapery  divine. 
Thy  no  wing  mantle  form;  and  heaven  through- 
out, 
Voluminoufiy  pour  thy  pompous  train. .  560 

Thy  gloomy  grandeurs  (naiure\  mvil  augufl. 
In  pirlng  aifc^  i)  claim  a  grateful  yeife ; 


And*  like  a  fable  curtain  ftarr'd  with  gold, 
Drawn  o'er  my  laboun  paft,  ihall  ci'».e  v<  >   . 

And  what,  O  man  !  to  ^Uftrthy  tu  b«  It;*., '. 
What  more  prepares  usfor  the  long--  uthuscu,' 
Creation t  of  ajcnange!>«  u  the  theme ! 
What,  to  be  lung,  lo  nucfutf  What  10  well 
Celeliial  j..ya  prepare  u>.  to  Tuftain  ? 
The  loul  of  man,  His  tacc  dclign'd  K^  fee        5'« 
^fio  gavethefe  wonder;  to  be  feen  bymin, 
Has  here  a  previous  Icene  of  obied^^  great, 
Or\  which  to  dwell  ;  to  li retch  to  thni  cxp^fc 
Of  thooj^hty  to  rife  to  that  exdted  height 
Ot  admiiaticn,  to  contra^  that  awe, 
And^jive  her  whole  capacities  that  flter^ih, 
Which  bell  may  qualify  ior  Jmal  joy. 
The  more  our  (piritsare  enlarg'don  earth, 
The  deeper  draught  Ihall  they  TeCeive  o.  lit:  ui, 
Heaven's  King  !  whuie  face  ucveil'd  cui  u- 
mates  blijs ;  ;i^ 

Redundant  blifs ;  which  fills  thut mighty  voiJ, 
The  whole  creation  leaves  in  human  hca'ts  I 
Thou,  who  didfl  touch  the  Up  of  Jeflc'^  Ion, 
Rapt  in  fweet  contemplation  of  thefc  fiie-s 
And  let  his  harp  in  concert  with  the  (phcrc: ;  ;;J 
While  of  thy  works  material tht  Supictne 
I  dare  attempt,  aflift  my  dail:^^'  fong, 
Loijfe  me  from  f4.r/A'j inclofure,  fTt^mthefi''t 
ContraSed cxxc\t  tct  my  heart  at  large  ; 
tlimmate  my  fpirit,  give  it  range  ')* 

Through  provinces  of  thought  yet  unexplor'fl; 
Teach  me,  by  this  flupendous  fcafllbldln.^, 
Creation's  golden  ilepi),  to  climb  tu  Thee. 
Teach  me  with  ar/ great  »fl/j»r^  10  control, 
A  .d  fpread  a  luftrc  o'er  the  fhades  of  m^Ar. 
Feel  I  thy  kind  alTtnt  ?  and  itiall  titcitin 
Be  feen  at  vUdmght,  rifing  in  my  long  ? 
Lorenzo !  come,  and  v^aim  thee:  thoov>>- 
1)eart, 
Whofe  little  heart, is  rooor'd  wiitina  nook 
Of  this  obicure  terrdlrial,  anchor  weigh.        ^-^ 
Another  ocean  calls,  a  nobler  port ; 
I  am  thy  pilot,  I  thy  profperous  gale. 
Gainful  thy  voyage  through  yon  azuiemain ; 
Main,  without  temped, pirate,  rock,  or  ihure 
Aud  whence  thou  may 'A  import  eterml '>''^''' 

And  leave  to  beggared  minds  ihcfearUnA^il''- 
Thy  travels  dolt  thou  boaft  o*cr  faTeij,n  rciliiu . 
ThouJ^ranger  to  the  'world  J  thy  lour  icMH ', 
Thy  tuuT  through  nature'^  univerJal  orb. 
Nature  delineates  her  whole  chartat  laTgCi      <' 
On  foaring  fouls,  that  fail  among  the  fphcTM , 
AnAnan  how  purblind,  if  unknown  rhewljolc. 
Who  circles  fpaciousr^irM,  iden  travels  ^^^^^ 
Shall  own,  he  never  was  from  heme  before! 
Come,  ray  ♦  Promttheur,  from  thy  p«i»i«^'^' 

0(fal(e  ambition  ifunchain'd,  we'll  mount ; 
Vlfi*l\Jn>foeentty,  Heal  cclcllial  fire. 
And  kindle  our  devtion  at  ihtjiars  ; 
A  theft,  that  Ihall  not  chain,  but  fctthee  free. 

Above  our  atmofphere's  inteltine  wars, 
Rain's  fountain-head,  ihe  magazine  of  h^'^*- 


*  Night  tie  Eighth. 
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Aj'^vs  tlie  noTi"heTn  ncft?  of  fcatlur'.l  frow-:, 
'■"lic  blew  ol  ihiinilcn,  ami  the  li'mni;;  f'#i   e 
Ihat  forms  the  crooked  li^Ltiiliig  ;   ab/vc    tLe 
cave^  625 

Where  infa/it  tempefts  wait  their  growing  ^ihgs, 
Anrl  tune  their  tender  voice-,  to  that  roar, 
"Which  ftHun,  perhaps,  fliail  fhakc  a  guilty  world  ; 
Above  mi'conftrued  nmcnr  of  the  fk/, 
iFai-travei'd  cu'-nets*  ca'culated  blaze  ; 
Elance  thj  thought,   and    think    of    more   than 
piun,  630 

^  T^y^^^ul*  till  n.>w,  contra£led,  v/khei'd,  fhmnk, 
oligfatcd  by  blaft^i  of  earth's  unwh^l  ome  air. 
Will  bluffum  fiere  -,  fpread  all  her  facukie'! 
Totheic  bright  aidours  ;  every  power  unfold, 
,  And  riic  iiito  fublimitiss  of  tliought.  635 

Stars  teuchy   as  aacU  z.^fiii!e»     Atri/ture^s  biith. 
Thus  tl»eir  Comniinfion  ran- — "  Be  kind  to  mur.^* 
Where  ait  theu,  poor  b?mghted  traveilcr  ' 
'  The  Stors  will    li^-ht  thee ;     though  the   Mssn 

fhould  fail. 
Where  are  thou,    more    benighted  I    more  af«- 

tray  !  640 

In  wayb  immortal  ?   The  Starx  call  thee  bick  ; 
And,  if  obey 'd  their  coui.i'el,  'et  thee  Tii;ht 
'   This  profpetSb    vail,    what  is    itr— Wei^h'd 
-•    '  .  aright 

*Tis  nature's  lyftem  of  diviriity, 
Ajid  every  iluuent  of  the  i^vT^/'/ in:pire%  645 

Ti«  */tZ(fr  Scripture,   vviit  by  God's  own  hand  :     ' 
Scripture  authentic  !   unjwriupt  by  man.       .     . 
LoTCRZo  '   xsith  'Tiy  Jtidius  (the  lich  gift 
Of  th"U'j^ht  n'^dlnrnnl  \)   I'll  point  out  to  thee 
Its  vaiioiis  leiron>  :  lome  may  furpTize  650 

An  un-adepi  in  myilcries  of  Night  •, 
•    Little,   peihapy,   expedied  in  ^rr  Ich^cl, 
Ni»r  thought  to  griiv/  on  planet,  or  on  Ifcr. 
JSuHs  lions.,  .coipi(»nt5,  monfters  here  we  fcl;;n  ; 
Ourfelvcs    more    monflrou5>,    not  to    fee  what 

here  655 

Exids  imUcii ;— a  IciSlure  ic,  mai.kiiul. 

What  read  wc   hire  T Th*  eAiilence  of  a 


y« 


God? 


f«^  and  of  other  being f,  man  above  ; 
Natives  of  /t'.ther  I  Sons  of  higher  climes ! 
AnH,  what  n^ay  move  Lorenzo's  wonder  more, 
Eternity  is  wrltttn  In  the  (kief:.  ^  t6o 

And  whofe  ererr)ity  ?— Lorenzo  !  T^/'/tf  ; 
ATaniiftd's  eternity.     Nor  Fauh  alone, 
Viitue  growo  here;   lere  Tpjings  the  foverei^jn 


cure 


Of  al.nofl  every  vice  :  but  chiefly  T-n're  ;       665 
Jf^ruth,   Pride,  Ambiticu^  and  tmlure  pefire, 

LoTcrw.o  I  Thou  canit  wake  at  midnight  too. 
Though  not  on  Mcr.-h  bent  :  Amiitiorty  llcajure  I 
Thole  tyrant?  I  f"r  The&  fo  *  lately  fonglit, 
■    Aflbrd  their  harrafsM  flaves  but  Qender  lelU  670 
Thru  tr>  whom  midnight  h  hmncrul  ni/^n, 
And  the  fun's*  n^on-tide  blaze,  prime  dawn  of 

f^ay  ; 
Net  by  thy  climate,  but  capricious  crime, 
f     Commencing'  one  of  our  Antijodes  ! 

Ifi  thy  noftumal  rove,  one  moment  halt,         6jS 


V^l.  Yllt 


*  I^tght  thi  Ei^^.t^, 


Twixtflage  and  fta^^e,   of  Ti^jt,  and  cabal  ; 
And  lift  thine  eye,   (^if  bild  an  eye  to  lift. 
It  bold  to  meet  the  face  of  iniurM  heaven") 
.  To  yonder  Jtars  :  Fqv  other  ends  they  fhine, 
Than  to  light  revellers  from  fhame  to  fhame,  CSO 
And,  thus,  be  made  a«compUce3  in  guilt. 

Why  from  ynn  arch,  that  infinite  of  Ipi  Ce, 
With  infinite  of  lacid  orbs  replete. 
Which  fet  the  living  firmament  on  fire. 
At  the  firft  gjance,  in  fuch  an  overwhelm       685 
Of  wonderful,  on  man*-?  aflonifb'd  figh*^ 
Rufhes  omnipotence  P-^To  curb  out  f-ride  ; 
OoT  r'eajhn  ro^jfc,  and  lead  it  to  that  power, 
Whofe  love  lets  down    thcfe    filver  chains  of 

light-; 
To  draw  up  man's  ambition  to  kimfeJf,  690 

And  bind  our  challe  affedtons  to  his  throne. 
Thus  the  three  virtues,  leafl  alive  on  earth. 
And  welcomed  on  heaven's  coaft  with  moll  ap- 

plaufe, 
KTihumhlty  piire,  ar.d heavefilf-miTfdedhtdirt^ 
Are  nere  infpir'd  := — And .  canll  thou  gaze  too 

long  ?  695 

Nor  {lands  thy  vjrath,  depriv'*!    of  its    le- 

proofj 
Or  un-iipbraided  by  this  radiant  choir. 
T  he  planets  of  each  fyftem  reprefent 
Kind  neighboiirs ;  mutual  amity  prevails  ; 
SAreet  interchan(;e  of  rays,  received,  returnM;  ^CO. 
Enlightening,  and  enli;^hten'd  '/  All,  at  once. 
Attracting,  and  attradted  !  Patriot-like, 
■  Vone  fins  agrainft  the  welfare  of  the  whole  ; 
But  their  reciprocal,  unfelfifh  aid, 
AflTords  an  emblem  of  millennial  love.  70^ 

Nothing  in  nature,  much  lefs  confciour  beln^, 
Was  e'er  created  lolely  for  itielf : 
Thu4  man  hujh-vereign  duty  learns  in  this 
Material  pifture  of  benevolence. 

And  know,  of  all  our  fupercilious  race,        ^10 
Thou  moil  inflammable !  Thou  wa'*p  of  men '. 
Man's  an;^ry  heart,  irJ'^eSied,  would  be  found 
As  rightly  fet,  as  are  the  ftarry  fpheres  ; 
•Tis  rature*s  llruilarc,  broke  by  flubborn  «?///, 
Breeds  all  that  un-celeftial  difcord  there,  'jlS 

Wilt  thou  not  feel  the  bias  nature  »ave  ? 
Canft  thou  defcend  from  converfe  with  the  fkles 
And  feize  thy  brother's  throat  ?— — For  what — % 

clod. 
An  inch  of  earth  f  The  planets  cry   **  Forbear,'* 
They    chace    out    double     datknefs ;     nature^s 

gloom,  *IVX 

And  (kii-der  dill  1)  our  intelkclual  night. 

And  fee,  c^/ry*/ amiable  filler  fends 
Herinviution,  in  thefoftell  rays 
Of  mitij^ated  lallre  ;  courts  thy  fight. 
Which     fuffers     from      her     tyrant-btJther'a 

blaze.  725 

l^igkt  grants  thee  the  full  freedom  of  the  Ikies, 
Nor  rudely  reprimands  thy  lifted  eye ; 
With  gain  ^nd joy,  Ihe  bribes  thee  to  be  wife.'' 
N'-ght  opes  the  nobleil  fcenes,  [and  Iheds  an  awe. 
Which     gives      ihofe     vcn6rable     fcencs    full 

weight,  •   ^  73-3 

And  deep  reception,  in  tli*  intender'd  heart ; 
While  liEjht  peeps  through  the  darkners,lik«  a  fpy; 
3  -V 


%6% 


And  daTkrtcff  Atw*  it«  RTandcnT  by  tl»e  light. 
Not  is  th«  f-rojit  ^reatei  than  thc/y, 
If  human  i.EaTt"  it  s;loTina»  ob  cfl.  glow,  755 

^H  admir*;i.>n  caninfpirc  ddi^ht. 

What  fpeak   I  more,    than  I,  This  momei.t* 
feci  ; 
With  picafinp  ftupor  firft  the  foul  is  ftnick 
(Stupor  0Td:"n«:'l  to  make  her  tniljr  wile  ! 
Then  into  tran'pnrt  ft^iting  from  her  trance,  740 
With  love,  ami  admiration,  how  ihe  gl(»w«  I 
This  gorgeous  apfxaiatus !  Thij  difplay  ! 
This  oftciitation  i)f  creative  power  ! 
This  theatre  ! — whsit  eye  can  take  it  in  ? 
By  what  di\  ine  enchantment  was  it  raib'd,        745 
Ffir  mindh  of  the  firft  magnitude  to  launch 
In  endlcls  fpeculation,  and  adore  ? 
One  fun  by  day,  by  nipht  Ter  thu/efid  (hine : 
And  light  us  dccp'into  the  Ucity  ; 
How  boundlcfs  in  majrnificence  and  might!       750 
O  what  \  conttucnce  of  ethereal  fires 
Form  urns  unnumbered,  down  the  fteep  of  hea- 
ven, 
Streams  to  a  noint,  and  centres  in  my  fight ! 
Nor  urrie*  tAere  \   I  feci  it  at  my  Acart, 
My  heart.  Jit  .>.)CC,  it  humbles,  and  exalts  ;      755 
LayK  it  in  duft,  and  calls  it  to  the  flcics. 
W1)0  fee«  it  unexalted?  or  unaw'd  ? 
Who  fees  it,  and  can  ftop  at  what  is  fecn  ? 
Material  ofi'sprinpof  Omuipotenct  ! 
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But  when  I  drop 


Inanimate,  afl-ani matin-;  binh  ! 


who    made  it ! 


7/C0 
Worth  V 


Work     wortliy     Ilifn 

pnile  1 
A'1  f  raife !  praife  inere  than  human  !  nor  deny'd 
'Ihy  fTRiCc  bksnef—  But  th'ugh   man,  drowu'd 

in  flcep, 
1^i«li-holds  hi'  homage,  not  ///j>r  I  wike  ; 
Bri  'kt     ]e'j;'ons    I'watm   uufecn,    a: id  ling,    un- 
heard ^  7^5 
Bv  moTtil  e>r,  th«  eIoviou5  Architcft, 
I A  This  His  univerl'il  ^mple  hung 
With  luflrcs  v.ith  ii?niTmcT^i)/«;  /ii'Vts 
TliU  <hed  Tcli>;ion  tui  the  fftu?  :  at  once, 
T  h*"  IcmjUy  and  the  Pycuchcr  f  O  hov.  loud  770 
It  calls  devotion  !  genuine  ;;r'.\vth  of  fir/it  ! 

J>v«<ti''n  1  d;uij;liter  of  allrcmomy  ! 
An  undercut  artrj.n.micr  is  mud. 
True  ;  All  t}*m./.  Ipcak  a  God  ;  but  In  the  fmall. 
Men  trace  out  Him \  in  ertat,  lie  fcizcK  man;  77^ 
Seirxs  and  clcv.ites,  nnd  wnj»s,  and  fills 
Wjfh  new  inquiries,  'mid  afTociates  new. 
Tell  me,  ye  fturs!  ye  placets  :  ttll  me,  all 
Yt  ilarr'd,  and   planctcd,  inhabitants  I  What  is 

it?  7»^> 

What  arc   thcfc  Tons    of  wonc^tr  ?    Say,   proud 

arch, 
(Within  v^hi/e  azure  palaces  thev  dwell) 
Ruilt  v.\*h  divine  ambitiin) !  in  difd'tin 
Of  limit  b.iili !  bu'  It  in  the  raile  of  heaven  ! 
Vaft  concave  ?  ample  d«*me  !    wall  thou  dcfign'd 

A  meet  apartment  for  the  Deity  ? ^     785 

TSict  \o  \  That  thouijhr  dlt»ncthy  flate  Impairs, 
'J  by  Isfti  finks,  *ind  fli h1  lows  thy /-r*^**""* 
And  Ibrij^hten'  {\vj diffujive  ;  dwai£i  th»  whole. 
And  male*  an  univ^ili:  an  Qntq^. 


I 


when  I  drop    mine  tje,   and  look  fM 
man,  79* 

Thv  rijiht  re-ainM,  thy  grandeur  is  reftoT'd,     . 
O  Nature!  wide  flics  off  the  expanding  round- 
Att  when  whole  magazines,  at  once,  are  fir'd,    ' 
The  fmitten  air  is  hollow'dby  the  blow  ; 
The  vail  dirpl.>fion  diifipates  the  cloud«  ;         79 j 
Shock 'd  xther*a  billows  dafh  the  diflant  Ikie^  : 
Thus  (but  far  more)  th'  expandiug  round  fiifli 

off. 
And  leaves  a  mighty  v^d,  a  fpecious  womb, 
Might  teem  \\iih  new  creati-n  ;  re-inflana'd 
Thy  himinaric^'triumph,  and  aiTume  8C# 

Divinity  themlclvc-.     Nor  was  it  ftrange. 
Matter  iiigli-wrought  to  fuch  furprifinjs  pomp. 
Such  godlike  glory,  Hole  the  ftyle  of  gt:ds, 
Jb'rtim  aijes  dark,  obtufe,  and  fteep'd  mprfi ; 
For  fi'.re,  u%  fenfe,  they  truly  are  divine  \        80^ 
And  ]talf.abioi\'d  idolatry  from  tAiilt ; 
Nay,  turn'd  it  into  virtue.     Such  it  v)us 
In  thofe,  who  put  forth  all  they  h'ld  of  man 
Unlolt,  to  lift  their  thought,  nor  mounted  higher; 
But,  weak  of   wings,  on  planets  perch'd  *,  and 
thought  810 

"What  was  thtir  hlgheft,  mnft  be  their  adcVd. 
But  They  how  ciY^i,  who   could  do  iii|;ber 
mount  ? 
And  are  tliere  then,  Lorenzo  !  ihofe,  to  whoa 
Unfeen,  and  Unexiftent  are  the  lame  ?  ■ 
And  if  incomprehenfible  is  jrinM, 
VVbo  d  ire  pronounce  ic  madnef"-,  to  helirve  f 
Why  has  the  mi^]ir}*  Builder  thrown  nfide 
All  mea'ure  in  His  vvork  ;  Arctch'd  <.nt  His  line 
So  for,  and  fpread  amazement  o'er  the  whole  ? 
Then  (a«  He  to(jk  dtlitht  in  wide  extremes)    820 
Deep  hj  the  b<.  <■  n  i)f  Hiii  liniverfe, 
DTiMit(Iownr})'it  rtf//f»r/«f  mite,  that  inl'eA,  man^ 
To  crawl,  and  j:":7x,  ai.d  wonder  at  the  fcene  :— *^ 
That  man  might  ne'er  prefume  to  plead  amaze- 
ment ■ 
For  liiruclift'  of  wonder^  in  hiirjelf,  825 

bhill  Cod  be  lefs  mlva»:i:l(.us,  rhan  v.hat 
Hi*  har.d  hu  t-  rm*d?  Shdll  tnyfterit."  dclcend 
From  «n-.v.;v  Icrisw  f  7  hinjjs  more  elev:ite. 
Be  more  larHijiar  ?  Uncreated  lie 
M  .re  obvi.uiN  tl'r.n  Created,  tv)the  ?;Tn!p  83* 

Of  human  tluiu^lit  ?  The  tnsrj  of  wondt^rful 
Is  heard  i:i  //m,  ihr  n::rf  we  ihou'd  afTcnr. 
Could  ^^cc^^^lCfivc  If.m,  God  He  Ciiv.id  not  be  ; 
Or  //c  not  God,  or  tiv  could  urt  be  v.crt, 
A  God  alone  can  ^'omprthend  a  Gud  :  R35 

-1/.i«'j  dilUncc  l-i)\v  imrncnfe  I  On  fuch  a  theme, 
Know  fhi^:,  LoTcnrA) !  ('com  it  ne'er  fi»  ftrange) 
Nylhini;  can  juti'fy^  but  what  csnfi  -inj*  ; 
Nothinj;,  but  wliat  ahovijl^ety  \>  true. 
The  fcenc  thou  «eclt,  attelts  the  trull-.  I  Hng, 
And  evcri-y  {Jar  ihedi  lij^ht  upini  thy  creed. 
Theie  ihip,  thi>=  furniture,  this  cnll  of  heavexl, 
If  but  rsfe-ffd,  thouliadft  ne'er  belicvM  ; 
But  thine  eye  telU  thoe,  ilie  f»mancs  is  true. 
The  urand  of  nature  is  th*  Alroie^hty'i  oath,  ''S4J 
In  reujtn's  court,  to  fileace  unbelief, 

Hjw  tny  mind,  opening  at  this   fcene^  isnblbfii 
The  m«f«|  eniiWtWps  of  the  Iki^^ 
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While noaglit,  perliap^,  Lorenzo  le's  admires ! 
'Htt    the    Great    Soverei^i^    Tent    ten    ihuurarxl 
worlc(t  ^^o 

To  tell  us  ^f  Tcfidw  above  ibcm  All, 
In  gluTY's  uinppruacliab  e  recelii  ? 
Aud  dare  curt/i'sbvid  inhnbltants  deny 
The  fumptuou-,  the  ma^n-fic  cjnUalTy 
Amtffnent's  audience?  Tuin  v.c,  nur  vill  l>caT  8.55 
Fiwn  whom  tl:cy  C(Hne>  or  wliat  they  wuuld  im- 
part 
Tot  man's  emolument ;  fele  caufe  that  f)ndp<» 
Their  gnndenr  to  man's  eye  ?  Lorenzo  1  r-iufe ; 
Lcftbuuy;ht,  av.-aken'd»  take  the  lightning's  v.ing. 
And  glaiMTc  turn    ealt  to  weit^    trom    pole  to 
pi'le.  i(('0 

)|^'h«  fee-.,  but  ii  confounded,  or  convinc'd? 
RcTiOunccs  Rfi'Jonj  or  a  CJoda;lire-  .•• 
Munkind  vns  tent  iiUu  ihc  world  lojir  : 
Sight  gives'  the  cisnce  nccctful  O)  thcij  peace  ; 
That  «>b\i  )U8  Icience  all:*  fmuU  U".'.  /nig's  aiJ.  865 
Wo(:ldltth>>u  pa  m«iap)i)  tic  pi::'  >^^  U>ar  ? 
Or  wvmnd  thy  patience  amid  l«»j;ic  ihoiiis  ? 
Oi  travel  hiftury's  cneimous  round  ? 
I^u.*ure  Taj  fucli  hard  nik  iinjim  :  She  cave  . 
A  make  to  mandlKflivc  of  iii^  thv.uy;ht ;         8/0 
A  make  lei  upri^jhr,  p  )intin;;  to  the  Hark, 
As  who  fhiH'jay,  *•  Read  thy  chief  IcfiJin  there." 
Ton  late  tu  read  th'v  manufeript  of  beaven; 
When    like   a  parchmem-l'crwll,    ihruuk  up  by 

flames. 
It  fn\As  Lorenzo's  Irflbn  from  hiR  fiuht.  875 

'  LelCin  how  various !  No:  the  God  alone, 
1  ice  Hi»  Minijiers :  I  fee,  dift'u-  'd 
Id  rwliant  ofdler«,  elTcnce^  luUlime, 
Of  vrnTHMie  officd,  ot^^  various  plume. 
In  heiveiily  liveries,  diiltndily  clad,  880 

Axore,  green,  purple,  prarl,  or  downy  gold, 
[Or  til  curamix'di   they  Hand,  with  wings  out- 

fpicad, 

[LHlenini;  to  catch  the  Mailer^  lead  c^vnmawl. 
And  fly  through  Nature,  ere  the  moment  enU. ; 
^Dlnbers  innumerable  ! — VV'eli  coiu:civ*d        885 


Bj  furan,  and  by  Chrijiian  I  O'er  each  Ipherc 
PreMcs  an  angel,  to  diredt  its  courte. 
And  feed,  or  fan,  its  flimes ;  or  1 1  diicharge 
Mier  blgh  truftii  unkmiwn.     Fui  who  cin  lee 
9mA.  pomp  jf  matter,  and  imagine,  MinJ,     890 
Fur  which  o/sive  Inammate  v,-a%  made, 
Moic  Iparingly  dt:pem'd  ?  That  nobler  Ton, 
far  likcr  the  great  8ire  ! — 'Tis  thu!>  ihd  ILies 
In&irm  us  of  lupcri  »rs  numbcTleis, 
A«muc1i,  inRxcilUfuc,  above  mankind, 
As  ■bove£./rM,  \n  yiugnituJit,  \i\cSphifes, 
Tktje,  asaclinid  of  witnefles  Viiii<;o'eT  \u ', 
|n  a  thron^'d  theatre  a^e  all  our  deeds  *, 
fierhapsi  a  tboiU'and  dem>g'<d^  tUicend 
On  every  beam  we  fee,  t»  ualk  vvitli  men.       9C0 
Awefal  refleikion !  Stroni;  rellTaiMt  i'r»>m  ill  f 

Yet,  htrt,  our  virtue  iiruN  lliil  llroneei  aid 
From  the  e  ethereal  glrrier:  Si'if-  iur\-cyb. 
Vtmcthitig,    like  magic,  llrikcs   from  sUs  blue 

vault ; 
With  Inft attention  is  it  x'wmi.  M  ?   \Vr  feel        905 
A  IbMen  Ibccour,  unimplor'd,  \:ntho;i(:lit  ; 
Kiikre  hciSdlf  does  half  the  work  of  Mur.^ 


Seas,  rivers,  mountains,  fofefts,  tfefam,  rocks. 
The  promontoiyVs  hei  lit,  the  depth  prulouad 
or  lubtcrraneaM,  e.uHvated  f Toi«,  pi^ 

Biack  brow'd,  and  vaulted  hiijh,aDd  yawning  wide 
From  iS^^/x/n*s  itriitXure,  orihcj'coop  «f  Xm*; 
If  a  .iplc  »»i'  di'iicniioH,  vatt  of  lizc, 
!',\'n  Tntj'e  an  a. ;g rand i zing  impulle  give ; 
Of  folemn  tlu»':i,lu  cnth»iiiallic  heights  015 

Ev'n  Thcfemiax. — li».t  wi.at  of  vaft  in  TAeJef 
Nothing; — or  wemnft  ovr.  the  fkic^  forgot. 

Much  lefs  in  Art! Vain  ./;//  Thou  p^my 

power  I 
How  doit  thou  fwcH  aud  ftiut,  with  human  pride. 
To  (hew  thy  Uitlaic.s  I  What  childifh  toys,    9^0 
Thy  watery  columns  iq.iirted  ta  the  cloud»  I 
Thy  bafon'd  il>crs,  and  i.npTilViu'd  le.^x  ! 
Thy  monmains  niuuldctl  iiito  forms  f>f  men  ! 
Thy  Lundrcd-gaied  Capitals  I  (,r  Thole 
\A  Ijcrc  three  dnys  travel  Wft  us  much  to  ride  ;  $Z$ 
OaziiK;  •  i:  niirnclca  by  nuntals.  v^rou^ht, 
Archt^  triumphal,  tbtatre.  immtiVt:, 
Or  iii.iUIing  CurJens  pendent  in  mid-air ! 
Or  TcvtuU.t  pr»  adtumcirt  their  Q*v}.  iial.-way  ! 
Yet  Tnelt  ut.'cdt  us  in  i.o  common  kinit.  9^ 

What  tiicn  the  force  4»f  L-ch  lupctior  fcene?  ? 
Knter  a  tunple,  it  v, ill  Hrikeanawc: 
What  awe  from  This  the  l>city  hn  W\\\ } 
A  Gsoiiyjun  {ten,  tiiou^h  filc'nr,  coun'.el  ^ives  : 
Tlie  t:<uch'd  lpedUrt>T  u ifiies  to  be  Y.Vt ;  935 

In  a  bright  niirroT  His  own  hand^1lavcmade, 
litre  v^e  lee  lomethlng  like  the  face  of  God. 
To  raanabandori'd,  "  Haji  thujlen  ihtjkus  f" 

And  yet,  fo  thwarted  nature's  kind  d«£gn    940 
By  daring  man,  he  make;  her  facrcd  awe 
(That  i;i»aTd  from  ill)  hi»  ftielter,  hU  temptatioo 
To  more  than  common  guilt,  and  «(«ulc  inverts 
Celrflial  artV.  i  ntcnt.     k  he  trembling  itars 
See  crimes  gi^amic,  lia^king  ihioutih  the  gloww 
With  front  ercA,  that  hide  their  head  bj-clay,  945 
And  making  night  ilil!  daritr  by  their  deetV. 
Slumbering  in  coven,  till  the  (hides  de:cend, 
JUafing  zna  UluruW,  YxaVW,  now  prowl  for  prey. 
The  mifer  earth:*  his  trcaliiYc  :  a^d  the  thief,     950 
Watching  the  mole,  halt-bc«;gaTK  hiia  ere  morn. 
Now  P/fl/x,  aiul  f||iul  Ce-(j'hraci€Sy   aisake  ; 
And,  muffling  up  their  borriirH  from  the  rao(.>n> 
Havock  and  devaiUtionthey  prspaie. 
And  kingdoms  t«)»eTin^  in  the  iicld  of  Uood.  955 
Now  foni  of  riot  in  mid-revel  rz^t. 
What  Ihall  1  do  ? — S-.ppref^  it  ? — f>r  pT«claim  ? 
Vf\\y  Perpsiiit  thunder?  Now,  Lo^'cnzol  now. 
His  belt  triend'k  couch  the  r:»nk  MtulieTcr 
Afcend>  teciire  ;  and  lau|;hs  at  jrod^  and  men,  ^60 
Prepoller«»us  inadon-ji,  void  of  fear  or  Aiame, 
Lay  their  crimes  biic    tu  tUele  cl'^lc   eycK  of 

heaven ; 
Yet  fhriDk,aad  ladder,  at  a  m.^rul's  fieh?, 
Weic  moon,  and  (tan,  tor  vi!bint,*'«.>  m:«de? 
To^tf/i/t,  ^et  frciti  t't^m,  Vriik  itncbrioiu  li.'ht 

No  ;  %\>ey  were  made  .N»  faihion  the  fublime 
Of  human  hearts,  and  wjir  make  the  Pf'tfe 
Thoic  ends  wcie  anfwer'd  once;  who  acr^^ 
llv'd 
05  Aionger  >Kin£,  of  aquittnc  aiccnt 
3  A  a 
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Kar»  and  to  wliai  tlion  raloeft  mofe,  J&vlA^t  joy ! 
Mrndt  elevate  I  and  jpanting  for  Unfeent  1110 

And  defecate  from  Senft^  alone  obtain 
Foil  reliih  of  exlftcoce  UB-^efiower*^, 
The  I.//>  ofUfe,  tbc  Ztft  of  wfiiMly  blifi : 
An  etfe  cm^Tth  aitieitot8->*«^o  what?   To  tth- 
«*  fiadtobeAar/«r'n^;bleflxngfctnbeI.///:"    1215 
kaTfh's  ncheft  inTentory  boafis  no  more^ 

Of  bigb^T  fcenes  lfe»  then,  tbe  calt  obeyed. 
I)  let  me  gaze  \ — Of  gat^f)g  tltcTelt  no  ^nd» 
O  let  roe  Siink  !-.-Tfi»ghrtoa  k  wilder'd  ^rrr ; 
In  mut-Mray  Atgtit  knaginacToo  tires ;  1Z20 

'Vet  fcxrn  K-prunes  ter  wlog  to  foar  ancw> 
lltr  point  unable  to  forbear,  or  gain  ; 
^o^Tfat  the  »learure»  fo  frcfuutd  tht  phn  f 
A  banquet,  tnls,  where  men  and  ange!&  mect» 
Eat  tbe  fame  Manna^  mingle  eartb  and  heaven. 

JXZS 
How  dlffant  fume  of  thefe  nr>AttrnaT  Usm  f 
So  diftam  Qfays  the  (age),  'c  were  rot  abfurd 
To  doubt.  If  beams,  iet  out  at  i^a/w#^  birth. 
Are  yet  arriv'd  at  this  fo  foicign  world ; 
Though  nothing  half  fo  rapid  as  their  flight.  12^ 
An  eye  of  awe  and  wonder  ?et  me  roll. 
And  roll  f§r  ever ;  who  can  fatiate  fight . 
Tn  fuck  a  iccnc  ?  in  fuch  an  oCean  Wide 
Of  deep    aftrnlihment?    where  depth,   height* 

brc&dth. 
Are  left  in  ihcir  extrcroeR ;  and  where  to  count  laJS 
The  thick -fown  glories  in  this  field  of  fiie> 
Perhaps  a  Seraph't  computation  faiK 
Now,  go,  J  mi  it  ten !  boafl  thy  boundlefK  might 
Jt)  conqueft.  Vcr  the  terth  part  of  a  grain. 

And  yet  Lorenzo  calls  for  miradeH,  1240 

To  give  his  unterlng  faith  a  fofid  bafe. 
tl'hy  cat!  for  Icf*  than  is  filready  ih'tut  ? 
Thou  art  no  novice  in  thehlogy  ; 
"What  if  a  MiracIeK'^JTm  a  reprnacb* 
Th  an  implicit  fatirc^  on  mank'nd  ;  1245 

And  while  it  Jutisfief,  it  eenpres  too* 
To  common  lienfc^  great  ^iit'urr*ti  courfe  pToclaxma 
A  Deity:  when  mankind  IrriUs  afleep, 
A  Mirach  u  fent,  afa  an  alarm ; 
To  wake  the  >«aTld,  and  prove  Htm  o'er  a^aTn, 

By  r«"<?»f/ argimient,  huf  not  more  Jtrong^* 

Say  I  which  imports  mote  plenitude  of  power#. 

Or  natiire'ii  hws  *o  Jix^  or  to  reftol  f 

To  make  a  fun,  or  Ji4j>  hii  mlil  Career  ? 

To  cmintcrmafjd  hit  orders,  and  fend  bnck      \t$S 

The  flaming  courier  to  the  frij^htcd  Eajl^ 

WarmM,  ar.d  anoniftiM^at  his  evening  ra^  ? 

Or  brd  the  il/nn,  as  with  her  jo;:rney  tVr'd, 

It  A)alo(i«jftf»»ft,  fto'very  v.il«  Ttp-.re  ? 

Great  things  arc  thclc ;  fttll  i^r *tit.tr,  M  eteate.  T2l5o 

f zofh  Achti^  htmer   Ijok  do'.vn  tliTough  tLc 

tvhi,l<f  train  / 

©f  miracles  j-'-refiftld's  ir  thctr  pwcr  ? 
They  do  not,  #a»  Hot,  more  an.r,/.e  tbemnjj, 
TJi  m  flirt,  cati^'d  nn-miraci'V.ii;'i  fart  cy, 
\\  ilt^lf  ^^ei^h■(l,  if  r.itiarfulljf  Iccn,  ra65 

Tf  fee*  v'ifh  ^wKMtt  e\  e«.    Tlie  Brtttc,  indeerl, 
$'je^  nought  but  Spa^^.'ir  here:  the  /*«/,  no  m(»rc4 
5^H«*ft  th"H,  '*  T^ic  omrfe  fafK.^'m'i  {govern  all  ?" 
Tbc  Ct'^rff  tif  W.twc  1-  t])c  /f't  of  Gncl. 


For  fay,  coold  Nahtre  Nahfi^fU  f nHrTe  eelitti!? 

But,  miracles  sipan,  whofe  (kten  hind , not. 

J^0tttre*n  Controller,  Author,  Guide  and  Eni! 

Who  turn«  his  e^-eon  Natarr*9  tnichught  feet, 

But  mtoft  inquire—**  What  liasd   bcbinJ  •}'. 
fccne,  i:»' 

Wliat  arm  Ahniglgty,  put  thcfc  wheeling  t-  b^ 
In  motioB,  and  wound  up  tlie  vaft  machine? 
Who  rounded  m  hi*  pafm  cfaefe  fpacious  oto  > 
Who  bow'd  them  lamhig^  cbroii^h  th«  d  % 

*'  profound* 
Nmnerous  as  glittcTiBg  gems  sT  itiecning>^- , 
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Or  (parks  ftwn  popolras  cttie«  tn  abla7e. 
And  fet  the  bofom  of  CAJii  Night  on  fire  ? 
Peopled  her  defert,  and  made  horror  linilcr" 
Or,  if  the  military  ftyle  detightf^  thee, 
(For  fia^  have  fought  their  lattles»  leagc'if  v::b 

man) 
•*  Whomarihals  this  Iffigtt  hofi?  earolU  tit/ 

"  names  (^ 
**  Appoints  their  po(t»  their  maKhcs,  asd  T^ 

"  turns 
•*  PunAual  at  ftated  perWs  ?  who  difcar'^: 
Thde  veteran  t*oops,  rhcif  final  duly  done. 
If  e'er  dtA)aRded  ?*'—- He,  whoTc  poieci  v<^rf 

VJf. 
I-ilit  tht  loud  trumpet,  fcvy'd  frft  their  powers 
In  Ntght'ti  inglorioiiJ  empire,  where  thryflept 
In  bej?  of  darknefff :  arru'd them  wkh  feree  fli-Tf:, 
ArrangM,  and  diferpKn'rf,  and  cHathM  in  g<ln. 
Ami  calPd  them  outef  Cha«x  to  the  fieltl*    I'ip 
V^'he»e  now  they  war  with  f^ice  nnd  VrfMkf. 
O  Jet  us  ]f\in  thh  army  !  joining  the^e, 
WiU  give  tn  hearts  intrepid,  at  that  hour, 
When  ^rigf.ttF  llamas  IhaH  cat  a  ^grkirnkU'^ 
When  ihefe  llVong  demftnUratioBs  of  a  God  ij** 
'  Shalt  hide  their  headst,  GTturab^e  fnim  lhtiriplier» 
And  one  ttemal  curtain  cover  al>  ^ 

Struck  at  titat  thoaght^  as  sew  awak'd,  H'^ 
A  more  enlightened  eye,  and  read  the  ftar« 
To  man  ft  ill  more  propitious  ;  and  their  a  id  13^ 
(Though  guiltlefs  of  id'krry)  CKryh»re ; 
Nor  longer  i"ob  them  of  their  nobfeft  r»me. 
O   ye  Dividers  tf  myt    Time  t  Yft  brighJ 
Accomptants  of  my  days,  and  months,  and  y»^» 
In  your  fair  Katendar  diftir  Aly  marked  !       l/^ 
Since  that  authentic,  radiant  reprfter, 
Though  ma»  infptftfi  it  not,  ftands  good  ag?-^^ 
him';  . 

Since  TfUt  and  yoiiTs*  w\\  an^  though  maa  »3*» 

i%in  V 
Teich  me  my  dsvs  ro  nnmber,  and  apply 
My  trcmblinjr  ht:r,rrtn  H^f.'6m  ; now  beyond  Jyi 
All  fh^dow  of  cxfufe  f»)r  fofelfug  on. 
Age  Imooths  our  path  ti  pTudc::ee  :  fv^fiieps  af"^^ 
Th«  fnaie^  keen  Apfititty  and  paflfjon  I'pr^ 
To  catch  11  ray  fouls  *,  and  woe  K<\  tliai  ^ey  l>ca«'^ 
Whofe  />//v  would  ^vAs^  what  ^/rhaflfccHJ-^ 
Aid  then,  aid,  aW  ye  ftara  ♦>-- Much  ratker.T^Mv 
Great  A  will !  Thou,  whole  finger  let  aright 
This  cxfiuifiW  IlXachmt^  with  ^'1  its  WhitU, 
Though  intcTvolv'd,  exaA  ;  and  pointing  ^^^ Uf 
LiVs  rapid  and  trrevdicabl^  fi5i;ht,  '3^ 

Willi  fuch  an  Index  fair  as  none  can  mifs 
.  >Th©,  li.:^  an  eye,  nor  ficcg^  tiU«  Is  cT^sni- 
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9p«n  Mf  n#  ejrej  itaA  Ddty !  to  read 
Tlic  tacit  doArine  of  thy  works  ;  to  fee 
Tilings^!  Chcy  or/,  nn-aker'd  cbt«u$1i  tlie  glaft 

1330 
fif  worldly  wiihef.     Time,  Sfemitj  f 
\  *Tis  tbcfe,  tniti-mcafuT'd,  niin  all  mankind) 
•Set  them  before  me  ;  let  me  lay  tbem  both 
t  II  emial  fcale,  and  learn  theh  various  weigbt* 
I  .et  Time  appear  a  Mcmet^t  as  it  it ;  - 1335 

And  let  Etemity^s  full  orb,  at  once, 
Turn  on  my  foul,  and  (hilceit  into  heivcn. 
\yhep  fliall  I  fee  far  moretban  charms  yn€  now  ? 
<  '.ize  on  creation's  model  in  Thf  bread 
I  »n  cil'd,  nor  wonder  aitbe  cranfcript  iporc  ? 
M  }»eQ  tiiis  vile,  foreign,  duft,  which  fmctbeTK  all 
Viiat  navel  E^xrth'i  deep  vale,  ftiall  i  fhakc  oft  ? 
^^  hen  ftiail  my  foul  her  incarnation  quit. 
And,  re.adopte<l  to  thy  blelt  embrace, 
Ohnin  her  AfttKec/is  in  Thee  ? 

Ooft  think,  Lorenzo,  this  is  wandering  "wide  ? 
^'0,  'tis  diredly  itrikingat  the  mark  ; 
'<  .>  wake  thy  dectd  dc^'otion  was  my  point ; 
And  how  1  biers  night\  coniecraling  Ihades, 
^'•  hich  to  a  temple  turn  an  ufiivgr/c;  1350 

nil  UK  with  great  ideas,  full  of  heaven, 
Aral  antidote  the  peflilcntial  ^irth  ! 
•  n  e\'«Ty  foim,  that  either  frowns,  or  falls. 
What  an  alylum  has  the  fbiiJ  p  pnyeri 
And  what  a  fane  is  Mw,  in  which  to  pray  I     1355 
And  what  a  God  rnuft  dwell  in  fuch  a  fane ! 
I )  V'.  liar  a  genius  muft  info*  m  the  flcies! 
And  »8  Lorenro's  ixlamande^  heart 
<old,  nnd  umcu«'l.'d,  amid  thcfe  Ikcred  fires? 

0  yc  nodkurnnl  tpaiksl  ye  glo\\ing  embers,  1360 
On  heaven's  bruad  hearth  !  who  biiin,  or  burn  no 

more, 
N-\  ho  Mjkc,  or  die,  a«  Great  Jehovah's  breath 
r^r  blows  you,  or  forbears :  alTift  rnv  'ong  ; 
P'>ur  your  whole  influence  .  CAiiTcife  his  heart, 
So  lon^  polleil :  and  jrinp  him  back  :o  »w«r,  1365 

And  h  Lorenzo  a  d^mnnfTj^''//  * 
"■"'-'V  in  thy  parts  provokes  tlice  to  conteft 
rru!fit,    ^lich,    coDtefleJ^    put   thy   parts    to 

/hame, 
•Si)!  fhame  they  mnre  LoTcnzo*j>  ^fti^than  heart ^ 
rt  fnit-'-ltf^  heart,  how  dcfjiic^My  Imall  I         1370 
Too  ftreight,  ought  great,  or  generous,  to  re- 
ceive! 
iird  with  an  atom  !  filVd,  and  fburd,  with  Self! 
And  iclf-millakcnt  felf,  that  lafls  an  hour! 
^Kfiir^h  and  pa(f'$ru,  of  the  mibler  kind, 
/e  'Mfi'ocated  there  ;  or  //.^y  alone,  ^375 

Vr  ./i/.'  nniTt,  would  wake  high  hope ;  and  opeo, 

1  o  ravifti'd  rhc«uj?ht,  that  itttelU^ual  fphere, 
(Vlicre,  cJert^vifdom,  goodneft,  *rffvidencc, 

(  heir  endlels  miracles  of  love  di'fday, 
V'ld  pTomife  all  the  truly-gieit  defire.  1380 

!  ?c  mind  thn  would  be  hapi-y^  muf^  be^/«/  j 
f  rcit,  in  it«  wjhet ;  great,  in  its  junofjfs, 
.  tended  views  a  ifarrow  mind  extend  ; 
ufh  "ui  its  corrugate,  expaniive  make, 
\  hich,  ere  long,  more  than  planets  ihall   cm- 
brace.  1 1385 
i  m^n  of  ctmf-ajs  makes  a  man  of  towM  ; 
Li^ifu'  owiuonplire^  «Bd  Wcomc  okwAfw 


As  man  was  made  for  ^lory,ihd  foi  bliJsi 
All  littlenefs  is  an  approach  tO  wtye  f 
Open  thy  bofom.  fet  thy  wifhes  ifrMt^  1^9^ 

And  let  in  manhctd ;  let  in  hapfinefs ; 
Admit  the  boundlefs  theatre  ot  thoojhi 
From  uotliing,  np  toOod  •,  which  makes  aimiv. 
Take  God  from  nature,  nothiag  gfeat  is  left ; 
Man's  mind  is  in  a  pit, and  nothing  fees;—  139^ 
Man's  heart  is  a  jakes,  and  loves  the  mire. 
Emerge  from  thy  profound  :  erc£l  thine  eye ; 
See  thy  diflrefs  !  how  clofe  art  tboo  befieg'd  I 
Befieg'd  by  nature,  the  proud  tceptic's  foe ! 
Incios'd  by  thefe  innumerable  worlds,  t4fiO 

Sparkling  convi£^lon  on  the  darkefl  mind. 
As  Hi  a  golden  net  of  Providence. 
'  How  art'thou  caught,  fure  captive  of  belief  f 
From  this  thy  bleft  captivity,  what  art, 
What  blaiphemy  to  reafbn,  lets  thee  free !       1405 
This  fcene  is  heaven's  indulgent  violence : 
Canft  thou  bear  up  againil  this  tide  of  glory? 
What  is  earth  buiOm'd  in  thefe  ambient  orbs. 
But,  feith  in  God  impos'd,  and  ptcfs'd  on  man  ? 
Dar'ft  thou  fiill  litigate  thy  dcfperate  caufe,    1419 
Spite  of  ihcfe  numerous,  awful,  ^itHeJfes^ 
And  doubt  the  def-ofttivnGf  the  Ikies? 
O  how  laborious  is  thy  way  to  ruihl 

Laborious  I  'tis  imjraLiicahle  quite ; 
To  lick  beyond  a  doitbt,  in  this  debate,  14  V 

With  all  bis  weiRht  of  wifdom  and  of  will,. 
And  crime  flagitious,  tdcfy  a.fo<iL 
Same  wifh  they  did ;  but  i»*  man  difbeHeves, 
God  is  a  Spirit ;  Spirit  Cannot  ftrike 
Thefe  ^rois,  material  organ«j ;  God  by  njan    J420 
As  much  is  ken,  as  man  a  God  can  fee^ 
.In  ihcfc  aftoni/hing  exploits  -of  power. 
Whai'ordcT,  beauty,  motion,  diftauce,  fizc  J 
Con(:cTfionof  dcfign,  how  exqulfite! 
flew  a)mplicate,  in  their  divine  police  ?  143^; 

Apt  means !  great  ends !  confent  to  general  good  i 
Each  attribute  of  thefe  miiterial  gods, 
60  long  (and  that  wi  h   fpecious  pleas)  ador'd, 
A  feparate  conqneft  ^alntt  o'er  rebel  thought; 
And  leadfi  in  triumph  the  whole  mind  of  man.  1439 

L'iTenzo  !  this  may  fccm  harangue  to  thee  ; 
Such  all  ia  apt  to  fcem,  that  tliwart&our  will. 
Anddofl  thou,  then,  demand  a  fimple  pr^f 
Of  this  great  mafter  moral  of  the  flcies, 
Un/kiU'd,  or  dir-inclin'd,  to  read  it  there  f     1425 
Since  'tis  the  bafts »  and  all  drops  without  it. 
Take  it,  in  one  compact,  unbroken  chain. 
Such  proof  infifts  on  an  attentive  ear  ; 
*Twill  njt  make  one  amid  a  mob  of  thoughts. 
And,  for  thy  notice,  flrujjde  with  the  world.  144^ 
Retire  ;— the  •:MrU  (hut  out ;— thy  thoughts  Call 

home  ;-• ^ 
Imaginatien^s  airv  wing  Teprcf*  ;— 
Lock  up  \hy  fcfffe^  ; — let  no  paffisn  ftir  ;— 
Wake  all  to  rea/in  \ — let  /vr  reign  alone  ; 
Then,  in  thy  /&«/•>  deep  rilcnce,and  the  depth  X445 
Of  nature's  filcnce,  midnight,  thus  inquire. 
As  /  have  done  ;  and  fliall  inquire  no  more. 
In  nature's  channel,  thus  the  quellions  run. 
**  What  am  I  ?  and  from  ^whetiCe  ?---l  nothing 
**  know, 
**  Bat  tbaf  I  urn  \  a2«d,  fince  I  atn,  conclude  145U 
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Kay.  and  to  vliat  tlion  valued  mnrt,  £«rM *s  joy ! 
Alincis  elevate,  and  panting  for  Unfcen,  IZIO 

And  defecate  from  Seiff,  alone  obtain 
Full  TeliAi  of  exigence  ua-defloweT*it, 
The  Liff  of  life,  tLe  Ztji  of  worldly  blipR  ; 
All  elfe  an  earfli  amounts — to  ^hat  ?   To  This : 
**  B«dtobe5»/#r'tt-,bleflingRtobeX.r/f:"    1x15 
fcaTtyi*s  Ticheft  inventory  boatts  no  morcp 

Of  higher  fcciies  ht,  then,  the  calf  obeyed. 
©  let  me  ga5?c ! — Of  gazing  there's  no  end* 
O  let  roc  think  !—- Tbonghrtoo  h  wUder'd  hert ; 
In  mul-way  fli>;1it  hnagifiatioo  tires ;  I220 

Yet  fi>on  Te-pruT)cs  her  wing  to  foar  smew, 
VttT  point  unable  to  forbear,  or  gain  ; 
5o  gfcat  the  pleafure,  fo  f^rcfiuna  the  plan  ? 
A  banquet,  this,  where  men  and  angeU  meet, 
£ac  the  lame  Manna,,  mingle  earth  and  heaven. 

1225 
How  fliflant  fume  of  ihtle  nr>Aumat  fticn»  f 
■So  diilant  (.fiys  the  (age),  't  were  rot  abfurd 
To  doubt,  it  beams,  let  out  at  f^atnre^  birth. 
Are  yet  arrivM  at  this  fo  foieign  world ; 
ThoiK'Ti  nothing  half  fo  rapid  as  their  flight.  IZjd 
An  eye  of  awe  and  wonder  Itt  me  roM, 
And  T'-.ll  f«r  rvnr :  who  can  fatiatc  fight 
Tn  /uch  a  icene  ?  in  fuch  an  ocean  *fridc 
4)f   deep    aftoniihment?    where   depth,    letght* 

breadth. 
Arc  Tcfi  in  their  extreme*- :  and  where  to  count  1235 
The  ihick-fown  plories  in  this  field  of  fire, 
i*erhaps  a  Seraf^h'f  computation  fail*^. 
Now,  go,  Ambiticn  I  bonfl  thy  boundlef<;  might 
^n  conqueii  /er  the  terth  jiit  of  a  grain. 

And  yet  Lorenzo  calls  for  miTacJes,  1240 

To  give  his  tKterlng  faith  a  fofid  ba*'e. 
Why  call  for  lefs  than  is  eirtadjr  tKtr.c  ? 
Thou  art  no  novice  in  theology  ; 
^Vhat  is  a  Miracle  f — -'Tis  a  reproach^ 
TiR  aji  implicit  fatirc,  rn  mank'nd  ;  1245 

And  while  it  Jutisjiest  it  ccnj'iircs  too,. 
To  c(»mnTOn.  lenfe^  piear  Kjure^n  courfe  pToeUims 
A  Deity:  whfn  mankind  nU^  aflecp, 
A  ATiraclt  u  feiit,  aR  an  alarm  ; 
To  wake  the  World,  and  prove  tllm  o*ti  aeaTn, 

1250 
By  rrrevf  argument,  but  not  more  Jirong, 
Say,  which  imports  moTC  p'.cninide  of  power^ 
Or  naniTc*!.  liws  to  Jtx^  or  to rejti!  f 
To  tr.ifke  a  fun,  or  /•#/>  his  miti  C^rccT  ? 
i^o  cnun:crmi;r)d  his  orders,  amV  fend  bnck      X?55 
The  flaming  cturlf  t  to  tlie  fTi^^hicl  Eaji^ 
V/armM,  aid  anonifh'd,  at  hi';  fven'rg  ra'y  ? 
€)r  bfd  the  Al.-st,  as  with  her  jn.:: r.er  tt-r'd. 
In  AjalonVsiiill,  f*f»  very  v.^le  rcji  'fe  ? 
Great  tl;tns:K  arc  i^cfc .  flill  ^r^j^ttr,  fr>  create,  Tjlfkj 
Pi(«i   A»b'■n^  ho'^'^r    l.>ok  uov  .1   tnioui^i  tLc 

xvln.lc  iraio 
©f  mira.Tics  ; — Tcfiltiers  ir  thnir  power  ? 
j'hey  do  m)i,r<i^  not,  more  an:.:e  tiicmli:!, 
'l.h  m  fliit,  c.itl'.i  nr-mirncol  «i:'-  fun  c-. , 
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IV  ("Jly  \^ci<;li'(1,  if  r.tffjiru/l'  icen,  Ii.'S5 

Ti  f<en  virli  .' ukuk  «»\rt.    Tiie  Kr*.'f ,  inflee^;, 
5)  X*-  ni)Uiht  but  Spj"^!^*  here  •  the  /**'/,  no  more* 
5h;  *{^  fh'ii,  "  T'f  omrfe  f^{-X.\'m-e  povcrr.   ail  ?" 
The  Cf'^rf'  -r   W.:wc-  ]-  the  /'A.'  of  O'lwl. 


For  fay,  could  Nature  NafdrtU  t^fixTi^  Cdhffo!^ 
But,  mhacles  apan,  whofe  fees  hint, not. 
Nn/s*re*B  Controller,  Author,  Gurde  and  End! 
Who  turns  his  e^-eon  Nature's  midinghr  fece, 
But  muft  inquire*^"  What  basd    b^kiAd  the 
fcene,     ^  u^ry 

Wliat  arm  Almighty,  put  thefe  wheeling  gk£tf 

In  motion,  and  wound  up  tlie  vaft  machine? 

Who  rounded  in.hit  palm  AitTe  fpacious  oxbs? 

Wha  bow'd  thenn  lamh^  ilbTOiisb  the  dni 
**  profound, 

NonieTOus  as  glittcriag  gem*  of  moKoiBg-^, 

Kjii 

Or  (paiks  from  popnTr  as  cities  in  a  Maze^ 
And  fet  t^  bofom  of  O/d  Night  on  file? 
Peopled  her  dcrert,  and  made  horror  fmiTe?'* 
Or,  if  tljc  military  ftyle  delight!^  thee, 
(f  »r  fizts  have  fought  their  battles,  teagnV!  wtA 

man) 
**  Who  marshals  fTiis  brigtit  hoft  ?  caroUi  Adir 

"  names? 
**  Appoints  their  poA,  their  marcher,  aatl  n- ' 

*•  turns 
•*  FunAual  art  ftated  perK^ds  ?  who  difoands 

Thele  veteran  troops,  their  final  duty  done, 
"  If  e*er  diiba^ided  ?"«-- iHe,  whoi'ir  p<^eeoi  witnl, 

1290 

[  LiJct  tht  loud  trumpet,  fcvyM  Irft  their  powers 
In  NtgAf*&  inglormiis  empire,  where  they  flcpt 
In  bedR  of  darknefii :  ami'd  them  wkh  fierce  urnei* 
ArrangM,  and  dBcrpKn'd,  andcl->ath*d  in  gold; 
And  caird  them  outef  C^«<^  to  the  field,     1^ 
^\'here  now  they  war  with  f'tce  rnd  UnMkf^ 
O  Jet  us  join  this  army  !  joiRing  the^e, 
WiU  give  tts  hearts  intrepid,  at  that  hour. 
When  hrigKter  ffames  ITiaH  c«t  a  darker  night; 
When  thefe  ibrong  demf»n{!raficBs  of  a  God  Ijo* 
'  Slinll  }iide  their  heads,  or  tumbiV  frtoKVihtiriphere* 
And  one  tttmai  curtain  cotct  al>  \ 

Struck  at  t^ut  thought,  as  new  awak*c^  Ylift 
A  more  enlighten'd  eye,  and  vead  the  ftars 
Tn  man  Iriil  more  propitVotis  :  and  the^raid  IJO^ 
(Though  guiltlefx  of  id'latTy)  imph'Te  ; 
Nor  longer  ipb  them  n^  their  nobfeft  ramt* 
O   ye  Divi fieri  tf  m^    Time' t  Ye  brigh; 
AccomptaWs  <ff  my  day-'',  and  months,  and  ye»W, 
In  your  fair  Kalcndar  diftirftly  mark'd  I        i^Hl 
Since  that  authentic,  radiant  repHVer, 
Though  man  inlpeiU  it  not,  ftHnd^  good  againf( 

him; 
Since  Tnty  and  yours,  rdl  on,  thaueli  man  flaa^ 

f^ill  ; 
Tesch  me  my  d.ivf  to  nnmber,  and  apply 
My  trcmbrrc  hv  .rv to  Wif^'em  \  now  beyond  TJl^ 
All  fhJidoTv  of  c^ci'iV  f*>r  f()i.lii>g  ofl. 
Age  rm<xvth<  our  path  t  >  praclevce  :  fwiepsalido 
The  fnaicv  keen  Apfititty  and  pafl;t>n  fpread 
To  c»»cl:  ll  ray  fuuls  ;  and  woe  to  that  grey  head, 
Wliofc  t'clly  would  undwt  >^hat  Age  ha£  flose !  15X4 
AiJ  then,  xfd,  aW  ye  flaTsU--Mi]ch  rather, Thuii^ 
Gre^t  Ariift  !  Thou,,  whole  finc^r  Uet  aright  ' 

Thh,  cx«iuifitt  ^T>tchi^te,  with  il  its  ffkseis^ 
Tii(iM;;h  i:TCT^olv'd,  exaA  ;  and  p»)inun^  out 
l/it'v  ri,  ill  and  irie\Ocablc  fl'j;l«t,  iJsS 

With  f>iv:*>  an  IrJe.v  fair  a«  none  can  miHs, 
Wi.e  l"-^.  V.  cy<.-,  B..r  llccjj^  tiiJ/U  lis  crr^afd. 
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'-  ^n  Vt'ilil  rcvr'cr've  Hcyond'what  C'ocl^an  c'c  f 

N  »Thi  i/,l)i;t  f/wf/<?  ;w  cjlfl:f  {.-..r,  ^■;',  ^ 

^'t'  iii-iimttr.-,  iiitv>  bei:).. .  with  lilxe  eat'c,  15^0 

A  V.  hols  i  >-•  i//j«,  n-iil  a  lingli  ^rSi^., 

Snt  t(..s  i,e  tie  woiil  ?  a  thou  ani  \voT!rI«'iT^boTn  ! 

A  thou""a;ul  worlds?   there 'i   ipace  fjr  mlUKin^^ 

more  ; 
A  nd  i:i  w1:at  fpace  can  hi'?  p^if&rjiat  f:nl  ? 
C'^ntltmn  me  not,  c«. Id  critic  :  b't  indulge      1565 
The  wtiim  imoginattcn',  v.  by  c»ndenr.n? 
V.  Isy  n\)t    indul^fc  lUch  thoughts,    a<i   fwell  out 

hearts 
With  fuller  admiration  of  that  pczcer^  ' 
^V'ho  give"  oiiT  hearts  with  fuch  high  thoughts  to 

Iwcll? 
^Vhy  not  indul:>e  in  ///>  augmented  praifc  ?    1570 
Darts  not  His  i^lory  a  Icill  bri^^hter  riv. 
The  lefs  is  left  to  Chrif.  nnd  the  realms 
Of  hidcou"-  ni^fff,  v<;htrt:  ftncy  i\Tdy^  a^Ji  ift  ; 
Antl,  thongh  moft  ta'iifive,  mike\  n«>  tffcrtf 

Still   leems    rty   thought    enormous?     Think 
again;  I575 

Hxf-crtefct  *fclf  fliaM  aid  ihy  lame  belief. 
Ghjj]-^  (that  revelation  to  the  I'l^ot  I) 
Have  they  nr^t  led  \is  in  the  thep  difclofc 
Of  fine*'*puii  nature^  exq  lilitcly  /w.?//, 
And,  though  dctBcnJlruted yiWW  ill-cone eh^df  1580 
ir  then,  on  the  reverie,  tlie  raiind  wotild  mount 
Ih  tniig^ittidet  what  mind  would  nrcurt  tro  far, 
To  keep  the  balance,  and  creati'^n  f^ffef 
Defec'i  alone  can  err  on  fuch  a  theme  ; 
What  is  t'>o  ,j;reat,  if  we  the  caufe  furvfy  ^      1535 
Stapendou*!  Architeft  !  Tb-.u,  Th  n  art  all  ! 
My  fo'il  flie-  up  ami  do.vn  in  tLr»'".'hts  or  Thee, 
And  finds  hcrfcl' .bit  at  the  centre  {lill  ! 
I  Am,  thy  nam'i !  exiflence,  all  thine  ovjn  f 
Crcufionh  not  him;  ;  flatter'd  much,  if  It 'I'd    1590 
•'  Tne  thirty  fUfaetirrg  atmajphere  of  God,** 

O  for  the  voice---of  what?  of  whom? — What 
yolcft     » 
Can  anfwer  to  my  wan?  ,  in  fu:h  afcent, 
As  dares  ro  deem  one  univeric  too  fmall  ? 
Tell  me,  Lorcni?  !  {J**f  nowfattcy  glows,     1595 
Fir'd  in  the  vortex  of  Almii^hty  pt.wer) 
Is  n  Jt  thi"?  hoihe  creation,  in  the  map  ' 
or  univerfal  nature  t  as  a  I  peck, 
Like  fair  Britannia  i:l  our  Itttl*  ball ; 
K  .ceedlng  fair,  and  gloTiou««,  for  its  fizc,         l^oo 
Hut,  elfcwhere,  far  o'lt-mealurM,  far outihooti  ? 
]n  fitrtcjf  (for  the  fa^  beyond  us  lies) 
C  infl  thou  not  figute  it,  an  TJIe,  almoft 
Too  frnall  for  notice,  id  the  vaft  of  being  ; 
Sever 'd  by  mighty  Teas  of  un-built  fpace         1605 
From  other  reaJttu ;  from  ample  conthefitf 
Of  higher  life,  where  nobler  natives  dwell ; 
L«fs,  northern t  Iclg  tcmote  from  I>eity, 
Glowing  beneath  the  lire  of  the  Supreme  ; 
\VheTc  fouls  in  Excellence  make  halte,  put  fortb, 
Luxuriant  growths ;  nor  the  late  ailtumn  wait 
Of  human  worth,  but  ripen  foon  to  gods  ? 

Yet  why  drovm  fancy  in  luch  depths  as  tbefe  ? 
Return,  pre'umptuous  rover  I  and  confei's 
The  bounds  01  nun ;  not  blsune  chem,  as  too 
fmall.  1615 

Vol.  Via 


En'v.y  v.e  nor  full  'cope  in  '.vh.it  Is  fccnf 
r.iU  .'•nple  ihc  d  miuions  of  the  'un  ! 
Full  ^Ki.i,  Uft  t-  behold  !    how  far,  how  wide,  -, 
Tho  m.irvhL-!*  Tv.onarch,  from  his  ii^rninj;  throQe, 
Liviili    ot    luiircj    throws    his    beams     about 
him,  .    1620 

r.-irtherand  faflerthan  a  thought  canflr^ 
And  feed .  hii  pbnct'>  with  eteinnl  tires ! 
This  Hdi'>pi»iis,  by  ereater  far, 
Tlwm  the  proud  t/r?nt  or  ihe  Nile,  \vzb  built  •, 
And  He  aior.c  who  built  it  c^ndeftrnyi  iSzS 

Beyond thi«;  city  ^hy  llrays  human  thouplit  ? 
G';ic  v.onderfui,  enougkfor  man  to  knr>w  !■ 
One  infinite  I  enough  fijrman  to  range  ! 
Ore  ti^miment,  enou/h  for  man  to  read  ! 
O  what  voiuminnus  inltrufticn  here  1  I'lg® 

Wh.  t  paj;e  of  wiUlom  is  der.y'd  him  ?-  None  ; 
I'    harrinT  his  chief  leflbn  makes  him  wiie. 
Not  u  injiruSiicfty  here,  out  only  gain  ; 
Th^redwelia  ndbitpai/ictia  the  (kies. 
Which     warms    our     paflions,    profelytcs    our 
hearts,  .      1C3S 

How  el'jquently  fnines  the  glowln'^  prde  ! 
With  what  aiuhurity  it  <.  ives  it«  charge, 
Remonrtrating  great  truths  In  ftyle  fublime. 
Though  fdent  loud  !  heard  earth  around  ;  above 
The  piatiets  h^ird ;  and  nut  unheard  in  hell ;   164O 
^e/l  has   her    wonder,    though    too     proud    to 

praife. 
h  e.irth,  then,   more  infernal  ?  has  (he  thofe 
W ho  neither  / rnifi  (Lorcrizo)  nor  admire  f 
Lorenzo's  admiration ,  pre-engaged, 
N'e'ei     alk'd    the    moM     one    quefllpn  ;    neveT 
held  •  1^45* 

Lead  correfpondence  with  a  fmgle  ftar  :     . 
Ne'er  rear'd  an  altar  to  the  queen  ef  hecn^en 
Waikir*  in  brightnels  •  or  her  train  adoi'd* 
Their  fublttnary  rivals  have  long  fmcc 
EngTols'd  his  whole  devotion  ;  ftars  malign,  l6jO 
Which  make  the  fond  a^ironorntr  run  mad  ; 
Darken  his  i^telleEl^  corrupt  his  heart ; 
Caafe  him  to  lacrifice  his  fame  and  peace 
To  momentary  tnadncfs,  caird  delight. 
Idolater,  more  grofs  than  ever  kifs'd  1655 

The  lifted  hand  to  Luna,  or  p  ur'd  out 
The  blood  to  Jove  ! — O  Thou,  to  whom  belongs 
All  facriiice !  O  Thou  Great  Jove  unfeign'd ; 
Divine  Inlhu6\oT  :  Thyjirjl  volurfie,  thix. 
For  tKan'i  perufal ;  all  in  Capitals !  1660 

In  »;f.i«,  znd  Jlors  (heaven's golden  alpha^^et !) 
Fmbhz'd  to  feizc  the  fight :  who  runt,  may  read ; 
Whg  readr^  can  tinder/land.     Tis  unconfin'd 
To  Chrijtian  land,  t^r  Jewry ;  fiairly  writ. 
In  language  univerfal,  to  Mankind:  1665 

A  language,  lofty  to  the  learn'd ;  yet  plain 
To  thofe  th^t    feed   the    flock,    or  guide    the 

plough, 
Or,  from  hi^  kuflc,  flrikc  out  the  bounding  grain. 
A    language,    worthy  iht    Great    Miqd,    that 

fpeaJcs!        ^  • 

Preface  t  and  cstniKent^  to  the  facred  page  f       l6*^0 
Whicli  oft  refeu  its  reader  to  the  Ikies, 
As  prc-fuppofing  his  fitik  leflbn  t.here,  <^    . 

And  fcTxptuie  fclf  ifra^erJ,  that  HATCU^ 
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**  Sometliins:  iternal  \  had  there  e'er  beciJ  rcuiU, 
**  ^<rafg''./ ftin  liad  been  :  eternal  \\\tit  mu'.i  be— 
**  But  ''Jihut  eternal? — Why    ni/t  human  raa? 
•*  And  Adam's  anceliors  without  an  end  ? — 
*'  That'o  hard  to  be  conceiv'd  ;  fince  every  link 

1455 
"  Of  that  long-chain'd  fncccITion  is  fo  fiaii : 
•*  Can  every /flr/  defend,  and  not  ihcwnele? 
*•  Yet  firant  it  true ;  neno  difficulties  ri'*c  ; 
«'  Vm  Rill  quite  out  at  fea  ;  nor  fee  the  flmre. 
••  Whence  earth, and  ihefe blight  crbs  7-~~Etcrral 

too? 
**  Grant  matter  v/^is  cterriHl  ;  flillthefe  crh 
•*  Would  want  fome  other  father  ;— -much  deiign 
"I*;  feen  in  all  ihcir  natiers,  all  ihtir  makes  ; 
"  ^if'g"  implies  intel/igerre,  and  (trt ; 
•*  T/2at  caa't  be  from  thev:jches — or  man  ;  that 

art  1465 

"  Man  fcarce  can  comprehend,  could   vmxn.  be- 
"  ftow  i 
And  nothing  greater  yet  allow 'd  than  mc.n, — 
Who,  mctieit,  foicign  to  the  fmallefi  grain, 
•'  Shot  through  vaft  maflfes  of  enorrrous  w^i-^ht  ? 
•*  Who  bid  brute  matter'' s  reftivc  lump  aflume 

1470 
"  Such  various  form?,  and  give  it  wings  to  fly  ? 
*'  Ha'i  matter /««^/f  motion!  then  each  atom, 
•*  Afleriingits  indifputable  right 
•'  To  dance,  would  forman  univeHe  of  dufl : 
**  His  matter  ncr.e  ?  Then  whence  thefe  glorious 

forms 
**  And  boundlef*;    Hit,hts,     from  ft:af;fUf-,    and 

refs^df 
'*  Has  matter  wore  than  motion  ?  has  it  thoucl.t, 
Judgrreut,  and  genius?  is  it  deeply  learn'd 
In  matketnutics  f  Ha;>  it  fr:  ni'd  fuch  Livvf , 
•'  \\  hich  but  to  i^uefs,  a  Newton  made  iinmorral  ? 

14SC 
"If  fo,  how  eschf'-^e  atom  laughs  at  me, 
•*  Who  thin'<  a  c/cJ  inferior  to  a  r;i;«/ 
"  If  art,  tc,  form  ;  and  couniel,  to  ctnd.:^  ; 
**   And  that  with  gretiler  far,  than  human  fi.ill  ; 
**  Rcfidcs  TK't  in  each  block  i — a  Godhead  re'^:ns. 

1485 

"  Grant,  tV.en,  invifiblc,  eternal,  MiTjd  ; 

"  T'.ut  i  ranttd,  ail  is  i'olv'J — Rut,  gr^niin^that, 
**  Draw  I  mt  o'er  me  a  ftill  darker  cloud? 
"  Cr^i.t  1  nrt  that  which  I  can  ne'er  cr^r.ceive? 
*'   A  being  >*itliv>i.t  oiij  in,  or  erd  I —  J490 

**  Hail,  human  libcity  !  Theie   is  no  CoJ — 
Yet,  why?   On  either  fchcme  that  knotlub- 

"  fifls; 
Subfilt  \imuliy  in  God,  or  Lurr.an  r.:cc ; 
•*   If  in  the  lafl,  hov/  many  knot*;  bcfii.!..', 
*•■   hHlIHoluble  all? — Why  cliooic  \i  thire^ 
•>  Where,     chofen,    ftill    'LMuiiW    ten    iLoufand 

*'  more  ? 
•*  Reefl  it,  where,  that  chofen,  ?\\  the  ic(\ 
"  DilpcVb'd  leave  recfon'j  Nshsle  hrrir.on  clear  ; 
'*  This  is  rot  rcuI"on't>  diftite  ;  ratj'in  fayj, 
"  Clule  \\ith  the  fide  vv here  siie  j,raiii  turns  the 

f^-'alc ;  15CO 

"   What  vr.it  prepondeTarce  isheve  \  can  reafbn 
^*  With   louder  voice  cxchim — Bciiexe  n  Gxjii} 
'*  A  "J  rrajofi  hcaid,  i-;  ch-s  lolc  mark  of  rr.an. 


it 
tt 
It 


tt 
It 


If 


tt 


What  thin:;tlmpi)nible  muft  man  cliink  trae, 
On  any  other  fyftem  .'  and  h«)w  ftrange       15DS 
To  dijheUcve,  thTo«j;h  mere  credulity !" 

If,  in  this  chain,  I^/Tenzv'^  \in^k  no  flaw> 

Let  it  for  ever  bind  hirri  to  beliefs. 

And  M here  the  link,  in  v.hlch  a  flaw  he  finds? 

And,  if  a  God   there  i^,  that  Gud  how  gnatf. 

liJd 

IT«w  pjeat  that  pov.ei,  whofc  prevldential  care 

Though  thcic  bright  orbs'  dark   ceijcres  daitta 
ray ! 

Of  nature  uiiivtrfal  threads  the  whole  ! 

And  h^ng!^  creution^  like  a  precious  gem»  .   j 

Through  little,  on  the  footftool  of  his  thrniel 

That  little  gem,  how  lar^  '  a  weight  let  £dl 
From  a  fixt  ftar,  in  aijes  can  it  reach 
Thik  difiant  earth  !  Say,  then,  Lorrenzo !  where^ 
Where,  ends  this  mighty  building  ^  Wbeie,  be* 

gin 
The  fubuibVof  Creation?  Whcie.  the  wail   I5a» 
Whofe  battlements  lock  o*ct  into  the  vale 
Of  non-cxiftence ?  Nothing's  itTanp:e abode! 
Say,  at  what  ptunt  of  fpace  Jehovah  dropp'd 
Hifi  flicken'd  line,  and  bid  his  balance  by  ; 
Weigh 'd  «twA/r,  andmeaiui'd  infirite,  no  more! 

Where,  rear.;  his  terminating  pillar  high 

Its  e\tra-mundane  head  ?  and  fays,  to  godif 

fn  characters  illuflrious  as  the  fun, 

"  I  (land,  the  plan's  prr-ud  peTii)d  ;  I  pionoance    j 

"  The  wo:k  accumplifh'd ;  the  crsauon  clus'di.  | 

"  Sh<ior,  all  ye  ^f  db !  nor  fliout  re  codr,  aloB^-,  . 
*'  Of  all  ihit  iivcs,  or,  if  devoid  of  life, 

That  relt",  ^r  rtlh,  ye  heights,  aud  depths  I8» 

"  ii.ur.d  ! 
Refour.d  !  Te<t)i>;:d  !  ye  depth"*,  and  heights,  te* 

"  found  !" 
Hard  are  thofe    queHions : — Anfwer   harder 

11=11.  I5SS-' 

Is  M/f  the  h.Ie  exploit,  the  fmplc  birth«  ^  ' 

The  roTlrary  ^\ju  cr  f>ZL'cr  divine  f 
Or  has  th*  Almighty  Father,  with  a  bTcatir, 
ImpreGn-ited  iV.e  womb  of  diftanty/**ftf  f 
Has  He  not  bid.  In  variout  provinces,  1540 

Brother-Cre-vtion';  the  dark  bowels  burft 
Of  K.'V-/  piimaevai ;  barren,  now,  no  more? 
And  lie  the  central  fun,  tranfpiercing  all 
T\\*^'ift  giurt-gcner.  Tiirs,  which  dii'port. 
And  dance,  a:»  mcfct,  in  hi«5  meridian  ny  ;      I^  • 
That  ra>  withdrawn,  benighted,  or  abforb'd, 
In  that  ahj.f  :f  horrtr,  vhcuce  they  fpruDg, 
V/l.ile  6'(!/.f^  iriumph*^,  repoffeftof  all 
Rival  tr^«//ff><  ravifh'd  from  his  throiic? 
Chaos  I  of  i.'afyre  both  the  womb,  and  grave !  iSS^  1 
Think 'ft  thou  my  li:Leme,  Lorenzo,  fpreadstoo 

wide  ? 
Is  ihh  extry.vap;ar.t  f — No ;  this  is  Jtj^'" 

ufr,  in  ctnjtJ.ure,  thon^h  't  were  fali'e  in  JaS, 
J  Vi;  a:i  error,  *iU  an  error  Ijprun;; 
From  noble  rout,high  thought  of  the  Mgd-HigK 

155$ 
But  wherefore  error  ?  who  can  prove  it  fttch?— . 
He  ihai  c&n  fct  Omnipotence  abound. 
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•'.  Ot  horrid  TOW  f— with  WIT,  iJiiifital  boDi, 

*'  EuToiu.gToam  (Tacall  we  a  fnutll  liiJd, 

*'    WheMkingiiunmid.)     Jn  Om- woilJ,  dart) 

"  Inrim/uraxci  tn  i«  tht  vinV  of  Aft ;         178S 

"  And  hmglnn  up  lhequ<vcr  Nuiurt  gave  liim. 

"  Ai  flow  of  txMution,  fill  dirpatch 

"  Sendtfoith  Zmttrial  buicheri ;  bide  ihcm  flay 

"  Their  fhnp  (ibe  fillj'  (kttf  they  Ikcc'd  bc- 

V  Andtofthiin  twice  ten  thoorand  It  ameal.  I^ijo 

•■  With  ™,on  race  fjT  pI«ndtT  make  af«"" 
*'  And  llitdjhtd  vaOi  out  evcit  Mhei  ftjiii : 
"  Bat  You,  pethipt,  can't  biMdt  From  r 

'■   'Vonr  Sfinti  clean,  are  diUcaieiy  clad 

•■   In  fine-ftun  ^iher,  piivileg'd  10  fcar, 

"  Oiilondcd,  uninfefted;  liaw  itnlike- 

*.'  The  lit  of  mm  !■  H"w  few  of  I.umin  rati 

"   By  their  owii««/  iinraiudiir'd  ■  How  we 

"  Sei/-wir  eteiril !  la  joat  pinful  day  igoo 

"  Of  haTdrcontliQo'ei?  Or,  aic  youOili 

"  RsweandidMei  at  feht-il  ?    And  have  von  rtiofc 

••  \Vhodiraffeailm5/;nf.,».,wilh   I'jf 

"  Bli  what  are  Iff  f  You  nevet  heard  of  Muh 

"  Ot  Earth,  the  Bid!ia,  of  the  urjverre  r       iSoj 

"  Where  Rujh,  (un-iU(e»i*U  wiih  You>  rim. 

«   And  rwreiF//y^  children  as  *f»«,.,-, 

"  Fond  of  the  fbuieft.     tn  the  lacied  mi'tin> 

"  Of  Htlimji,  where  rmliin  it  piommnc'd 

'■  /nf^iM/f ;  and /bwrffn,  lilif  a  god  ;        ,    iSlO 

"  Ev'n/Wi'.bv  5«H/J,  the DsBmonnaie outdone; 

"  Wh»  T«^f  think  wrnt^,  ouTfun/j  rcSne  to 

"  nsMi 
"  And  ktndiy  itjch  iill  hell  her  own  black  am  ; 
"  Satan,  inllniaed,  o'er  their  iw™Arniile<. — 
"  But  Thii,  how  ftrange  to  You,  wlio  know  i»t 

"  Maal- 
"  Ha>  ihe  leafl  Tumour  of  oar  race  arriv'd? 
•'  Call'dA^rrElilahinhiifliraintr  car! 
"  Paflb;  you  the  c-iod  Enoch,  an  his  load 
*■  Tothofe  6iir  fields,  whence  Lueiier  washurt'd; 
"  Who  brufti'd,  perhaps,  yoarfphece  in  hitdef- 

"  cent.  ig«. 

"  Stiin'd  your  pare  cryfial  VElher,  '.r  let  (ill 
"  A  Ann  eciipie  from-hii  portentoui  fliade? 
"  O  !  that  the  fiend  had  lodg'd  on  fome  btcid 


"  hell, 

"  Nor  wa&'d  In  Orrait,  11  from  Riime  he  palt 
•'  To  Britain'!  Hie  ;  In,  It,  confpicuou^  Thirt  V 

But  thii  Is  all  digrelTioD  :  where  i>  He, 
That  o'er  heaven's  b-iitlements  the  feliin  hnrl'd 
To  giuani,  aod  chains,  and  daiknefs?  Where  h 


He, 


lEjc 


AnJ  if  he  find-,  cpm(nence«  tmrt  than  man? 
Ofiii  iielercopeliiilhrnne  ti  reach  ! 
■i\li,iDe,y«l»«n"doniUr(.i/orbUfl^*»M/l8jS 


Thofe  e«/.i;«*S3iellire',  rtiofe  Mernhri  S/Jtj, 
FlrR-bctn  of  Deiiy  !  frtmi  Cemr^l  1  .re, 
By  veneration  mull  profTiund,  thrnwn  off:     1840 
Br  Iweet  atcraaion,  nt  led  Itrotigly  drawn  ; 
A'v'd,  anj  yet  raMvr'd ;  raptur'd,  yet  firiit ; 
Pail  thought  illnftriuu",  but  with  boTTnw'dbemis  J 
In  Dill  tppToaehinK  circles,  ftilt  n:iitt; 
Revulvinginund  (he  fall's  eterualSiie?  tG4S 

Or  fenl,  in  linet  diiefl,  on  emhafliei 
To  naDOTiii — in  what  latitude? — BeyomI 
Terieflriil  iliought'l  hoilion  ! — And  on  what' 
Hi>;h  CTranil!  lent? — Here  /unwiefliiTtendi-, 
Aiid  leaves  me  Hill  1  flr^ngei  to  IfTi  ihrune.  IgJO 

Full  well  it  miiiht '.  I  quite  ml(li>oii  mt  road. 
Bornin  an  >r^e  more  Curii:cs  than  Devcui ; 
M,.re  ftiBd  to  fi<  (he  /-/nn  of  heaveii,  ot  hell,   ■      , 
Tl.aiiftuHiouiMittoftiun,  tft  that  !ttrx, 
Tis  n"l  the  fBriu.'i,  but  tl.ej/«fr  path,       ^    ifijS 
That  leads  me  In  my  p^iul :  L'Cenzo  !  know. 
Without  or  Star,  01  jfsfrf  fiiTiheir  EuUe, 
Whs  wuilhip  God,  Aiall  jSWhlm.  Ha-nble  tm, 
Andn-i  pioid  S<../(n,  keeps  the  dotro^  heaven; 
Lnii  {it;(lE  adii.iinLn,  ulierc  proud  Siiine  fails. 

Man'!  fcietwe  i    the  cniture  of  'rf  hii  hciit ; 
And  nut  tu  lule  his  plumbci  in  the  depths 
0/  N..i^,;,  or  the  mure  pnrf'.iund  of  God. 


At  deeper  tearn'd  :  the  decpcft,  learnii^  flltt. 
for,  whataMwBVrof  Omnlnorcnce  lE7» 

'"   -lisht  I  d»ie  nifpeakyis /(xin  AH! 

fl«.'  in  £«■!■*  anm>Te  a.naslniSifV..'' 

lins  thi<  Icrpin.  Fnidi  h  lixb  10  leiin— 
"  Kot  i^ipfy  to  i-'if:,rn,  nut  hi'.'.:  u  f-ov, 
"  Mankind  wai  born  to  Wonder,  and  Adofe/'iSjS 

At)d  i)  there  caul'e  ^hr  ia^hei  VfUr  ftill. 
Than  that  which  ftruck  d-  ftom  our  pill  liitveti  } 
Ye<  -,  and  fordeeper  adirat.tt  fHi. 
From  my  late  airy  travel  unoiitin'd, 

nothing? — Yel„    LoftnTO  L 


Each  of  cure  Dan 


t  hi-, 


And  heard  Hif,im.v  rin^  ihiaugh  e.vctjr  fphen, 
A  femlnary  frau,rlit  with  future  ffii^ 

■.lo'wi.rWwrfllvrfgiiiund,  188S 

_  wllh  gro'VChs  immonil  and  divine. 
TheGreai  PToprietor't.all-bounteDii^hand 
Leaves  nothing  wifle  ;  but  fava  Ihele  fitry  fie'ds" 
With  fefds  of  ttafin.  U''„ich  10  rrixn  rile 
Benenth  Hii  i^nial  t^  ;  and,  if  e'caa'ct  tj^qci 

Th:  peftilentiilblafti  of  flabSoin  will, 
""  -~  grown  mature,  are  gotbei'd  for  the  Stiek 


And  iJ 


M  lllflU£ 


nuchoi 


^theieiljoniaej.",  l^iJ^  difcf  vcr'4  !b 
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Stvipenclout  "ly^ok  c-f  ""'Ardom,  to  the  wife ; 
>;tupendou8    bo9k  !     and    optn'd,      Ni^hc !     by 


Thcc. 


By  Thee  nuch  openM,  I  confctV,  O  Ni^ht  ! 
Yet  mtre  I  wifh  :  but  hev)  fhill  I  pTC\*;'il  i 
Sayt    gtntle    JSi»gf.t!     wlioe    mudcll,     maiden 

beamv 
Give  lis  a  ww  creation,  and  pTcfcnt 
T}:c  w'(irid'bgr€at{>iduTc!'jfteTr<lcother)g1)t;  iC^O 
Nay,  kinder  ikr,  tir  mote  indulf^etn  itiil, 


1675.  A  wildemels  of  wonder  burning  loond  ; 


Thiough  their  wide  empires  !~Wfattbc2io!d  I 


«73$ 


^Ajt  thou,  ^vllo^e  mild  dominion':^  filver  key  ,  For  aid,  to  reajon  Ices  hU  glory  higher  ;         1740 


UnliHilcs  uur  hemisphere,  ar.d  lets  to  view 
Woiids  beyvjj^  Tjumbcri    worlds  cuuccal'd   ^y 

diy 
Bthind  the  proud,  and  ehvious  ft<<T  of  noon !  1^85 
Canli  thou    not    dnw  a  deeper    icene  ? — And 

flvew 
The  Mij^lKy  Fctentate,  to  whom  belong 
ll'hcle  Tii-li  reKoItH  poonptnillv  display'd 
To  Itimilethat  hi^sh  hupc  ?  Like  hm  of  Uz, 
1  gazc  around  j  1  fc^trch  <^n  every  iide — -     1690 

0  ijr  a  glimpie  of  Ilim  my  loi:!  adores ! 
As  tl.c  chac'd  hart,  aiiiidihe  blink 

Of  fublujiaryjoy.;*    Say,  gtddcts !  where?    1695 
\V  here  blaze*  ////  blight  court?  Where  burns  His 

throne  ? 
Thou  kr.w*''H  ;  for  thou  art  near  Him  ;  by  Thee, 

round 
llif  grand  puvi'ion,  facred  fiime  reports 
1'hei able  curtain  drawn.     It  n^t,  can  «on« 

01  thy  tair  daugJiicr-irftin,  U  {v,\\t  of  wing,  170O 
Who  iravcl  far,  di.covcr  wiiere  lie  dwelU  ? 
AJii^r  His  dweliiiig  poir.te»i  out  heJpw, 

Ye  Pleiades  !  Aiaturus !  Mazaroil)  I 
And  ihou,  Oriun  !  of  ftill  kcei  er  eye  ! 
-^'*y  yc*  vvho  guide  the  wilder'd  in  ^lic  wavc«,  1705 
And  bring  tlicm  out  of  lempeft  into  pju  I 
On  which  hand  mull  I   bend  my  courl'e  to  find 

Ilimf 
Thc.'c  counicTs  icccp  the  Tccret  of  their  Kinp  ; 
I  wake  whole  ni^nt-s  in  vain,  to  ileal  it  from 

tlitm, 
1   wal;e;    and,  wakine,   climb  night's  radiant 

I'cale,  1710 

From  fpherc  to  fphcie ;  the  ftcps  by  nam  re  fet 
FormanN  afcent ;  at  once  to  temjt  and  ^ud\ 
To  tsju'^t  his  eye,  and  aid  his  towering  Uiiought  ; 
Till  it  arrives  at  the  Gre^t  God  of  all. 

In  ardent  comen:l/u:i»Tt's  rapid  car,  1715 

Tuivi^artr/,  as  from  my  barrier,  1  fetont. 
Hov/  fniit  I  mount  J  diminifh'd  €.:r/h  recede*. ; 
I  paf,  the  ms'f:  :  and,  fr<m  lier  farther  fide. 
Pierce  heaven's  blue  curtain  ;  Ihinc  into  rcr/efe  • 
AVhcre,  with  his  lifted  tr.be,  thcfubtle  ib^c    J 7^0 
Ki*  auitici'il,  airy  journey  iakt«, 
Ai.d  to  ceJe/iiuJ  len|-,ihcns  hteraatt  ii-^ht", 
I  p'ulc  at  every  plar.;i  on  my  road, 
j\rn\  aPK  ft»T  Him  \v}io  gi\es  tlitir  i=r!i«^^  to  Tf*ll, 
Ti;eir  roreheadj   fair  to  fhine.     l^'nan    Sajurn's 

I>  which,  o;  eati-.s  an  army  might  be  loft, 

\Virk  the  bohl  cofr.cty  take  my  bolder  flight 

Amid  thofe/Vrtrir/^.i  glorier.  of  the  ftiie.s, 

or  independent,  native  lullrc,  pruiirl -, 

TJic  fcJttli  of  1} lUinL  I  and  iLc  ioids  \i  iif;',    1*30  j 


Where  larger  funs  inhabit  hightr  Iphcres ; 

Perhaps  the  ^illat  of  deicending  guds ; 

Nor  halt  I  here  ;  my  toil  is  but  begun*, 

'Tis  but  the  thrc/hold  of  the  Deity ; 

Or,  hx  beneath  it,  i  am  grovelliog  ftilL 

Nor  is  it  ftrange  ;  I  built  on  a  miftake  ; 

The  grafideur  on  his  works,  whencey«/^  loDglit 


« 
it 
<( 
t% 

It 


Who  built  thus  bigh  for  wouns  (mcrewomuti 

Mint) 
O  where,  Lorenzo  !  muft  the  Builder  dwell? 
Paufe,  then;   and,   for  a    moment,,  here  nf' 
'  pire-— 
If  human  thought  can  keep  its  fbtion  here. 
Where  am  1  ?-— Where  i«  earth  f— 'oNajTy  wbcw 

art  1  hou, 
0{un  f  Is  the  lun  turn'd  reclufe  ?-- •-And  are 
His  boafted  expeditions  ftiort  to  nurte  f— • 
To  nine  bow  ihort !  On  nature's  Alps  I  fiaad* , 
And  lee  aihouland  firmament3  bcneuh  ! 
A  thoul'and  fyilems  !  as  a  thoofand  graiu ! 
So  nufcA  a  flranger,  and  fo  /ate  arriv'dy  ifj^ 

How  can  man's  curious  Ipirit  notenquiTe> 
What  are  tlie  nativet.  of  this  world  niblunef 
Of  tlii*:  fo  foreign,  un*terreilrial  fpheTe, 
Where  mortal,  untranflat^d^  never  ftray'd?  IfSJ 
"  O  ye,  as  dillant  from  my  little  bome^ 
As  fwilted  fun-beams  in  an  age  can  fly  i 
Far  fr<»m  my  native  element  1  roam. 
In  queft  of  new,  and  wonderfiil,  to  man* 
What  province   This,  of   His  immenfe  diM 
main,  \i^ 

"Whom  all  obeys  ?  or  ntortaU  here,  or  gods  ?    ' 
Ye  borderers  00  the  coafts  of  bliis  !  what  tie 

you? 
A  colony  firijm  heaven  ?  Or,  only  tais'd, 
|{y  frequent  vific  from  heaven's  neigbbosriSg 

realmR, 
To  fecondary  gods,  and  half  diTine  ?-...  ]^55 
Whatc'et  your  nature,  //iMispad  difpute,. 
Far  other  life  you  live,  fiir  other  to^igue 
You  talk,  far  i»ther    thought,    perhaps,  yoa 
think, 
*'  Than  man.    How  various  are  the  works  of 

Cod! 
"  But    fay,  lohat  though:?     is  reofen  here  io- 
thron'd,  i^fa 

*'  Aiid  abfolute  ?  or  fenfe  in  arms  againfl  her  ? 
"  Have  yuu  t'jv  lights?    or  need   you   no  rr- 
veut'd  f 
Enjoy  your  happy  realms  their  golden  age? 
And  hid  your  lldcn  an  abllemious  Eve  ? 
Our  Eve's   fair  daughters  prove    their  pedi- 
gree, i;y5 

"  And  afl^  their  Adam^i "  Wk^  ^omtld  mi  k§ 

Kvife  ?" 
"  Or,  if  yt.ur  mother /?//,  are  yourMVrt«'</P 
«*  And  if  redeem *d — is  your  Redeemer  jctfrnVf 
"  !•;  this  youi  linal  refidencc?  if  not,  lygo 

*  *  C  h  an^e  you  you  r  fcene,  tranflatid  ?  or  by  deatk  f 

•♦  And  it  by  deiith  ;  «7w/  death  f Know  JOB 

dijf.je^ 
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''•"v.  I'M'i  .:i<' v-otIJ- ,  ten  ilj.'urtm!  v.ays  devout, 
Aii  kV^./fcitf  icnrli.i^'  liiCci-c  t'i  Tlic  Ti.r-ine, 
Kxccpt  ihw  Snjvl  Li  -.  .r,7.,)i  of  Our  ipi.cre  ?     19CO 
Opi:;:.);  i"n::ok:r.ii  lourcc-  of  n.y  I'ui, 
fcince  I  ii.i\  c  p'.:ur\i,  lii.e  fci^iiVi  l-riSau's, 
My  flo'Air.^  na,:.b'.Tso'cr  the  liamiri-  Ikic  , 
Nor  Itc,   ol  /"'•«>■,  oT  f»l  /.-'',   V  ha;,  m  re 
Invite-  the  I'^iuft — if'JTcii.ri:  v.e,  and  ii:vicv/  I9(.i5 
Our  j!  i:i  n  .diurnal  laj.U.cape  v*iJc  : — 'IKci  ijy. 
Say,  then,  LoicijZ-j  !  with  what  b-ill -m   l-cn:. 
The  v/r:i:iL',  at  wicc,  Tcvolvifi.';  in  hit  thought, 
TVIvft  man  exclaim,  arioTi:}.';,   a;-il  aghnlt  ? 
•'  O  whit  a  Tout  I  O  w'.iHi  a  branch,  13  hen; !  191c 
<*  O  wl  .-.t  a  Father  !    What  aFiiuiil/ ! 

«*  Worlds :     lylhrns!    ai:d     CTCdii^nsI And 

CTc'iiions, 
"  In  one  aj^.'lomerAttd  chiftcT,  hu''jr, 
"  *GicatVine!  On  T hte,  on  1  hce  theiluficr 

lianijs ; 
**  The  filial  duller  !   infinitely  fpread  191.S 

*'   ^ij  ijlowing  ijh)bc  ,   v.ith  v.iiio-u  bcin^  fTJ'.u,;^!  ; 
"  And  drinks  (^»:ccViTeou-dia  ..ht '")  :mrr.i*rui  lift. 
**  Ot,  fh.li  I  lay  (ti.r '-'A/.tf  Til)  ik-  cj'.cujih  :) 
"  A  con'.'.clliti'^n  ut  t;:n  thovilami  gr.nis, 
*'   (And,     O I     of    v.hat     diincniioji  I     of   what 
wtii;ht !)  192c 

"  Sa  in  cut  Sij^r-ti,  ftimc;.  on  the  li  hth.md 
"  Or  iVJacilyDiviiK. !  Thc^/..-3o'^(r  5m/, 
•*  That  dtcplv  il'iinp.,  on  j!1  tiV"*!--!  /v./W, 
"   Indeiiblf,  ///' iov!r;»:i»jn  alir:butc-. 
'*  OmnipottncL*,     and     Lcve  I      X'lti:^     padlnfj 
bdund .  '9-5 

"  And  'i '/lis,  I'urp-  iTl ng  That.  N\  .r  ftt.p  w<;  llct  t, 
**  FoT'want  of  Po-j  f  'n  «'.-<>d,  but  Thi'^'h:  in  y\iiv„ 
**  Ev'n  7V:/..-  .Tv;kni)wlcl';*d,  le;.ve.-  u'.  f;.ll  Im  dtot : 
*'  Ii"  Grv.i/wr  auj^lit,  Th«l  Ore  :t»,:  all  is  Th  ne, 
*'  l)rcad  Siic  I-- — Accept  ihia  S^IinUiure  of 
"Jh'.e;  3r30 

*'   And  paidon  an  A''.f"i;i  Uyrrt  mortal  ihov;;;,?, 
"   In  ^w:»ich  aTirhanr-eli.    might   huvC  t^ii'd  un- 
bl.im  d." 
Ifjwfi.cli  idci*!  of  th'  Almi;;hty\  Pnccr, 
And  fuch  idcii  «if  ih'  Ahni,  i-iy'.i  /7«»f, 
(^lric?>  Mot  ajwrd)  iii::cr;d  trie  ih;m."r,^  1935 

Of  fetiblc  :.u;TiaIj  !  Nor  of  t^.cu  :ili:nc  ! 
The  fuincb  Oi  vIieDtir  ■  bcik:foith 
l")  Jrc-TTieUa^^'ir  to  iTi';-!i,  ?ti  [  ijods. 
ThiiiU,  thf.i,  O  :h  nk  i  nor  ever  dr(;n  the  tho'J,:ht ; 
liow  /^-u:  mult  Afundc  cer.d,  v/bcsi  OV/j-adtJtel  140 
Have  I  n  l,  thi,f,  acc"ni!>Iifh'd  my  proud  b.>aii  .•' 
Did  I  riot  te!l  thee,  '*  -f  We  '.vould  mour.t,  Lc- 

it;i?o  ' 
«.'  And  kindle  o-)r  dc.  r.tion  at  the  Sliks  ? 

And  have  I /.■;/'«■  'f   A^.d  did  [j'Lfur  thee? 
And  ait  all.  <ida:nir.t?    And  doit  confute  1545 

All  urjj'd,  v.irh  ci-z  irierTn.Mblc^/^/.V  ? 
Lorenzo  1  ^lirt*t  how  miiV.r.tl;!c  ^.tre ! 
Svy-car  by  the  Stun,  by  him.  wiio  made  thtm, 

fwe:<T, 
Thy  heart,  henceforth,   ihall  be  as  pv.re  as  Th:y  : 
\f  hen  Ti'CUy  like  Tha.i,  ihilt  fhinc  ;  like  'I\i,m, 
Jhilt  rtjs 


*  Jcffn.  XV.   \» 


t    P^i^Z^^l; 


From  low  to  1  -fty  ;  from  obtuTC  to  briglit ; 
By  due  {.'Tjdatii.ri,   l\.  lure'f  lacred  Jaw. 
The  5. '.4;-  ,  from  wu^-nce  ? — A(k  CAats — Hecsn 
tt]!. 

Irhcfe  bright  tempt.' tion&  to  idclairy. 
From  Dinhrtcf:^  :ind  Cs''jufiort,  tt»ok  tlaelT  binli; 
J^ons  of  hefcnnify  !  from  tiuid  dregs 
T aria r;;  1  li ,    ti  >  1 1  ih c y  lofc  10  inaCFcs  nidc  ; 
And  tiicn,  to  ip;i»;;&;  opaq^j-  ;  '\htn  dimly  Ihone; 
Then  b.i.hic.i'di  Thcij  bUz'J   our  in    /«»/<* 

Nti/urt  dtljwl.i;,  in  propTtP-  ;  in  advance         1966 
Fxom    v.r.Tic  to  bcltwi  i    but,  vkhcn    T»Iindi  si- 
ce nd, 
ProftTei" ,  ill  part,  depcmU  upon  themfclvcf, 
Heivcii  aid>  CAeitinn  ;  ^'reatcr  makco  iiic  Great; 
'1  he  'i:::u*-:.^rf  Mtilc  leH'^J*-  mc'.c, 
Obe  a  T/..»-/  apd  \\,ct\\  Hi'iU  be  a  G»d  f  1965 

'Antl  Ifu'f  SttJ-":.u't  ■'— Ambition  how  divine] 
O  Thon,  ambiiii'us  of  uilgrace  alone  ! 

Still   undc\cn.t:     U:.k:.idlcd: 'lhoui,h  hijk- 

ta'.i:-.hr, 
Schol'd  li.  Ui;.-  u  ic^,  and  pupil  of  the  ftars; 
Rank  coVbav«i  f-  t!ie  n*rr:i«»iiabie  wi>ild  I  l^ 

Art  ihiu  r»j'r  ur-\i  to  bei^d  thy  knee  to  lieaven? 
Curit    lurrc    ot    nildc,    e^hal'd    tiom     deepeft 

Pride  ill  Jve:'i^.'".'i  is  ma.i'-  iii;hert  praife. 
I'jcnt  on  d«.:l.vi;d\ion  1  ;..'.d  in  love  with  death  I 
Not  ajl  ih^x  lu:r.i->£iies,  qucnc'n'd  at  once,    ^975 
Were  htit  ,0  uvl,  ni  one  benighted  mind, 
\  Wl-ijh  j^.rope&  n.v  bapniiicf!:,  and  mectb  defpairp 
Hcv,  like  a  -.viilow  in  her  weed*.*  the  Nighty 
Ami'I  her  ^limnicrinti  taper?:,  lilent  iits! 
FfuvviorrovMuI,  hi. -.v  defolale,  flie  weeps        19$^ 
^crpcturJ.  dcA.-,  and  i".^dde^•^  natuTc'b  I'cene  I 
A  Icent  ni3:c  .ad  Sin  make  the  darken'd  Ibul, 
AU  com-ou  kii"  .  bot  leaves  one  f|«vk  alivte. 
Though   bViwd  of  heart,    llill  open    i*  cbise 

eye : 
V/hy  fuch  n-irtgnificencc  in  all  thou  fccft  ? 
Of  .1/'.///cr's  grandeur,  know,  cneendibThb, 
To  tell  tne  K,itic}iuly  who  gazes  on  it — — 
"  -Thnu^^h  T'^:  i.'i?men.eiy  Great,  ftill  Greater 

•         He, 
"  \\'l\oie  breall,  capacious,    can    embrafej  'a^ 

iod^e, 
"  Unburdcn'd,  natu're'i  cniver'.al  fcheme  ;     399t 
**  Car.  fjra.p  Lre^iion  w!ih  "a^Jtr^glt  thought  ; 

*'    C/eu/icK^XAlif-  and  nor  exclude  itb  Sire' » 

To  tell  \.\.v.  farther — **  It  behoves  him  much 
"  To  ^;/.<r    .  h '  1:  .ip    tant,  yet  depending,  &re 
"  Of  bcin^',  b.i^ht^r  ihnnatho'.itand  funs  :  i^^ 
*'  0;.e    ii'jgle  ray  uf  J'J:i>ught   cutlhincs  them 

all.—- 
And  if  man  liears  obedient,  foon  he*ll  foar 
Super.':!  height*-,  andouhi*^  purple  wing, 
Hi.->  purple  wing  bedropr  with  eyes  of  prolJ, 
RiHuf,  v.'here  T'.cught  is  n.w  denyM torife,  ZCX^ 
Look     i\uv^n      triumphant   on    theie     dazzlio^ 
ipherc. 
Why  then  perfifl'— *^»o  mortal  ever  liv'd 
But,  dying,   he  prci.ounc'd    (when    words    m 

true) 
The  whoi^  thut  chamrs  thee,  ^fohitel  v  Yaly  ; 
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YwRi  a»iJ  at"  woyc ! — Thmk  Tii«)u,  with  dying 


men 


O  €iHde/i,t/td  to  think  as  angels  think  ! 
_  O  tcUrute  a  cliaucc  foT  iiappinels  ! 
Out  nat.iTc  inch,  ill  choice  cuture'  ill  fate  ; 
.  And  hcU  h;id  been,  though   there  had  been  no 

God, 
Ooft  tliou  not  know,  my  new  aflronomeT !     Wio 
"JSar/A,    turning  from  the  Sun^  biing*  night   tu 

man  ? 
.jifatt,    turning    from     his    G^J,    brings   ertJ/efs 

night ; 
Wlieie  thou  canft  read  no  merah,  find  no  friend. 
Amend  no  tfuwfi^rs,  and  expert  nu  peace. 
How  t/tep  the  darknel's!  and  the   gToan>    how 

Jcud.f 
And  fiir,  how  far,  from  iamhent  are  the  flames  ! — 
Si|Ch  '^  Loreuzu's  purchafe !  Such  his  praile  ! 
Tlie  proud,  the  politic,  Lorenzo'v  prHil'e ! 
Though  in  hi^ear,  and  level'd  at  his  heart, 
I've  half  read  u*cr  the  vtJume  of  the  fl:iev, 

fur  chink  not  thou  haft  heard  all  thi^i  from 
vte  \ 
fAy  fon;*  but  echoes  what  Great  N.iture  fpeakp. 
^What  ha*  /he  Ipoken  ?   Thus  the  goddclb  ljH>ke, 
Tjius  ipeakti    ft,r   ever;— — ^*  lUice,    at  nature's 

head, 
«•  A  fovereigi,  -which  o'er  all  things  rolls  his 
eye,  20-45 

••  lixtends  his  wing,  promulgates  his  command^, 

*  But,  above  all,  diffufes  endlels  go?d  ; 

«•  TV  fw'tm,  for  fuTC  redrefs,    the  wiong'd  may 

liy  ; 
^  The  vile,    for  mercy ;    and  the  pain'd,    for 

peace  ; 
**  ^    rjokom^     the    various    tenants    of     thefe 
fpheres,  2030 

♦•  Divcrfify'd  in  fortunes,  place,  anil  powers, 
■•  Rai&'d  in  enjoyment,  as  in  worth  they  rile, 
^  Arrive  at  length  (if  worthy  fuch  approach) 
**  At  that  bieil  fountain-head,  from  which  they 

ft  ream  ; 
••  Where  conilift  paft  reel'mble*-  prrTeni  jov  ;  203  \ 
■•■  And  prelent  joy  looks  tuTward  on  irxic-.tc: 
■*  And  That,  on  more-,  niiperuul  I  every  ftep 
■•  'A  double  boon  !   a  PromiJ'e,  and  a  Blifs. '  * 
How  eafy  fits  this  fcheme  on  humnn  hearts  ! 
It  fuits  their  make;  it  footh-^  their  vaft  dcfires  ; 
Plafw  is  pleasM  ;  aud  Reufcr  alk.->  n(^  m:>re  •,   2040 
"Tis  rational !  'tis  great  W— But  what  is  T^ifte  f 
It  darkens !  {hocks !  excruciates !  and  confounds ! 
Leaves  u<{ quite  naked,  both  of  help,  and  hope. 
Sinking  from    bad    to    worfe  ;    few    years,   the 
fport  2045 

•  Of  Fortune;  then  the  moriel  of  Difpair. 

Say,  then,    Lorenzo  1    ^ror  thou    know'it    i: 
well) 

IV hat's  f^ice  f Mere  want  of  compa'^  in  our 

thou  rht. 
Heligi^t   what  ? — The  proof  of  Cs.r.^ror.Jerj'e, 
How  art  th«»u  w hooted,  whcie  thvi  Lc.^ji  pre-  I 
vails?  2050! 

Is  it«!r  h.:lt,  lUhefe  Truths  c*!'  th«!-;  Fed  f  1 

And  th'm  Ihalt  never  be  :ni(caU\i  by  tre.  | 

pan  neither  Shame ^  nor  Terrcr^  ibncl  tl-.y  Friend  ?  ■ 
i^d  ait  thou  jiiU  a:,  i:  .:ct  in  the  ailit  ?  \ 


How,  like  thy  guardian  angel,  have  I  flown',  3055 
Snatched  thee  from  earth  ;  efcorted  thee  throueh 

all 
Th'  ethereal  armies  ;  walk'd  thee  like  a  God, 
Through  fplendouTs  oi  firft  ma^itude,  arTang'4 
On  either  hand  ;  clouds  thrown  beneath  thy  feet ; 
Clofe-cruis»d  on  the  bright  paraditie  of  God;  j(o6o  - 
And  almoft  introduced  thee  to  The  Throne ! 
And  art  thou  ftill  caroufmg,  tor  delight, 
Rankpoioc\  firft,  fermenting  to  mere/r^ffM, 
And  tnen  fubfiding  into  final  gai/f 
To  being?- of  fublime,  /ffiiwr/u/ make,  2/dSs 

How  {hocking  is  all  joy,  whofe  end  it  fure  1 
Such  joy,  rttfrfftiocVIni;  ftill,  the  more  it  charmul 
And  doft  thou  chul'e  whnt  ends  ere  well-begun; 
And  infamous,  as  ftiort  ?  And  doft  thou  chufe 
(Theu,  to  whole  palate  GI§ry  i«  fo  fwect)        2079 
To  wade  into  ferditiM,  through  contempt,    . 
Not  of  poor  bigots  only,  but  thy  tft«w  f 
For  I  have  peep'd  into  thy  covejf'd  heart, 
And  feen  it  blufti  beneath  a  boaftful  brow  ; 
For,  by  ftrong  guilt's  moft  violent  affdult,      9Q|||| 
ConfcieQCe  is  but  di fueled,-  not  d^roy\U 

O  thou  moft  Aweful  BciniT ;  and  moft  Vain ! 
Thy  will,  hovi  frail !  how g/cn'eut  h  thy  power? 
Tliough  dre.id  Eternity  ha>5  fown  her  feeds 
Of  bills,  and  v^oe,  in  thy  defpotic  brtnft  ;      2089 
Though  heaven,    and   hell,    depend  upon   th/ 

choice  ; 
A  butterfly  comes  crofs,  and  both  are  fled. 
U  This  the  pidlure  of  a  ruionul  ? 
Thi«;  horrid  image,  fliall  It  be  moft  juft  ? 
Lorenzo!  No:  it  cannot,— 3/7;^*// not,  be,      td^S 
If  there  is  force  in  Rea/in;  or,  in  Sounds 
Chanted  beneiith  the  glimpfe^  of  the  moon, 
A  ma/ic,  at  this  planetary  hour, 
yKhtnJIumber  lock*;  the  general  lip,  and  dreamt 
Thro'  ienf*elers  m;i7.es  hunt  fouls  un-infpir*d,  209* 

Attend— The  (^icrcd  myfteric*  begin 

My  folemn  NigU-bsrn  ad  uration  hear; 
Hear,  and  Til  r-i.'e  tliy  fpirir  from  theduft  ; 
While  ihtjiurs  t^ar.eon  this  iiK'hmtmcnt  nettf, 
Inchantment,  not  Infernal,  bi.t  Divine!         2095 

"  By  S Heme f  Dr«h "a  peculiar  attribute  ; 
"  By  i>.irh:cj',   Guiit'o  inevit.ib>e  doom  ; 
"   By  Darknep^  and  by  Si/if*tce^   liftsrs  dread! 
"  That  dr^jw  the  cuitdn    round   Night's  ebon 

throne, 
"  And  raife  ideas,  folemn  as  the  fcenc  !  2100 

"  ByN't^ht,  and  all  o^  aweful,  ni-^ht  pre'cma 
*♦  To  2"'ii>uzht  or  Senfe  (of  aweful  much,  tobnh, 
"  The  gofldeis  brings)  !   By   thclc  her  trembling 

Fires, 
"  LikeVefti'-s  ever-hnrnin;; :  a-xl,  likeA^rx 
"  Sacred  to  ihou.'hts  immaculate,  v.id  pure  I  IVM 
*•   B/  thele  bright  orator-,  thit  frc-i-e,  and  praife, 
•*   Arid  prefs  :hee  t«»  revere,  the  D-jity  ; 
*'   Pcrh'p*,  ti>",  ;iid  ihee,   v^ hen  rev er'd awhile 
"  To  rccli/./i  t-  rofie  \  as  fia^e-  of  the  foul, 
**  ThT,)U;h  which,  at  diftcvent penods,  ihi  iT-all 

Olf'-, 

"  R'.i^.:.int- ,V''id-.'.i;,   for  hcT  hnjl  heiphr, 
"   Aj.iI  j»'.ir'^in<j<^  ft"  ioiT;c  diulsnt  every  iphcre  ! 
**  By  this  d^irk  p'Jl  thiow.i  o'er  the  filent  w^rld  \ 
**  By  the  worici'fi  kiij^  ,  and  kinjfdoiu  ,  napft  ton 
nov.ii'd, 
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"  From  ihoit  ambition'*  s:em'th  ftt  for  ever  ;  2 1 15 
**■  Sad  pTefage  to  vain  b  iaHert,  now  in  blf>om  ! 
•*  By  tne  long  lift  cf  Iwi't  monnlity, 
**  From  Adam  downwuTd  to  tliie  evening  kneU, 
**  Wliich    midnight    wtves    in  faney'^    ftaitled 

**'  ey« ; 
••■  And  ihoclfr.  herwitli  an  hundred  centnTie«,2i20 
**  Round.  </mM*8  bl'ick  banner  throng M,  in  hu- 

"  man  tliou^ht ! 
<*  Bftboufands  ww>  Tcfi|?-ninjr  their  I'.ft  breath, 
"  And.  callinf;    ihec — wen    thou    fo    wi:e    to 

"  hear: 

•  By  fcmb-oVrtomb«iarifing  ;  human  earth 

"  Risdted,  to  make  mom  for — human  e^nh  ;  2125 
•*  The  monarch 'i  Urrar!  and  the  fexton's  tradg! 
■*  By  pompouR  obfequies  that  fKun  the  day, 
••  The  tcrsh  funereal,  and  ihc  nodding  f/itme, 
'f  Which  makw  p^or  man's  humiliation  proud  ; 
"^  Boaft  of  OUT  min  /  triumph  of  i^xdufil    2130 
"'  By  the  dtimp   vault  that    weeps    o'er    royal 

"  b  :ne-> ; 
*^  And  the  pale  lamp  that  fhcwf  the  ghaAly  dead, 

•  Mere  gliaftly,  through  the  thick   incumbent 
ploom ! 


And  uTce  Philander *s  pofthunrow?  adviC(, 

From  tcr-ic-  vet  uubroach'd? 

But  Oh  !  I  faint  I  My  fpirits  faill — Nor  ftranget 
So  Icinjt  nn  i^ini;,  aud  in  r.o  niic!<ilecr.rr.cl 
To  which  my  great  Creator's  glory  cri!  I 'd  :    217^ 
And  ftf/iV— bit:,  low,  in  vain.      SUef>*»   ig%j 

wand 
Has  ftrck'd  my  drorping  lids,  and  fromij^j 
My  I'jn^  arrcar  of  rert  :  the  lU-uxy  fr:d 
(Wont  t(»  return  with  our  returning  I^^^O 
Will  frj,  ere  long,  sind  blei'-,  me  wi:h  rcpo  e.  aito 
Bafte,  h'fte,  fwectfltrar.w-erl  irjm  the  pealaat'i 

cot. 
Tie  ihip-Sov'fc  hammock,  or  the  foidicr'f  firsnr, 
Whence  fcrrcw  ntycr  chac'd    thw  j    witH»  iTicfr 

bring, 
Not  hideous  xifion*-,  as  of  jnte:  but  rlrarghti 
Di]iciouK«»f  weli-taftcd,  cardial,  reft;  2l8# 

Man's  rich  reltorative  ;  hl-i  balmy  bath. 
That  fupples,  lubricarc^/  and  keeps  in  pity 
Th«:  vriTious  moven-eiit^  of  tlii-j  nice  mjichine* 
Wliich  niks  luch  f^^»|uent  period',  of  repair. 
]  When  tir'd  with  vain  ronrirr.s  f  f  the  daj*,.   119^ 
Sleep  wirid;:  us  up  for  the  Juccce'ling:  dawn  ; 


er(l«-. 
Whtn-wiirif  ti^d'wirhmc? 

«*  THOU  only  know'ft,        ai<^ 

"  Thou,  v.hofe broad  eye  ihe/ir/fcr*,  ar»d  \ht ftiftp 

"   T  '»»n\  to  the  prcfertt ;  making  one  of  three 

'*  'I'o  mo:.<l  tntiui;ht!  Thou  know 'ft  j  arid  Thoik 


r< 


I,        _____     _.  J.  -»-  . — ij, , 
Frc/h  we  fpin  on,  till  ficimf^  cl.^g*  our  wheel*, 
Or  oeatfr  quite    breaks  the  fprii'g^  a»d   ta<it« 

**  Fy  groans.  «rd  prave-.,  ar.I  n".'>Tie'  ihit  croan 
•*  For  the  c;rave*«  rncJtfr'  By  detponding  mtn, 
•"  Senfclcfs  ro    pair^    of   death,  from   pang',  nf 

fill  It ! 
•  By  puilt's  laft  audit !  By  yon  uiscn  inhlncd. 
••  The  rockine:  firmarr  em,  the  fallinfr  ftir««,  2T40 
••  And  thunder's  l^ift  difcharge,  great  nature's 

"•  knell ! 
•"  By  Second  cHcos  and  Eternal  r-^^/'*— 
Be  wife — Nt»r  let  Philander  hl^'n*:  mv  i-\trm  ? 
But  own  nr»t  ill  di'charg'd  my  d'nibie  debt, 
Leve  to  the  Vvint*  ;  dmty  to  tVie  de  >d  .  3^45 

For  know  I'm  but  executor  ;  ^e  left- 
This  moral  Tegacy  :  /  make  it  o'tr 
By  his  commrind  ;  Piiil^nder  licar  in  mc  ; 
And  heaven  in  }:otl». — If  deaf  to  thefc,  O  !  hc^r 
plorello's  tender  v»>:re- ;  /./..'  ^  eal  depend:        '2, 150 
On  fly  refulvc  ;  i*  tTemhlt:«  n  Jny  ch{>ice  ; 
For  his  fake — lo\e  t'yu.'f:  e>  "r.p'c  ftrikcs 
All  human  heartt :  a  /-...•/.*  e\aM.rl*-'  rri'/Te  : 
More  ftill  a  fiather's  ;  tiiat.cr.'ure'  hi*  r.-i-^. 
At  parent  of  his  bein '.  v/ouldft  thou  nro\  c    ZI55 
The  unnatural  parer.r  of  i.is  milenes. 
And  ^ake    him    curfe    the    beiny;  which    thoii 

gaveft  ? 
Is  this  the  blefllng:  of  f'-.  f  »nd  a  father? 
If  carelelp  of  Lorenzo  !  Jpare,  (.A\  I  fpare 
Florello's  father,  and  Fl/il-^r.dtr's  friend  !        Si(;0 
Florello's  father  ruin't',  ruin"-.  1  -in  ; 
And  from  Philander'*  ir  end  the  vorld  expcfts 
A  condu6V,  no  di<:io-..t  iir  to  the  dc^d". 
Let  polTicn  do,  w;  at  rchler  nttive  fhouid ; 
t.ftx  icve^  and  emult-jitri,  riie  ij'  ?)d  'llCs 

To  rcufin  \  and  perfuads  trice  t<»  be— blcll. 

Thi"  I'eemf.  niit  a  requcft  to  be  f!er:>  'd  ; 
Yet  (fuch  the  infatoation  of  n>anl'.ind  I") 
*Ti^  the  moft  htfekjs^  man  car  make  t.»  r'-^n. 


al'in*^ 
*'  All-knowing  I — :il!-unkne«.'n  ! — and  yet  u-dU 

•*  known !  ' 
"  Near,  th'meh  remote  !and,  thcnch  unfathom'di. 

"  felt! 
"  AncV,  ihi^a^;h  invifiblsv  f  )r  ever  feen  \ 
And  ft'cn  in  all !  xht  gre.,t  and«the  n.irntc  : 
Fach  tl«>*>e  abt've,  wffh  it';  e:i^'antic  race,. 
F::ch  11  >w^T,  each  leaf,  with  its  fmull  peoplfc 

"  fmrrn'd, 
(Thole  pT'-r;  vouchers  of  Omnipotence  f)  220.9 
Toll'!'  f.rft  ti.cu;,ht,t:h-itafl::,  "  Fr^m^i.em-ef* 

*•  declare  ' 

Tjicl/rommon  luurae.  Thou  Fountain,  running 
*'  oVr 
"  In  rivers  o*^  corimanicrrrd  joy  I 
"  Who  pdvTi  us  fpce.h  for  far,  far  humbler 

*'   lherr.<«:  !  '^ 

"  ^iv,  by  ".  liat  name  {h.ill  I  prefume  to  Call  ZSiOt 
'*  Him  ]  U'c  DUTnin^  ir-  »hr:'c  L-Munilefs  -uns, 
•'  As  M  ..;ts,  in  the  /v/'  ?   !]h.i\T".n«  N»ind  ?■ 
•'  Tlie  v.lioie^reytM'In,  loN,  far  icr'>,to  Tl-.ce, 
*'  Than  /'.t// r'>  the  creiiinn's  nrr^le  rinnul. 
How  fmil  I  rnnr.e  Tl.cc? — How  my  Ubrurrn^ 
"  foul 
'*  Hcrtvts  undcrrieath    the  thought,  too  b?^  for 
■'   birth  ! 
*'   Gpj'.r  ryficm  of  perrcftiom  !  irithfy  C3"fe- 
"  Oi'  caufcs  mighty  .'  cai.Te  nnc?'i8'd  IT'iIc  r«»'»t 
or  r-.';/'-^,  liii'.t  lu\i:ri?nt  grov.th  of  G<>d  ! 
1"r,i[  r:itheT  of  f/^ir'-V'/thar  pTfA:eny  iZ%% 

Of  end^rA  iVnfs !  v^htrre  the  r«'l«!cn  chiinS 
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TailicT  of  all  tl^ftt  U  or  f«en,  or  lees  ! 
Father  r»t  all  that  *V,  t^xjhuit  arile  !  ^^«5 

Father  nf  this  immeaiurable  rnals 
Of  muttir  (iiuiiifonn  ;  or  Ueni'e,  cr  rai* ; 
Opaqvc/uT  luckl ,  ra^id,  or  ^x  reft  ; 
Minute,'<)T  pafllng  bound  !  in  each  «Mreme 
Of  like  ama7.c,  and  myfttry,  toman.        liiCt^O 
Ijithcc  of  ibcfe  blight  millions  o?  the  nigh  r .' 
Of  wiiich   the   IcHlt    full  Godhead  had  pr^ 

**  clain.'d, 
Ar.d  i4ir-v.n  ilic  gazer  on  his  knee.— Or,  lay, 
lj  appcjlfitioiihi.ihcr  iiiU,  Thy  choice i 
pTithcr  of  »«'/rer'«  temp«iT5»Ty  Iv^rd!  ^235 

F.uher  of /y  ir*/j/  nobler  t>fl"  piing  !  ^rks 
Of  high  pritcrnal  gbry ;  rich  endow'cl 
With  vaiittus  ineafures,  and  with  vantoos  modes 
'Of  inJ'ii/tfiffetfM,  inUiithH\  beams 
More  paie,  or  bright  from  d*^  divine,  to  bre?!-. 

2^40 
The  darker  ma«cTtf>y^»/*V  (the  ware 
Of  all  cr.€ateJ  i^irii)  ;  beam',  that  rife 
F-HCh  over  other  in  Uipc/Ti(>r  light. 
Till  the  lall  lipens  iiit  ^  Iwllre  ilrong. 
Of  next  anprotirch  10  Gndhcad.  Father  fond  2^45 
(Far  fnrder  than  e'er  bore  that  name  on  earth) 
()\  ir.teih<^iual  bein-'i  !  beint;j>  blelt 
With  p<»^er<  ti»  plta.'e  T^ee  ;  not  of -pafTivc  ply 
To  law-i  they  know  wii  ;  beings  lod  :'<1  in  feats 
Of  well-HibptcJ  joy%  ill  different  domes    /ASO 
"•  Of  this  imrevial  palace  for  thy  fons  ; 
••  Of  \\i'\\  pToud,  p«)pHh»MS,  wcil-pcl'lcy'd, 
•'   Thougli  bonmlle'r, haljit:uicn>  plwnii'd  by  Thee: 
*•    Whule  feveT.il  ci«n!»  their  fcvecal  climates  fuit^ 
^*  And  tranrp<.4itiOii,  doubilcfL,  -woiild  deilruy. 

2255 
Or,  Ob  !  indulge,  immortal  King,  indulg^e 
A  title  kfs  au^Tslt  indeed,  but  mote 
Endearing  ;  a'h  !  how  fwcct  in  human  carr>. 
Sweet  in  our  ears,  ai\d  tTium|>h  in  our  hearts ! 
Father  pf  isu»icr!,4!iy  '9  mmr  f  «i6o 

A  theme  t4nt  *  l.iit?iy  fet  my  foul  on  fire — 
And  Thou  the  Next  I    yet  equal !    Thou,    by 

•*  .\vh(jm 
Thut  bleflinL^  w«8  convcy'd  ;    fitf  more  !  was 

**  'hturj  t ; 
Ineffable  the  priive  I  by  whom  all  worlds 
VVcTcmade;  and   one,  rcdeem'd  !    illttftrious 

•*  LiL'U 
Erom  Liglit~  inuftiruil  Thou,  whoita  regal 

"  pover, 
Fi-  ite  ir.  rtrW,  b  't  infinite  "in  fpace, 
*'  On  more  than  adamantire  bifis  fix'd, 
••  Oct  more,  far  mor^,  than  diadems  and  thrones, 
*•   I'  violibly  Tci;:n?.  *.  the  Dread  (if  godj* !      azj'O 
*'  A.iJ  Oh!  the  hrundij  man!  benoiuh  whofc 
•'  foot, 
And  by  the  mandate  of  whofe  awful  nod, 
All  regions,  rtvoiuiVon,  f  iHines,  fates. 
Of  }ii?h,of  low,  of  mind,  ?n J  matter,  roll 
ri.TougU  the  lliort  cLanneh  of  espiiing  /»W, 

M75 

OT^orejef"?  tceanof  cierritv, 
(';il-n,  or  tempefluou^  (hj.  tii  Spirit  breathes)  j 
In  Hbf' lutelub-rtti^wn  !— And,  O  Thou 
'i iiC  jjioTiods  Third  !  fliOiiidl,  not  fepanrc.' 
f  Kights  t'iC  Six*',  a/fd  Sneri.u, 


I"* Beaming  (tomBftkJ  ytOxh  bctli  InCOTponte^ 
I  "  And  (itrange  to  tell !)  incozporate  with  ^ft  I 


M* 


^1 


*t 


•«< 


•« 


«< 


*t 


*t 


•  < 


By  condefcen&on,  as  Thy  glory  great, 
Enfhrln'd  in  msin !  of  human  hearts,  if  pwT^ 
Divine  inhabitsmt !  the  tie  divine 
Of  heaven  with  <lilUDt  earth  !  by  whom  1  CTaft, 

(If  notinlpir'd)  uncenfur'd  this  addrcfs 
To  Thee,  to  Them-*-To  whom  J — Myfteiiott* 
•*  Power !  ^ 

"  Reveal  M**-yet  unreveal'dl  ^darknefstn  liglit;; 
Number  in  unity  !  o«i  Joy  J  our  Dread  I 
The  Trijfk  Bolt  that  layb  all  wrong  in  ruin !  9|^ 
That  animates  all  right,  the  Triple  Sun ! 
Sun  of  <the  foul !  her  never-(kting  Sun-! 

"  Triune,  Unutterable,  Unconceiv'd, 
' Abfconding,  yet  Demonilrable,  OreaEt  God  ! 
Greater  than  Greatell !  Bcttcz  than  the  Befit 

Kinder  than  kindeft  !  with  foft />//y'^  eye. 

Or  (Itrcngcr  ftUl  to  fpcak  it)  with  Thine  O^sm^ 

From  Thy  bright  home,  from  that  high  Fir- 

*•  mamcnt. 
Where  Thou,  from  all  eternity,  hall  dwtlt ; 
Beyond  archangels'  unafllfted  ken  ;  K300 

•From  far  above  what  mortals  higlieft  call .; 
Fiom  elevation's  pinnacle ;  look  down. 
Through — What  ?  confounding  interval !  thio** 

«  all 
And  more  than  labouriiig/7«<7canconcci»ve4 
Through  radiant  ranks  of  efiencee  unknown; 

Through Tiierarchies  from  hierarchies  iSttach'4 
Round  various  banners  of  Omnipotence, 
With  endlefK  change  of  rapturous  duties  fir'd"; 
ThTough  wondroMs  beings'  interpoiing  Iwarms^ 
All  duftering  at  the  call.  To  dwell  m  Thee 4 

Througfh  this  wide  wafte  of  worlds !  ^is  n>iJlA 
•"  vaft, 
*'  All  fanded  ©'cr  with  funs ;  funs  turn'd  to  nigkt 

Before  -t^y  feebleft  beam — look  down — dowa 
**  — down. 

On  a  ^or  ireathiftg  particle  in  dull, 
**  Or,  lower,  an  immortal  in  his  crimes.         23«$ 
"  His  crimes  forgive  !  forgive  his  virtues,  too  1 
**  Tho.c  fraaller  faults,  half-Converts  to  the  jiglr^ 
**  Nor  let  me  dofc  thefe  eyes,  v;hlch  never  moic 

May  lee  the  fun  (though  night's  descending  fcale 

Now  weighij  up  morr.),  unpity'd,  and  -unblett  i 

In  Thy  difpleafure  dwells  eternal  pain  ;• 
Pain,  ouraverfion ;  pain,  which  flrikes me  ww ; 
Andt  fince  all  pain  i»  tenible  to  man. 
Though  tranfient,  tenible  *,  at  T.'y  good  hour, 
"  Gently,  ah  i^ently,  lay  me  in  my  bed,         ij^S 
"My  clpy^clci  hed'j  by  nature,  now,  fb  near  ; 
'«  By  nature,  near;  (UU  nearer  by  difcale— 
"  Till  then,  be  this,  an  emblem  of  my  grave  t 
*'  Let  it  out-preach  the  pieacher  -,  every  ni^Tit 
"  Let  it  out-cry  the  boy  at  Philip's  ear ;        a^ja 
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*  O  fink  this  truth  ililL  deeper  in  my  foul, 

*  Suggellcd  b^  mj  piUorr.  U  gn'd  by  /♦»//,     iU35 
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J,<^J  nfJ  fir 

Fnmfi;i  Iti^t,  ton  n.lf  re:,g/.l  iul  ThK  : 
"-       -    ''iln^:A.-rt.,ft,r.  ,^f,:!j.y: 


"  Fnmfiilt  It  id*,  to!  Tt.lt'  rengl.!  h«i  Thn 
•■  BlTl,ir.f,dltt^i\hiTtnjUr,    ir ju'.l jty; 

"  On  Thceiihepi  .ink'il,  lurcidCTnalaown 
"  Of  TpiiiM,  luil'ii  in  travel  ihtnugh  tliii  vali 
*  Nurof  ikai  piilaw  (Imll  i^  iniil  dd'pond; 
"  FoT — LovcLTnighly  1  Li«e  almiflity  i  tlioE, 
*■  EiiuUcrenionlJLmeaiTiiiijliir.ici,^^: 
"  Tbu  ileuli  oE  dtalk  I  that  coiilbl  ul'  dtfpair! 

'  And  louil  utiRicy'a  irimnphantfnngl 


"  Thou   r.«li-AMma 

"  Min'sihime  eicmil  ; 
"  Tbou  canll  not  'itsp 


-for,  C 


'-  etemal  theme ! 
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"  UninjurM  flora  ourpraift  can  He  ef.^ape, 
■  Who,  iliranbolnni'il  ir.im  the  y^thcr,  buu 
"  Tlie  ]ic3ven  of  heavens,  lu  kL^  the  dt 

"  Bieathei  oot  in  ajnnies  i  Tin'sTs  f>:)t ! 

"  Agiinfl  the Crc//,  Bm/A'i  Iran  loepltebi! 

a355 
"  Framfami&i'di'uiipiucliG  hcT  iiumaoprEr! 
■'  Throw,  wide  il:e  piles releftial  ti.  hi-/;*,/ 
"  Their  graliiui'i.  Hir  lufh  i  b  jundlcli  Uebl, 
.  "  DepiitetlheiT^^nff  *rs/**riion:cei\e! 
"   Anil,ifdeephumani;uiltinpapieiKfiiIs;  23^; 
**  Ai  dctper  (;iiiii  piuhiluti  out  aifj  1  '    ' 


_  M  rywc 
"And  did  they  i:an 


What  word'  i 

And  were  they  Ipokei^niaa?  lofiiiltyr 
V'hai  lie  all  my Itelie*  to  love  tike  ihii  ? 
Tbefuu)-!  of  luii^li.  ill  the  .■telodiet 
Of  choikl  godit,  ate  walief  I  in  the  Ibund ; 
Heal  and  ethilciale  the  briiken  heait ; 
'[ill  piling 'd,  beE 


R:d 


™j«: 


daik  a: 


K"-  ■--.Bit  v,j  diOaliiDOii  ti,  be  bieft. 

'I'tii'  final  efTonof  ihemucat  Mafe, 
Hnrjultly  *  til/iiit  jmr  for  me  tloiK  :  i^y;. 

For  all  that  Teid-.  whet  rpiTiioffuppfrrc, 
WIiM  heights  of  CnnffiMi^,  CTUWt'.  n>v  Ior^  | 

'llicn,  fiirewel  Night  1  of  daikncft,  mm,   ni, 

Tnj  breakt ;  llJnu ;  tiiumphi ;  'tii  eternal  dny. 
Shall  ilatwUch  Tiles  oni  of  H.-a'trcum^l^u  ^JSO 
Of  afeweti]>,pdt)  «ith  endlcTt  joyi? 
l>ty  lU.: !  licn<.eli)nh,  in  riveeica  uiiiua  join 
'llie  mufiippDrti  ut  huraun  hipjdridii 
Which  lume,  erioneoH!,  ihirk  cm  never  meet; 
Tiue  ti^ftf  life,  mil  conftaut  l.'jy;f,i  ^  i!(tiili  I 
I3SS 
The  l>iif^,hi  of  death,  fble  viflnr  of  ir>  drtad! 
Hi,!,  lie  thr  >!>  ;aad>r<ifi'A  ihj/U/l; 
'ihj  fairer:  Ht,  whole  diadem hu dropn'd 
Tfur.  i-emi  of  hea«o  ;  Ji!tr„i,y,  ibj.  ',)tt : 
^id  iMie  :he  racert'  of  the  v.irld  iliar  Bwn,  239; 
*   Th  G'rfi:M.-ii!=. 


Tlie 

[f;«h-r.  m-lih 

It  frr^h 

f'.r  en'l1t'<»,n<! 

Thu- 

ci  i,  mihiji; 

The 

in;ui-5',,hfr;b 

iniih.ijiiK.pTMri 

A,A 

au^tiMiininth 

fKhibM 

ni..,  a  ipirii.  lau 

■  caaMfKimeinh;    13H 

Su..u 

le  PJ,Ha...lers. 

...dW, 

otNareifTi'w 

Ihe 

rMicf  liiKgrm 

J>»aliii 

Binit«ere. 

L.ok 

baik.  ■ft.>i,ilh-> 

<rfilbe 

iiaji  of  men. 

Wh. 

eiiM>,»h.,:ednlti^ia 

■rget  the!  I  jrnw! 

AhJ 

«*VS.'d' 

.rivilm 

u>.      m 

Tok 

lenleol 

icuinft. 

■r'bt/„i»>"allon'lh".«ti 

«ill  ,ci!- 

eiuilL 

WbM 

/„-«mu'lp:iiu 

,  wiiaU 

prercneniint 
Luteozo! 

Lorei 

io!ti   nJlret. 

HI  lite-, 

Seize 

wUil-m,  ere  'tii 

■  beivi'e;    tw 

That 

',  leiMw;/.'™, 

etc  (he 

Izct  lite. 

l--or« 

hit,  my  imali  p 

;i«^*hev 

ulitUf 

•Tii 

oihin^- but  lull  1. 

u^led^c 

»f  tit  nitfl. 

Whe 

I'Ti:;  reniUdlone,  irw 

on.  out  6*1 

And  ('1 

Thu;.,  ^r.f*-/J  ai.l!n^  inwlleaui!  lisht, 
Aiid  lacreJ/i'tn'r  whi  pci^I^  triitlii  dlvlfic. 
And  rm/d  iifv'im'iinveitiu  pa^a  to  peice. 
M}  liingtlic  midnij.hmven  Ilia  uutwir.g'if  1 
And  ih  ■(,  ai-'bitioua  i>f  unt>iii'nded  luenn,    «4IJ 
Kejond  the  llvnin ;  Umui  iif  llie  world. 
Met  eilHMny  Hi.-Iil,    But  avatli  the  Sttftit 
W  ftiMT,  when  onr  Amf-.'' trmaii)  beibw  ! 
I  'ir-.ji  4b>HinJ>  in  lidtteTen  an  J  I-ki  , 
'Tii  pride  111  pt»;r  her ;  peuance  tu  perfcim.  14M 
To  nMts  than  wurd*,  vi   nure  than  wutth  uE 

L'lTenxo!  lile,  atlhlienljiiniMKtiiitiT ; 
Arthriur,  whenheiven'i  ntoft  imbnatswiibmH; 
«'f.ec,  ;ifce  a  fai.iii?  liai,  the  ray  divine 
Clidet  fwili  into  tbi.  Worn  of  the/^  ;         ftflf 
And  jidlarr  all,  u'vtrKiiiVi'ttiiarliim  . 
^Vhithreti  that  till'!  bitlh  witliin  thy  mch. 
AT.'e!.e,  liien:  thy  I'liii-wLtrciUi:  aweke! 

he  flult  nak;-.    vliun  iliecieKllunlleepi 

When  Time, 

Pli-L-i-i'ii;  tnepil;:ir-ii.Htliippott  ihe  iroTid, 

InN.itute-8a.ni.|stu:;i.lle.inHm.Vdi 

...1  ii!j_.  ...    ir..- — O/Midaijlii !  Tnpn^ 


RESIGN    ATIOl* 
IN     TWO     PARTS. 

AT}  ti^rjhaH ttr.ii.Se.l^ii.iiii'vfTevlikmsr. 
"  A-^r.:!iful!.:\t  •3!hi«i.r,iK:^lh[rJj,lklhM 
•'  ii^tijrifu,' I'ijv,"  PiAtM  luiii.  ^ 

PART       I. 

-T-HE  diTj.  how  few,  how  (hon  the  vena 
■*  Of  nuio'iioorapidTaie, 

"       ileaiin;.  ai  ii  iwilily  Hiei^, 
Allntfieru!i:a  pUcel 
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Ttey  who  tlie  1'"»rfcreft  leafe  enjoy. 

Have  told  ws  v^itli  a  fii:h, 
Tbal  to  be  born  feelns  liiue  nuiTC, 

Than  to  bet;in  to  die. 

Numbers  there  arc  who  fcel  this  truth 
-     With. fears  alami'd  ;  and  vet, 
In  lifii's  delufions  lull'd  ^Aeep, 
This  weighty  tnuh  forget  : 

And  am  not  I  to  the^e  akin? 

Age  flumbcTs  o'er  the  quiU ; 
Its  honour  bhts,  whate'er  itwiites; 

■  And  am  I  writing  ftill  ? 

•<}onrciow  of  nature  in  decline, 
Ard  languor  in  my  thoughtJi ; 
To  fijfrrti  Censure,  and  abnte 
/'     Its  rigour  on  nny  faults  ; 

l*ermit  me,  Madam  :  ere  to  You 

The  promis'd  verfe  I  pay, 
Totouchon  felt  infinr/iry, 

Sad  fiftcT  of  decay. 

One  wtirld  deccasM,  another  bom, 

Like  Noah  thev  beh«  Id, 
O'er  whofc  whirc  hairs,  and  fiwnrow'd  brows 

■  Too  many  funs  have  roU'd  : 

Happy  the  patriarch  1  he  rejoic'd 

His  fecond  world  to  Ice  : 
My  fecond  world,  though  G;ay  the  Icene. 

Can  toaft  no  channs  for  me. 

To  mc  this  briU'iant  age  appears 

With  defolation  Ipread  •, 
Neat  all  with  whom  I  liv'd,  and  fmil  d, 

Whilft  life  was  life,  are  dead  ; 

And  with  them  dy'd  my  joys :  the  grave 

Has  broken  natl^re's  laws ; 
And  clos'd,  avrainft  this  feeble  frame. 

Its  partial  cruel  jaws ; 

'    Cruel  to  fpare !  condemned  to  life  ! 
A  cloud  impairs  my  fight ; 
J4y  weak  hand  difobeys  my  will. 
And  trembles  as  1  write. 

What  fhall  I  write?  Thalia,  tell ; 

Say,  long-abandon'd  Mufe ! 
What  field  of  fancy  ihall  I  range? 

What  fubjea  fhall  I  chufc  ? 

A  choice  of  moment  high  infpire. 

And  refcue  mc  from  fhame. 
For  doatinji:  on  thy  charms  fo  late. 

By  grandeur  in  my  theme. 
Bcvond  the  themes,  which  moft  admire, 

Which  dazzle,  or  amaze. 
Beyond  renown 'd  exploits  of  war, 

iright  charms,  or  empire's  blaze. 

Are  themes,  which,  in  a  world  of  woe, 

Can  bed  appeafe  our  pain  ; 
And,  in  an  age  of  gaudy  guilt. 

Gay  folly's  flood  reftrain  ; 

Amidft  the  ftorms  of  life  fuppoTC 

A  calm  unlhaken  mind ; 
And  with  unfading  laurel^  crown 

The  brow  of  the  Tcfign'd. 
Vgi..VIlK 


I      O  ReHcration  !  yet  unfunc^, 

Unu.uch'dby  former  flrains-, 
Thou:;h  claimim;  every  Mufc's  fraile. 

And  every  Poet's  pains. 
Beneath  life's  evening,  folemn  ftiade, 

I  dtdiCdte  my  page  ^ 

To  thee,  tht»u  fafcft  guard  of  youth  . 

Thou  ft.le  fupport  of  age  ! 
All  other  duties  crefccnts  arc 

Of  virtue  faintly  bright, 
The  glorious  confummation.  Thou  . 

Which  fills  her  orb  ^\\\\  light : 
How  rarely  fill'd  !  The  Ioyc  divine 

In  cvilb  to  difcern. 
This  the  firft  lcfn>n  which  we  want. 
The  liteft,  which  we  learn ; 

A  melancholy  truth  1  for  know. 

Could  our  proud  hearts  ref/gn, 
The  dilUiice  greatly  would  decreafc 

'Tv/ixt  human  and  divine. 
But  thoujih  full  noble  is  my  theme. 

Full  urgent  is  my  call 
T<»  foften  forrow,  and  forbid 

The  burfting  tear  to  fall ; 
The  tafl-  1  dread  •,  dare  I  toler.ve 

Of  humble  jprofe  the  Ihore,^ 
And  put  to  fca  ?  a  dangerous  fea  ?  ^ 

What  throngs  have  funk  before  . 
How  proud  the  poet's  billow  fwells! 

The  God  !  the  God  !  his  boaft :  ^ 

A  boaft  how  vain  !  What  wrecks  abound . 

Dead  bards  ftench  every  coaft. 

What  then  am  T  ?  Shall  I  prefumc. 

On  fuch  a  mculten  wing. 
Above  the  general  wreck  to  life* 

And  in  my  winter,  fing ; 
When  nightingales,  when  fweeteft  baidr 

Confine  their  charming  fong. 
To  fummer's  animating  heats. 

Content  to  vrarblc  young  ? 

Yet  write  I  muft ;  a  *  L?dy  fues ; 

How  fhameful  her  requeft !         ^ 
My  brain  in  labour  for  dull  Vhyme  , 

Her's  teeming  with  the  beft  I 

But  you  a  ftranger  will  excufe. 

Nor  fcorn  his  feeble  ftrain ; 
To  you  a  ftranger,  but  through  fete. 

No  ftranger  to  your  pain. 
The  ghoft  of  grief  deccas'd  afccnds. 

His  old  wound  bleeds  anew  ; 
His  fjrrows  are  recall'd  to  life 

By  thofe  he  fees  in  you  *, 
Too  well  he  knows  the  twifting  ftiiagR 

Of  ardent  hearts  combined 
When  rent  afunder,  how  they  bltsd. 

How  hard  to  be  refign'd ; 

Thofe  tears  you  pour,  his  eyes  have  flic4  ; 

The  pang  you  fecli  he  felt ; 
Thus  n  iture,  loud  as  virtue,  bid^ 

His  bean  as  youri  to  melt. 
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But  v1i:»t  can  TieiTt,  ^t  licaH,  fufgcH  ? 

Wiiat  fn!  cxpciiencc  lay  ? 
Tlirough  truths  auft^re,  to  peace  we  work 

Oar  u;Tf;cvl,  gbxuny  way  : 

AVhat  ;iTe  wc  ?  Wlic'-icc  ?  For  wlwit  ?  and  WIji- 
rhev  r 

Wh'   krow  iT^t,  nccfls  iriift  nrmurn  ; 
Eut  'i'hoMglit,  bright  daui^ittr  of  tbt  fliics! 

C.;ri  tears  to  triumph  turn. 

Thoujiht  is  OUT  RTmnuT,  'tis  ll;€  mii:d*8 

J"ipeneiraWc  ihicIJ, 
When,  fw-nt  by  fare,  we  meet  our  foes. 

In  iV.re  affliftion'^  field  ; 

It  pluckf.  the  fri^hirul  rp?(k  from  ills. 

Forbids  pale  fear  to  hide, 
Bf^Mth  that  daik  dil'iuiie,  a  friend. 

Which  turns  aficdtiori'^  tide. 

AfltiSlun  fruil  !  trninM  up  by  fcnfe, 

f  r«im  Teafoii'*-  channel  tlrays  . 
Ap'I  v.-hilil  it  bllt'dly  poinii  at  peace. 

Our  peace  to  puin  betray t. 

Tliouaht  windfr  its  fond,  erroneous  {lieam 

I  nun  diil)-il}in^^  iV»weTs, 
To  iK'uriih  rich  immoit:?!  blcoms. 

In  arn;ira3thine   bowers ; 

Whence  thror.gj.,  in  c:.'tafy,  bok  down 
On  what  Di^ce  fhock'd  iheir  fight : 

And  tliink  the  tt-rroTs  of  the  pail 
r'vr  agc<  of  dcli^iht. 

Al'  v.iiher*-«  here  •  who  mcft  pcflcfs  .^ 

Arc  h^ftrs  bv  ihtir  gain, 
Sljn,jj  by  full  I  Tiii'f.  tlntj  bad  atbeft, 

I. lie's  idle  Ail  is  vain  : 

V:jin,  in  its  course,  llt'e's  murmuring  {Iream  ; 

Did  n'-t  its  c'url'e  ofTend, 
But  nr.-iinr.ur  cejiTc  :  life,  then,  would  fecra 

Still  vainer,  from  its  end. 

H"V'  wretcV.cd  !  who,  through  cruel  fate, 

Ilive  n'ithi.iu  to  lairent ! 
V."iti!  the  p(»'>r  alnas  this  woild  affords 

I/i. J. i '.•r;ib1y  conten: ! 

Ilr.'.l  n"t  the  Greek   his  v.or^d  mixlook, 

)];-  V.  ifh  hnd  been  mcft  wl.'c  ; 
T«)  be  ci.ijtef't  wi'.h  but  cire  n'orld. 

Like  him,  we  fh(.i:ld  dcl'pile. 

O    e^^'h''  revenue  v  ov!d  you  ftate 

A  M.]'  '.:■:  -.  nt,  HTicl  Ihir  ? 
V.'c  1  '  .... ;  r:A  h.'pc;  and  hope;  thencaft 

'1  hv  toul  up 


Defisair. 

Sir..*,  y-i'w.  ;>n  here,  all  fpture,  vail,. 

1':r*>r".c  'he  h.t  ^Ol^nM  ; 
l:?c  .vc;  V.  '.ur-!   to  Ijral ;  if  frowns  arc  friends  ; 

Tts-^l  ( '  e  tevcre,  mull  kind. 

Iju*  ii'  -''T^^'d  nr>r"re,  rooted  deep, 

Bli:'?- 1  "TOT  domineers  ; 
Ar;'.  '^i  f*"^  ■!?  crrar.ds  in  the  dark, 

Sciidi  out  our  hopes  and  fears  i 


j     Bidr  uf  for  ever  pains  dtplore^ 
Oar  plealiires  overprize ; 
T))e:ie  oft  perfuade  Uft  to  be  weak  ; 
There  urge  us  to  be  wife. 

Trrm  virtue's  nigged  path  to  riglit 

By  pleasure  are  we  brought 
To  flowery  fir.lds  nf  wrong,  and  cbcTt 
•    Pain  chides  us  for  our  fiiult : 

Yet  whilft  it  chides  it  fpeaks  of  peace* 

If  folly  is  withftood  ; 
And  fay*,  time  pays  an  eafy  pxice/ 

For  OUT  eternal  good. 

In  earth's  dark  cot,  and  in  an  hoar. 

And  in  delufion  grrat. 
What  an  orcon-mift  is  man 

To  fpend  his  whole  ellate. 

And  beggar  an  eternity  I 

For  which  as  he  was  born. 
More  worlds  than  one  againft  it  welgVd, 

As  feathers  he  Ihould  fcorn. 

Say  not,  vour  lofs  in  triumph  leads 

Relif;ion*8  fc<i:ble  flrifie  ; 
Joys  future  amply  reimburfe 

Joys  bankrupts  of  this  life. 

But  not  defcrr'd  your  joy  fo  long, 

It  bears  an  ekrly  date  ; 
Aflliftion's  ready  pay  in  hand. 

Befriends  our  prefcnt  flate  ; 

What  are  the  rears,  which  trickle  doini- 

Her  melancholy  face. 
Like  liquid  pearl?  Like  pearls  of  price* 

They  puYchai'e  laAing  peace. 

Grief  foften^  heart?,  and  curbs  the  will. 

Impetuous  pafl'!i)n  rame**. 
And  keeps  infatiate,  keen  defiTe 

From  launching  in  extremes. 

Through    time's  dark   womb,  our  jtidgr 
rijiht. 

If  cur  dim  eye  was  throwTi, 
Clear  fhould  we  fee,  the  will  divine 

Has  but  fr)ref>:drd  our  own  ; 

At  variance  with  our  future  wifli. 

Self-fever 'd  we  complain  ; 
If  fo,  the  wounded,  not  the  wcnnd. 

Mud  anfwer  for  the  pain  : 

The  day  Ihall  come,  and  fxift  of  winf, 
Th«)uc;h  you  may  think  it  flow. 

When,  in  the  lift  of  fortune's  fmiles. 
You  '11  enter  frowns  of  woe. 

For  maik  the  path  of  Prftvidence  ; 

This  couri'e  it  h:\?  purfued 
•*  Pain  i.s  ih?-.  jr.rcnt,  wo<:  the  womb, 

"  Of  r<..\.:,  ImpcrtaTit  Rood:" 

O^T  hei't.^  -re  faftm'd  to  this  worid 

By  ftron-:  liiul  enu'els  ties  : 
And  every  forrow  cirs  a  ftrinj, 

And  uri;es  us  to  rile  : 

'Twill  found  <*evere — Yet  reft  aflili'd 
I  'm  l^ndious  of  your  peace  ; 

Thou-h  1  ihould  dare  to  give  you  joy— • 
Yes,  joy  of  his  dcccafc; 
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An  hour  ftvall  come  (yon  queftion  this) 
An  hour,  ^lien  you  ftiall  bids,   * 

Beyond  the  brighteft  beams  of  life. 
Dark  days  of  your  diftief!;. 

Hear  then  without  fuTprizc  a  truth, 

A  daughter-truth  to  this. 
Swift  turns  of  fonunc  often  tie 

A  bleeding  lieart  to  blifs : 

Eftecm  you  this  a  paradox  ? 

My  facTcd  motto  read  ; 
A  ploTious  truth  !  divinely  Cane; 

By  one,  whofe  hcatt  had  bled  ; 

To  refignation  fwift  he  -flew. 

In  her  a  friend  he  found, 
A  friend,  which  blcft  him  with  a  fmire 

When  gafping  with  his  wound. 

On  earth  nought  precious  i«  obtained 

But  what  is  painful  too  ; 
By  travel,  and  to  travel  bom. 

Our  fabbaths  are  but  few : 

To  real  joy  we  work  our  way. 

Encountering  many  a  fliock, 
Kre  found  what  truly  charms ;  as  found 

A  Venus  in  the  block. 

In  feme  difafter,  Ibrae  fevcrc 

Appoirttment  for  our  fins, 
That  mother  blefllng  (not  fo  call'd). 

True  happineft,  begins. 

No  martyr  e'er  defy'd  the  flames. 

By  flings  of  life  nnvext ', 
Pirft  rofe  fomc  quarrel  with  this  world. 

Then  paflion  for  the  next. 

You  fee,  then,  pangs  are  parent  pangs, 

The  pangs  of  happy  binh; 
Pangp,  by  which  only  can  be  born 

True  happinefs  on  earth. 

The  peopled  earth  look  all  around. 

Or  through  time's  records  run  ; 
And  fay,  what  is  a  man  unftruck  ? 

it  is  a  man  undone.  , 

ThU  moment,  am  I  deeply  ftung  -• 

My  bold  pretence  is  try'd  ; 
When  vain  man  boails  Heaven  puts  to  proof 

The  vauntings  of  his  pride  ; 

Now  need  I,  Madam  !  your  fupport.--- 

How  exquifitc  the  fmait ; 
Hov;  critically  tim'd  the  *  news 

Which  ilrikesme  to  the  heart ! 

The  pangs  of  which  I  fpoke,  I  feel  : 

If  worth  like  thire,  is  born, 
O  long-bclov'd !  I  blefs  the  blow. 

And  triumph,  whilil  I  mourn. 

*  IVhiIJi  tie  Authcr  nuat  njcrittnfr  This^  he  rt" 
ceixd  the  ne^'Js  cj  Mr,  Samuel  Rickurdfin's  Jei,itht 
f'''.<f  was  tken  ^rir.tin^  tU  pi-mcr  ^urt  tf  the 


Nor  mourn  I  lon{»: ;  by  grief  fuUclued' 

By  real'on's  empire  ihown  ; 
Deep  anguifh  comes  by  Heaven's  decree,, 

Cv>atin  ,es  by  our  own  ; 

And  when  coatir.ved  p^ft  its  point, 

Indnig'd  in  length  of  rime, 
Grief  is  difgrace,  :»:u\t  what  was  fat^ 

Cirjpts  into  a  crime: 

^nd  ihall  I,  CTimmally  mean, 

Mytclf  and  I'lbjecSt  wrong  ? 
No ;  my  example  fhall  lupport 

The  fubjedk  of  my  fong. 

Madnm  !  I  grant  your  lois  is  great ; 

Nor  little  is  your  gain  ; 
Let  that  be  wei;:h*d  •,  when  weigh 'd  aright. 

It  richly  pays  ycur  pain  ; 

When  Heaven  would  kii;dly  'et  us  free. 

And  e:.rih's  enchantment  end  ; 
It  takes  the  mofl  effcdluai  means. 

And  robs  us  of  a  Friend. 

But  fuch  a  friend  !  and  figh  no  more  ? 

'Ti?  prudent;   but  feveie  :  , 

Heaven  aid  my  wcakncl?,  and  I  drop, 
*  ^    All  loTTow — with  this  tear. 

Perhap'?  ycur  fettled  grief  to  footh» 

I  Ihould  not  vainly  ilrive. 
But  with  fuft  balm  your  pain  aflua^e. 

Had  he  been  ftill  alive ; 

"Whofe  frequent  aid  brought  kind  relief,, 

In  my  diflrcfsof  thought, 
Ting'd  with  his  beams  my  cloudy  page 

And  beamify'd  a  feuit ; 

To  touch  our  pafTions*  fecret  fp rings 
.     Was  his  peculiar  care  ; 
And  deep  his  happy  genius  div'd 
In  bofoms  of  the  fair  ; 

Nature,  which  favours  to  the  few. 

All  art  beyond,  impirts. 
To  him  piefejued  at  his  birth. 

The  key  of  human  hearts. 

But  not  to  me  by  him  bequeathe 

His  gentle,  fmoorh  addrefs  •, 
His  tender  hand  to  tpuch  the  wound 

In  throbbin,^  of  diftrels ; 

Howe'er,  proceed  I  muft,  unblcfs'd 

Wiih  Efculapian  art : 
Know,  love  fometJme?,  miftaken  lovef 

Plays  difafFeftton's  part : 

Nor  lands,  nor  lea:,  nor  Tuns,  nor  r^ars,, 

Can  foul  from  foul  divide 
They  correJ'pond  from  dillant  worlds. 

Though  tranl^jorts  are  dcny»d  r 
Are  you  not,  then,  unkindly  hind? 

Is  not  your  love  fevere  ? 
O  !  ftop  that  cryftal  fource  of  woe  ; 

'Nor  wound  him  with  a  tear. 
As  thofc  above  from  human  blif« 

Receive  encrca'eof  joy  ; 
May  not  a  (Ivoke  from  human  wo<5^ 

In  part  their  peace  deftroy  ? 
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He  lives  in  tliofc  ht  left  >— to  what  ? 

Ycmr,  now,  pater nai  care. 
Clear  f'''<>m  its  cif»ufl  :,'c*ur  br'j^hten'J  cyt. 

It  will  dircern  Mm  cbere  ; 

In  features,  not  of  ferm  rlvne, 

BtJtthofe,  I  tTuft,  of  mind  , 
Aufpiciouf  to  the  ♦^ubiic  veil, 

And  to  their  fate  Tcfign'd. 

Th'uk  on  tbe  tcmreftE  he  TuftaLiM  ; 

Revolve  ].is  biitU\.  won  ; 
And  let  tho  e  prophecy  %o'jr  ioy    . 

From  fuch  a  fcihcr's  Kt.  ; 

Is  conftjlatitjn  ^vh^it  }Oii  ''dt  ? 

Fan,  then,  liii  martial   fi'-e  t 
And  wrimitc  to  fl'.mc  the  ipar^s 

Bequeath 'd  him  by  hi?  ft  re : 

A<5  nathhij?  grtat  U  born  in  hade, 

Wi!c  nature':  time  all  jw  ; 
flis  fathcT's  Lune'is  rtiay  dcl'ccnd. 

And  flouriiK  oti  hl^  brow. 

Vor,  Madam  !  be  fjrp'isM  to  hear 

That  laurels  may  br  due 
?Cot  more  to  heiocs  oF  the  field, 

(Proud  boafters !)  than  to  you ; 

Tend*:r  n^  h  the  female  riame, 
Like  that  brave  man  vou  mourn, 

You  are  a  foldier,  and  to  fi^ht 
Supciiorbaule?  born  ; 

Heneath  a  banner  nobler  far 

Than  ever  was  unfurl  *d 
h\  fi<?lds  of  blood  ",  a  banner  brif*ht ! 

High  wav'd  o'er  all  the  world. 

It,  like  a  {Irearpinj;  mrtcor,  cafts 

An  univerlal  lipht ; 
T'hcdi  day,  /h<;ds  more,  eternal  day 

Oil  nations  whelm'd  in  night. 

Beneath  that  banfter,  what  exploit 
Can  mount  our  c;lory  hl^'^her, 

Than  to  fudain  the  dreadful  blow> 
When  thofe  we  love  expire? 

Go  forth  a  m^ial  Amazon  ; 

Arm'd  with  undauuted  thoug;ht ; 
The  battle jwon,  though  coding:  dear, 
.  You  *li  think  it  cheaply  bought ; 

The  pafllve  her^-,  xvho  fits  down 

Unadtive,  and  can  fmilc 
Beneath  afflidlion's  galling  load. 

Out-ads  a  Caefat'*  t^il : 

The  billows  ftain*d  by  flaughter'd  foca 

Inferior  praife  afford  *, 
Rcafon's  a  bloodlcff  conqueror. 

More  glorious  than  the  fwotd. 

Nor  can  the  thunders  of  huzzas 
From  fhoutin^  nations,  caufe 

Such  fwect  delight,  as  from  your  heart 
Soft  whifpers  of  applaufc  ; 

The  dear  dcccas'd  To  fiini'd  In  arm«. 
With  what  delight  he  *11  view 

iJis  triumphs  on  the  main  outdone, 
Thus  conqser'd,  twice,  by  you. 


"ShaTc  his  delight ;  take  Ireed  16  ftlMl 

Of  bofoms  mofl  difeJisM 
Thar  odd  diftcmpcT,  an  abfut'd 

Relufikancc  to  be  pleas *d  : 
Soirc  fcem  in  love  with  forrowV  cbatir  . 

And  that  foul  fiend  embrace : 
Thi:  temper  let  me  iuftly  hiani. 

And  ftaaip  it  with  difgTacc : 

Sorrow  !  of  horrid  parentage  ! 

Thou  Iccond-boru  of  l.ell ! 
Againft  heaven's  CTidlcfF  mercies  pour'a 

How  dar'll  thou  to  rebel  ? 

Frcm  black  and  noxious  vapours  bved 
And  nurs'd  by  w^nt  of  thoii''*ht, 

And  to  the  door  of  frenzy's  Iclt 
By  perfeverance  brought, 

^Thv  jri^r.a  ingbriour,  co'^-ard  tcirs 

From  biutal  eyes  hive  '■an  ; 

Smilcf,  incommunicabJc  fmile^ ; 

Are  radiant  marks  of  man  ; 

They  caft  a  fudden  pVry  round 
TJir  illumin'd  hun^?.n  face  ; 

And  light  in  fon^  of  hnneft  joy 
Some  beams  of  Moles'  face  ; 

Is  Refignation*s  leffon  hard  ? 

Examir.c,  wc  fhall  find 
Thnt  duty  gives  up  little  more 

Than  anguifb  of  the  mind  ; 

Ref'gn  ;  and  all  the  load  of  life 

That  moment  you  temove. 
Its  heavy  tax,  ten  thoufand  cares 

Devolve  on  one  above ; 

W^ho  bidi  us  lay  our  burtlien  dowfl 

On  his  almijrhty  hand, 
Sottens  OUT  duty  to  relief. 

To  bleffing  a  command. 

For  joy  yhat  caufe  ?  how  every  fenfe 

Is  courted  from  above 
The  year  around,  with  prefentE  rich, 

The  growth  of  cndlels  love  ? 

But  mofl  o'erlook  the  blcffirigs  pour'^i 
'  Fdi^et  the  wonders  done, 
And  terminate,  wrapp'd  upin  fenfe, 
Their  profpcdl  at  the  fun  ; 

From  that,  their  final  point  of  view. 
From  that  their  radiant  poal, 

On  travel  infinite  of  thought. 
Sets  out  the  nobler  foul, 

Broke  loofe  from  time's  tenacious  tk'i 
And  earth's  involving  gloom. 

To  range  at  laft  its  vaft  domain. 
And  talk  with  worlds  to  come: 

They  letunmark'd,  and  unemploj'% 

Life's  idle  moments  run  ; 
And,  doing  nothing  Fjt  thcmiclves/ 

Imagine  nothing  done , 

Fatal  miftakc  I  their  fate  goes  on*    - 
Their  dread  account  proceeds. 

And  their  not-doing  is  fet  down 
Amoi^ll  their  daikeil  deeds ; 
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Tliouglj  man  fitt  ftUl.  wd'ttkcs  his  crfe ; 

G  od  it  at  work  ou  man ; 
Ko  means,  no  moment  unonplojf'a. 

To  blefs  him,  if  he  caiu 

But  man  confems  not,  boldly  bent 

To  faihion  bis  own  fate ; 
Man  a  mere  bungler  in  Ac  iiade, 

Repents  bis  crime  too  late  ; 

Hence  loud  laments  :  let  me  tby  ctufc. 

Indulgent  Fatbet  I   plead ; 
Of  all  the  wretcbcs  we  deplote. 

Not  one  by  thee  ^-as  made. 

What  is  tb*'  whole  CTeati«n  feit  ? 

Of  lovtJi*' vine  the  child;  .    ^ 

ILovc  brought  it  forth  ;  and  from  its  birth. 

Has  o'er  it  fondly  Imil'd  : 
Now,  and  through  periods  diftant  for, 
.    Long  ere  the  world  began, 
Heaven  is,  and  has  in  travel  been. 

Its  binh  the  good  of  man ; 
Man  holds  in  conftant  fcrvice  boond 

The  bluftering  winds  and  feas ;   * 
Nor  funs  difdain  to  travel  hard 

Their  mailer,  man,  to  plcafc : 

To  final  good  the  word  events 

Through  fecret  channels  run  ; 
Finifli  for  man  their  deftin'd  contfe. 

As  'twas  for  man  begun. 
One  point  (obfervM,  perhaps,  by  few) 

Has  often  fmote,  and  fmites 
My  mind,  as  demonftiatioii  ftrong ; 

That  heaven  in  man  delights : 
What's  linown  to  man  of  things  unfeen. 

Of  future  worlds,  or  fates  ? 
So  much,  n«T  more,  than  what  to  man'« 

Sublime  affairs  relates ; 

What »«  Revelation  then  ?  a  lifl. 

An  inventory  juft 
Of  that  poor  infedl's  goods,  fo  late 

Caird  out  of  night  and  daft. 

What  various  motives  to  rejoice  ! 

To  render  joy  fincere. 
Has  this  no  weight  ?  our  joy  is  felt 

Beyond  this  narrow  fpberc ; 

Wouid  we  in  heaven  new  heaven  create 

And  double  its  delight? 
A  fmiling  world,  when  heaven  looks  down, 

How  pleafing  in  its  fight ! 

Angels  ftoop  forward  irom  their  thrones 

To  hear  its  joyful  lays ; 
As  incentc  fwcet  en  oy,  and  join, 

Its  aromatic  praise ; 

Have  we  no  caufe  to  fear  the  ftrokc 

Of  heaven's  avenging  rod  ? 
Wben  we  prcrnmc  to  counteract 

A  fympathelic  God  ? 

If  we  refign,  our  patience  makes 

His  rod  an  armlefs  wand  ; 
Jf  not,  it  darts  a  lerpcnt's  fting. 

Like  chat  in  Mofes'  hand ; 


Like  that,  it  fwallows  up  w1[iate*cr 

Earth's  vain  magicians  bring, 
Whofe  baffled  arts  would  boaft  bdow 

Of  joys  a  rival  fpring. 
Coofummate  love  1  the  lift  how  lai£0 

Of  bkmngs  firomtliyhandJ 
Tobaniih  forrow,  and  be  bleft. 

Is  thy  iuprcme  comn;iand« 

Are  fuch  commands  but  ill  obey*d5 

Of  blifs,  IKall  we  complain? 
The  man,  who  dares  to  be  a  wretch, 

Defervcs  ftill  greater  painj 

Joy  is  our  duty,  glory,  health  ; 

The  fuufhine  of  the  foul ; 
Our  beft  eocomium  on  the  Power 

Who  fweetly  plans  the  whole : 

Joy  is  our  Eden  ftill  ^oflcls'd : 

Be  gone,  ignoble  grief ! 
*Tis  joy  makes  gods,  and  men  exalt^ 

Their  nature,  our  relief; 

Relief,  for  man  to  that  muft  ftoop. 

And  his  diie  diftance  know  ; 
TranfpOTt's  the  language  of  the  Ikics, 

Content  the  ftyle  below. 

Content  isjoy,  and  joy  in  pain 

Is  joy  and  virtue  too  ; 
thu"',  whilft  good  prefentwc  pofleS 

More  precious  we  purfisc:    ^ 

Of  joy  the  more  we  have  in  hand. 
The  more  have  we  to  come; 

Tot,  like  our  money,  intereft  beais. 
Which  daily  fwells  the  fujta. 

f*  But  how  to  fmile ;  to  ftem  the  tiie 

"  ©f  nature  in  our  vfeins  ; 
*'  Is  it  not  hard  to  weep  in  joy  ? 

**  What  then  to  fmile  in  pzuns  r 

Viftorioxjs  joy  !  which  breaks  the  cloths. 
And  ftruggles  through  a  ftorm  { 

Proclaims  the  mind  as  great,  as  good  ; 
And  bids  it  doubly  charm : 

If  doubly  charming  in  our  fcx, 

A  fcx,  by  nature,  bold ; 
What  then  in  yours?  'tis  diamo)^  there. 

Triumphant  o'er  our  gold. 
And  ftiould  not  this  complaint  rcprefi  ? 

And  cheek  the  rifing  figh  ? 
Yet  farther  opiate  to  your  pain 

I  labour  to  fupply. 
Since  fpirlts  greatly  damp'd  diftoR 

Ideas  of  delight,  e    y--     m 

Look  through  the  medium  of  a  tncntf, 
.   Te  fet  your  notions  light : 
As. tears  the  fight,  grief  dims  the  fouj  s 

Its  objea  cbrk  appears ; 
True  frientWhip,  iike  a  rifing  fun. 

The  foul's  horizon  dears. 

A  friend  *8  an  optick  to  the  mind 

With  forrow  clouded  o'er; 
And  gives  it  ftren^ih  of  fight  co  Hn 

Rediefs  unfeea  befioje. 
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Kcafun  Is  fon-ew-uat  Tougli  in  man ; 

Extremely  fmooth  ana  fair. 
When  (he,  to  grace  her  manly  ftrcngth, 

AiTumes  a  ^malc  air : 

A  *  Friend  you  have,  and  I  the  fame^ 

Whole  pTiident,  foft  addrelR 
Will  bring  to  life  thofe  healing  thoughts 

Which  dy'd  in  your  diftrefs ; 

That  friend,  ths  fpirit  of  my  theme 

Fxtradting  frr  your  cafe. 
Will  leave  to  me  iLc  dreg,  in  thoughts 

Toc>  common  •,  fuch  as  thefe ; 

Let  thofe  lament,  to  vthom  full  bowls 

Of  fparkling  joys  arc  given  ; 
That  triple  banc  inebriate*  life, 

ImbitterE  death,  and  hazardf>  heaven : 

Woe  to  the  foul  at  pcrfedl  cafe  ! 

'Tis  brcwinf;  perkdl  pain's ; 
LiiU'd  reaff  n  flttp?,  the  pull'c  h  kin*  : 

Defpotic  body  ici^ns : 

Have  you  -|-  ne'er  pity'd  joy's  fay  rceRe.-», 

And  deetn'd  their  glorv  dark  ? 
Alas  !  poor  Envy !  flic's  ftone-blind. 

And  quite  miftakes  her  mark  : 

Her  mark  lies  hid  in  forrov/'-s  fliadcn. 

But  foriow  well  fubdued  ; 
And  in  proud  fortune's  frown  defy'd 

By  meek,  unborrow'd  good. 

By  Refignation  ;  all  in  that 

A  double  friend  may  find, 
A  wing  to  heaven,  and,  while  on  earth. 

The  pillow  of  mankind  : 

On  pillows  vrid  of  down,  for  reft 

Our  reftlefs  hopes  we  place  ; 
When  hopes  of  heaven  lie  warm  at  heart. 
Our  hearts  repoTc  in  peace : 

The  peace,  which  Refiirnation  yields. 

Who  ftel  alone  can  guefs  ; 
'Tis  difbeliev'd  by  murm»'rin;T  rrinds 

They  muft  conclude  it  Icfs  : 

The  lofs,  or  pain,  of  ih  t  al.me 

Have  we  to  hope,  or  fear  ; 
That  fate  controls,  and  can  invert 

The  feafons  of  the  year  ; 

O  !  the  dark  days,  the  vcar  around. 

Of  an  impatient  mind  ? 
Throufrh  cl  :ud' ,  and  ft-rm?,  a  fummer  breaks. 

To  fhine  on  the  rcf]{;n'd  : 

W^hile  man  by  that  "f  every  grace. 

And  virtue,  ir,  ndflrH-'d  ; 
Foul  vice  her  pand.Tmonlum  builds 

In  the  le'.eliious  breifl  ; 

By  Refjgmtir.n  we  defeat 

The  worit  thit  "an  ann«^y  ; 
And  fuffcr,  v.uh  far  mere  repofe. 

Than  worldijn/s  can  enjoy. 


From  fmall  experience  this  I  fpeak; 

O  !  grant  to  th«»ic  I  love 
Experience  fuller  fir,  ye  pov/er* 

Who  form  our  tatCh  above  1 

My  love  where  due,  if  not  to  tho(e 
Who,  leaving  grandeur,  came 

To  fhire  on  a^t  in  ir\tun  recefs. 
And  Ugh  c  me  to  my  theme  I 

A  theme  thcmrdves !  A  theme,  how  Tare! 

The  charms,  vvhicb  they  difplay. 
To  triumph  o\er  captive  heads. 

Are  fet  in  bri^^ht  array  : 

With  his  own  arms  proud  man  's  o'crcomt. 
His  bixiflcd  laurels  die :  -» 

Learrinj;  and  genius,  v.ifcr  grown. 
To  female  bol'oms  flv. 

0 

This  rc\olutior,  fix*d  by  fate, 

in  fable  was  foretold ; 
The  dark  prcdidti'  n  p'lzzled  wit«» 

Nor  could  the  Icarii'd  unfold  : 

But  as  thofe  *  ladies  works  I  r«ad. 

They  darted  fucb  a  ray," 
The  latent  fenfe  burft  out  at  once, 

And  ihone  in  open  day  : 

Soburft,  full  ripe,  diilended  fi-ilr. 
When  llrongly  flrikes  the  fun  ; 

And  from  the  purple  grape  unpreis*d 
Spontaneons  ne6tars  lun. 

Pallas,  ('tis  faid)  when  Jove  grew  dull> 

FoTlbok  his  drowfy  brain  ; 
And  fprl^htly  leap'd  into  the  throne 

Of  wildom's  brighter  reign  ; 
Her  helmet  took  ;  that  is,  fliot  rays 

Of  formidable  wit ; 
And  lanncc,— or,  genius  mofi  acure. 

Which  liijc*  iniBioTtal  writ  i 

And  goTgnn  fliicld, — or,  pov.er  to  fright 

Man's  folly,  dreadful  ihone. 
And  many  a  blockhead  (eafy  change  I) 

Turn'd,  inftantly,  to  llone. 
Our  authors  male,  as,  then,  did  Jove, 

Now  Icratch  a  damag'd  head. 
And  call  for  what  once  quHrter'd  there. 

But  find  the  g.)dders  fltd. 

The  fruit  of  knowledge,  golden  fruit  ^ 

That  once  forbidden  tree, 
Hedg'd-in  by  fully  man,  is  nriw 

To  Britain's  dau-^ljtcr^  free : 

In  Eve  (we  know)  of  fruit  fo  fait 

The  nob'e  thiift  begin  ; 
And  they,  like  her,  have  caus'd  a  fall, 

A  fell  of  fame  in  man  -. 

Ar.d  fince  of  genius  in  out  fex,  ' 

0  Addiio/i !   with  thee 
Tiie  Cnn  is  fet;   how  I  le'uicc 

This  filter  lamp  to  fee ! 

It  fheds  like  Cynthia,  filver  beams 

On  man's  ni.dlur.  a!  flate  ; 
Hir.  icflen'd  light,  and  languid  power^-, 

1  Ihow,  whilft  I  relate. 
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RESIGNATION. 

PART       H. 

v/Tiat  in  chher  fcx,  beyond 
All  parts  OUT  glory  crowns  ! 
In  ruffling  feafons  to  be  calm, 
•*   And  firiile,  when  fotiunc  frowns." 

Heaven's  choice  is  fafer  tljan  our  own ; 

Of  ages  pad  enquire, 
Wh^t  the  mod  foT'-piduble  fete  ? 

*•   To  have  our  own  dcfire." 

If,  in  yowT  wrath,  the  worll  of  foes 

you  uifh  extremely  ill ; 
FxT.ofc  him  to  the  thunder's  ilroke. 

Of  that  of  his  own  will. 

Wljat  numbers,  rufhlnu  down  the  deep 

Of  inclinatioQ  ftrong. 
Have  pcrirti'd  in  their  ardent  wifli !    ' 

Wifh  ardent,  ever  wrfeng  ! 

*Tis  Rcfignaticn's  full  reverfc. 

Molt  wiong,  as  it  implies 
Error  mvfl  fatal  in  our  choice, 

Detachment  from  the  fkie?. 

By  clofing  with  the  0:ics.  we  make 

Omnipotence  our  own ; 
T'  It  done,  how  formidable  iU*s 

Whole^army  is  o'evthrown? 

Ko  longer  impotent,  and  frail, 

Ou  rlel  ves  above  we  ri  e  : 
Wp  fcarcs  believe  ourfelves  below  ! 

We  trefpaf*  on  the  Ikies  1 

Th«  Lord,  the  foul,  and  fourcc  of  all, 

Whilil  man  en'oys  his  cafe, 
l>  executing  human  will. 

In  canh/  and  air,  and  feas  ; 

Beyond  us  what  can  Angels  boaft? 

Archangels  wh  it  require  ? 
Whate'cT  below,  above,  is'donc, 

L.  doncas— — we  defiTe. 

W'lnt  oloiy  this  for  man  fo  mean, 

Whofc  life  is  bat  a  fpan  ? 
Thi«  i»  m-ridiin  ma'efty  ! 

This,  the  lublimc  of  man  ! 

Bevond  the  boaft  of  pagan  fong 

My  facred  fubje6t  ihines  ! 
And  for  a  foil  the  luitrc  takes 

Of  Rome's  exalted  lines 

"  All,  that  the  fun  I'urveys,  fubdaed,    / 

'*  But  Cato*5  mighty  mind." 
How  grand  1  moft  true  ;  yet  far  beneath 

Tiie  foul  of  the  Refiijn'd  ; 

To  more  than  kingdom",  more  than  worlds. 

To  palTion  that  givci  law  ; 
Ito  matchle:'^  empire  could  have  kept 

Great  Cato'«  pride  in  awe  , 

Thar  Fatal  pride,  whofc  cruel  point 

Transfix 'd  his  noble  bieaft  ; 
Far  nobler  !  If  his  fate  fuftain'U 

Had  left  to  Heivea  the  reit  { 
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Then  be  the  palm  had  boTne  away. 
At  diflance  Caefai  thrown  •,  ' 

Pat  him  off  cheaply  with  thfc  world. 
And  made  the  ikies  li!s  own. 

What  cannot  Refignation  do  ? 

It  wonders  can  perfcim  ; 
That  powerful  charm,  "  Thy  will  be  done,'* 

Can  lay  the  loudefl  ftorm. 

Come,  Refignation  !  then,  from  fields. 
Where,  mounted  on  the  wing, 

A  wing  of  flame,  blefs'd  Martyi's  fouU 
Afcen^cd  te  their  King  : 

Wha  Is  it  calls  thee  ?   one  whofe  need 

Tranfcends  the  common  fizc  •, 
Who  ftands  in  !ront  againft  a  fv>c 

To  which  none  equal  rife  :, 

In  front  he  ftands,  the  brink  he  treads 

Of  an  eternal  ftate; 
How  dreadful  hiJ^  appointed  poft  ,' 

How  ftrongly  arm'd  by  fate : 

His  threatening  foe  I  what  fliadows  deep 

O'erwhclm  his  gloomy  brow  ! 
His  dart  tremendous ! — at  fourfcprc 

My  folc  aiylum,  thou  ! 

Hafte,  then,  O  Refignation !  hafte, 

*Tis  thine  to  reconcile 
My  foe,  and  me  ;  at  thy  approach. 

My  foe  benins  to  fmile  : 
O  !  for  that  f.immitof  my  wilh» 

Whilft  here  I  draw  my  breath. 
That  pTomife  of  eternal  iife, 

A  glorioufc  fmlle  in  death  : 

What  fight,  Heaven's  azure  arch  bcncatU, 

Has  molt  of  Heaven  to  boaft  ? 
The  man  refign'd  ;  at  once  fercne. 

And  giving  up  the  ghoft. 

At  death's  an ival  they  fhall  foaile 

Who,  not  in  life  o'er  gay,' 
Serious,  and  trcq-ient  thought  fend  out 

To  meet  him  on  his  way  ; 
My  gay  Coaevals !  (fuch  there  are^ 

If  happinefs  is  dear  ; 
Approaching  death '^  alarming  day 

Uilcreetly  let  us  fear : 

The' fear  of  death  i^^  truly  wife. 

Till  wifdom  can  ri'e  higher  ; 
And,  arm'd  with  pio.;^  iortitude. 

Death  JreiUcd  orict--,  doiiic  : 

Gland  cli  m6leric  v.i  .i'ies 

Tliv:  vaiiieit  wi'l  d    ••"  e  ; 
Shoe. 'J,  when  bti^.  ih  the  fhow  of  a>e, 

Msn  immature' y  diis : 

But  am  not  I  t'v  elf  the  man  I 

N'i  need  abvo.'tl  vj  roam 
In  que'.of  fai.lti to  be  chtiftisM  ;  r. 

What  Cia'e  to  blufh  i*  home  ? 

In  life's  decline,  when  men  relapfc    ^ 

Into  the  fports  of  youth. 
The  I'econd  child  out-fools  the  firft. 

And  tempti  the  laihot  truth. 
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Shall  a  mere  trnam  from  the  g*^ve 

With  lival  boys  cn^jagc  ? 
His  trembling  voice  attempt  to  ling-. 

And  ape  the  pact's  rage  ? 

Here  tnaidam  !  let  me  vifit  ORe» 

My  fault  v,he,  panly,  fhares. 
And  tell  myfelf,  by  telling  him. 

What  more  becomes  our  ytan. 

And  if  your  breaft  with  prudent  zeal 

For  Reiignation  glows, 
YoQ  will  not  difapprove  ajuft 

Refentment  qn  its  foes. 

In  youth,  Voltahe  !  our  foibloi  plead 

For  Tome  indulgence  due  ; 
When  heads  are  white  rheir  thoughts  and  aims 

Should  change  their  colour  too. 

How  arc  you  cheated  by  your  wit  I 

Old  age  is  bound  to  pay. 
By  nature's  law  a  minci  difcreet. 

For  joys  it  takes  away  ; 

A  mighty  change  is  wrought  by  years, 

Rcverfing  human  lot ; 
In  age  'tis  honor  to  lie  hid, 

Itb  praife  to  be  forgot. 

The  wife,  as  flowers,  which  fpread  at  noon, 

And  all  their  charms  expofe, 
When  evening  damps,  and  (hades  defcend. 

Their  evolutions  clofe. 

What  though  your  Mufe  has  nobly  foar'd, 

Is  that  our  true  fublime  ? 
Ours  hoary  fiiend  ♦  U  to  prefer 

Eternity  to  time : 

Why  dofc  a  life  fo  Juftly  femM 

With  fuch  bold  tialh  as  *  thi'^  ? 
This  for  renown  ?   yes,  fuch  as  makes 

Obfcurity  a  blifs : 
Your  traih,  with  mine,  »at  open  war, 

^  Is  f  obftinately  bent, 
Like  wit;  below,  to  fow  your  tare* 

Of  gloom  and  dlfcontcnt ; 
With  fo  much  fun/hire  at  command^ 

Why  Ught  with  darknefs  mix  ? 
*'  hy  dafli  with  pain  our  pleafure  ?  why 

Your  Helicon  with  Styx  ? 
Your  works  in  our  divided  minds 

Repugnant  palHons  ralfe. 
Confound  us  with  a  double  (Iroke, 

W'e  ihudder  whilft  we  praife ; 
A  curious  web,  as  finely  wrought 

As  geniuji  can  io&ire. 
From  a  black  bag  or  poifon  fpun» 

With  horror  we  admire. 
Mean  as  it  is,  if  this  is  read 

With  a  difdainftil  air, 
I  pn't  forgive  fo  preat  a  fiw 

To  my  dear  friend  Voltaire  : 
Early  I  knew  him,  early  prais'd. 

And  long  to  praife  him  late  ; 
His  genius  greatly  I  admire, 

Nor  would  deplore  his  fete ; 


A  fete  how  much  to  be  dcplor'd  I 

At  which  our  nature  ftarta ; 
Forbear  to  fell  on  your  o^'n  fword. 

To  perifh  by  your  parts : 

"  But  great  your  name**— To  feed  on  air. 

Were  then  immortals  bom  ? 
Nothing  i*  great,  of  wliich  more  great. 

More  glorious  is  the  fcorn* 

Can  feme  your  carcafe  from  the  wonm 
Which  gnaws  us  in  thd  grave. 

Or  foul  from  that  which  never  dier> 
Applauding  Europe  fa ve? 

But  feme  you  lofe  \  good  fenfe  alone. 

Your  idol,  praife  can  claim  ; 
When  wild  wit  murders  happinds^ 

It  puts  to  death  our  fiune  ! 

Nor  boaft  your  geniu!",  talenta  bright*    - 

£v*u  dunces  will  defpife. 
If  in  your  weflem  beams  b  mils'd 

A  genius  for  the  ikies  ; 

Your  rafte  too  feih ;  what  moft  exceis 

True  tafte  muft  reliih  moft  ! 
And  what,  to  rival  palms  above^  ^ 

Can  proudeft  laurels  boaft  > 

Sound  heads  falvation's  *  helmet  feek> 

Refplendent  are  its  rays. 
Let  that  fuffice  ;  it  needs  no  plume* 

Of  fubUnary  praife. 

May  this  enable  couch'd  Voluire 
To  fee  that— J  ••  All  is  right," 

His  eye,  by  flafli  of  wit  ftruck  bCmlf 
Reltoring  to  its  fight ; 

If  fo,  all  *s  well :  who  much  have  err*d» 
That  much  have  been  forgiven ; 

I  fpeak  with  joy,  with  joy  he'll  hear, 
"  Voiiaires  are,  now,  in  heaven.'* 

Nay,  fuch  philanthropy  divine. 

So  bounctlefs  in  d^ree. 
Its  marvellous  of  love  extends 

(Stoop  moil  profound  !)  to  me : 

Let  other?  cruel  ftars  arraign. 

Or  dwell  on  their  diflrefs  ; 
But  let  my  page,  for  mercies  pour'd, 

A  gratetiil  heart  express : 

Walking,  the  prefent  God  was  Cttn% 

Of  old,  in  Eden  feir  ; 
The  God  a«!  prefent,  by  plain  fteps 

Of  providential  care, 

I  behold  paflTing  ihrouch  my  life ; 

Hi6  awful  voice  I  hear ; 
And,  conscious  of  my  nakednels. 

Would  hide  my  felt  for  fear : 
But  where  the  trees,  or  where  the  clovds^ 

Can  cover  from  his  fight  ? 
Naked  the  center  to  that  eye. 

To  which  the  fun  is  night. 

As  yonder  glittering  lamps  on  high 

Through  night  illumin'd  rnll ; 
May  thoughts  of  him,  by  whom  they  fhloQ 

Chafe  darknefs  from  my  foul ; 
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My  foul,  which  m/i$  his  haad  as  dear. 

In  ray  minute  alfiiirsy 
As  in  his  ample  manufcript 

Of  fan,  and  moon,  and  ft^rs  j 

And  kno)ws  hhn  not  more  bent  aright^ 

To  wield  that  vaA  machine, 
Than  to  cori^A  one  erring  thought 

In  my  imall  world  within  ; 

A  world,  that  fliall  funriye  the  fall    , 

Of  s^Il  his  wonders  here , 
Survive,  when  funs  ten  thoufand  drop. 

And  leave  a  darkened  fphere. 

Yon  matter  -grofs,  how^right  it  fhines ! 

For  time  how  great  his  care  1 
Sure  Ijpirit  and  eternity 

Far  richer  glories  (hare; 

J^et  thofe  our  hearts  impre/s^  on  thofe 

Our  contemplation  dwell ; 
On  thofe  my  thoughts  how  judly  throwo. 

By  what  I  now  (hail  tell : 

When  backward  with  attentive  mind 

Life  s  labyrinth  1  trace, 
1  find  him  farmyfelf  bey^d 

Propitious  to  my  peace  : 

Through  all  the  crookied  paths  I  trod 

My  folly  he  purfned  ; 
My  hcart'aflray  to  quick  return 

Importunately  woo'd  $ 

Due  Refignation  home  to  prels 

On  my  capricious  will, 
How  fnany  refcnes  did  I  meetj 

Beneath  the  m^  of  ill ! 

How  many  foes  in  ambafli  laid 

Beneath  my  foul's  dellre  ! 
The  deeped  penitents  are  mado 

By  what  we  moil  admire. 

Have  I  not  fometitnes  (real  good 

So  little  mortals  know]) 
Mounting  the  fummit  of  ^my  wiih. 

Profoundly  plung'd  in  woe  ? 

I  rarely  plann*d,  bnt  caufe  I  found 

My  plan's  defeat  to  blcfs  : 
Oft  I  lamented  an  event; 

It  t'urn'd  to  my  fuccefs. 

By  fharpen'd  appetite  to  give 

To  good  intenfe  delight, 
Through  dark  and  deep  perplexities 

He  led  me  to  the  right. 

And  is  not  this  the  gloomy  path* 
Which  yon  are  treading  now  f 

The  path'  moft  gloomy  itud%  to  lights 
When  onr  proud  pa(Gons  bow : 

When'  labpuring  under  fancy*d  ill. 

My  fpirits  to  rntlainj  • 

He  kindly  cur*d  with  lofercign  draughts 

Of  unimaginM  pain. 

Paio'd  ienfe  from  fancy  *d  tyranny 

Alone  can  fet  ns  free ; 
A  thoufand^miierics  wo  feel> 

Till  funk  in  mije(y» 
VouVUl, 
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CloyM  with  a  gjut  of  all  We  wIH), 

Our  wifh  we  relifh  lefs ; 
Succefs,  a  fort  of  fuidde, 

Is  ruin*d  by  fuccefs  : 

Sometimes  he  led  me  near  to  death. 

And,  pointing  to  the  grave. 
Bid  terror  whi/per  kind  advice  ; 

And  taught  the  tomb  to  faye  : 

To  rai(e  my  thoughts  beyond  where  worlds 

As  fpangles  o'er  us  Oiine, 
One  day  he  gave,  and  bid  the  next 

My  fours  delight  rcfigm 

We^to  ourfelvcs,  but  through  the  means 

Of  mirrors,  are  unknown  ; 
In  this  my  fate  can  yoi^defcry 

No  features  t>f  your  own  ? 

And  if  yon  can,  let  that  excnie 

Thcfe  felf-recording  lines ; 
A  recordi  modefty  forbids,    . 

Or  to  fmall  bounds  confines  :  ^ 

In  grief  why  deep  ingul^h'd  ?  Tou  fee 

Y%u  iufTcr  pothing  rare  ; 
Uncommon  grief  for  common  fate  1 

That  wifdom  eannot  bear. 

When  (Ireams  flow  backward  to  their  fonrct^ 

Alid  hamble  flames  Jcfjend, 
And  mountains  wing*d  fluU  fly  aloft» 

Then  human  ibrrows  end ; 

But  human  prudence  too  muft  ceaf^>  \ 

When  fbrrows  domineer. 
When  fortitude  has  loft  its  fire^ 

And  freezes  info  fear : 

The  pang  mod  poignant  of  my  life 

Now  heightens  jmy  delight ; 
I  lee  a  fair  creation  rife 

From  chaos,  and  old  night. 

From  what  feem*d  horror,  and  delpair. 

The  riched  hai  veft  ro£e ; 
And  gave  rae  in  the  nod  divine 

An  abfolnte  repofe. 

Of  all  the  plunders  of  manki ndy 

More  grois,  oi^frcqucnt,  none. 
Than  in  their  grief  and  joy  miiplacM^ 

Eternally  are  Ihown.  ' 

But  whither  points  all  this  parade  ? 

It  fays,  that  near  you  lies 
A  book,  perhaps,  yet  nnpcrus*d. 

Which  you  Ihould  gtcatly  prize  : 

Of  fclf-peiufal,  fcience  rare !  _ 

Few  know  the  mighty  gain ; 
Learn*d  Prelates,  felf-unread,  may  read 

Their  Bibles  o'er  iq  vain  : 

Self-knowledge,  which  from  heaven  Iticlf 
^  (Sa  fages  tell  us)  came 
What  is  it,  but  a  daughter  fair 
Of  my  maternal  theme  ? 

Unlet ter'd  and  untravePd  men 

An  oracle  mif,ht  find,  ' 

Would  they  confuk  their  own  coDtdptts* 

The  Delphos  of  the  mijid* 
3D  .         Enter 
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.  Eater  four  1»oibin  ;  there  youfU  meet 
A  reirelacion  new, 
A  rcveUtion  pcrfonal ; 

Which  none  can  read  but  you. 

There  will  you  clearly  read  revealM 

In  yoar  enlightened  thought. 
By  mercies  manifold,  through  life. 

To  frtlh  remembrance  brought, 

A  mighty  Being !  and  in  Him 

A  complic|ited  friend, 
A  father,  broiher,  fpoufe ;  no  dxeiA 

Of  death,  divorce,  or  end : 

Who  fuch  a  matchlefs  friend  embraces 
And  lodge  him  in  their  heart. 

Full  well,  from  agonies  exempt^ 
With  other  friends  may  part ; 

As  when  o*erloaded  branches  bear 
i^arge  clufters  big  with  wine, 

Wc  i'carce  regret  one  falling  leaf 
From  the  luiLuriant  vine. 

My  ihort  advice  to  you  may  found 

Obfcure  or  fbmewhat  odd. 
Though  'tis  the  heft  that  man  can  give,— 

"  Ev'n  be  content  with  God.** 

Throngh  love  he  gave  you  the  deceasM^ 
Through  greater  to«k  him  hence ; 

This  leafdn  fully  could  evince, 
I'hough  murmur*d  at  by  fenfe* 

Tliis  friend,  far  pad  the  kindeft'  kind| 
h  pad  the  greated  great ;  »        » 

His  greatncTs  let  me  touch  In  points 
Noc  foreign  \o  your  ftatc'; 

,   His  eye,  this  inAant,  reads  your  jieart) 
'    K  tittth  lefs  obvtoushear; 
This  inftant  Its  m«fl  fecret  thoughts 
Are  founding  in  his  ear  : 

Difputtt  you  this  ?  Oh  1  (land  in  awej 
And  ceaie  your  forrow;  know, 

Tlfat  tears  npw  trickling  down,  He  faw 
Ten  thouland  years  ago  |  ^ 

And  twice  ten  thoufand  hence,  U  yoU 

Your  temper  reconcile       " 
To  reaf©h*s  bound,  will  he  behold 

Your  prudence  with  a  fmile ; 

A  fmile,  which  through  eternity 

Ditfufts  Co  brij^ht  rays, 
The  dimmed  deifies  e*en  guilty 
-  If  guilt,  at  bd,  obeys  : 

Your  giiiit  (for  gililt  it  is  to  mouro^ 
WlieiJ  fuch  ii  foverfeigu  reigns)     » 
.  Your  guilt  diminifb  ;  peace  purfue  ^ 
Hpw  gloridus  peace  in  pains ! 

JiVe,  then,  your  forrows  ccafe ;  if  not« 
Think  how  unhappy  they,  '  •   - 

>^'ho  guilt  increafe  by  breaming  tears, 
AVhieh  guiit  ihould  Wafli  slway  ; 

Of  tears  that  gulh  profufe  reftraio ; 

•  Whence  burfl  thofc  difmal  fighs  ? 
They  firoih  the  throbbing  bread  of  tine 

'  i^txoii^c  tjuth!J  mofthjppy  rife; 


Not  angek  (hear  it,  and  exalt !) 

Enjoy  a  Larger  fliate 
Than  is  ikidulg'd  to  yon,  and  ypexs. 

Of  God*s  impartial  care  ; 

Anxious  for  each,  as  if  on  each 
His  care  for  &U  was  thrown ;' 
^  For  all  his  care  as  abfulute. 
As  all  had  been  but  one. 

And  is  He  then  fo  near !  £6  kind  t— 
How  little  then,  and  great. 

That  riddle,  man  !  O  !  Ut  me  'gaio 
At  Wonders  in  his  fate  ; 

His  fate,  who  yederday  did  crawl 
A  worm  from  dar^ncfs  deep. 

And  fliall,  with  brother- worms,  henta!^ 
A  turf,  to-morrow  fletp  ; 

How  mean ! — And  yet,  if  well  okey'il 

His  mighty  Mader*s  caU, 
The  whole  creation  for  mban  m;tn 

Is  doom'd  a  boon  too  fmall  i 

Too  finall  the  whole  cieation  deem'ti 

.  For  emmets  in  the  dnd  ! 
Account  amaaing !  yet  mod  tmc ; 
My  foQ^is  bold,  yet  juil  :     ■ 

Man  bom  for  mfinire,  in  whom 

Nor  period  can  dedroy 
The  power,  ir(  exquifite  extremes, 

Tj  fuffer,  or  enjoy  ; 

GnPhim  earth's  ettipire  (if  no  more; 

He*s  beggar*d,  and  undone  ! 
ImpiiTonM  in  unbounded  (pace ! 

Benighted  by  the  funl 

For  what  the  funS  meridian^  blaze 

To  the  inod  feeble  ray 
Which  glimmert  from  the  diflant  dawR 

Of  uncreated  day  f  ' 

*Ti8  not  tbe  i*oet's  rapture  fcign'd 
Swells  here,  the  vain  to  pleafe ; 

The  mind  mdd  fober  kindles  med 
At  truths  fubltme  ss  theie  ; 

They  warm  e'en  me. — I  jiarc  not  iaf » 

Divine  ambition  drove 
Ncft  to  blefs  only,  but  confound, 
'  Naiy,  fright  xa  with  its  love;  ■ 

And  yet  fo  frightful  what,  or  kind, 

As  that  the  lendiirg  rock. 
The  darkenM  fun,  and  rifijig  dead,   ~ 

So  formidable  fpoke  i 

And  arc  wc  darker  th^u  that  fun  ? 

Tlian  rocks  endrc  hard,  and  hlin4? 
Wc  are  ?-f^if  n6t  to  fuch  a  Cod 

In  agonies  refign'dt 

Yes,  e'en  in  agonies  forbeat 

To  doubt  almighty  love; 
Whatc'er  endears  eternity. 

Is  mercy  from  above ; 

What  mod  embitters  timet  thatinoft 

Eternity  endears. 
And  thus,  by  pl^hgmg  io  didrc^j 

£3(alt$  us  tv  the  fphorcf  i 
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oy*&  foantam  head !  where  lilUs  o*er  bliis* 

0*cr  wonilcrs  wonders  rift, 
Lnd  an  Omnipotence  preparer 

Its  banquet  for  the  wift  : 

^mbroHal  banqnet  I  rich  in  wiaei 

Nc^tareoas  tp  the  (bal  I 
Vhat  trafifporti  fparkle  from  the  ftreanit 

As  angeU  6U  the  bowl  ! 

'"ountain  prvfbft  of  every  bltfs  ! 

Goodnwill  immenfe  prevails; 
)b4an's  line  can't  fathom  its  profound ; 

An  angel's  plummet  fails. 

rhy  love  and  mighty  by  whjit  they  know^ 
Who  ji)dge,  nor  dream  of  more ; 

rhey  a(k  a  drop,  how  c^ep  the  Tea ! 
One  fand,  how  wide  the  (bore  ! 

Of  thy  exuberant  good- will, 

OlTendcd  Deity  I 
The  thoafandth  part  who  comprehends^ 

A  deity  is  He* 

How  yonder  ample  azure  Celd 

With  radiant  worlds  is  fown  ! 
I  low  tubes  adonifb  us  with  thole 

More.deep  in  zther  thrown  ! 

And  thoft  beyond  of  Jirlghter  worlds 
Why  DOC  a  hlillion  more  ?—        ' 

In  lieu  of  anfMet,  let  us  all 
Fall  prolh-ate,  and  adore. 

Since  thou  art  infinite  in  power. 

Nor  thy  Indulgence  lefs ; 
Since  man,  quite  impotent  and  blind. 

Oft  drops  into  diRrefs ; 

Say,  what  is  ReHgnation  ?  Tis 

Man's  weaknels  underflood ; 
And  wifdom  grafping,  with  an  hand 

Far  ftronger,  every  good. 

I.ct  rafh  repiners  (land  appall'd. 
In  Thee  who  dare  not  ttu(l ; 
Whofe  abjeO  fouls,  like  demons  dark. 
Arc  murmuring  in  the  dud; 

for  man  to  murmur,  or  repine 

At  what  by  Thee  is  done, 
No  lefs  abford,  than  to  complain 

Of  darknqfs  in  the  fun. 

Who  would  not,  with  an  heart  at  eafc» 

Brigliteye,  unclouded  brow, 
Wifdom  andgoodncfs  at  the  helm, 

Tiie  roughell  ocean  plough  ? 

What,  though  Vm  fwallowM  in  the  deep  ? 

Though  mountains  o'er  me  roar  ? 
Jehovali  reigns  ^  as  Jonah  jafc, 

I'm  landed,  and  adore  ;     ^  v 

.  Thy  will  is  welcome,  let  it  wear 
Its  mod  tremendous  form  ; 
Koar,  waves ;  rage,  winds  I   I  know,  that 
Can'ft  favc  me  by  a  dorm. 

From  Thee  Immortal  fpirits  born, 
To  Thee,  their  fountain,  flow. 

}f  wife  ;  as  mrl'd  around  to  theirt 
^lea||.drhig  Hreao^s  below ; 


Not  lefs  compell'd  by  Reafbo'i  call,  ' 

To  Thet  our  foals  afpire. 
Than  to  thy  (kicb,  by  nature's  law. 

High  mounts  fhaterial  fire  ; 

To  Thee  afpiring  they  exult,  | 

I  feel  my  fpirits  rife, 
1  feel  myftlf  thy  fbn,  and  pant 

For  patrimt>nial  (kies ; 

-* 

Since  ardent  third  of  future  ^ood,         ^ 

And  generous  fenfe  of , pad, 
To  Thee  man's  prudence  drongly  tief. 

And  binds  affeAion  fad ;  ^ 

Since  great  thy  love,  and  great  our  want, 

And  men  the  wifed  I^Iind, 
And  blifs  our  aim ;  pronounce  us  all 

Didraaed,  or  rcfign'd  ;      * 

ReCign'd  through  duty,  intered,  diame  ;    , 

Deep  (hame  Idare  I  complain, 
When  (wondrous  Truth  !)  in  heaven  itfelf 

Joy  ow'd  its  birth  to  pain  ? 

And  pain  for  me  I  for  me  was  drqin'd 

Gsdl's  overflowing  bowl ; 
And  diall  one  drop  to  murmur  bold 

Provoke  my  guilty  foM  ? 

If  pardon'd  this,  what  caufe,  what  crime 

Can  indignation  raife  f 
The  fun  was  lighted  up  to  (h/he. 

And  man  was  bom  to  praife;  >^ 

And  when  to  praife  the  man  ihill  ceafe, 

Or  fun  to  drike  the  view ; 
A  cloud  dilhonours  both  ;  but  man's 

The  btacker^of  the  two  : 

For  oh  1  Ingratitude  bow  black  I 

With  mud  profound  amaze 
At  love,  which  man  belov'd  o'eilooki, 

Adooifli'd  angels  gaze* 

Praife  chears,  and  warms,  like  generous  wine ; 

Praife,  more  divine  than  prayer ;  ' 

Prayer  points  our  ready  path  to  heaven ;  , 

Praife  is  already  there., 

Let  planfivc  Rcfignation  rffe. 

And  bantOi  all  complaint; 
All  virtues  thronging  into  one,  ^ 

It  finifhes  the  faint  ; 

Makes  the  man  ble&'d,  as  man  dan  be; 

Life's  labours  renders  light ; 
Darts  beams  through  fate's  incumbent  gloom, 

And  lights  our  lun  by  night ; 

rris  nature's  bdghtcft  ornament. 

The  riched  gift  of  ^ace. 
Rival  of  angels,  and  fupreme 

Proprietor  of  p<;ace; 

Niy^  peace  beyond,  no  fmall  degree 
Of  rapture  't  will  impart ; 
Thou    Know,  Madam  !  when  your  heart  *s  in  heaven, 
«*  All  heai^en  is  in  your  heart." 

But  who  to  heaven  thcjr  hearts  can  raife  ? 

Deny'd'divine  fupport. 
All  virtue  dies ;'  fupport  divine 

The  wift  with  ardour  court : 

When 
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When  prayer  partukrs  the  fcrapli's  fire, 

'Tis  mounted  en  his  winp, 
Bui  Its  thiough  hcaven*s  cryllal  ^tcs,  and  gaini 

Sure  audicoce  of  its  King : 

The  laljouring  foul  from  fore  diHrefs 

Tliftt  tljfs'd  expedient  frees  ; 
I  fee  you  lar  advaiicM  in  peace  ; 

I  lee  you  on  your  knees  : 

How  on  that  poHur-e  has  the  beam 

Divine  for  evi  r  lht>nc  f 
An  humble  htait',  G^d's  •  other  feat ! 

The  rival  of  his  throne  : 

And  (loops  Omnipotence  fo  low ! 

And  conucicends  to  dwell, 
Eternity's  intiabltant, 

Well  p]ca:»'d,  infuchaxcfl? 

Such  honour  how  (hall  we  repay  ? 

Hov»  treat  our  gucft  divine  ? 
The  f^titifice  fupremc  be  /lain  ! 

Let  feif-wlll  die  :  Rcfign. 

Thus  far,  at  large*  on  our  difcafe  ; 

Now  let  the  caufc  he  (hown. 
Whence  riics,  and  will  ever  rife. 

The  dtlmal  hum^n  groan  : 

What  our  fole  fountain  of  didrefs  ? 

Strong  paHion  for  this  fcene  ; 
That  trities  make  important^  things 

Of  mighty  moment  mean  : 

When  earth's  dark  maxims  poifon  (bed 

On  our  polluted  fouls. 
Our  hearts  and  intercds  fly  as  far 

Afunder,  as  the  poles  ; 

Like  princes  in  a  cottage  nuts*dj 

Unknown  their  royal  race. 
With  abject  aims,  and  fordid  joys, 

Our  grandeur  wc  difgrace ; 

O!  for  an  Aichimedcs  new. 

Of  moral  powers  poHliVd, 
The  world  to  more,  and  quite  expel 

That  traitor  from  the  bread. 

No  fmall  advantage  may  be  reap*d 
From  thought  whence  wc  defctnd  ; 

From  wcighirg  well,  and  pi  ixing  weigh'd 
Onr  oiigin,  and  end : 

From  far  above  the  lifmg  fun 

To  this  din  fcene  we  came; 
And  may,  if  wile,  for  ever  bafV« 

In  great  Jehovah's  beam  : 

Let  that  bright  beam  on  Rcafon  rouz'd 

In  awcful  luftre  rife. 
Earth's  giant- ills  ate  dwarf 'd  at  once. 

And  all  difquiet  dies. 

Earth's  gloiics  too  their  fplendour  lofe, 
Thofe  phantoms  charm  no  more ; 

Empire's  a  feather  for  a  fool, 
And  Indian  roines  are  poor  : 

Then  leveUM  quite,  whild  yet  alive^ 

The  monarch  and  his  flave ; 
Not  wait  enlightened  minds  to  leara 

Tha4  Icflon  from  the  grave  : 

;  J/aki,  Ifii.  1^, 


A  George  the  Third  would  then  be  low 

As  Lewis  in  renowni 
Could  he  not  boalrof  gloiy  floorc 

Than  fparkles  from  a  ciown. 

When  human  glory  rifes  high 

As  human  glory  can ; 
When,  though  the  King  is  truly  pretty 

Still  greater  is  the  Man  ; 

The  man  is  dead,  ivhere  virtue  fails; 

And  though  the  Monarcn  proud 
In  grandeur  fhines,  his  gorgeous  robe 

Is  but  a  gaudy  (hroud. 

Wlfdom  !  where  art  thou  ?  None  on  eartb» 
Though  grafping  wealth,  fame,  power. 

But  what,  O  death  !  through  thy  approach, 
Is  wiitr  every  hour ; 

Approach  how  fwift,  how  nnconfin'd  ! 

Worms  fcad  on  viands  rare, 
Thofe  litvle  epicures  have  kings 

To  grace  their  bill  of  fare  : 

From  kings  what  refignation  dae 

To  that  almighty  will. 
Which  thrones  bcftows,  and,  when  they  £u^ 

Can  thK>ne  them  higher  dill ) 

Who  truly  great  ?  The  good  and  brare^ 

The  mailers  of  a  mind 
The  will  divine  to  do  refolv'd. 

To  fufier  it  teHgu'J. 

Madam !  if  that  may  give  it  weigjht^ 

The  trifle  you  receive 
Is  dated  from  a  fblemn  fcene* 

The  border  of  the  grave ;  , 

Where  ftrongly  (Irikes  the  trembling  CovA 

Eternity's  dread  power, 
As  burning  on  it  through  the  thin 

Partition  of  an  hour ; 

tfear  this,  Voltaire  !  but  this  from  m% 

Runs  hazard  of  your  frown ; 
flouever,  fpare  it;  ere  you  die 

Such  thoughts  will  be  your  own« 

In  mercy  to  yourfclf  forbear 

My  notions  to  chaflife, 
Left  unawares  the  gay  Voltaire 

Should  blame  Voluire  the  wife  : 

Fame's  trumpet  rattling  in  your  ear. 

Now,  makes  us  di&gree ; 
When  a  far  louder  trumpet  foundSy 

Voltaire  will  clofe  with  me  5         ' 

How  (hocking  is  that  modcfty. 

Which  keeps  fome  honeft  men 
From  urging  what  their  hearts  fugged. 

When  brav'd  by  folly's  pen 

Aflaulting  truths,  of  which  in  all 

Is  fown  the  facred  feed  ! 
Our  conflitution's  orthodox. 

And  dofes  with  our  creed  : 

What  then  are  they,  whofe  proud  conceits 

Superior  wildom  boaft  ? 
Wretches,  who  fight  their  Qvm  ]>el]ei» 

Aad  labour  to  D9  loft  I 
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(ougb  Vkc,  by  no  faperior  joys 

Her  heroes  keeps  in  pay  ; 

irough  pure  dlfintcreftcd  lov^ 

Of  ruin  they  obey  !  .       ' 

x\€t  their  dcTotioo  to  tlie  wroi\^, 

Though  tempted  by  no  ?rize ; 

ard  their  commandments,  and  thcircreed 

A  magazine  of  lyes 
•om  fancy's  forge  :  gay  fancy  fiiiiles 

At  reaibn  plain,  and  cool ;  ^ 
iiicy,   whofe  curious  trade  it  is 

To  make  the  fineft  fool. 

oHairc  !  lpn£  life's  the  grcatcft  curfe 

That  mortals  can  rtccive, 
Vhcn  they  imagine  the  chief  end 

Of  livii)g  is  tonvc; 
>oite  tbougbtlcfs  of  their  day  o'f  death, 

That  bJrth-day  of  their  forrow  ! 
knowing,  it  may  be  diftant  far, 

Nor  crulh  them  till — to-tfiorrow. 
rhefc  are  cold,  noithern  thoughts,  concc4?'d 

Reneatli  an  humble  cot ; 
f^ot  mine,  your  genius,  "Or  your  llate, 
No  •  caftle  is  my  lot : 

But  foon,  quite  lerel  Ihall  we  lie; 
And,  what  pride  nioft  bemoans. 
Our  parts,  in  rank  {6  diftaut  now. 

As  level  as  our  bones ; 
Hear  you  that  found  ?  Alarming  found  ! 

prepare  to  meet  your  fate  !  ^ 
One,  who  wiitcs  Finis  to  our  works. 

Is  knocking  at  the  gat3 ; 
Far  other  works  will  foon  be  weigh'd  -, 

I'ar  other  judges  fit ; 
Far  otliCr  crown*  be  loft  or  won, 

Than  fire  ambitious  wit : 
Their  wit  far  brighteft  will  be  provM, 

Who  funk  it  in  good  fcnfe ; 
And  veneration  mod  profound 

Of  dread  Omaipoteace. 
*Tis  that  alone  unlocks  the  gate 

Of  bleft  F.urpity ;  ,  * 

O  !  may'ft  thou  fhoa  never,  never  lolc 
That  more  than  |  golden  key  I 

.,%Vhate*er  may  fccm  too  rough  excufe, 

Your  good  I  have  at  heart : 
Since  from  roy  foul  1  wilb  you  well; 
As  yet  we  muft  not  part : 

Shall  you,  and  If  in  love  with  life. 
Life's  future  fchcihes  contrive, 

The  world  in  wonder  not  unjuft, 
That  we  are  fttU  alive  ? 

What  hate  we  left  ?  How  rtcan  m  waa 

A  (badow's  fhade  to  crave  ! 
When  life,  fo  vara  I  b  vainer  (liU, 

'Tifi  time  to  take  yo«r  leave : 

^*  Later  U  L$fi  LyUtbm* 


Happier,  than  happicft  life,  is  death, 
.    Who  falling  in  the  field 
Of  conflift  with  his  rcbitl  wiH, 
Writes  Vici,  on  his  fhield  ; 

So  falling  man,  immortal  heir 

Of  an  eternal  prize ; 
Undaunted  at  the  gloomy  grave, 

Defctnds  into  the  (kies.  ^  \ 

O  I  how  difbrder'd  our  machine,  »   . 

When  contradiftions  mix  ! 
When  nature  (hikes  no  lefs  than. twelve 

And  folly  points  at  fix  !  , 

To  mend  the  moments  of  your  heart, 

How  great  is  my  delight 
Gently  to  wind  yonr  morals  up. 

And  fet  your  hand  aright ! 
That  band,  v^ich  fpread  your  wifdom  wide 

To^  poifon  diftant  lands  :  - ' 
Repent,  recant ;  the  tainted  age 

Your  antidote  demands ; 

To  Satan  dreadfully  rcfign'd,     • 

Whole  herds  ru(h  down  the  flec^j 
Of  folly,  by  lewd  wits  pofTcfs'd,         ^ 

And  peiilb  in  the  deep. 
Men's  praifc  yonr  vanity  puifucs ; 

'Tis  well,  pu^fue  itftill;^ 
But  let  it  be  of  men  deceased, 

And  you'll  refign  the  will ; 

And  how  fupeiiof  they  to  thofe  • 

At  whofe  applaufe  you  aim ; 
How  very  far  fopcrior  they 

In  number,  and  in  name  ! 

POSTSCRIPT, 


THUS  have  I  wiittcn,  when  to  write 

No  mortal  (hould  prcfume  ; 
Or  only  write,  what  none  cap  blame, 

Hlcjacet — for  his  tomb  : 

The  public  frowns,  and  cenfures  loud 

My  puerile  employ  j 
Though  jttft  the  ccnfure,  if  you  fmilc, 

The  fcandal  I  enjoy  ;  ^    ^ 

But  fing  no  more — no  more  1  fing 

Or  leaffumc  the  lyre, 
Unlefs  vouchfaf 'd  an  humble  part 

Where  Rapluel  leads  the  choir  : 

Wliat  myriads  fwell  the  concert  loud  ! 

Their  golden  harps  refound 
High,  as  the  footllool  of  the  throne. 

And  deep,  as  hell  profound ; 

Hell  (horrid  contrafl  I )  chord  and  fong 

<^f  raptur*d  an^ds  drowns 
In  fclf-will's  peal  of  blafphc4r.lc5. 

And  hideous  bur  ft  of  groans  ; 

But  drowns  tSicni  not  to  me ;  I  hear 

Harmonious  thunders  t6\\ 
(In  language  low  of  men  to  fpeak) 

From  c^oin^  pole  to  pole  t 
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Whild  this  grand  chorus  (hjkes  the  fktes— 

**  Above,  b<:neath  the  fun, 
•*  Through  boundlcfs  age,  by  men,  by  godsy 

**  Jehovah's  will  be  done*** 

' Tis  done  in  heaven  ;  whence  headlong. hurPd 

Self-will  with  Satan  tell ; 
And  mufl  from  earth  be  baniih*d  too. 

Or  earth's  another  hcU; 

Madam  I  felf-will  inflicts  your  pains  : 

Self-wiirs  the  deadly  foe 
Which  deepens  all  the  difmal  (hades^ 

And  ]K)int&  the  (haft^  of  woe  : 

Your  debt  to  nature  folly  paid, 

Now  virtue  claims  her  due  : 
Cut  virtue's  caufe  1  need  not  plead, 

'^ris  fafc  ;  I  write  to  You  : 

You  know,  ^hat  vii*tuc's  bafts  lies 

In  ever  jndging  rip,ht ; 
And  wiping  error's  clouds  away. 

Which  dim  the  mental  fight : 

Why  mourn  the  dead  ?  you  wrong  the  grave, 

From  florm  that  fafc  f cfort } 
'We  are  flill  toflSng  out  at  fea. 

Our  admiral  in  port. 

Was  death  deny*d,  this  world,  a  fcene 

H«w  difmal  and  forlorn  f 
To  death  -we  owe,  that  *tis  to  man 

A  blefling  to  be  born ; 

When  every  other  blefling  fail^ 

Or  fapp*d  by  flow  decay. 
Or,  ftorm'd  by  fudden  blafts  of  fate, 

Is  fwiftly  whirl' d  away ; 

How  happy  !  that  no  florm,  or  time. 

Of  death  can  rob  the  juft  ! 
None  pluck  from  their  unaching  heads 
.    Soft  pillows  in  the  duft  ! 

"Well-pleas'd  to  bear  heaven's  darkeft  frown, 

Your  utmoft  power  employ  ; 
'Tis  noble  chemilVy  to  tutn 

Neceflity  to  joy. 

Whate'er  the  colour  of  my  fate. 

My  fate  (hall  be  my  choice  : 
Determined  am  I,  whilft  I  breathe, 

To  prdife  and  to  itjoice ; 

What  ample  ciufe  !  triumphant  hope  I 

O  rich  eternity  ! 
I  ftart  not  at  a  world  in  flames, 

Charm'd  with  one  gHmpfe  of  thee. 

And  thou  !  its  great  inhabitant  ? 

How  glorious  doft  thou  ftiine  ! 
And  dart  through  forrow,  danger,  death, 

A  beam  of  joy  divine ! 

The  void  of  }oy  (with  fome  concern 

The  truth  fevcrc  1  tell) 
Is  an  impenitent  in  guilt, 

A  fool  or  infidel  : 

Weigh  this,  ye  pupils  of  Voltaire ! 

From  joylefs  murmur  free ; 
©r,  let  lis  know,  which  charaftcr 

Shall  crowo  you  of  the  three* 


Refign,  rcfign  :'this  leflbn  Doilt 

T«o  deeply  can  in  dill ; 
A  crown  has  beeq^eflgn'd  by  more, 

Than  have  refign  *d  the  will  ; 

Though  will  refign'd  the  meaaeft  makes 

Superior  in  renown. 
And  rkher  in  celeflial  eyes. 

Than  him  who  wears  a  crown  ; 

Hence,  in  the  bofom  cold  of  age. 

It  kindled  a  (Irange  aim. 
To  Ihipc  in  fong;  and  bid  me  bead 

The  grandeur  of  my  theme  ; 

But  oh  I  how  far  prefumption  falls 

Its  lofty  theme  below  I 
Our  thoughts  in  life's  December  freeze. 

And  numbers  ceafe  to  flow. 

Firfl  !  greated  !  bed !  grant  what  I  wrote 

Fot  othem,  ne-'cr  may  rife 
To  brand  the  writer;  thou  alone 

Can*d  make  our  wifdom  wife ; 

And  how  unwife  I  how  deep,  io  gnilt  1 

How  infamous  the  fault ! 
<*  A  teacher  tkron'd  in  pomp  of  wordSy^ 

"  Indeed,  beneath  the  tanght  1** 

Means  mod  infallible  to  make 

The  world  an  infidel ; 
And,  with  indru^ons  mod  divine. 

To  pare  a  path  to  hell ; 

O !  for  a  clean  and  ardent  heart, 

O  !  for  a  foul  on  fire. 
Thy  praife,  begun  on  earth,  to  iomid 

Where  angels  ftringthe  lyre  ; 

How  cold  is  man  ?  to  him  how  hard 
(Hard,  what  mod  eafy  feems) 

"  To  fet  a  jud  edeem  on  that, 
♦«  Which  yet  he— mod  edceros.." 

What  fliall  we  fay,  when  boundlefs  blift 

Is  ofler'd  to  mankind. 
And,  to  that  offer  when  a  rac? 

Of  rationals  is  blind  ? 

Of  human  nature  ne'er  too  high 

Are  our  ideas  wrought; 
Of  human  merit  ne*er  too  low 

Depreis'd  the  daring  thought. 


OS 

THE  LATE  QUEEN'S  DEAl 

AND 
HIS     majesty's    accession    to     TME    TBI 

INSCRIBED 

TO  JOSEPH  ADDISON,  Esti. 

8EGRSTARY    TO   THEIR    XXCU.LBNClaf   7 
LORDS  JUSTICES. 

MDCCl^IV. 

SIR,  I  have  long,  and  with  impatience,  ^ 
To  eafethe  fuUnefsof  my  grateful  tkoo 
My  fame  at  once,  and  duty  to  purfue. 
And  pVeaic  the  publtC|  byrefpe^  to  yop« 


YOUNG 'S.    POEMS. 


391 


ough  yoQ,   long   (ince   beyond  Britannia 
nown, 

fpread  your  country's  gUry  with  own ; 
;  you  pever  did  more  lovely  fhine, 
when  <o  late  the  kindled  wrath  divine 
p'd  bur  ambition,  in  great  Anna's  fate, 
arkenM  all  the  ponip  of  human  Hate. 
,h  you  are  rich  in  fame,  and  fame  decay, 
,h  raised  in  Tife,  and  grcatnefs  fade  away, 
uftr^  brightens  :  viitue  cuts  the  gloom 
purer  ra^^s,  and  fparkles  near  a  tomb, 
•w,  fir,  the  great  efteem  and  honour  due^ 
)  that  moment  to  profcfs  to  you, 
fad'nefs  reign*d,  when  fortune,  fo  fevere, 
arjnM  our  bofonis  to  be  mod  fincere. 
'hen  no  motives  could  have  force  to  r^iife 
>u*  v^tue,'  and  proVoke  my  praife, 
ch  as  rife  dbove,  and  far  tranfcend 
:ver  glories  with  this  world  fliall  end, 
(hiniug  forth,  when  deepefl  ftiades  (hall  blot 
in*s  bnght  orb,  and  CafO  be  forgot, 
-but  ah*|  my  theme  I  need  not  tell, 
cry  eye  with  cortfcious  forrow  fwell  i 
low  to  ve'i-fe  would  ralfe  his  humble  voice, 
ily  IbevY  his  duty,  not  his  choice, 
real  the  weight  of  grief  our  hearts  fuftain ! 
aguilh,  and  to  fpcak  is  to  complain. 
Qs  look  b^ck,  (for  who  top  oft  can  view 
noft  illuftrioui  fcene,  for  ever  New  !) 

the  fe^fbns  (hine  on  Anna's  throne, 
ay  a  conftant  tritiute,  not  thtir  own. 
mm«r*s  heats  nor  fruits  alone  beflow, 
eap.thcharveft,  and  fubdue  the  foe; 
hen  black  (i<yrms  conft-fs  the  dirtant  fun, 
inters  Wear  the  wreaths  Hlt  I'ummers  won. 
'ing  pleafures  iu  their  turns  appear, 
iumphs  are  the  produft  of  the  year, 
•wn  the  whole,  great  joys  in  greater  ccafe, 
tvrious  vi£^ory  is  loft  in  peace, 
sncethts  piofufion  on  our  favour'd  ifle  ? 
rtial  fortune  on  our  virtue  fmilc  ? 
the  fceptrc,  in  great  Anna's  hand, 
k  forth  this  rieh  indulgence  o'er  our  land  ? 
teful  ^ntain  !  quit  thy  groundlcfsi  claim, 
iicen  and  thy  good  fortune  are  the  fame. 
r,  with  akrms  our  trumpets  fill  the  (ky"; 
nna  reigns  !  the  Gallic  fquadrons  fly. 
read  our  canvafs  to  the  fmithcrnfliore; 
nna  reigns  !  the  fouth  refigns  her  ftore. 
tue  fmootlis  the  tumult  of  the  main, 
veils  the  field  with  mountains  of  the  (lain. 
and  Churchill  but  the  glory  (hare, 
millions  lie  fulidued  by  Anna's  prayer. 
'  great  her  zeal  I  how  fervent  her  dedre ! 
id  her  foul  in  holy  warmth  expire  ! 
nt  devotion  did  her  time  divide, 
t  returns  of  pleafure  or  of  pride. 
int  of  reft,  or  the  fun's  parting  ray, 
lifb'd  duty,  limited  the  day. 
veet  fucceeding  Ileep  1  wh^it  lovely  themes 

in  her    thoughts,    and   foften'd  all   her 
'earns ! 

iral  couch  defcending  angels  fpread, 
ia'd  their  wings  a  fheltero'er  her  head* 


Though  Eitfope's  wealth  and  glory  claipi'd  a 
part. 
Religion's  cauit  reign'd  miftrefs  of  her  heart ; 
She  faw,  and  grievM  to  fee,  th^e  mean  eftate 
Of  thofe  who  round  the  hallowed  altar  wait ; 
She  Aied  her  bounty,  pioufly  profufe, 
And  thought  it  more  her  own  in  facred  ufe* 

Thus  on  bis  furrow  fee  the  tiller  (land. 
And.  fill  with  genial  feed  his  lavi(h  hand  ; 
He  trufls  the  ^indnefs  of  the  fruitful  plain. 
And  providently  fcatters  alP  his  grain. 

What  (Irikes  my  fight?    docs  prQu4  AugufU^ 
rife 
New  to  beholdf  and  awfully  furprize  ! 
Her  lofty  brow  norc  numerpuis  turrets  (h*own. 
And  facred  domes  en  palaces  look  down  : 
A  noble  pride  of  piety  is  (hown,  . 
And  temples  caft  a  luflre  on  the  throne. 
How  would  thi;  work  another's  glory  raife ! 
But  Anna's  greatn^fs  robs  hei  ot  the  praiic;. 
Droyn'J  in  a  brighter  blaze  it  difappears. 
Who  dryM  the  widow's,,  and  the  orpiian*s  tears  f 
Who  ftoop'd  from  high  to  fuccour  tlje  didrtd. 
And  reconcile  the  wounded  heart  to  reft  ? 
Great  in  her  goodnefs,  well  could  we  perceive. 
Whoever  fought,  it  was  a  queen  that  gave. 
Alisfortunb  loft  heriianae,  her  guiltlefs  fiowa 
But  made  another  debtor  to  th^  crown ; 
And  each  nnftiendly  fttoke,  from  fate  we  bore. 
Became  our  title  to  the  regal  ftore. 

Thns  injur'd  trees  adopt  a  foreign  (hoot, 
And  their  wounds  bloftbm  with  a  fairer  fruit. 

Ye  nnmbers,  who  on  your  misfortunes  thriv*d. 
When  firft  the  dreadful  blaft  of  faipc  arriv'd. 
Say  what  a  (hock,   what  agonies  you  ifelt. 
How  did  your  fouls  with  tender  angui(h  melt! 
That  grief  which  living  Anna's  love  fuppreft. 
Shook  like  a  tempeft  every  grateful  brcaft.  ' 
A  fecond  fate  our  (inking  fortunes  try'd! 
A  iecond  time  our  tender  parents  dy*d  1 

Heroes  returning  from  the  field  we  crown. 
And  deify  the  haughty  vigor's  frown. 
His  fplcndid  wealth  too  ra(h]y  wc  admire. 
Catch  the  difeafe,  aiid  bnrn  with  equal  firs : 
Wifely  to  fpend,  is  the  gicat  art  of  gain  ; 
And  one  rciiev'd  tranfcends  a  million  (lain. 
When  timelhall  a(k,  where  once  Ramillialay, 
Or  Danube  ftow'd  that  fwept  whole  troops  away. 
One  drop  of  water,  that  refie(h'd  the  dry,  . 
Shall  rife  a  fountain  of  eternal  joy. 

But  ah  I  to  that  unknown  and  diftant  date ; 
Is  virtue's  great  reward  pu(hM  off  by  fate  ; 
Here  random  (hafts  in  'every  breaft  are  founds 
Virtue  and  merit  but  provoke  the  wound. 
Auguft  in  native  worth  and  regal  ftate, 
Anna  fate  arbitrefs  of  Europe's  fate  ; 
To  diftant  realms  did  every  accent  fiy^ 
And  nations  watch'deach  motion'of  her  eye. 
Silent,  nor  longer  awful  to  be  fceti. 
How  fmall  aipot  contains  the  ni!j.hty  queen! 
No  throng  of  fuppliant  princes  ni^rk  the  place* 
Where  Britain's  grcatnefs »is  comj.as'd  i"n  peace  ; 
The  broken  earth  is  fcarce  difceru'd  to  rife. 
And  a  ftooc  tells  us  where  the  n^onarch  lies. 

,  Thui 
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Whllft  this  grant!  chorus  (hjfkcs  the  Ikici — 

**  Above,  btneatli  t>ie  fun, 
'*  Througli  boundlcfs  age,  by  men,  by  gods> 

*'  Jehovah's  will  be  done.** 

Tis  done  in  heaven  ;  whence  headlonghutl'd 

Self-will  with  Satan  tell ; 
And  mud  from  earth  be  hanifh'd  too. 

Or  earth's  anorher  hoU; 

Madam  ]  ftrlf-will  inflicts  your  pains  t 

Self-will's  the  deadly  foe 
Which  deepens  all  the  difm^tl  fliades^ 

And  ]>oint&  the  Hiafts  of  woe  : 

Your  debt  to  nature  folly  paid. 

Now  virtue  claims  her  diie  : 
Cut  virtue's  caufc  1  need  not  plead, 

Tis  fafe  ;  I  write  to  You  : 

Yo\i  know,  that  viituc's  bafis  lies 

In  ever  judging  riv.ht; 
And  wiping  error's  clouds  away, 

Which  dim  the  mental  fight : 

Why  mourn  the  dead  ?  you  wrong  the  grave, 

From  florm  that  fafc  icfort } 
Ve  are  A  ill  toIGng  out  at  fca, 

Our  admiral  in  port. 

Was  death  deny*d,  this  world,  a  fccne 

How  difmal  and  forlorn  f 
To  death  -we  owe,  that  'tis  to  man 

A  bledlng  to  he  born ; 

When  every  otiier  blefling  faill, 

Or  fapp'd  by  flow  decay, 
Or,  florm'd  by  fudden  hlafts  of  fate, 

Is  fwiftly  whirl'd  away ; 

How  happy!  that  no  ftorm,  or  time. 

Of  death  can  rob  the  juft  ! 
N«^nc  pluck  from  their  unaching  heads 

Soft  pillows  in  the  dull  ! 

V.'cll-phas'd  to  bear  heaven's  davkeft  frown, 

Your  utmoft  pover  <niploy  ; 
'Tis  nol)le  chtmilUy  to  tuni 

Neceflity  to  joy. 

Whatever  the  colour  of  my  fate, 

My  fate  (hall  he  my  choice  : 
Dctermin'd  am  I,  whilft  I  breathe, 

To  prailc  and  to  itjoice ; 

What  ample  ciufe  !  triumphant  hope  ! 

O  rich  eternity  ! 
I  ftart  not  at  a  woild  in  flames, 

Charm'd  with  one  glimpfe  of  thee. 

And  thou  !  its  great  inhabitant  T 

How  glorious  doft  thou  Ihine  ! 
And  dart  through  forrow,  danger,  death, 

A  beam  of  joy  divine  ! 

The  void  of  joy  (with  fome  concern 

The  truth  fevcrc  I  tell) 
Is  an  impenitent  in  guilt, 

A  fool  or  infidel  : 

Weigh  this,  ye  pupils  of  Voltaire ! 

From  joylefs  murmur  free ; 
©r,  let  us  know,  which  charaftcr 

iball  crowo  you  of  the  three* 


Refign,  rcfisn  : '  this  lefTon  noifft 

T«o  deeply  can  inftill ; 
A  crown  has  beeij^efign'd  by  morr, 

Than  have  refign 'd  the  will ; 

Though  will  refign'd  the  mcaoeft  makes 

Superior  in  renown, 
And  rkhcr  in  celeftial  eyes, 

Than  him  yf/ho  wears  a  crown  ; 

Hence,  in  the  bofom  cold  of  age. 

It  kindled  a  (Irange  aim, 
To  ihirc  in  fong;  and  bid  mc  bead 

The  grandeur  of  my  theme ; 

But  oh  !  how  far  preAimption  falls 

Its  lofty  theme  below  I 
Our  thoughts  in  life's  December  freeze* 

And  numbers  ceafc  to  flow. 

Firfl !  grea:e(l !  heft !  grant  what  I  wrote 

For  other.*,  ne'er  may  rife 
To  brand  the  writer ;  thou  alone 

Can*(l  make  our  wifdom  wife ; 

And  how  unwife  I  how  deep  in  guilt  I 

Hew  infamous  the  fault ! 
<*  A  teacher  tkron'd  in  pomp  of  words^ 

"  Indeed,  beneath  the  taught  !*'        ' 

Means  mod  infallible  to  make 

The  world  an  infidel ; 
And,  with  in(lru£tion&  mod  divine. 

To  pave  a  path  to  hell ; 

O !  for  a  clean  and  ardent  heiut, 

O  !  for  a  foul  on  fire. 
Thy  praife,  begun  on  earth,  to  (bund 

Where  angels  firing  the  lyre  ; 

How  cold  is  man  ?  to  him  how  hard 
(Hard,  what  moft  eafy  feems) 

"  To  fet  a  juft  efteem  on  that, 
»«  Which  yet  he— moft  efteem s." 

What  (hall  we  fay,  when  boundleis  blifi 
[      Is  ofl'er'd  to  mankind. 
And,  to  that  offer  when  a  race 
Of  rationals  is  blind  ? 

Of  human  nature  ne'er  too  high 

Are  our  ideas  wrought ; 
Of  human  merit  ne*cr  too  low 

Peprefi'd  the  daiing  thought, 
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it  War*$  drdaihM,  this  ftar  (hall  dart  its  beams 
through  that  bUck  cloud  which  rifing  from  the 

Thames, 
With  thunder,  fornlM  of  Erunfwick's  wrath^  is 

fent 
To  claim  the  fcas,  arid  awe  the  continent. 
This  fliall  direft  it,  where  the  bolt  to  throw, 
A  (birfor  us,  a  comet  to  the  foe. 

At  this  the  Mufe  (hall  kindle^  and  ar>!re  : 
My  brcaft,  O  VV»lpole,  glows  with  grateful  fire. 
The  ftrcams  of  royal  bounty,  tuin*d  by  thee 
Refrefh  the  dry  domains  of  poefy. 
My  fortune  (hews,  when  arts  are  Walpolc's  care, 
What  flender  worth  forbids  us  to  defpair  : 
Be  this  thy  partial  fmiie  from  cenfure  free } 
TTwas  meant  for  tnertt,  thdtigh  it  fell  on  me. 

Since  Bruorwick's  Anile  hits  authoiiz*d  nry  Mufe^ 
Chafte  be  her  conduct,  and  lubli  ne  her  views. 
FKUepmifes  are  the  whoredoms  of  the  )>en, 
Wiikh  proftitute  fair  fame  to  worthlefs  men  : 
This  profanatiort  of  cclcftial  (ire 
Makes-fools  defpife,  what  wife  men  (hould  admire. 
Jjcx  tboTe  I  praife  to  didant  times  be  kndwti, 
.Hot  by  their  author's  merit,  Ziut  thiir  owu^ 
If  others  think  the  ta(k  is  hard,  to  weed 
-^FaoiD  vetferank  (lattery's  vUacioas  feed, 
,'  And  rooted  deep ;  one  mearis  liM  fet  them  free 
Matron!  and  patriot!  let  theraffig  of  thee. 
Whife  vulgar  trees  ignoblcr  honours  weai*. 
Nor  thofe  retain^  when  winter  cHills  the  year; 
The  generous  Orange,  favourite  of  the  fun, 
Wich  vigorous chai*ms  can  through  the  fiafons  run;  I  When  chainM,  without  it,  to  (he  labouring  daf* 


His  council  guides  j  his  temper  chcars  our  ifle, 
<'  And,  fmiling,  gives  three   kingdoms  caufc  to 
fmile.** 

Joy  then  to  Britain,  ble(V  with  fuch  a  fony 
To  Wai pole  joy,  by  whom  the  prize  is  won  ; 
Who  nobly  conTcious  meets  the  fmiles  of  fate* 
True  grcAtncfs  lies  in  dajing  to  be  great. 
Let  da(^ard  foUls,  or  affe^ation,  run 
I'd  (hades,  nor  wear  bright  lioiiours  fairly  won  ; 
Such  men  prefer^  rnided  by  falfe  appl.iufe. 
The  pride  of  modefty  to  virtue's  caui'. . 
Honours,  which  make  tlie  face  of  viituc  falfj 
*Tis  great  to  nierit^  and  'tis  wife  to  w^r ; 
*Tis  holding  up  the  prize  to  public  view. 
Confirms  grown  virtue*  and  inflames  the  new  i 
Heightens  the  lullre  of  our  age  and  clime. 
And  (beds  rich  feeds  dfwortii  for  fuiurc  time. 

Ptoud  chiefs  alone,  in  fields  of  (laughter  fam^di 
Of  old,  this  azure  bloom  of  glory  claimed. 
As  when  ftcrn  Ajax  pourM  a  pu^-pl.:  fl  >odt 
The  violet  xofc,  fair  daughter  of  his  blood. 
Now  rival  wifdom  dares  the  wreath  .divide. 
And  both  Minervas  rife  in  equal  pride ; 
Procblming  loudj  a  monarch  fills  the  throne^ 
Who  (hines  illuftiious  not  in  wars  alone. 

Let  fame  look  loi'ely  in  Britannia's  eyes ; 
They  coldly  court  defert,  who  fame  defpife. 
For  what's  aml)ition,  but  fair  vh  t«e^s  fail  ? 
And  what  applaufe,  but  her  propitious  ^''le  ? 
When  fwcll  d  with  that,  (he  fleets  l>-f.>re  the  wini 
To  glorious  aims,  as  to  the  port  dcfi^n'd  ; 
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Defies  the  (torm  with  her  tenacious  giccn ; 
And  flo«i-ers  and  fruits  in  rival  pomp  are  feen  : 
Where  blodoms  fall,  flillfairer  blolToms  fpring; 
And  rnidd  their  fwects  the  featherM  poets  (ing. 
Oa  Walpoie,  thus,  may  pleas\l  Britaunta  view 
^t  once  her  ornament  and  profit  tod ; 
The  fruit  of  fervice,  and  the  bloom  of  famej 
MaturM,  and  gilded  by  the  royal  beam. 
He,  when  the  nipping  blafts  of  envy  fiCcf 
Its  guilt  can  pity,  and  its  rage  defpife; 
X^ets  fall  no  honours,  but  iecurely  great 
Unfaded  holds  the  colour  of  his  fate  : 
No  winter  know.=,  though  rufiling  fa^ions  ptefs ; 
By  wMdom  deeply  rooted  in  fuccefs ; 
One  glory  Ihed,  a  brighter  is  difplay'd  *; 
And  the  clurmM  Mu(e&  (hclcer  in  his  (hade. 

O  how  I  long,  cnkindlul  by  the  theme, 
IiTdeep  eternity-  to  launch  thy  name  ! 
Thy  name  in  vie*,  no  rights  of  vcfc  t  ph^d, 
But  what  chade  tnith  indites,  old  time  ihuU  read. 

•*  Behold  !  a  man  of  ancient  faith  and  bldod, 
*«  Which,   foon,    beat  l.igh  for  arts,  and  public 

**  good ; 
♦«  Whofe  glory  great,  but  natural  appears, 
««  The  genuine  growth  of  ferviccs  and  years  ; 
^^-Koiudden  exhalation  drawn  on  high, 
<«  And  fondly  gilt  by*  partial  majcfly  : 
*'  Oo6  bearing  greateft  toils  with  grcateft  cafe, 
.    •«  One  born  to  fcrvc  us,  and  yet  Lorn  to  pleafe  : 
<<  Wborof  while  oor  rights  in  equal  fcales  he  lays, 
.  **  Thc|irince  may  truft,  and  yet  the  people  pfaife ; 
*^  His  genius  ardenti  ^'ct  hj^  judgment  clear, 
*^  His  tongue  ii=  flowing^,  af$}-hls  hcdrt  finctr'c, 
♦  Kmigbt  cftb$  JSaib,  «nd  tbfn  of  tbs  Garter. 
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She  toils  !  (he  pants !  nor  gains  the  flyinfr  (hore^ 
Prom  her  fublime  purfuits,  or  turn'd  afidc 
By  bU(ls  of  envvj  or  by  fortune's  tide  : 
For  one  thitt  has  fucceeded  ten  arc  loft. 
Of  equal  talents,  ere  they  make  the  coaft. 
Then  let  icrtowrt  to  worth  divine  incite. 
With  all  her  beams,  but  throw  thofe  bca.ns  arighi* 
Theii  merit  droops,  arid  genius  downwir-.l  t  rndsg 
When  godlike  glory,  like  our  land,  (U?- ..nds. 
CuOom  the  garter  long  confin'd  to  few^ 
And  gave  to  birth,  eicaltcd  virtue's  due  : 
Walpoie  has  ihrown  fho  protid  cnclofure  dowrl; 
And  h'gh  dkfert  embraces  fair  renown. 
.1'hough  rivalM.  let  the  peerage  failing  fee 
(Smiling,  in  juilice'to  their  own   K  7/ee,) 
This  proud  reward  hy  majcfty  bcllow'd 
On  worth  like  that  .wliencC    firft   ttie    peerage 

flow'di 
From  frowns  cf  fate  Britannia's  blifs.to  guard, 
lA-t  il;^3f..^ts  merit,  and  let  kinos  reward. 
(. -.i^  irt  i:  oil  Gods  by  jiiving  to  cxc<l, 
Ai.  '•  kin^s  mi»ft  like  ihem,  by  11  Aarding  well. 
J'h<)nt»h  ihoti^  the  twanging  nerve,  anl  drawBl 
aright,  ^   . 

Short  is  the  winrt..;  arrow's  D]:'.vard  flight; 
But  it'  *r\  eagle  it  :i    rtsfix  on  liit^h, 
L6dg'd  in  the  wound,  \t  ibars  into  th';  1^7. 
I'iius   vhilc  1  r.ntj  thee  with  unequal  '.:iys, 
Arjd  wound  pefrhaps  that  worth  I  'P  :in  topr.r.ic  •; 
YeL  I  tianfccrid  myfelf,  I  rife  in  faaif, 
Not  lifted  by  my  genius,  btit  my  theme. 

No  more  :  for  in  this  djcad  fufpew!-!  of  i'-itc, 
Now  klngdpnis  fluOuate,  and  in  (U^k  deb;rLC 

Vv5£l> 
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Thus  ffnc!  matnrtfl  honours  of  the  crown  ! 
This  is  the  h'l  conclufion  of  rrnown ! 

So  when  with  idle  (kill  the  wanton  boy 
Breathes  through  his  tube ;  be  fees,  with  eager 

The  trembling  bubble,  in  its  rifing  fmall ; 
And  by  degrees  expands  the  glittering  ball* 
But  when,  to  full  pcrfeAioii  blown,  it  flies 
High  in  ihe  air,  and  Oiincs  in  vario'is  dyes. 
The  little  monarch,  with  a  falling  tear, 
Sees  his  world  borA  at  once,  anX  difappeir. « 
'Tis  not  in  ibrrow  to  rcvcrfe  our  doom. 
No  groans  unlock  th'  ineyarablc  tomb  ! 
M'hy  then  this  fond  indulgence  of  our  woe ! 
What  /ruit<an  rife,  or  what  advantage  flow  I 
Yrs,  this  advantage  ;  from  our  deep  dillrefs 
We  learn  how  qiuch  in  Geoige  the  Obds  can 

blefs. 
Had  a  lefsglorions  prince  Hs  left  the  throne. 
But  half  the  Hero  had  at  firH:  been  (hown  : 
An  Anna  falling  all  the  king  employs,         ' 
,To  vindicate  from  gnilt  our  rifing  joys  : 
Our  joys  arifc  and  innocently  (bine, 
Aufpicioas  monarch  !  what  a  piaife  is  thine  ! 

Welcome,  great  ftranger,  to  Britannia's  throne  I 
Kor  let  thy  country  think  thee  all  her  own. 
Of  thy  delay  how  oft  did  we  complam  ! 
Our  hopes  reached  out,  and  met  tliee  on  the 

main. 
"With  prayer  we  fmooth  the  billou-s  for  thy  fleet ; 
"With  ardent  wifties  fill  thy  fwelling  (heet ; 
And  when  tliy  foot  took  place  on  Albion's  (hove, 
Wc  bending  blefsM  the  Gods,  and  aik'd  no  more. 
What  hand  bnt  thino  fhoold  conquer  and  com- 

pofe, 
Join  thofe  whrtm  intereft  joins,-  and  chace  our 

foes  ? 
Repel  the  daring' youth's  picfumptuous  aim. 
And  by  his  rivars  greatnefs  give  him  fsme  ? 
Now  in  fome  foreign  court  he  may  fit  down. 
And  quit  without  a  bluih  the  Briti/h  crown. 
Secure  his  honour,  though  he  lofe  his  (lore, 
Aftil  take  a  lucky  moment  to  be  pooV. 

Nor  think,  great  fir,  now  firft,  at  this  late 

honr, 
Tn  Britain's  favour,  you  exert  your  poncr ; 
To  us,  far  back  in  time,  I  joy  to  trace 
The  jiumeroHS  tokens  of  your  princely  grace. 
Whether  you  chofe  to  thunder  on  the  Rhine, 
infpire  gmve  councils,  or  in  courts  to  (bine  ; 
In  the  more  fcerics  yourg«rius  was  drfplay'd, 
Tiic  greater  debt  was  on  Britannia  laid  : 
Tjiey  aU  confpir'd  this  mighty  man  to  raifc. 
And  your  new  fabjcfts  proudly  fhare  the  praifc. 

All  fhare  ;  bnt  may  not  we  have  leave  to  boafl; 
That  Nvc  contemplate,  and  enjoy  it  mod  ? 
This  ancient  nurfe  of  arts,  indulged  by  fate 
On  gentle  Ifis'  J)ank,  a  calm  retreat. 
For  many  rolling  ages  juftly  fam'd. 
Has  through  the  world  her  loyalty  proclaim'd ; 
And  often  pour'd  (too  well  the  truth  is  known  f) 
Her  blood  and  trcafureto  lupport  the  throne  ! 
lor  Ernland's church  her  lateft  accents  flrain*d; 
4nd  trtedom  with  his  dying  hand  retaiA*d» 


No  wonder  then  her  various  ranks  agree 
In  all  the  fervencies  of  zeal  for  thee. 

What  though  thy  birth  a  diftant  ka 
boaft. 
And  leas  divide  thee  from  the  Britifii  coaft 
The  crown^s  impatient  to  enclofc  thy  h^ 
Why  (lay  thy  feet  f  the  cloth  of  gold  is  fy^ 
Our  ftriet  obedience  tbrongh  th«  wonrld  Aal 
That  king's  a  Biitooy  who  am  go  xm  wcO 
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THE  RIGHT  RON.  SIR  ROB.  WALF( 

KHIGHTOPTBE  MOST  VOBLKOSOKKf 
TH£    GARTIK. 

MDCCXXVI.  ' 

WITH   i|^vocatlons   ibroe   their  broil 
flame  i( 
I  need  no  Mofe,  a  Walpole  it  my  theme* 
Yc  mighty  dead,  ye  gartered  £>nt  of  pn 
Onr  morning  (lars  I  onr  booft  in  former dq 
Which  hovering  o'er,   your  purple  «iD| 

play, 
LurM  by  the  pomp  of  this  difkinguifli'dda^ 
Stoop,  and  attend  :  by  ojie,  the  knee  be  b 
One,  throw  the  mantlets  crhn/bd  folds  ami 
By  that,  the  fword  on  his  proud  thigh  be  pi 
Th'iSf  clafp  the  diamond-girdle  round  hit  v 
His  bread,  with  rays,  let  juft  Godolphin  fpi 
Wife  Burleigh  plant  the  piumage  on  hi»  bca 
And  Edward  own  fince  firll  he  6x*d  the  m 
None  pird  fair  glory  with  afwiftcrpace. 
Wl.en  fate  would  call  fome    mighty  , 

forth 
To  wake  a  drooping  age  to  godlike  worthy 
Or  aid  fome  favourite  kiog^s  iiluftrious  toil. 
It  bids  his  blood  with  generous  ardour  boil 
His  blood,  from  virtue^s  cclebnued  £6urctf 
PourM  down  the  fteep  ,of   time,    si  leogjl 

courfe ;  # 

That  men  prepared  may  ju(^  attention  pty, 
Warn'd  by  the  dawn  to  mark  the  glorious  < 
When  all  the  fcatter'd  merits  ot  his  line 
Colleded  to  a  point,  inteniely  Ihine. 

See,  Britain^  fee  thy  Walpole  Ihine  freai 

His  azure  ribbon,  and  bis  radiant  flar; 

A  Oar  that,  with  aufpidous  hesms,  QmU  g 

Thy  ve(rel  fafe,  through  fortune^s  ro«g^eS 

If  peace  Hill  fmiies»  by   this  fluU  coo 

(leer 
A  finifh'd  courfe,  in  triumph  roun4  the  ipli 
And,  gathering  tribute  from  each  diftantflb 
la  Biitain's  lap  the  wofld's  abuodaAcepdlx 
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t^  War*$  (JrciaihM,  this  ftar  (hall  dart  its  beams 
ffbrough  that  black  cloud  which  rifing  from  the 

Thames, 
With  thunder,  forrrtM  of  Erunfwick's  wrath^  is 

fctit 
^o  claim  the  fcas,  arid  awe  the  continent. 
This  fliall  direft  it,  where  the  bolt  to  throw, 
A  (Ur  for  us,  a  comet  to  the  foe.  ^ 

At  this  the  Mufe  (hall  kindle^  and  af^lre  : 
My  bread,  O  W»lpole,  glows  wirh  grateful  fire. 
The  llreams  of  royal  bounty,  tuin*d  by  thee 
•Refrefh  the  dry  domains  of  poefy. 
My  fortune  (hews,  when  arts  are  Walpole's  care, 
"What  flender  worth  forbids  us  to  defpair  : 
Be  this  thy  partial  fmiie  from  cenfure  free ) 
.  TTwas  meant  for  therit,  thdtigh  it  fell  on  rae. 

Since  Bruorwick*s  fmile  h:ls  authoiiz*d  nry  Mu^^ 
•  Chafte  be  her  conduct,  and  Ibbli  ne  her  views. 
r  Alfe-pmiftfs  are  the  whoredoms  of  the  f)en, 
^  Which  proftitute  fair  fame  to  worthlefs  men  : 

■  This  profanatiorl  of  celeftial  fire 

■  Makes-fools  defpife,  what  wife  men  (hould  admire. 
.   IjCt  thoTe  I  praife  to  didant  times  be  kndwti, 

\  Mcyt  by  their  author's  merit,  iiut  thdr  owu< 

;   If  Others  think  the  ta(k  is  hard,  to  weed 

.  rjFaoiD  verfe  rank  flattery's  viracioaf  feed, 

^J  Ami  rooted  deep ;  one  mearis  ite|  fet  them  free 


<( 


Matron  !  and  patriot !  let  thetn^g  of  thee. 
WhiTe  vulgar  trees  ignobler  honours  weir^ 
Ifor  thofe  retain j  when  winter  cHills  the  year; 
The  generuUs  Orange,  favourite  of  the  fun, 
Wich  vigorous chai'ms  can  through  the  fiafons  run; 
I>efies  the  (torm  with  her  tendilious  gicen ; 
And  flowers  and  fruits  in  rival  pomp  are  feen  : 
Where  blodbms  fall,  flill  fairer  blolTonis  fpring; 
And  midA  their  fweets  the  feather'd  poets  fing. 
On  Walpole,  thus,  may  plcas'd  Britannia  view 
^t  once  her  ornament  and  profit  tod ; 
The  fniit  of  feivice,  and  the  bloom  of  famej 
MaturM,  and  gilded  by  the  royal  beam. 
He,  when  the  nipping  blafts  of  envy  rifcf 
Its  guilt  can  pity,  and  its  rage  defpife^ 
l^ets  fall  no  honours,  t)Ut  lecurely  great 
Unfaded  holds  the  colour  of  his  fate  : . 
No  winter  knoW5,  though  ruffling  faftions  prtefs ; 
By  «4i(lom  deeply  rooted  in  fuccefs ; 
One  glory  (bed,  a  brighter  is  difpUy'd  * ; 
And  the  ciurm'd  Mules  (hct.er  in  his  (hade. 

O  how  I  long,  enkincilui  l)y  the  theme, 
IxTdcep  eternity  to  launch  thy  name  ! 
Thy  name  in  vie*-,  no  rights  of  ve'-fe  I  pWd, 
Bot  what  chadc  tnith  indites,  old  time  ihull  read. 
-  **  Behold  !  a  man  of  ancient  faith  and  bldod, 
**  Which,    foon,    beat  high  for  arts,  and  public 

•*  good ; 
♦«  Whofc  glory  great,  but  natural  apr^ii'S, 
«*  The  genuine  growth  of  ferviccs  and  years  ; 
<''NoAidden  exhalation  drawn  on  high, 
«<  And  fondly  gilt  by"  partial  majcfly  : 
•'  Oo€  bearing  grcateft  toils  with  grcatcfl  eafe, 
•*  One  born  to  fervc  us,  and  yet  Lorn  to  plcafe  : 
«  Wbomf  while  cor  rights- in  equal  fcales  he  lays, 
.  **  The  prince  may  truft,  and  yet  the  people  praife ; 
<^  His  gemhis  ardent^  yet  bj^ .judgment  clear, 
^  H\i  ton^ie  is-  flowing;  ztSl  his  hcstil  fincctc, 
♦  Knigbt  cfthi  JSaib,  and  tkttt  of  tb$  Garter. 


His  council  guides^  his  temper  chcars  our  ifle, 
**  And,  fmiling,  gives  three   kingdoms  caufe  io 
fmile." 
Joy  then  to  Britain,  bled  with  fuch  a  fon. 
To  Wal pole  joy,  by  whom  the  prize  is  won  ; 
Who  nobly  confcious  meets  the  fmiles  of  fatc# 
True  grc^Atncfs  lies  in  dajing  to  be  great. 
Let  dadard  foiils,  or  affe^ation,  run 
Td  (hades,  nor  wear  bright  Hdrfours  fairly  woii  5 
Such  men  prefer^  mided  by  falfe  applaufe. 
The  pride  of  modefty  to  virtue's  cauf'.-. 
Honours,  which  make  tlie  face  of  viitue  fair^ 
'Tis  great  to  nierit<  and  'tis  wife  to  w^r ; 
'Tis  holding  up  the  prize  to  public  view. 
Confirms  grown  virtue,  and  inflames  the  new  i 
Heightens  the  lullre  of  our  age  and  clime. 
And  (beds  rich  feeds  6f  wort!  1  for  fucure  time. 

Pioud  chiefs  alone,  in  fields  of  (laughter  ttwfi^ 
Of  old,  this  azure  bloom  of  glory  claimed, 
As  when  ftcrri  Ajax  pourM  a  purpl.:  fl  >od. 
The  violet  jofe,  fair  daughter  of  his  blood. 
Now  rival  wifdom  dares  the  Wreath  <^iv:d«. 
And  both  Minervas  rife  in  equal  pride ; 
Proclsllming  loiidj  a  monarch  fills  the  throne^ 
Who  (bines  illuftiitJus  not  in  wars  alone. 

Let  fame  look  lovely  in  Britannia's  eyes ; 
They  coldly  court  defert,  who  fame  defpife. 
For  what's  ambition,  but  fair  vh  liie^s  fall  ? 
And  what  applaufe^  but  her  propitious  Tile  ? 
\y'hen  fwell  d  with  thatj  (he  fleets  h-fore  the  wini 
To  glorious  aims,  as  to  fhe  port  dcfi^n'd  ; 
When  chain'd,  without  it,  to  <he  labouring  dai** 
She  toils !  (he  pants  !  nor  gains  the  flyinjr  (hore^ 
From  her  fublime  purfiiits,  or  tnrn'd  afide 
By  bUrts  of  envyj  or  by  fortune's  tide  : 
lor  one  thitt  has  fucceeded  ten  are  loft, 
()f  equal  talents,  ere  they  make  the  coaft. 
-      Then  let  leriowrt  to  worth  divine  incite. 
With  all  her  beams,  biit  throw  thofe  beams  arignl* 
Theil  merit  droops,  arid  genius  downwir.l  t  ^.ndsg 
When  godlike  glory,  like  dur  land,  dcff^-nds- 
Cuftom  the  garter  long  confin'd  to  few^ 
And  gave  to  birth,  exalted  virtue's  due  : 
Walpolc  has  ihroAU  (he  proud  cnclofure  dovvri; 
And  hrgh  dfcfert  embraces  fair  renown. 
-Though  rivalM,  let  the  peerage  f-niling  fee 


(Smiling,  in  juiHce'fo  their  own   k^rce,) 

This  proud  reward  by  iiiajcOy  bedow'd 

On  worth  like  that    whence    firft  the   peerage 

flow'dj 
Tronj  frowns  cf  fate  Britannia's  blifs.to  guard, 
lA-t  il.'wjet^ts  merit,  and  let  kinos  reward. 
C.;-.;s  irc  i:  oft  Gods  by  j>iTing  to  excf;!, 
All',  kings  mi>ft  like  I  hem,  by  r<  warding  well. 
Though  itroi);^  the  twanging  nerve,  an -I  drawfl 
aright, 
Shbrt  is  the  winfi-J  arrow's  upward  flight; 
But  if  an  eagle  it  1 1    nsfix  on  Iiigh, 
L6dgM  in  the  wound,  it  Ibars  into  th':  ikr, 
l|hus  ^vhilc  I  fir.*;  thee  with  unequal  ':iys. 
And  wound  perhaps  that  worth  I  'i^-  r^n  to  pr^iifr " 
Yet  I  tranfccrid  myfelf,  I  rife  in  faiTi<», 
Not  lifted  l)y  my  genius,  btit  my  theme. 

No  more  :  for  in  this  dicad  fufpei.lV  of  f'ltc, 
Now  klngd^m^  flu^uate,  and  in  ^k  deb»ii: 


\ 


in 
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Wtigh  peace  and  war,   now  Europe's   eyes  arc 

bent 
On  mighty  Bmnrwick,  for  the  great  event, 
Brunfwick,  of  Xings,  the  terror,  or  defence  I 
Who  dares  detain  thee  at  a  world's  expeiiec  ? 
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ki  D  c  c  X  I  T. 

I 

WHEN   Rome,  rtiy  lord,  in  her  full  glor^ 
(hone, 
And  great  Augiiflus  niPd  the  elobe  alone, 
While  fuppliaot  Kings  in'all  their  pomp  and  ftate, 
Swarm'd  in  his  courts,  and  throng'd  his  palace 

gate; 
Horace  did  oft'  the  mighty  man  detain, 
And  foothM  his  breaft  with  no  ignoble  ftrain  ; 
Now  PurM  aloft,  now  ftruck  an  humbler  ftring; 
And  taught  the  Roman  genius  how  to  fing. 

Pardon,  if  I  his  fiecdom  dare  puifue, 
Who  knows  no  want  of  Cajfar,  finding  you ; 
*rhe  Mufc's  frJcnd  is  pleas'd  the  Mufc  Ihould 

prefs 
Through  circling  crowds,  and  labour  for  accefs^ 
That  partial  to  his  darling  he  may  f»rove, 
And  lliining  throngs  for  her  approach  remove. 
To  all  the  world  ihdiifbious  to  prociaim 
His  love  of  Arts,  and  boafl  the  glorious  flame. 

I>ong  has  the  wt-ftcrn  world  rerlin'd  licr  hwd, 
Pour'd  forth  her  foirow,  and  •)ewail*d  her  dead  ; 
I'ell  difcord  through  her  bordcis  fiercely  rangM, 
And  fhootc  her  nations,  and  her  monarch schang'dj 
By  land  and  lea  its  uttnoft  rajjc  employ *d ; 
Noi  heaven  repaired  Co  fall  as  men  dcfln»y*d« 

In  vain  kind  flimmers  plenteous  fields  bell  jw'd, 
Iri  vain  the  ▼iniai«[e  libeially  flow'd ; 
Alarms  from  leaden  boiirds  all  phrafures  chac'd. 
And  robb'd  the  rich  Biupundian  grape  of  trtllc  ; 
T  c  fmiles  of  Nature  conld  no  bleffing  bring, 
The  fruitful  autumn,  or  the  flfiwcry  fpring; 
Time  was  di(Hngnifh\l  by  the  fwoid  and  Ipear, 
Not  by  the  various  afpedh  of  the  year ; 
'I'he-trumpet's  found  proclaimed  a  milde?  Iky, 
And  bloodfhcd  told  us  when  the  fun  was  nit»h. 
But  now  (fo  foon  as  Britain's  l)lc  flings  fcen. 
When  itich  as  you  are  rtear  her  ;»lorious  Queen  !) 
Now  peace,  though  long  repulsM,  ariives  at  laft, 
And  bids  us  fmile  on  all  our  labouis  pad; 
Bids  every  nation  ceafe  her  wonted  moaii, 
^  And  every  Monarch  call  his  crown  his  own  : 
To  vilour  gentler  virtdes  now  fuccced ; 
No  longer  is  the  great  man  born  to  bleed  *, 
itenown'd  in  councils,  brate  Argyle  fhall  tell, 
Wifdom  and  prowefs  in  one  breaH:  may  dwell : 
Thro\igh  milder  tracks  he  facrs  to  deathlefs  famCj 

'  Acd  Nviihout  trembling  wc  rcfoofid  his  zuac. 


No  more  the  rifing  harveft  whetithe  fwonS) 
No  longer  waves  uncertain  of  its  lord; 
Who  cad  the  feed,  the  golden  (Leaf  (ball  cUim, 
Nor  chance  of  battle  change  the  mafter's  namt* 
Each  ftream  unftaiaM  with  blood  more  fmooiiiii 

flows ; 
Tlie  brighter  fun  a  fuller  day  be  flows; 
All  iiature  feems  to  wear  a  chcarful  face. 
And  thank  grc^t  Anna  for  returning  peace. 

The  patient  thus,  when  on  his  bed  of  pais, 
No  longer  he  invokes  the  g(»ds  in  vain,       ' 
But  rifes  'o  new  life  ;  in  every  field 
He  finds  Elyfium,  livers  ncclar  yield; 
Nothing  fo  cheap  and  vulgar  Sut  can  pleafe, 
And  botrow  beauties  from  his  Iat«  diicafe* 

Nor  is  it  peace  alone,  hot   fuch  a  peace, 
Ai  more  than  bids  the  rage  of  baitle  ceaic, 
Death  may  detern^ne  war,  and  r*. ft  faccced, 
'Caufe  nought  furvivcs  on  which  our  ragewf   j 
feed ;  I 

In  faithful  friends  wc  lofe  our  glorious  foci, 
And  drifts  of  love  exalt  our  fweet  repoie. 
S(5c  giaceful  Bolingbroke  your  friend  advanoe, 
Nor  mifs  his  Lanldowne  in  the  (Sport  of  Fiaauf 
So  well  received,  fo  welcome,  ib  at  home, 
(Blefs'd  change  of  fate)   in   Bourbon'*  flitdf 

dome;      ^^ 
The  monarch  F^iM,  defcending  from  his  tbniK, ' 
Will  not  that  Anna  call  him  all  her  own ; 
He  claims  a  part,  and  looking  round  to  find 
Scnnething  might  fpeak  the  fulnefs  of  his  mind, 
A  diamond  ihincs,  which  oft  had  touch 'd  him  tun, 
ReneuM  his  grief,  and  robbM  him  of  a  tear; 
Now  firft  with  joy  beheld,  xwll  pleas 'd  on  one, 
Who  makes  him  lefs  regret  his  dariibg  ioB; 
So  dear  is  Anna's  miniiler,  fo  great 
Your  glorious  friend  in  his  own  private  fUt& 

To  ma  Ice  out  nations  longer  two,  in  vaiu 
Does  nature  interpofc  the  raging  main  i 
I  The  Gallic  fliore  to  diflant  Biitain  growSf 
I'or  Lewis  Thames,  the  Seine  For  Anna  flows: 
From  confiias  paf>'d  each  other's  worth  «re  find, 
And  thence  in  Qii^er  fwendfbip  nowarejoin'd; 
Kach  woUnd  recciv'd,  now  pleads  the  caiffeofloTe, 
And  former  injuries  endeaiments  piove.    ' 
What  Briton  but  mufl  prize  th*  Uiuflrious  fword, 
I'hut  cauic  of  fear  fo  Churchill  could  aflbid } 
Who  fworn  to  Bourbon's  fccptre,  but  mofl  frame 
Vd(i  thoughts  of  hirn^  that  cobld  brave  Tallaid 

tame  ? 
Thus  generous  hatred  in  atfeOion  ends. 
And  ,war,  which  raised  the  foes,  compleato  the 

friends. 
A  thoufand  happy  cvnreqvenccs  flow 
(The  dazzling  profpe£t  makes  my  bofbm  gbw); 
Commerce  fliall  lift  her  fuelling iails,  and  nil 
Her  wealthy  fleets  fecure  from  pole  to  poies 
The  Britiih  merchant,  who  with  care  and  p«B 
For  many  moons  fees  only  flues  and  main ; 
When  now  in  view  of  his  lov'd  native  fliore. 
The  perils  of  the  dreadful  oceaO^  o'er, 
Caufe  to  re^t  his  wealth  no  more  fltall  find^ 
Nor  curfe  the  merey  of  the  iea  and  wind  ; 
By  hardeft'  fate  condemned  to  lerve  a  foe. 

And  ^TC  UBt  Arcogth  to  Or&e  ^  deeper  bloir» 

Sweet 
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Sweet  Philomela  providently  flics 
To  diftant  woods  and  ftreams,  for  fuch  fupplies, 
To  feed  her  yonng,  and  make  them  try  the  wing, 
And  with  their  tender  notes,  attempt  to  liug : 
Mean  while,  the  fowler  fpreads  his  fecret  fnare, 
An  J  renders  vain  the  tuneful  mother's  care. 
Britannia's  bold  adventurer  of  late, 
The  foaminp^  Osjcan  plough 'd  with  equal  fate. 
Goodncis  u  ^jreaiiiefs  in  its  utmoll  height. 
And  F:>wer  a  curfc,  ii  not  a  friend  to  right : 
To  conquer  is  to  make  diflcnfion  ceafc, 
That  man  mny  ferve  the  King  of  kings  in  peace. 
Religion  noA-  (hall  all  her  rays  difp9ire. 
And  fliine  abnxid  in  perf'.c^  excellence; 
tile  we  may  dread  fomc  greater  curie  at  hvid, 
Tofco  irgc  a  thoughtlefs  and  ungrateful  land: 
N»w  wa*  is  weary,  and  retir'd  to  refl; 
The  meagre  tiamhie,  and  the  fpotted  pert, 
.  Dtpnted  in  her  ftcad,  may  blaft  the  day. 
And  fweep  the  rcHcks  of  the  iwerd  away. 

When  peaceful  Numa  fili'd  the  Roman  throne, 
Joy^  ^n  the  ful'iels  of  his  glory  ihone ; 
Wile  Solomon,  a  ftrangcr  to  the  fword, 
Was  bom  to  raife  a  temple  to  the  Lord: 
Anne  too  (haltlfaild,  and  every  facrcd  pile 
Speak  peace  eternal  to  Britannia's  ide. 
Thofe  mighty  fouls,  whom  military  care 
Diverted  from  their  only  great  aikir. 
Shall  bend  their  full  united  force,  to  blefs 
Th*  almighty  Author  of  their  late  fuccefs. 
And  what  is  all  the  world  fubducd  to  this  ? 
The  grave  fcts  bounds  to  fublunary  blifs ; 
pBt  there  arc  conquefts  to  great  Anna  known, 
Above  the  fplendourof  an  earthly  throne  ; 
Conquefts!  whofc  triumph  Is  too  gicat,  within 
The  icanty  bouads  of  matter  to  begin  ; 
Too  glorious  to  fhine  forth,  till  it  has  run  ") 

Beyond  thisdarknefs  of  the  iUrs  and  iun,  ( 

And  OuU  whole  ages  part  be  IHU,  ftill  but  bcgwn.  J 

Heioic  fbadesl  whom  war  has  Avcpt  away, 
i«ok  down,  4nd  fmile  on  this  auljMcious  day  : 
Ifowboaft  your  deaths;  to  tliofe  your  glory  tell, 
Wha  or  at  Agincourt  or  CrclFy  fell ; 
Then  deep  into  eternity  retire. 
Of  greater  things  than  peace  or  wv  enquire; 
Folly  content,  and  unconcern 'd  to  know 
Whit  farther  paflcs  in  the  world  below. 

The  braved  of  mankind  fhall  now  have  leave 
To  die  but  once,  nor  piece-meal  feck  the  grave  : 
On  gain  or  pleafure  bent,  we  fhall  not  meet 
Sad  melancholy  numbers  in  each  ftreet 
(Owners  of  bones  dilpers'd  on  Flandria's  plain. 
Or  waging  in  the  bottom  of  the  main) ; 
To  torn  ns  back  from  joy,  in  tender  f^jar. 
Left  it  an  infuh  of  their  woes  appear, 
^nd  m^kc  us  grudge  ourfclves  that  wealth,  their 

blood 
Perhaps  preftrv'd,  who  flarve,  or  beg  for  food. 
Devotion  fhall  run  pure,  and  difengage 
From   that  ftrange   fate  of  mixing  peace   with 

rage. 
On  heaven  without  a  fin  we  now  may  call. 
And  guUtlefs  to  our  Maker  proihate  fall ; 
Be  Chrlftians  while  we  pray,  nor  in  one  breatK 
Aflk  Mercy  forourfclfcs/^er  others  Death. 


j      But  O  !   I  view  with  tranfpott  arts  reftor'd. 
Which  double  ufe  to  Britain  Ihall  afford  J 
Secure  her  glory  purchasi'd  in  the  field. 
And  ytt  for  fuiure  peace  fweet  motives  yield : 
While  wc  contemplate  on  the  painted  wall, 
The  preffing  Briton,  and  the  flying  Gaul, 
In  fuch  blight  images,  fuch  living  grace, 
As  leave  great  R;iphacl  but  the  lecond  pUcc ; 
Our  cheeks  fhall  glow,  our  heaving  bofbms  riff. 
And  martial  ardors  fparkle  in  our  eyes ; 
Much  we  fhall  tiiumph  in  our  battles  pafl, 
And  yet  confent  thofc  battles  prove  our  lafl ; 
Left,  while  in  arms  for  brighter  fame  we  flrive, 
We  lofe  the  means  to  keep  that  fame  alive* 

In  filent  groves  the  birds  delight  to  Gng, 
Or  near  the  margin  of  a  iecret  fpring  : 
Now  all  is  calm,  fwect  mufic  fhall  improve. 
Nor  kindle  rage,  but  bo  the  nurfe  of  love. 

But  what*s  the  warbling  voice,  the  trembling 
ftring. 
Or  breathing  canvafs,  when  the  Mufes  ling  I 
The  Mufe,  my  Lord,  your  care  al)ove  the  reft^ 
With  rifing  joy  dilates  my  partial  breafl ; 
The  thunder  of  the  battle  ceas*d  to  roar, 
Kre  Greece  her  godlike  Poets  taught  to  (bar; 
Rome's  dreadful  foe,  great  Hannibal,  was.  dead. 
And  all  her  warlike  neighbours  round  her  blt^d  ; 
For  Janus  fhut,  her  Id  F^ans  rung, 
Before  an  Ovid  or  a  Virgil  fung. 

A  thoufand  various  forms  the  Mufe  may  wear 
(A  thoufand  various  forms  become  the  fair ;) 
But  f^ines  in  none  with  more  majeflic  mien. 
Than  when  in  (late  fhe  draws  :he  purple  fceoc ; 
Calls  forth  her  monarch s,  bids  her  heroes  rage. 
And  mourning  beauty  melt  the  croudcd  ftage ; 
Charms  back  pafl  ages,  gives  to  Britain's  ufe 
The  nobleA  virtues  time  did  e*er  produce  : 
Leaves  fam*d  hifloiiaos'  boaficd  art  behind; 
I'hty  keep  the  foul  alone,  and  Aat*s  couhnM, 
Sought  out  with  pains,  an^  but  4>y  proxy  Ipeaks  : 
Tlic  hero*s  prefence  deep  imprelCon  makes  ; 
The  fcenes  his  foul  and  body  reunite, 
Furnlfh  a  voice,  produce  him  to  the  fight; 
Make  our  contemporary  him  that  flood 
High  in  renown,  perhaps  before  the  flood  ; 
Make  Neflor  to  this  age  advict  afford. 
And  iTe^or  for  our  fervicc  draw  his  fword. 

More  glory  to  dn  Author  what  can  bring. 
Whence  nobler  fervice  to  his  country  fpring, 
I1ian  from  thofc  labours,  which ,.  in  -man*s  defpighty, 
PofTefs  him  with  a  paflion  for  the  rigiit  ^ 
With  hoiiefl  magic  make  the  knave  inclin'd 
Tb  pay  devotion  to  the  virtuous  mind  ; 
Through  all  her  toils  and  dangers  bid  him  rove. 
And  with  her  wants  and  anguifh  fall  in  love  ? 

Wlio  hears  the  godlike  Moutczuma  groan. 
And  does  not  wifh  tlie  glorious  pain  his  own  ? 
Lend  but  your  under  (landing,  and  their  (kill 
Can  domineer  at  pleafure  o*er  your  will : 
Not  1&  the  Ihort-iivM  conqucfl  quickly  pad ; 
Shame,  if  not  choice,  >vill  held  the  convert  fafU 

How  often  have  1  feca  the  generous  bowl 
With  pleufmg  force  unlock  a  fectet  feul. 
And  (leal  a  tnith>  which  every  fober  hour 
(ThQ  profe  of  life)  had  kept  within  her  power^ 
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Wtigh  peace  am!  war>  now  Eurbpe's   eyes  are 

bent 
On  mighty  Brdnrwick,  for  the  great  event, 
Bninfwick,  of  kings;  the  terror,  or  defence  ! 
Who  dares  detain  tliec  at  a  world's  expenec  ? 


Ait 

E      P      I      S      T      L     t. 

•PO  TriE 

ItlGHT  HON-  GE©4  LORD  LANSDOWNE. 

**  — Parnftdia  lanrus 
"  Parfa  fob  ingenti  znattls  fe  fiibjidt  umbra." 

ViRG. 
il  S  C  C  2CI  T. 

WHEI^  Rome,  itiy  lord,  in  her  ftill  gJorr' 
(hone, 
And  great  Augufltis  nii'd  the  globe  aldne, 
"While  fuppliaot  Kings  in'all  their  pomp  and  ftate, 
Swarm'd  in  his  courts,  and  throng'd  his  palace 

gate; 
Horace  did  oft'  the  mighty  roan  detain^ 
And  footliM  his  bread  with  no  ignoble  drain  ;    » 
Now  fo*r*d  aloft,  n<Jw  ftruck  an  humbler  firing ; 
And  taught  the  Roman  genius  how  to  fing. 

Pardon,  if  I  his  fieedom  dare  puifue. 
Who  knows  no  want  of  Casfar,  finding  you ; 
*rhe  Mufc's  fr?cnd  is  pleas'd  the  Mufc  ftould 

prefs 
Through  circling  crowds,  and  labour  for  ftcce/s. 
That  partial  to  his  darling  he  may  prove, 
And  fhining  throngs  for  her  approach  remove, 
To  all  the  world  in<!ullnou5  to  proclaim 
Wis  love  of  Arts,  and  hnul\  the  glorious  flame. 

Long  has  the  wtftcrn  world  rerlinM  licr  head, 
Pour»d  forth  her  for  row,  and  SewailM  herdtatl ; 
l*'cll  difcord  through  her  botdcis  fiercely  rangM, 
And  (hpok  her  nations,  and  her  monarch schang'dj 
By  land  and  fea  its  uttiioft  rage  employ *d ; 
Nor  heaven  repair"*d  fo  faft  as  men  dcflroyM. 

In  vain  kind  fammers  plenteous  fields  bcftjw'd, 
Iri  vain  the  viniajTs  libeially  flow'd ; 
Alarms  from  leaden  bosirds  all  pJtafure.s  chacM, 
And  robb'd  the  rich  Burpundian  grape  of  taile  ; 
T  c  fmiles  of  Nature  could  no  ble(Ti»»g  bring. 
The  fruitful  autumn,  or  the  flowery  Tpring; 
Time  was  di(linguifii\l  by  the  fwoid  and  fpe&r, 
Not  by  the  various  afpefts  of  the  year ; 
'J'he-trumpct's  found  proclaimed  a  milde?  (ky, 
And  bloodfhcd  told  us  when  the  fun  was  ninh. 

But  now  (fo  foon  as  Britain^s  bl<  flings  fcen. 
When  ftich  as  you  are  ilear  her  j^lorlous  Queen  !) 
Npw  peace,  though  long  repuls'd,  atiives  at  laft. 
And  bids  us  fmile  on  all  our  labouts  pafl; 
Bids  every  nation  ceafe  her  wonted  moan, 
'  And  every  Monarch  call  his  crown  his  own  : 
To  vilour  gentler  virtues  now  diccced ; 
No  loilger  is  the  great  man  born  to  bleed  i 
Itenown'd  in  councils,  brave  Argyle  fhall  tell, 
Wifdom  and  prowefs  in  one  brea(l  may  dwell : 
Thrc^gh  milder  tracks  he  focrs  to  deathlefs  fame> 

And  without  ttembliiig  we  refoaod  his  xum«« 
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No  more  the  riftng  hanreil  ^'hets  the  I* 
No  longer  waves  uuceruin  of  its  lord; 
Who  caft  the  feed,  the  golden  dicaf  ftju... 
Nor  chance  of  battle  change  the  martcr'i : 
Each  Qream  undaia'd  with   Llood  more  1,: 
'  flows ; 

The  brighter  fun  a  fuller  day  be  flows; 
All  iiature  feems  to  wear  a  chw-arful  f^ici.. 
And  thank  great  Anna  for  returning  pcj 

Tlie  patient  thus,  when  on  his  hed  cl }% 
No  longer  he  invokes  the  gods  in  vain. 
But  rifes  ^o  new  life  ;  in  every  field 
He  finds  JBlylium,  livcrs  ntclar  yield  ; 
Nothing  fo  cheap  and  vulgar  Nut  can  pleai-, 
And  borrow  beauties  from  his  lat«  difcaie. 

Nor  is  it  peace  alone,  but   Hich  a  pe^cc, 
h\  more  than  bids  the  rage  of  battle  ccait. 
Death  may  detern^jne  war,   and  tcft  ibccie:. 
'Caufe  nought  furvives  on   which  our  t^p  * 

feed; 
In  faithful  friends  we  lofe  our  slorions  ftxi^ 
And  (Irifes  of  love  exalt  our  fWect  repoie. 
Sc^giaceiul  Bolingbrokc  your  frtciul  adranc:. 
Nor  mifs  his  LaniHowne  in  the  i»urt  of  FrJ^- 
So  well  reccivM,  fo  welcome,  ib  at  home. 
'(Blefs'd  change   of  fate)    la   Bourbon '»  lU:: 

dome ;      ^^ 
The  monarch  p^sM,  defcetidinfl  from  his  th:. 
Will  not  that  Anna  call  him  allher  own ; 
He  claims  a  part,  and  looking  round  to  finii 
Sdniethlng  might  fpeak  the  fuloeii  of  hi*  n-f. 
A  dianH>ndfhiQes,  which  oft  had  touch 'd  hua  r . 
RencwM  his  grief,  and  irobbM  him  of  a  Xtn . 
Now  firft  with  joy  beheld,  well  pleas'd  oc  clk 
Who  makes  him  Icfs  fegret  his  dariibg  foe; 
So  dear  is  Anna's  miniller,  fo  great 
Your  glorbus  friend  in  hb  own  private  lUrt. 

To  wake  out  nations  longer  two,  in  vaui 
Does  nature  interpofc  the  raging  main  : 
The  Gallic  fliore  todiftant  Biitaiii  grows, 
For  Lewis  Thames,  the  Seine  for  Anna  Ho**? 
From  conflicts  p^sM  each  other's  worth  »e  r- 
And  thence  In  ft'ii^er  fwendfbip  nowarejojn 
Each  woUnd  reccivM,  now  pleads  the  cai^ofi;* 
And  former  injuries  endearments  piove. 
What  Briton  but  muft  prize  th*  UluArious  fwt . 
That  caule  of  fear  to  Churchill  could  atlbrd ' 
Who  fworn  to  Bourbon's  fccptre,  but  mufl  t  j^/ 
Vaft  thoughts  of  him.  that  could  brave  Ti*- 

tame  ? 
Thusr  generous  ly tred  in  affeOion  ends, 
And  ,war,  which  rdis'd-thc  fots,  complcats  t^* 

frieiida. 
A  thoufand  happy  G^nfeqvences  flow 
(The  dazzling  profpe^  makes  my  bofbm  glovr); 
Coromerceihall  lift  her  fwelUngjaiU,  and  ivU 
Her  wealthy  fleets  fecure  from  pole  to  pole; 
The  Britifli  merchant,  who  with  care  and  paia 
For  many  moons  fees  only  flues  and  main ; 
When  now  in  view  of  his  lov'd  native  fliore, 
Tkt  perils  of  the  dreadful  oceafi^  o*er, 
Caufe  to  re^t  his  wealth  no  more  AmU  find. 
Nor  curfe  Uie  aierey  of  the  fea  and  wind , 
By  hardeft'  fate  tondesnn'd  tq  ierve  a  foe, 

And  ^ve  bitt  Rm^gtb  to  (Ir&e  #  deeper  hlov, 

Swen 
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*^ect  Philomela  providently  flics 
-»  didant  woods  and  flreatns,  for  fach  fuppKes, 
^  teed  her  yonng,  and  make  them  try  the  wing, 
id  wiih  their  tender  notes. attempt  to  ling : 
c-an  while,  the  fowler  fpreads  his  fecret  fnare, 
—  1  renders  vain  the  ^unefol  mother's  care. 
i-ita'ipVs  bold  adyenturei*  of  late, 
He  foaming  ocean  plonghM  with 'equal  fate. 
C^oodncfs  ii  grea(nefs  in  its  utmoll  height, 
Jid  power  acurfe,  if  not  a  fricftcl  to  right : 
"•  conquer  is  to  make  diflenfion  ceafc, 
r-i.it  man  may  ferve  the  King  of  kings  in  peace, 
'=li'^it>n  no  A'  (hall  all  her  rays  diioqflfc, 
t^a  Ihine  abnwd  in  perfect  exceilence; 
if-  we  m.iy  dread  fbmc  greater  curie  at  h^ndj 
cj  fcougc  a  thoughtlcfs  and'  ungrateful  land: 
ow  .va»  is  weary,  and  retir'd  to  refl; 
he  meagre  famine,  and  the  fpotted  pert, 
r- puled  in  her  ftcad,  may  blafl  the  day, 
tid  fwecp  the  re  ricks  of  the  fwerd  away. 
When  peaceful  Numa  fillM  the  Roman  throne, 
-»ve  in  the  fulnefs  of  his  glory  (bone; 
/Lie  Solomon,  a  ftrangcr  to  the  fword, 
Tas  born  to  raife  a  temple  to  the  Lord.' 
.  nnc  too  fliaHlAiiM,  and  every  facred  pile 
peak  peace  eternal  to  Britannia's  ifle.      ^ 
"hr<e  mighty  fouls,  whom  military  care 
>i verted  from  their  only  great  ai^ir, 
hall  bend  their  full  united  force,  to  blefs 
.  h*  almighty  Author  of  their  late  fucccfs, 
Vnd  what  is  all  tUe  world  fubdued  to  this  ? 
The  grave  fets  bounds  to  fublunary  blifs; 
iiit  there  are  conqucfls  to  great  Anna  known, 
\bovc  the  fplendourof  an  earthly  throne  ; 
ronquefts!  whofe  triumph  Is  too  great,  within 
I' he  fcanty  bouads  of  matter  to  begiA  ; 
Too  glorious  to  fliine  forth,  till  it  has  run 
Beyond  thisdarknefs  of  the  ftars  and  fun, 
And  Ihall  whole  ages  pad  he  ftiU,  ft  ill  but  bcg«n 

Hemic  fhadesl  whom  war  has  fwcpt  away, 
Look  down,  and  fmile  on  this  aulpicioys  day  : 
Now  boaft  your 'deaths;  to  thofe  your  glory  tell, 
M'ha  or  at  Agincourt  or  Crefly  fell ; 
Then  deep  into  eternity  retire, 
Of  greater  things  than  peace  or  wy  enquire; 
Fully  content,  and  unconcern'd  to  know  ' 

What  farther  paflcs  In  the  world  hclow.   • 

The  braveft  of  mankind  (ball  now  have  leav© 
To  die  but  once,  nor  plece^meal  feck  the  grave  ; 
On  gain  or  pleafure  bent,  <»e  (hall  not  meet 
Sad  melancholy  numbers  in  each  ftreet 
(Owners  of  bones  di(pcrs'4  on  Flandria's  plain, 
Or  wurting  in  the  bottom  of  the  main) ; 
Tci  turn  us  back  from  joy,  in  tender  fear. 
Left  It  an  infult  of  their  woesliippear. 
And  make  us  grijdge  ourfclvts  that  wealth,  their 

blood 
Perhaps  preftrvM,  who  (tarve,  or  beg  for  food. 
Devotion  ftiall  run  pure,  and  difengage 
From  that  ftrange   fate  of  mixing  peace   with 

rage. 
On  heaven  without  a  fin  we  now  may  calt. 
And  guiltlcfs  to  out  Maker  profirate  fall ; 
Dc  ChrKVians  while  we  pray,  nor  in  one  brealK 
AA  Mercy  for  ou^fclves/foc  others  Death. 


J 


IBui  O  !   I  view  with  tranfpott  arts  rcftor'd, 
Which  double  ofe  to  Britain  ftiall  afford  > 
Secure  her  glory  purchased  in  the  field, 
And  yet  for  future  peace  fweet  motives  yield  : 
While  we  contemplate  on  the  painted  wall, 
The  preffing  Briton,  and  the  Hying  G;iul,  . 
In  fuch  bright  images,  fuch  livine  grace. 
As  leave  great  Raphael  but  the  lecond  place ; 
Oor  cheeks  (liaU  glow,  our  heaving  bofbms  riff^ 
And  martial  ardors  fparkle  in  our  eyes ; 
Much  we  ftiall  tiiuroph  in  our  battles  pad, 
And  yet  confent  thofe  battles  prove  our  laft  ; 
Left,  while  in  arms  for  brighter  fame  we  ft  rive,  - 
Wt  lofe  the  means  to  keep  that  fame  alive. 

In  filent  groves  the  birds  delight  to  fing, 
Or  near  the  margin  of  a  fecret  fpring  :     ' 
Now  all  is /calm,  fwect  muftc  (hall  improve. 
Nor  kindle  rage,  but  be  the  nurfe  of  loye. 

But  what's  the  warbling  voice,  the  trembling 

Or  breathing  canvafs,  when  the  Mufes  fing? 
The  Mufej'my  Lord,  your  care  above  the  reft. 
With  r^ing  joy  dilates  my  partial  breaft ; 
The  thunder  of  the  battle  ceas'd  to  roar, 
Kre  Greece  her  godlike  Poets  taught,  to  (bar; 
Rome's  dreadful  foe,  great  Hannibal,  was.  dead^ 
And  all  her  warlike  neighbours  round  her  blqd ; 
For  Janus  (hut,  her  To  Paam  rung. 
Before  an  Ovid  or  a  Virgil  Tung. 

A  thoufand  various  forms  the  Muie  may  wear 
(A  thoufand  various  forms  become  the  fair ;) 
But  (liines  in  none  with  more  majeftic  mien, 
Than  when  in  ftate  (he  draws  the  purple  fcepe  ; 
Calls  torth  her  monarchs,  bids  her  heroes  rage. 
And  mourning  beauty  melt  the  croudcd  (hige ; 
Charms  back  paft  ag9S,  gives  to  Britain's  uie 
The  nobleft  virtues  time  did  e'er  produce  : 
Leaves  fam'd  hiftoriaos'  boafted  art  behind; 
Thty  keep  the  foul  alone,  and  that's  cou^n'd. 
Sought  out  with  pains,  an^  but  -by  proxy  (peaks  : 
The  hero's  prefence  deep  impreftion  makes  \ 
The  fcencs  his  foul  and  body  reunite, 
Furnlfti  a  voice,  produce  him  to  the  (ight; 
MsHie  our  contemporary  him- that  ftood 
High  in  reno\|vn,  perhaps  before  the  flood  ; 
Make  N  eft  or  to  this  age  advict  afford. 
And  rTertor  for  our  (crvice  draw  his  fword. 

More  glory  to  in  Author  what  can  bring. 
Whence  nobler  fervice  to  his  country  fpring. 
Than  from  thofe  labours,  which,  in  man's  defpight^ 
PofTefs  him  with  a  paffion  for  tne  r|glit  ? 
With  honcft  ma^  make  the  knave  inclin'd 
Tb  pay  devotion  to  the  virtuous  mind  ; 
ThrougK.  all  her  toils  and  dangers  bid  him  rove. 
And  with  her  wants  and  angaifti  fall  in  loye  ? 

Wlio  hears  the  .^KilikeMoiUezuma  groan. 
And  does  pot  wifti  the  glorious  pain  his  own  ? 
Lend  but  your  ii^nd^rftaiuling,  and  their' (kill 
Can  domineer  at  pleafure  o'er  your  will : 
No^  U  the  (h(>rt-livM  cooqueft  quickly  paft ; 
Shame  ,^  if  not  choice,  »viU  held  the  convert  faft» 

How'  often  have  1  fcea  the  generous  bowl 
With  pleafing  force  unlock  a  fectet  foul. 
And  fteal  a  truth>  which  every  fober  hour 
(TfaiQ  pro(e  of  life)  had  kept  twitliln  her  power  ? 
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Thegrape  ViAoriotfs  often  has  pre?ail*d, 

Whe  11  gold  and  beauty,  racks  and  tortures,  fail'd  : 

Yet  when  the  l|jiiit*s tumult  was  allayM, 

She  mwprn'd,  perhaps,  the  fentiment  bctray'd  ;     | 

Bat  mourn M  too  late,  nof  longer  could  deny, 

And  on  her  oun  confcljion  charge  the  lye. 

Thus  tlicy,  whom  neither  the  prevailing  love 
Of  goodneis  here,  or  mercy  ficnn  above, 
Or  fear  of  future  pains,  or  human  laws 
Could  render  advocates  \n  vl(tuc's  caufe, 
Caught  by  the  fcene  have  unawares  rcfi^a'd 
Their  wontfd  difpofition  of  the  mind  : 
^y  flow  degrees  prevails  the  pleafing  tale, 
As  circling  gla(res  on  our  fenfcs  Heal ; 
Till  throughly  by  t^c  Mufes'  banquet  waritj'd,  ' 
The  paflions  toiling,   all  tlie  foul  aiatm^d. 
They  turn  mere  zealots  flu(h*d  with  gloiious  rage, 
Rife  in  their  Teats,  and  fcurcc  fotbcar  the  llagc, 
AlHQance  to  wrongM  innoc^pce  to.  iiring. 
Or  turn  th^  poignard  on  forae  tyrant  King. 
^ow  can  they  cool  to  Tilluhis  I  bo\v  fvibiide 
To  dregs  of  vice,  from  fuch  a  godlike  pride  I 
To  fpoiling  orpli&ns  how  to-day  return, 
Who  wept  lad  night  to  fee  Monimia  mourn? 
In  this  gay  fchool  of  vivtuc,  whqm  fo  fit 
To  govern,  and  control  the   world  of  wit, 
As    TalLot,    JLanfdowne's  friend,    has    Britain 

known  ? 
](iim  poUfliM  It^^ly  has  cair4  bcr  own  ; 
He  ill  the  lap  of  elegance  was  bred, 
And  traced  the  Mufes  to  their  fountain  ^ead  : 
But  much  we  hope,  he  will  enjoy  at  home 
What^s  nearer  ancient  than  the  mo<ierr\  Rome* 
IJor  fear  I  nqenlian  of  the  court  of  l^'Vancc^ 
When  I  the  Britiih  gii.nius  woeld  advance ; 
There  too  has  Shrewfl)ury  improv'd  his  tafle ; 
Yet  ftjll  we  dare  invite  him  to  our  feaft  : 
?or  Corneille's  fake  I  (hall  my  thouglits  fupp^-cfb 
pf  Oroonoko,  and  pvefume  him  leis ; 
■What  though  wc  wrong  him  ?  Ifabclla's  woe 


*rhe  French  arc  ticlicate,  and  nicely  lead 
Of  clofe  intrigiic  the  lalyrhtL\i/i  thread  ; 
pur  genius  more  atfc^ts  tb(:  gvand,  than  Hue, 
Our   (Ircngth  can  make  the  gttJl    plain  acflion 

(liine  : 
They  raife  a  great  cnriofity  ind^eiS 
Tfvom  ^is  dark  maze  to  fee  the  kem  tr^od; 
We  rou7.e  th^afilOions,  and  that  hero  ihow 
Oafping  beneath  fome  foirpii'ahlc  blo-v  : 
They  ngh  ;  we 'weep  :   the  6W///:  doubt  and  care 
\Ve  he^hten  into  terror  and  dtfi>a.ir; 
Strike  hpme,  the  flrongcft  pafOons  boldly  touch, 
Kor  fear  our  audiepce  fboyld  he  pUasM  t^o  myicht 
What'tf  great  in  nature  wc  can  gici^tly  draw, 
^or  thank  for  bcaijities  the  dramatic  law, 
Th^  fate  ipf  Ca:far  is  a  tale  too  plain    • 
The  fi^klfc  Gallic  tade  to  entertain ; 
Their  art  wpiild  have  pcijplexM,  wid  interwove 
Tb^  golden  arrat  with  gay  floweis  of  love  : 
}ffe  1^J?9W  tieayen  made  him  a  far  greater  mau 
Than  any  Cxfar,  in  a  hun9i^n  p^n, 
Aq4  Tucli  we  draw  him,  nor  are  too  refinM, 


To  claim  attention,  and  the  heart  invadcii 
Shakei'peare  but  vroie  the  play  th'  Almighty  mtit^ 
Our  neighbour's  dage-art  too  bar^-facM  bttrayk, 
'Tis  great  Corncille  at  every  fccnc  wc  pTaiTc; 
On  Nature's  I'ure^  aid  Britaunia  calls. 
None  think  of  Shakefpeare  till  the  cmbun  &ilt| 
Then  wiib  a  figh  returns  our  audience  hooie, 
From  Venice,  Egypt,  ^crOa,  Qreece,  or  RJoaef 

Fianc^  yields  not  to  the  glory  of  our  lines, 
But  manly  couduA  of  ojfr  flrong  dcfigns ; 
That  oft  the>'  think  moie  juftly  wc  mull  own, 
Not  antitnt  Greece  a  truer  (enfc  has  ^wn  : 
Greece  thought  hut  jullly,  tkty  think  juftly  too} 
We  fomctimcs  err  by  driving  more  to  do. 
So  well  are  Hacine*s  mcaneS  perfons  Ung^t, 
But  change  a  f^Qtiment,  you  make  a  fault ; 
Nor  dare  we  charge  them  with  the  want  of  flame i 
When  we  boaft  more,  we  own  curfelrcs  to  bhirci 
And  yet  iu  Shakefpeare  fQn>ething  AUl  I  find, 
That  makes  me  lefs  edeem  all  human-kind; 
He  made  one  nature,  and  another,  found, 
Both  in  his  page  with  mailer-ftrokes  abound: 
iiis  witchei^i;  fairies,  i^nd  inchaate4  iHc, 
Bid  us  no  longer  at  our  nuries  frnik  ; 
Of  lod  hidorians  we  almoft  comp|||jbB, 
Nor  thipk  it  the  creation  of  bis  bru.n. 
Who  lives,  when  his  Othel^^  in  a  trance  ?■ 
With  his  great  Thibet  *  too  he  conquer *d  France 
Long  wc  may  nope  brave  Talbot*s  blood  will 
run 
^n  great  dcfcendants,  Shakefpeare  has  but  one; 
Andh^rp,  my  lord,  permit  me  not  to  name. 
But  iu  kind  filciicc  fpare  his  ri.val^  fliame  r^- 
Yet  I  in  vain  that  author  would  fnpprcA, 
What  (;;n't  be  greater,  cannot  be  n^ad^  ie6  : 
1-^ach  reader  will  defeat  my  fruillefs  aim. 
And  to  himfvlf  great  Agamemnon  name. 

Shonlil  Shukcipcare  rife  unblef$;4  with  Talbot*i 
fmi!e, 
Ev^i  Shakefpeare's   fclf  would  cnric  this  baoflQ 

ifle  : ' 
But  if  that  rci{>ning  dar  prppitious  flliney 
And  kindly  rrvx  his  gentle  rays  with  thine  % 
Ev*n  I,  by  far  the  mcaneft  of  your  age. 
Shall  not  iiepcnt  my  pafHon  ^or  the  fl^ge* 

thus  did  the  Win-alniighty  difallaw, 
No  human  force  could  pluc<  the  golden  bough. 
Which  left  the  tree  with  cafe  at  Jove's  command, 
And  fpaiM  the  labour  of  the  weakefl  hand. 

Avfpicioiic  late  !  tha^t  gives  937  leave  to  wihe 
To  you,  the  Miifes  glory  and  delight; 
Who  know  to  read,  nor  falfe  encomioms  laife. 
And  mortify  an  Author  with  your  praife: 
Praife  -pounds  a  noble  mind,  when  ^is  not  dnCi 
But   cenfure*s    fclf  will  pleafe,   my   lord,  froii\ 

Faults  are  our  pride  and  gam,  when  you  deicend 
To  point  them  out,  and  t(i:ach  us  how  to  mend. 
Wh^r.  tl.oi:gh  the  great  man  fct  his  cofiers  wkk, 
That  cannot  gratify  the  font's  price  ; 
Whofe  infpiration,  if  *tis  truly  good. 
Is  befl  regarded,  when  be^  under ftoud* 


•  j4n  ancejicr  of  the  Suit  of  Shrew^Pfiny,  vh*  Oh 
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*rh€  Mufcs  Tv'ittc  for  glory  not  for  gold, 
*Tis  f^r  beneath  theic  nature  to  be  foM  s 
1*hc  greatcd  gain  is  fcora*d,  but  as  it  fervcs... 
To  fpeak  a  fenfe  of  what  tli^  Muie  deiervcs ; 
The  Mufe,  which  from  her  lAnldowne  fears  no 

wroDgy 
Bed  judge,  as  well  as  fubje^it  of  her  (on^* 
Should  this  great  theme  alkire  me  farther  (lUl, 
And  1  prefume  to  \^e  your  patience  ilU 
The  world  would  plead  my  caufe,  and  none  but 

you 
Will  take  difgufl  at  wh^t  I  now  puffue  t 
fiince   what  is  mean   my  Mufe  can^t  raiie,  TU 

clioo(e 
A  them«  that's  able  to  exalt  my  Mu(c. 

For  who,  not  vcHd  of  (Uought>  can  Qranvill^ 
name. 
Without  a  fpatk  of  his  immortal  flame  ? 
Whether  we  feck  the  patriot,   or  the  friend. 
Let  Bolingbroke,  let  Anna  recommend ; 
Whether  we  choofe  to  love  oj  to  admire. 
You  melt  the  tender,   and  th*  ambitious  fire. 

Such  native  graces  without  thought  abound^ 
And  fucb  familiar  glories  fpread  around. 
As  more  incline  the  (lander-by  to  ra^fe 
His  value  for  himfelf,  th^n  you  to.  praife. 
Thus  you  heft  lend  the  moft  heroic  way, . 
Bleis  all,  on  none  an  obligatioQ  lay  ; 
So  turnM  by  nature's  hand  for  all  that's  well, 
'Tis  fcarce  a  virtue  when  you  moil  excel. 

Though  fweet   your  prefence,  graceful  is  your 
mien, 
Ybn  to  be  happy  want  not  to  be  feen  ; 
Though  priz'd  in  public,  you  can  fmile  alone, 
Nor  court  an  approbation  but  your  own  : 
In  throngs,  not  confcious  of  thofe  eyes  that  gaze 
In  wonder  fix'd,,  though  refolute  to  pleafe ; 
You,  were  all  blind,  would  Qiil  deCervc  applaufc ; 
The  world's  your  glory *s  witnefs,  not  its  caufe  ^ 
That  lies  beyond  the  limits  of  the  day, 
A^ngels  behold  it,  and  their  God  obey. 

Yo.u  take  delight  in  others  excellence  ; 
A  gift,  which  Nature  rarely  docs  difpenfe  : 
Of  all  that  breathe  'tis  rou,  perhaps,  alone 
Would  be  wcH'pleas'd  to  fee  yourfelf  outdone. 
YoM  wifti  not  thofe,  who  %w  your  name  refpcdt. 
So  little  worth,  as  might  excufe  negle£l ; 
Nor  arc  in  pain  left  merit  you  Ihould  know ; 
Nor  Ihun  the  well*deferv^  as  a  foe ; 
A  troublefome  acquaintance,  that  wHl  claim 
To  be  weUusM,  or  dye  your  cheek  with  fhame. 

You  wifti  your  country*sgo9d ;  that  told  fb  well 
Your  powers  are  known,  th'  event  I  need  not  tell. 
When  Ncftor  fpokc,  none  a(k'd  if  lie  prevailed ; 
T^at  god  of  fweet  perfuafion  never  failM  : 
And  fuch  great  fame  had  Hc<tor's  valour  wrought 
Who  meant  he  conquered,  only  faid  he  fought. 

When  you,  my  lord,  to  fylvan  fcenes  retreat. 
No  crouds  around  for  plcafure,  or  for  ftate^i 
You  are  not  caft  upon  a  ftranger  land, 
And  wander  penfive  o*er  the  barren  ftrand  j 
Hot  are  you  by  receivM  example  taught, 
Jn  toys  to  (hup  the  difcipline  of  thought; 
But  unconfin'd  by  bounds  of  time  and  place, 
you  choofe  compAiiionf  £rra\  sU  homan  tace^ 


Convecfe  witl\  thofe  t|ie  deluge  fwept  away. 
Or  thofe  whofe  midnight  is  firiunnia's  day*. 

Books  not  (6  much  in  form,  as  give  confent 
To  thofe  ideas  your  own  thoughts  prefent; 
Your  only  gi^in  from  turning  ^olu^es  o'er, 
Is  6ndiog  caoi^  to  like  youdelf  the  more : 
In  Grecian  fages  you  ar^  only  taught 
With  more  reipeftto  value  your  own  thoaghtf 
;G<'eat  TuUy  grew 'immortal,  while  h^  drew 
Thofe  precepts  we  behold  alive  in  you  ; 
Your  life  is  fo  adjolled  Xm  their  fchcMnjs, 
It  makes  that  hiftory  they  meant  for  rules. 
What  joy,  what  plevTing  tranfpqrt,  mnft  ariie 
Within  y»ur  breaft»  ^nd  lift  you  to  the  ikies. 
When  III  each  learned  page  th^  you  unfold. 
You  find  ibme  part  of  your  own  condu^  told  f 

So  pleas'd,  and  fo  furpris'cS  V^neas  ftood. 
And  fuch  triurophaot'raptur^s  fir'd  his  blood. 
When  far  from  Trojan  (botes  the  hero  fpy'd 
His  ftory  (hining  forth  in  all  its  pride; 
Admir'd  himfelf,  atnd  faw  his  a£tbns  (land 
The  praife  and  vi^onder  of  a  foreign  land. 

He  knovys  not  half  his  being,  who's  confin'd 
In  convcrf(^,  and  refle£tion  on  jopankind  : 
Your  foul,  which  underftands  her  charter  well, 
Difdains  imprifon'd  by  thofe  ikies  to  dwell ; 
Ranges  Eternity  without  the  leave 
Of  death,  nor  waits  the  paiTage  of  the  grave. 
,     When  pains  eternal,  and  eterna(  blifs, 
When  thefe  high  cares  your  weary  thoughts  dH\ 

mifs, 
In  lieavenly  numbers  you  your  fopl  unbend. 
And  for  your  eafe  to  deathlefs  fame  defcend. 
Ye  kings !  would  ye  true  greatneis  undetftand. 
Read  Seneca  gr»wn  rich  in  Graaville^s  hand  *• 

Behold  the  gloiies*  of  your  life  compleat ! 
Still  at  a  flow,  and  permanently  great ; 
Wev/  moments  (hed  ney/  pleafures  as  they  fly. 
And  yet  yoyr  greateft  is,  that  you  muft  die. 

Thus  Anna  faw,  and  raifed  you  to  the  feat 
Of  honour,  and  confcfs'd  her  fervant  great ; 
Copfefs'd,  not  made  him  fuch  j  for  faithful  Famo 
Her  trumpet  fwell'd  lojng  fince  with  Granville'^ 

name. 
Though  you  in  modei^y  the  title  we^r^j 
Your  name  (hall  be  the  title  of  your  heir ; 
Farther  than  ermin  make  his  glory  known. 
And  cad  in  (hades  the  favour  of  a  throne. 
From  thrones  the  beam  of  high  diftin^ion  fprings?^ 
The  foul's  endowment  from  the  King  of  kings, 
Lo  \  one  great  day  calls  forth  ten  mighty  peers} 
li^roduce  ten  Granville'^  in  five  thoufand  years; 
Anna,  be  thou  content  to  fix  the  fate 
Of  vaiious  kingdoms,  and  control  the  great; 
But  O  1   to  bid  thy  Granville  brighter  (bine  ! 
I'o  him  that  great  prerogative  rcfign. 
Who  the  fun's  height  can  raife  at  pleafurc  hig|icrt 
His  lamp  illvimine,  fct  his  flames  on  fire. 

Yet  ftill  one  blifsyone  glory,  I  forbear, 
A  darling  friend  whom  near  your  heart  you  wear^ 
That  lovely  youth ,  my  lord,  whom  you  muft  blamc^ 
That  I  grow  thus  familiar  with  your  name, 

«  See b'u liQrdJbip\  Trapedj intitlqi "  fferne Lovt,'% 
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Ht'^MatHfp  oreB»  inliiscoiidiiftmcct 
^or  fiatc  thefe  vittues  to  atone  for  vke  : 
Vicf  he  has  noocy  or  ioch  m  oonc  wiik  leftf      ^ 
But  frknils  indeed,  good-natnre  in  excefi. 
You  capoot  boail  the  merit  of  a  choice. 
In  makiog  him  yixir  own,  'tuaf  oatiire'f  Toicei 
Which  call'd  too  Iqpd  by  maxLto  be  withftood, « 
Ple^iing  a  lye  far  nearer  than  of  iHoodf 
^Similitude  of  manners,  fuch  a  mindy 
A&  makes  you  lefs  the  wonder  of.  mankind* 
Such  cafe  his  common  oonvctfe  reeom«iendS| 
As  he  ne'er  feha  patfon,  but  bis  friend's  i 
Yet  Hx'd  his  principles,  beyond  the  forte 
Of  aU  beneath  the  rofi,  to  bend  his  cooric  *• 

Thus  the  tall  ced&r>  beautiful  and  fiair» 
Flatters  (he  motions  of  the  wanton  air ; 
f^aluteseach  |»0ing  breeae  with  head  reclin'd; 
The  pliant  branches  dance  iq  every  wrad: 
3ut  h%'d  the  ftem  her  upright  (late  matntainsy 
And  ail  tho^fury  of  the  North  difdains. 

How  are  you  bleib'd  in  fuch  a  matchleTs  friend  i 
Ali<: !   vvith  me  (he  joys  of  fnendOiip  end; 

0  Hainan  I  I  muft,  (  will  compiato; 

Tears  fooih  the  foul's  dillrcfs,  though  Ihed  in  vain  ; 
Di4(l  thoa  return,  and  bltfs  thy  natiVe  Ibore 
With  wekome  peace,  and  is  n^y  friend  no  mare.?— « 
Thy  ta(k  was  eaily  done,  and  I  tnnd  own 
De^th  kind  to  thee,  but  ah  I  to  thee  alone* , 
But  'tis  in  me  a  vanity  to  mourn, « 
Tt^e  (orrows  of  the  great  thy  tomb  adorn ; 
Strafford  and  Bolingbroke  the  lof^  pciceivey 
They  grieve,  and  make  thee  envyM  in  thy  grave. 
With  aching  heait,  and  a  foreboding  mind, 

1  night  to  day  in  painful  journey  join'd, 
W[\cfl  fiiil  infdrm'd  of  his  approaching  fate; 
But  reach'd  the  partner  of  my  ibul  too  late  : 
Twas   pafl,  his  cheek   was  cold,  that   tuneful 

tongue^ 
Which  iHs  charmed  with  its  melodious  Tong, 
NoMY  langMilh'd,  wanted  Arengtii   to   fpeak  his 

pain. 
Scarce  raisM  a  fvcble  nraan,  and  funk  again  : 
^iichartof  life,  in  winch  he  botre  a  pait, 
Shot  like  an  arrow  through  my  bleeding  heart. 
To   what    ferv'd   all  his  promised  wealth    and 

pfuver, 
'  But  inoje  to  load  that  ippft  unhappy  hour? 
^ut  lUll  prevaii'd  the  greatnefs  of  his  mind  i 
^hut,  not  1(1  health,  or  life  itfclf  confined. 
Fell  thruugh  his  mortal  paqgs  Hiitannia*$  peace,  - 
I^ottnted  to  joy,  and  fmird  in  death's  embrace. 

His  fpirit  now  juft  ready  to  reiign, 
No  longur  now  his  own,  no  longer  minet 
He   ji^'p$    niy  handji   his   fwimmin^  eye-balls 

roll, 
My  hand  he  grafps,  and  enters  in  my  foul  ; 
Xh«in,wiLh  a  groan— fupport  mci  O  1    beware 
pf  holding  worth,  however  gi^Mt,  too  dear  j^ 


Pardon,  my  lord,  tfirprHilcgc  of  grkf, 
That  tn  utY'timely  fr«*edom  feeks  relief  ; 
To  better  fate  your  love  I  recommcQd, 
O  !  may  you  never  lofe  fo  dear  a  friend  ! 
May  nothing  inteimptyour  happy  houis; 
Enjoy  the  blellin^s  peace  on  Europe  (howcrc : 
Nor  yet  diOain  thole  Mefliags  io  >dc»ro  ; 
To  make  the  Mnic  immortal,  yov  was  born. 
Sing;  and  in  latell  time,  when  Uory*5  datk, 
This  period  your  ibrviving  fame  (hall  mark  ; 
Save  from  the  gulph  of  years  this  gloiiou;  j-/ 
And  thus  illoftrate  their  hifloriao's  page. 

The  crown  of  Spain  iit  doubtful  balance  hi;- 
And  Anna  Britain  Iway'd,  «hen  GiaDvilfe  i. 
^  That  noted  year  Europa  Aieath*d  her  fwori. 
When  this  great  man  was  6rll  Ijiloted  lord. 
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^  /Jh  LertfBnpVKrphtw^  nvbo  to»i  Orders. 

-  Youifc, 

'f^  thf  Author  htre  brtvrMs  that  mofi  ingenious  gen- 
^Matif  Mr,  William  Harri/hn^  J^dloiv  of  Ne%v 
College y   Oxoiw^o  vtxo, l^See  a  fnore  particular 


•     MR.    POPE. 

coNcaamNQ 

THE  AUTHORS  OF  THE  AGE. 

WHILST   you    at    Twickenham    pka  tH 
future  woodk  » 

Or  turn  the  Tolumes  of  the  wife  and  good. 
Our  fonate  meets ;  at  parties,  fnrties  bawl, 

.  And  pamphlet b  Aun  the  ftreefs,  and  load  the  Ibl : 
So  iliihiog  tides  bting  things  obHene  to  light, 
Fopl  wrecks  emerge,  and  dead  dogs  fWim  in  ii^^ ' 
The  civil  torrent  l'oam»,-  the  tumult  reigns. 
And  Codru&*  profe  works  up,  and  Uco's  lira::*. 
Lo  I  what  from  rr/Ai r/ rife,  whatmlb  from  t'^i, 
Where  I'perulation  rooHed  near  the  (ky ; 
Letters,  filfays.  Sock,  Boikin,  Satire,  Song, 
Aind  all  the  Garret  thunders  on  the  throng  { 

O  Pope  I  I  burft ;  nor  can,  nor  will,  refrain  • 
rll  write;  let  others,  in  their  turn,    complain - 
Truce,  truce,  ye  Vandals !   my  toimented  cir 
Lefs  dreads  a  pillory  than  a  pamphleteer ; 
Tve  keard  myfclf  ta   death  ;  and,  plaguM  o  ^ 

hour. 
Shan't  I  return  the  vengeance  in  my  p^wcr  ? 
For  who  can  write  the  true  abfurd  like  me  ?^ 
Thy  pardon,  Codn^s !  who,  1  mean,  but  thee  * 
Pope  !   if  like  roijie,  or  Codrus*,  were  thy  ft)lr 
The  hUx>d  of  vipers  had  not  ftain'd  thy  file ; 
Merit  lefs  folid,  iefs  defpite  had  bred ; 
They  had  not  Sk,  a{id  then  they  bad  not  6M- 
Fame  is  a  public  miittefs,  none  enjoys. 
But,  more  or  lefs,  his  rival's  peace  deflroys ; 
With^oww,  in  ]u(V.  proportion,  <i»vygmws; 
The  man  that  makes  a  character,  maken  foes : 
Slight,  peevifh  inie£ls  round  a  genius  rife. 
As  a  bright  day  awakes  the  world  of  flies; 

^  W:t^  hearty  malice^  but  with  feeble  wioir, 
(To  ftew  they  live)  they  flutter,  and  Ihey  fling: 

M 
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But  as  by  depi'editinns  wafps  proclaim 
The  fairefl  fruit,  fo  thefe  thcfaireft  famei 

Shall  wc  not  cenfure  all  the  motley  train« 
Whether  with  ale  irriguoas,  or  champaign  f 
Whether  they  tread  the  vole  of  profe,  br  cHmb| 
And  whet  their  appetites  on  cliffs  of  rhyme } 
Tlie  college  lloven,  or  embroider'd  fpark ; 
The  purple  prelate^  or  the  pari(b  clerk  ; 
*l'hc  quiet  Quidnunc,  or  demanding  prig ; 
The  pUintifT  Tory,  or  dciendant  Whig  ; 
Rich,  poor,  male,  female,  young,  old,  gay^  or  fad  ; 
WhcthtJ  extremely  witty,  or  quite  mad; 
Projbuiidly  dull,  or  (hallowly  polite  ; 
Men  that  read  well,  or  men  that  only  write  \ 
Whether  peers,  pot'tcrs,  taylorsj  tune  the  reeds, 
And  mcafiiring  words  to  meafuring  fliapes  fue- 

cceds ; 
For  bankrupts  write,  when  ruin'd  ftiops  are  (hut. 
As  maggos  crawl  from  out  a  perilh'd  nut. 
His  hammer  this,  anri  that  his  trowel  quits, 
And,  wanting  fcnie  for  tradcfmeuj  ferve  for  wits. 
B^  thriving  men  fuhlifts  each  other  trade  ; 
Of  ever>'  hroirn  craft  a  writer's  made  : 
Thus  his  maferi;il,  Paper,  takes  its  birth 
Fiotu  tattcrM  rags  of  all  the  duff  on  earth. 
Hail,  fruitful  ijle  /    to  tliee  alone  belong 
Millions  of  wits,  and  brokers  in  old  Coagi 
'Thee  well  a  lund  of  liberty  we  name, 
Where  all  are  free  to  fcandal  aud  to  flume  ; 
Thy  Tons,  by  print,  may  fet  their  hearts  at  eafe, 
-    And   be   mankind's    contempt,    whene'er-  they 

pleafe ; 
Like  trodden  iilr^,  their  vile  and  abjeA  fenfe 
If  unpcrceivM,  hut  when  it  gives  olfence  : 
This  heavv  ptol'c  our  injur'd  reafon  tires  ; 
Their  verfe  immortal  i:indles  loofe  dedres  : 
Our  age  they  puzzle,  and  corrupt  our  prime, 
Our  fport  and  pity,  punifhment  and  crime. 
•  What  glorious  motives  urge  our  Authors  on, 
'-  Thus  tc  undo,  and  thus  to  be  undone  1 
One  loles  his,  ellate,  ani  down  he  fits, 
To  ftiew  (in  vain  !)  he  (till  retains  his  wits  t 
Another  mairies,  and  his  dear  proves  keen  ; 
He  writes  as  an  Hypnotic  for  the  fpleen  : 
t^omc  write,  conhn'd  by  phyfic  ;  ibme,  by  debt ; 
^me,  for  'tis  Sunday ;  fome,  fome  becaufe  'tis 

wet ; 
Through  private  pi.'jue  fbme  do  the  public  right. 
And  love  their  king  and  country  out  of  fpight : 
Another  writes  beiaufe  his  father  writ. 
And  proves  himfcif  a  bastard  by  his  wit. 

Has  Lico  learning,  humour,  thought  profound  ? 
Neither:    why   write  then  ?   He  wants  twenty 

pound : 
^   His  belly,  not  his  brains,  this  impulfe  give } 
He  Ml  grow  immortal ;  for  he  cannot  11%-^  : 
He  rubs  his  awful  front,  and  takes  his  ream. 
With  no  provision  made,  hut  of  his  theme ; 
Perhaps  a  thlt  has  his  fancy  fniit, 
.  Or  a  quaint  m»tte,  which  he  thinks  has  wit : 
He  writes,  in  iofpiration  puts  his  tru(l, 
Thongh  wrong  his  thbughts,  the  gods  will  make 

them  jufl ; 
Genius  dire^y  from  the  gods  dcTconds, 

A:ii  who  by  labour  wquU  difttvul  his/ritr.ilt  f 


Thus  having  reafohM  with  tonflini^ate  ikil!, 

in  immortality  he  dips  his  quill : 

And,  lince  blank  paper  is  deny'd  the  prefs. 

He  mingles  the  whole  alphabet  by  guefs : 

In  various  fets,  whidi  Various  wordis  compbft,. 

Of   which,   he    hop«S|    mankind  ;  the  rticaoiiijj 

knowsk 
So  (bunds  fpontaneous  fV^m  the  Sibyl  t^rokc. 
Dark  to  hcrielf  the  wonders  which  (h«  fpoke  ; 
The  ptiefls  found  out  the  meaning,  if  they  could  J 
And  nations  ftar'd  at  what  none  dudcrllood. 
Clodio  drcfsM,  danc'd,  drank,   vifitod,    (the 

whole 
And  great  concern  of  an  immortal  fouf!) 
Oft  haye  I  faid,  .*•  Awake  !  exift  !  and  ftiivt 
«*  I'or  birth  I  nor  think  to  loiter  is  fo  live  I** 
As  oft  t  overheard  the  dtemon  fay. 
Who  daily  met  the  loiterer  in  his  way, 
"  I'll  meet  thee  youth,  at  White*s  :"  the  youth 

replies* 
«*  I'll  meet  thee  there,"  and  falls  his  facrificc  ;   • 
His^oriune  fquander'd,  leaves  his  virtue  bare 
To  every  bribe,  and  Mind  to  every  fnare  : 
Clodio  for  bread  hi^4ndolence  mud  quit, 
Or  turn  a  foldier,  or  oonimence  a  wit. 
Such  heroes  Have  we  I  all,  but  life,  they   ftakr  ; 
How    m»ift-  Spain    tremble,    aud    the    German 

ffaake! 
Such  writers  have  we  !  alL  but  fenfe,  they  print ; 
Ev'n  George's  praiTe  is  dated  from  the  Mint.' 
In  arms  contemptible,  in  arts  profane, 
'Such   fwords,   fuch  pens,   difgrace  a  monarch^ 

xeign. 
Reform  your  lives  before  you  thus  afpire. 
And  (leal  (for  you  tanfleal)  coeleflial  fire. 
^    O  1  the  juft  contraft  !  O  !  the  beauteous  fliift ! 
'Twixt  their  cool  writings,  and  i^indaric  life  x 
They  write  with  phlegm,  but  then  they  live  with 

fire; 
They  cheat  the  lender,  and  their  'ivorks  the  buyer* 

1  reverence  misfortune,  not  deride ; 
I  pity  poverty,  but  laugh  at  pride  : 
For  who  io  (ad,  but  muft  fome  mirth  confcfs 
At  gay  Calkruchio's  mifcellaAcous  drefs  ? 
Though  there  's  but  one  of  the  dull  works  he 

wrote, 
There  's  t^n  editions  of  his  old  lacM  coat.  • 

Thefe,  nature's  commoneis,  who  want  a  homey 
Claim  the  wkle  world  for  their  majcilic  dome ; 
They  make  a  private  (ludy  of  the  (Ircet ; 
And,  looking  full  on  every  man  they  meet, 
Run  foufe  againft  his  chaps ;  who  Ibnds  amazM 
To  find  they  did  not  fee,  but  only  gaz'd.  ■ 
How  muA  thefe  bards  be  rapt  into  the  Ikies  ? 
You  need  not  ready  yo^ftei  your  ecftafies. 

Will  they  per(i(k?  *Tis  madneis;  Lintot,  run. 
Sec  them  confinM*^^  O,  that  's  already  done.'' 
Moft,  as  by  leafes,  by  the  works  tliey  print. 
Have  took,  for  life,  pofTciTion  of  the  Mint. 
If  you  millake,  and  pity  thefe  poor  men, 
MJi  uluhrut  ^hcy  cry,  and  write  again. 

Such  wits  their  nuifance  manfully  expofe, 
And  then  pronounce  juA  judges  learning's  iocs  { 
O  fiail  condufioD;  the  rcverfc  is  true; 
If  foci  to  leaning,  they  *d  be^friefdfr  to  you  : 

Xxcit 
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Treat  them,  ye  judges  I  witir  an  honed  fcorn  , 
And  weed  the  cocifJe  .from  the  generous  corn  : 
There's  true  good-nmture  in  your  difrefpeA ; 
In  juOice  to  the  go^t  the  bad  negleA  : 
For  immortality,  if  hardfliips  plead, 
It  is  not  theirs  who.write,  but  ours  who  read. 
But,  O  1  what  wifdom  can  convince  a  fool, 
But  that  'tis  dulnefs  to  conceive  him  duU  ? 
'TIS  fad  experience  takes  the  cenfor's.part, 
Conviction,  not  from  reaion,  but  from  fmart* 

A  virgin^s^uthoc,  recent  frosA  the  prefs, 
The  (hects  yet  wet,  applauds  his  great  foccefs ; 
Surveys  them,  reads  them,  takes  their  charms 

to  bed, 
Thoie  in  his  hand,  and  glory  In  his  head  s 
"Tis  joy  too  great ;  a  fever  of  delight  I 
His  heart  beats  thick,  nor  clofe  his  eyes  all  night: 
But,  riling  the  next  morn  to  clafp  his  fame. 
He  6nds  that  vyithoutd^epiog  Ue  could  dream : 
So  rparks,  they  fay,  take  goddciTcs  to  bed. 
And  iind  rext  day  the  devil  in  their  (lead. 

In  vain  athertifcmfmtt  the  town  o'erfpread  ; 
Tkey  *re  epitaphs,  and  iay  the  work  is  dead* 
Who  prefi  for  fame,  bat  iTmaU  recruits  will  raife  ; 
Tis  volunteer*  alone  can  give  the  bays. 
A  famous  author  yifits  a  great  man. 
Of  his  immortal  work  difplays  ibe  plan. 
And  fays,  "  Sir,  I'm  your  friend ;  alt  fcafs  dif- 

mii's ; 
*«  Your  glory,  and  my  own,  /hall  live  by  this  ; 
**  Your  power  is  fixt,  your  fame  through  time 

Convey'd. 
**  And  Britain  Europe's  Queen — if  I  am  paid." 
A  Statefman  has  his  anfwer  in  a  trice; 
*  .Sir,  Ibch  a  genius  is  bey  on  d  ail  price ; 
••  What  man  can  pay  for  this?""— ?  Away  he  turns  : 
His  work  is  folded,  and  his  bofom  hums: 
His  patron  he  will  patronize  no  more  ; 
But  nilhes  like  a  tcmpcil  out  of  door. 
.J^ort  is  the  patriot,  and  extinct. his  name! 
Out  comes  the  piece,  another,  and  the  fame ; 
For  A,  his  magic  pen  evokes  an  O, 
And  turns  the  tide  of  Europe  on  the  foe  : 
He  rams  bis  (]u:ll  u'iih  fcandal  and  with  Icoflf; 
But  'tis  fo  vciy.  foul^  it  won't  go  off: 
i>rcadf  ul  his  thunders,  while  unprinted,  roar  ; 
But,  when  once   publilli'd,    they  are   heard  no 

more. 
Thusdiriant  bugbears  fright,  but,  nearer  draw. 
The   block's  a  blockj  and  turns  to  mirth  your 
awe. 
Can  tho£e  oblige,  whofe  heads  and  hearts  are 
fuch  ? 
Ko  ;  every  party  's  tainted  by  their  touch. 
InfeOed  persons  ffy  each  poblic  place ; 
And  none,  or  enemies  alone,  embrace  : 
To  the  foul  fiend  their  every  paiGon  's  ibkl  s 
They  love,  and  hate,  extfmfon,  for  gold  : 
What  image  of  tlieir  fury  can  we  form  ? 
Dulnefs  and  rage,  a  puddle  in  a  dorm. 
Red  they  in  peace  ?  If  you  are  pleas'd  to  Avjf, 
To  fwell  your  fails,  like  Lapland  winds  they  fly  : 
Vite  they   with  rage  f   The  tempeft  quickly 
flags ; 

A  (late-UlyiTes  tanes  thcffl  with  his  b»gt; 


Let  him  be  what  he  will,  I'ark,  Pdgdb,  Jew  1 
For  Chridian  miniilers  of  (late  are  few. 

Behind  the  curtaia  lurks  the  fountain  head, 
That  pours  his  politics  through  pipes  of  lead ; 
Whilft  far  and  Aear  ejaculate,  and  fpunt 
O'er  tea  and  coffee,  poUbn  to  the  rout : 
But  when  they  have  bcfpatter*d  all  they  mly, 
The  flatefmau  throws  his  (ilthy  fquiru  away  1 
With  goldem  forceps,  thefe,  another  takes. 
And  (late  elixirs  of  the  vipers  makes. 

The  riche^  (latefman  wants  wherewith  td  fcf 
A  fervile  fycophant,  if  well  they  weigh 
How  much  it  cods  the  wretch  to  be  (6  bafe ; 
Nor  can  the  greaufi  powers  enough  difgraui 
Enough  ebcfiife^  fuch  proditute  applatt(c« 
If  well   they  weigh   how   much   it  daihs  thdf 
caufet 
But  are  our  writets  ever  in  th^  \kn>ng  \ 
Does  virtue  ne*er  feduce  the  venal  tongue  ? 
Yes;  if  well  bribed,  for  virtue's  fclf  they  figfit; 
Still  in  the  wrong,  though   cbampiods  for  tfai 

right : 
Whoe'er  their  crimes  for  intered  only  qnit^ 
Sio  on  in  virtue,  and  good  deeds  c^mant. 

Nought  but  incondancy  Britannia  meets, 
And  broken  faith  in  their  abandon'd  (heets ; 
From  the  fame  hand  how  various  is  the  pagel 
What  civil  war  their  brother  pamphlets  wage  t 
TraAs  battle  trads,  felf*contradiAions  glare } 
Say,  is  this  Itinacy  ?— -I  wi(h  it  were^ 
If  fuch  our  writers,  dartled  at  the  fight, 
Felons  may  blefs  their  dars  they  cannot  wijte  { 

How  ju(lly  Proteus'  tranfmigratloas  fit 
The  mondrous  changes  of  a  modern  v^it  I 
Now  fuch  a  gentle  fiream  of  eloquence 
As  fcldom  liks  to  the  verge  of  ^n(e ; 
Now,  by  mad  ragcj  transform'd  into  ajiamtf 
Which  yet  fit  engines,  well  apply'd,  can  tUDti> 
Now,  on  immoded  trafli,  the/wnw  ^l/caie 
Invites  the  town  to  fup  at  Drury-lane ; 
A  dreadful  lion,  now  he  roars  at  jx>werj 
Which  fends  him  to  his  brothers  at  the  Tower; 
He  's  now  ^ferpent^  and  his  double  tongue 
Salutes,  nay  licks,  the  feet  of  thofe  he  dung; 
What  knot  can  bind  him,  his  evadon  fuch  ? 
One  knot  he  well  de(erves|  which  might  do  iDOchi 
The  flood,  flame,  fwine,  the  lion,  and  the  fnake, 
Thofe  fivefold  monders,  modem  authors  make : 
The  Snake  reigns  mo(i ,  Snakes,  Pliny  (ays,  aie 

bred, 
When  the  hrain  's  perlfhM  in  a  human  4icad. 
Ye  grovelling,  trodden,  whipt,    ftript,  turncoat 

things. 
Made  up  of  venom,  volumes,  dains,  and  dings! 
Thrown  from  the  'Tree  of  Knowledge,  like  yoo, 

curd 
To  fcribble  m  the  dad,  was  Snake  the  firft* 

What  if  the^^rr  (houid  vnfaS  prove  traet 
It  did  in  Elkenah  *,  why  not  in  you  ? 
Poer  Elkenah,  all  other  changes  pad^ 
For  bread  in  Smithfield  Jmgnu  hill  at  kd. 
Spit  dreamt  of  fire  to  make  the  butchers  gtp^ 
And  found  his  manners  (ui:ed  to  his  (hape : 


StUk,  tk  eifj  fHt» 
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Sucfi  IS  the  fate  of  talents  mifapply'd ; 
80  livM  your  Prototype ;  and  fo  he  dy*d. 

Th*  abandon'd  manners  of  onr  writing  train 
May  tempt  mankind  to  thiqk  religion  vain ; 
Bpt  in  their  fate,  their  habit,  and  their  mien. 
That  gods  there  are  is  eminently  feen  :    ^ 
Heav*n  ftands  at>(blv*d  by  vengeance  on  their  peOa 
And  marks  the  murderers  of  fame   from  men  : 
Through   meagre   jaws  they  draw  their   vexial 

breath. 
As  ghaftly  as  their  brothef*s  in  Macbeth  } 

.    Their  feet  through  faith lefs  leather  meet  the  dirt, 
And  oftener  chang'd  their  principles  than  Quxt« 
The  tranfient  Teflments  of  thefe  frugal  men, 
Haftens  to  paper  for  our  mil  th  again  : 
Too  (bon  (O  merry- pielancholy  fate !  j 
They  beg  in  rhyme,  and  wai;ble  through  a  grate  : 
^  The  man  lampoonM  forgets  it  at  the  fight ; 
The  friend  through  pity  giv^s,  th^  foe  tKrough 

fpite ; 
And,  though  full  conicious  of  his  injorM  purfe, 
liintot  relents,  nor  CuWi  can  wifh  them  worfe. 
$0  fane  the  men,  who  writers  dare  commence 
Without  their  patent,  probity  and  fenfe. 

From  ihefd,  their  politics  our  C^idnuncs  feQk, 
And  Saturday  's  the  learning  of  the  week  :. 
IThefe  labouring  wits,  like  paviours,  mend  our  ways,. 
WjchheaTy,  huge,  repeated,  liateflays;         ^ 
Ram  their  coaxfe  nonfcnfe  down,  thourii  ne'er 

£0  dull ; 
And  hem  at  every  thump  upon  your  fcnll  y 
fp>cfc  ftaunch-bred  writing  hounds  begin  the  ery. 
And  hone(l  folly  echoes  to  the  lye. 
O  how  1  laugh,  when  I  a  blockhead  fee. 
Thinking  a  villain  for  his^rq^/zy  / 
Who  ftretches  out  a  mod  refpe^Kul  ear. 
With  fnares  for  woo4)Cocks  in  his  holy  leer  ^ 
|t  tickles  through  my  foul  to  hear  the  cock*t 

.   Sincere  encomium  on  his  friend  they«c. 

Sole  fatrtM  of  his  liberties  and  rights  / 
\  While  graceleis  Reyn^^rd  liftens — till  he  bites. 
As,  when  the  trumpet  founds,  th*  overloaded 
flate 
Difcharges  all  her /Mr  zn^  profligate  s 
Qrimcs  of  all  kinds  diOionourM  weapons  wield, 
And  pri/ons  pour  their  filth  into  the  field  ; 
Thus  nature's  rcfufe,  and  the  dregs  of  men, 
Compofe  the  hlaU  militia  of  the  P9rH 
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raoM  OXFORD, 

Ai(I>  write  at  I^ondon  9  (hall  the  rage  abate 
Here,    where  it  moft    fhould    fhine,    the 
Mufes*  feat  ^ 
Where,  mortal,  or  immortal,  as  they  pleafe. 
The  leam'd  may  chufc  eternity  or  eafe  ? 
Has  not  a  f  Royal  Patron  wifely  ftrove 
To  woo  the  Mnfe  in  her  Athenian  gro%'c  ? 
Added  new  firings  to  her  harmonious  (heU, 
And  given  new  tongues  to  thoie  who  fpokc  (6 
well?  *^ 

+  jKwff  Qefrgt  Ik 
VtttYIH.  ' 


Let  thefe  inflruA,  with  truth's  illuQrious  ray,    * 
Awake  the  world,  and  fcare  our  owls  away. 

Mean  while,  O  friend  !  indulge  me,  if  I  give 
Some  needful  precepts  how  to  wriie^  aud  li'^  $- 
Serious  Ihould  be  an  authot's  final  views  3 
Who  write  for  pure  amufement,  ne'er  amufe. 

An  Author  (  'I'is  a  venerable  name  ! 
How  few  defcrve  it,  and  what  nivnbers  claim  f  . 
Unble(l  with  feofe  above  their  peers  rcfin'd. 
Who  (hall  (land  up,  di£laUtrs  to  mankind  ? 
Nay,  who  dzre  Jiifiey  if  not  in  virtue*s  caufe^ 
That  fble  proprietor  of  juft  applaufe  ? 

Ye  rcftlefs  men,  who  pant  for  lettered  praife. 
With  whom  would  you  Qonfult  to  gain  the  bays  f**^ 
With  thofe  great  authors  whofe  fam'd  works  you 

read? 
'Tis  well :  go,  then,  confult  the  lawelM  (hade. 
What  anfwer  will  the  lanrel'd  (bade  return  ? 
Hear  it^  and  tremble !  he  commands  you  bura 
The  noblcll  works  his  envy'd  genlys  writ. 
That  boaft  of  nought  more  excellent  than  wj/. 
If  this  be  true^  as  'tis  a  truth  mod  dcead* 
Woe  to  the  page  which  has  not  that  to  plead ! 
Fontaine  and  Chaucer,  dying,  wilh'd  unwrotc 
The  fprighxHeft  efforts  of  their  wantoji  thought : 
Sidney  and  Waller,  brighte(t  fons  of  fame;^ 
Condemn  the  chatm  of  ages  to  the  dame  : 
And  in.  one  point  is  all  true  wifdom  cafl. 
To  think  that  early  we  mufl  think  Qt  lafi, 

Immoital  wits>  ev'n  dead,  break  nature's  laws, 
Injurious  flill  to  virtue's  iacred  caufe ; 
And  their  guilt  growing,  as  their  bodies  rot, 
(ReversM  susibition  [)  pant  to  be  forgot. 

Thus  ends  your  courtedyiiar^  .*  does  lucre  then^ 
The  facred  *hir^  ofgo(/l,  betray  your  pen  I 
In  profe  *tis  blameable,  in  verfe  'tis  worfe. 
Provokes  the  Mufe,  extorts  ApoUo's  cur^s 
His  facred  influence  never  (hould  be  fold  ,^ 
''I'is  arrant /f«r0^^  to  fing  for  gold  : 
'Tis  i/nmortality  (lionid  fire  your  mind ; 
Scorn  a  lefs  paymaflec  than  all  mankind* 

If  bribes  ye  feek,  know  this,  ye  wpting  tribe  t 
Whawri/es  for  virtue:  has  the  largeH  bribe  : 
All 's  on  the  party  of  the  virtuous  man  ; 
The  good  -wili  fur^ly  ferve  hinJ*  if  they  can  ; 
The  bad,  when  intered  or  ambition  guide. 
And  *ti$  at  once  their  inter^  and  ihehpride  .• 
But  Oaould  both  fail  to  take  bim  to  their  care. 
He  boafts.a  greater  fjriend,  and  both  may  fpare. 

Letters  to  man  uncommon  light  dilpenie  ; 
And  wha»t  is  virtue,  but  fuperioi-  fenfe  t 
In  parts  and  learning  ye  who  place  your  piide, 
JTour  faults  are  crimes^  jour  crimes  are  double* 

dy'd. 
What  is  a  fcandal  of  the  fir(l  renown. 
But  letter*^d  .kqavca,  and  atheifis  ivagown^? 

'Tls  harder  far  to  pleafe  than  give  ofience ; 
The  lead  roifcoodu£t  damns  the  brightcft  fen|e  $ 
Each  (hallow  pate,  that  cannot  read  your  name^ 
Can,  read  your  life,  and  will  be  pvoiid  to  blame. 
Flagitious  manners  make  impreHious  deep 
On  thofe  that  o'er  a  page  of  Milton  (leep  : 
Nor  in  their  dulnefs  think  to  fave  your  (hame. 
True,  thefe  arc  £ooU;    biit  wife  mv\.  fay  the 
fame* 
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Wits  arc  a  dcfpicablc  race  of  tncn, 
If  they  confine  their  talents  to  the  pen; 
'When  the  man  (hocks  us,  Ahile  the  wiicer  (bines, 
OXir  /corn  in  lite,  our  envy  in  his  lines. 
Yet,  proud  of  ptirts,  with  prudence  lomc  difpen(e, 
y\nd  play  the  fool,  becaufc  they're  men  of  enfe. 
"What  inftanrcs  bleed  recent  in  each  though r, 
Of  men  to  ruin  by  their  ^r^nw.  brought ! 
.A<!;ainll  ihrir  wills  whai  num'.iers  ruin  fhnn, 
Purely  throu;»h  want  of  wit  to  te  un(i0ne  ? 
>Jature  ha«  (liewn,  by  making  it  io  rftrr, 
That  wi/*s  a  jewel  which  we  need  not  wear. 
Of  plain  foixnd  frn/e  life's  current  coin  is  made; 
"With  tItJt  wc  drive  the  moft  fiibftantia!  trade. 

Prudence -protects  and  guides  us,  wit  betrays;. 
A  fp'tndid  fourcc  of  ill  ten  thoufind  ways  ; 
A  certain  fnirc  to  mifcrics  immenfc  ; 
A  gay  prerogative  from  common  fcnfe ; 
XJfilcfs  flrong  jn'^^ent  that  wild  thing  (ran  tame. 
And  break  to  paths  of  vijtuc  and  of  fame 

Bnt  grant  your  judgment  equal  to  the  befV, 
Scnfc  fiilsyour  heal,  and  genius  fires  your  breaft; 
"Yet  ftill  forlxar  :  your  wit  (confider  well) 
*Tis  great  to  Ibew,  but  greater  to  conceal ; 
As  it  is  great  to  feize  the  goMcn  prize 
Of  place  or  power  ;  but  grcatrr  to  dcfpife. 

If  (liil  you  languifh  for  an  author's  name, 
Thisik  private  merit  Icfs  than  public  fame, 
And  fancy  not  to  write  Is  not  to  live  ; 
T^efervc,  and  take,  the  great  prerng.itive. 
^ut  ponder  whnt  it  is ;  how  dear  *f.vi!l  coft, 
^To  write  one  piige  whicli  you  may  jtiftly  boaft. 

Scnlc  may  be  good,  yet  not  dtfewe  the  prcfs; 
Who  wiite,  an  awful  chararter  profefs ; 
The  world  as  pupil  of  their  wifdom  claim. 
And  for  their  llipend  an  immortal  famb  : 
>Iothnig  but  what  is  fI-»Hd  or  refinM, 
Should  dare  afk  public  audience  >f  mankind?. 

Severely  wfilgli  your  If-arrting  and  your  wit : 
Keep  down  your  pride  by  what  is  nobly  wiit ; 
^o  writer,  fam'd  in  your  own'  war,  pafs  o'er; 
iMuch  trufi  example,  but  rcflcr.ion  more  : 
!Morc  had   the   antients  writ;    thoy   nioic  had 

tau|»ht ;.. 
"Which    (hews   fomc   work    is    left    for  modern 
thought.  ■ 

TJiis  wcigh't!  perfe^^on  know ;  arid,  kriovc 
Toil,  burn  for  that  ;■  but  do  not  aim  at  riiore*; 
Ahovc,  beneath  it,  the  jufl  limit^'fix; 
And  zealoufly  prefer  four  lines  to  fix. 

Write  and  re-write,  blot  out,  und  wri^e  again. 
And  for   if^  j'-zv/ftp'/s  ne'er  applaud  yo'.ir  pen. 
Leave  to  tlie  jockeys  that  Newmarket  praiic, 
"Slow  runs  the  Pcgifus  that  wins  the  bi'ys. 
Mi'chthne  for  tmnuirtalily  to  pay, 
Js  iuft  and  w^fe:  for  lets  is  thrown  nwav. 
V/w*  only  can  mature  the  labcuiing  brain  ; 
'TVw*  is  the  father,  and  the  midwife  fain  : 
The  fame  good  fenfe  that  makes  a  man  excel. 
Still  makes  him  doubt  he  ne'er  ha!?  written  well. 
Downright  impoflihilitics  they  feek  ; 
What  man  can  be  imn  ortal  in  a  week  ? 

Excufc   no  fault  \    though    beautiful,     't  will 
harm; 
Oncfault  (hocks  more  than  twenty  beauties  charm . 


Our  age  demsinds  corrc£tneft ;  Addifba 
And  you  this  commendabw  hurt-  have  done* 
Nov9  writers  find,  as  once  AchHles  found. 
The  ivhble  is  mortal,  if  a  part*s  imfound. 

He  th'dX Jiriies  out,  and  (Irikes  not  out  thcAfjf, 
Pours  luftre  in,  and  dignifies  the  rcik, 
Gire  e  er  fo  little  it  what's  right  be  there, 
Wc  praife  for  what  you  hant,  and  whatynaj^av* 
The  part  you  hum,  (me'lsfw«-et  before  the  (brine, 
And  is  as  incenlc  to  the  part  divine. 

li  or  frequent  write,  though  yoo  can  do  h  wtfl: 
Men  may  too  e/*/,  though  not  too  nnib,  exceL 
A  few  good  vkorks  gam  fame ,   more  link  thdr 

price; 
Mankind  are  fickle,  and  hate  paying  twice: 
They  granted  you  writ  well,  what  can  thdy  bku^ 
Untefs  you  let  them  praife  foi  giving  o'er? 

.  Do  6eldly  what  you  do ;  and  let  your  page 
Smile,  if  it  fmiles,  and  if  it  rages,  rage. 
So  faintly  Lucius  ceniures  and  conrtmends, 
That  L.ucias  has  no  foes,  except  his  friertds* 

hctfatire  l«fs  engage  you  than  appUufe  ; 
It  (hews  a  generous  mind  to  wink  at  flaws: 
Is  genius  yours  ?  Be  yours  a  glorious  end, 
Ete  your  king's,  ceuntrfi,  trutb^Sj  reli^vn^s  friend; 
Tlie  public  glory  by  your  own  beget ; 
Ran  nations,  run  poHtrity,  in  debt. 
J^A  fn.ce  the  fam'd  alone  make  others  Irre, 
Firft  hiitie  that  glory  you  prefume  to  give* 

If  fdtire  charms,  Arike   faults,  hut  fpare  the 
man ; 
'TIS  dull  \o  be  as  witty  as  you  can. 
Satire  recoils  whenever  charg'd  t*>o  high; 
Round  your  own  fame  the  fatal  fplinters  fly. 
As  the  foft  plume  gives  fwiftnefs  to  the  dart, 
Good-brecdtng  fenas  the  fatire  to  the  heart. 

Painters  and  furgeons  may  the  ^n/ Ay/-«  fcan ; 
Geu'tHf  and  niorah  be  with  yon  the  »aH  : 
DfTaubs  in  thofe  alone  (hould  give  offence  ! 
^\'ho  ftrikcs  the/tr/o»,  pleads  his  innocence; 
M^  narrow-minded  fatire  can't  extend 
To  Codrns'  form  ;  I  'm  not  ib  much  his  friend : 
Himleif  fhoi:ld  publifh  that  (the  world  agree) 
Before  his  works,  or  in  the  pillory. 
Let  him  be  black,  fair,  tall,  (hort,  thin,  or  hX^ 
Lirty  or  clean,  I  find  no  theme  in  that. 
I  s  thaf  caird  humour  ?  It  has  this  pretence, 
'Tis  neither  virtue,  breeding,  wit  or  ienfe. 
Unlefs  you  boaft  the  genius  of  a  Swift, 
Beware  oih:.nicur,  the  dull  rogue*s  laflfhifl. 

Can  others  write  like  you  ?  Your  talk  givco*er, 
*Tis  pi  Inting  what  was  publKh'd  long  before. 
If  nought  peculiar  through  your  labours  run. 
They're  duplicates,  and  twenty  arc  but  one. 
Think  frequently,  think  cJofe,  read  nature,  torn 
Mens  manners  o'er,  and  half  your  volumes  bom; 
To  nurfe  with  quick  refit  6:ion  be  your  ftrifc, 
Thoughts  born  from  prefent  objects,  warm  fron 

life; 
When  moft  unfbught,  fuch  infpirations  rj(c. 
Slighted  by  fools,  and  cheri(h*d  by  the  wife : 
Plxpe^  peculiar  fame  from  theie  alone ; 
Thefc  make  an  author,  thcic  are  all  your  own. 

Life,  like  their  bibles,  coolly  men  tarn  o'er; 
Hence  uncxpcrknc'd  children  of  threefcore. 
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True,,  all  men  think  of    courfe,  as  all  men 

And  if  tlicy  aightly  thioip,  ?t«  much  the  faro^. 

Letters  admit  iiojt  of  a  half-renown  ; 
They  give  y<^  noihiagp  or  th  y  give  a  crwrn, 
,      No  work  e'er  gainM  irue  fame,  or  ever  can. 
But  wb^t  did  lionqr  to  the  uauHj  ok  maa. 
Weighty  the  fultjeS,  cogeat  tlic  difcputfi^ 
^      Ckar.^ic  the  Jiyl^,  tli^  very  JhuaJ  of  force  ^ 
T      Eafy  the  /:onJu^,  iimylc  the  Ja/ijrn^    • 
,     Striking  the  Moral,  mul  thc/oiJ  divine  : 
.     Let  nature  art,  and  judgment  wit,  exceed ; 
:,      P»cr    learning    icafon    leign  j    o'er    that,  your 
.:•      Creed  : 

Thus  'u'lriue'sfetds^  at  once,  and  UurePfy  groy  ;. 
Do  thus,  and  rile  a  Pope,  or  a  Defpreau  : 
And  when  your  genius  cxquLiitely(hinef, 
Live  up  to  the  iuU  luftre  of  -your  lines  : 
JPtfts  J^ot  expofe  thoU-  men  who  virtue  quit ;.  • 
A  fallen  angel  is  a  fallen  wit ; 
And  they  plead  Lucifer's  dctefted  caufe, 
Who  for  bare  talents  challenge  our  applaufe; 
Would  you  reftort  ytSt  honours,  to  the  pep  ? 
From  able  writers  rifetx»  wpcthy  men. 

"  Who  's  rhi6  with  tionfeolfe,  nonfenljp  would 
"  reftraini   ..    ......    ..- 

^  Who's  this  (they  crfr), fo  vainly  fchools  the 

**  vain  ?  ■ 
«  Who  damns  oar.tra(h,  with  &>  much,  traih  re» 

"plctc? 
^*  As,   three,  ells  round,  huge.  Cheyuc.  mils  at 
"meat?** 
Shall  I  with  Bavins  then  my  voice  exalt. 
And  challenge  all  mankind  to  find  one  feuk  i 
With  huge  exament  overwhelm. my  page, 
And  darken  reafon  with  dogmatic  rage  ? 
As  if,  one  tedious  volume  writ  in  rhyme. 
In  profe  a  duller  could  excufe  the  crime  ? 
Surei  next  to  wiitiug,  the  moft  idle  thing 
Is  gravely  to  haiangue  on  what  we  fing. 

At  that  tribunal  Hands  the  writing  tribe,- 
Which  nothing  can  intimidate  or  bribe, 
Time  is  the  judge;  Time  has   nor  friend   nor 

foe; 
Falfe  fame  mufi  wither,  and  the  true  ivUigroMf, 
ArmM  with  this  truth,  all  critics  I  defy ; 
■For  if  I  fall,  by  my  own  pen  I  die  : 
While  fnarlcrs  drive    with   proud   but  fruitlefs 

pain, 
To  ivound  immortals  y  or  tojlaj  the  Jlain, 

Sore  preft  with  danger,  and  in  awful  drpad 
Of  twenty  pamphlets  levcl'd  at  my  head. 
Thus  have  I  forg'd  a  buckler  in  my  brain, 
Of  recent  form,  to  fervc  me  this  campaign  ;- 
•  And  ftfely  hope  to  quit  tlie  dreadful  field 
■Delug'd  with  ink,  and  flecp  -behind  my  fliield  ; 
Unlefs  dire  Codtus  roufes  to  the  fray 
In  all  his  might,  and  damns  me-— for  a  day. 

As  turns  a  flock  of  gcefe,  and,  on  the  green. 
Poke  out  their  fooHlh  necks  in  aukward  l'plc^% 
< Ridiculous  in  rage  !)  to  b'^sy  not  Ute^ 
Bq  war  their  quills,  when/#;w  of  dulJfs  write. 
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R1Q«T  HON.  51R  ROBERT  WALPOLE. 

BY  mr;  doddington.- 

AFTERWARDS  lORD  MELCOMBe.  ' 

'*  — ^a  cenfet  AmUulusy  utjl 

^^  Cacus  iter  monjirare  velH — '*  HoR, 

THOUGH  ftrength  of  genius,  by  experienpo 
taught, 
Gives    thee    to    found   the    depths   of    hurnai 

thought, 
To  trace  the  various  workings  of  the  mmd,  '. 

And  rule  the  fecrct  fprings,  that  rule  mankind ; 
(Rare  gift !)  yet,  Watpole,  wilt  thou  condcfcend: 
Xo  lillen,  if  thy  unexperienc'd  fiicnd        " 
Can  aught  of  ufc  impart,  though  void  of  fkijl. 
And  win  attention  by  fmcere  good-will ;  ** 
Foi  friendlhip,  fometimes,  want  of  parts  fiipplies. 
The  heart  may  furnifh  what  the  head  deriics. 

As  when  the  rapid  Rhone,  o'er  fwclling.tides, 
Tq  grace  old  Ocean's  court,  in  triumph  rides. 
Though   rich  his  foorce,  he   drains  a  thoufan^ 

fprings, 
Nor  (corns  the  tribute  each  fmall  riviilct  biings* 

So  thoii  (halt,,  hence,  ab/brb  each  feeble  ray,    ' 
Eac|;i  dawn  of  meaning,  in  thy  brighter  day ; 
Shaft  like,  or,  where  thou  canft  not  like,  excufe- 
Since,  no  mean  intereft  (hall  profane  the  Mufe, 
No  malice,  wrapt  in  truth's  difguife,  offend. 
Nor  flattery  taint  the  freedom  of  the  friend. 

When  firft  a  generous  mind  furveys  the  great. 
And  views  the  crowds  that  on  their  fortune  wait  • 
Pleas'd  with  the  (how  (though  little  underftood)  * 
He  only  fecks  the  power,  to  do  the  good  ; 
Thinks,  till  he  tries,  'tis  godlike  to  difpofe, 
And  gratitude  (lill  fprings,  where  bounty  lows  ; 
That  every  grant  fincere  affeS^ion  wins, 
And  where  our  wants  have  end,  our  love  begins  r 
But  thofe  who  long  the  paths  of  (late  have  trod. 
Learn    from  the   clamours  of   the    murmuring 

crowd. 
Which  cramm'd,   yet  craving  fiill,    their  gatc^ 

beficge, 
*Tis  eafier  far  to  give,  than  to  oblige. 

This  of  my  condu£t  feems  the  niceft  part, 
The  chief  perfection  of  the  ftatefman's  art. 
To  give  to  fair  iiflcnt  a  fairer  face. 
Or  foften  a  rcfufal  into  grace  ; 
But  few  there  are  that  can  be  truly  kind, 
Or  know  to  fix  their  favours  on  the  mind ; 
Hence,  fome,  whene'er  they  would  oblige,  offend^ 
And  while  they  make  the  fortune,  iofe  the  friend  ; 
Still  give,  unthank'd  ;  ftill  f^nander,  not  bcftow  ; 
For  great  men  want  not,  what  to  give,  but  how. 

The  race  of  men  that  follow  courts,  'tis  true, 
Think  all  they  get,  antj  more  than  all,  their  due ; 


t 
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StUl  t(k|  but  oc'er  confult  their  own  dcicrts. 
And  meafurc  by  their  intercft,  not  their  parts  : 
From  this  miftake  fo  many  men  \vc  fee, 
But  ill  become  the  thing  they  wifl]*d  to  be ; 
l^cnct  difconitent,  and  freib  demands  arifct 
More  power,  more  favour  in  the  great  qtian's 

eyes; 
Alt  ftxi  a  want,  though  none  the  caufe  fufpeAsy 
But  hate  their  patron,  for  their  own  dcfeds ; 
Such  none  can  pieafe,  but  who  reforms  their 

hearts. 
And,  when  he  gives  them  places,   gives  them 
parts. 

As  thcfe  6*crpri2e  their  worth,  fo  fure  the  great 
May  fell  their  favour  at  too  dear  a  rate  ; 
^hcn  merit  pines,  while  cUriiour  is  prefcrr*d, 
And  long  attachment  waits  among  the  herd  ; 
When  no  didin^ion,  where  didin^ion  *s  due, 
Marks  irom  the  many  the  fupcfior  few; 
When  ftrong  cabal  condra.ns  tliera  to  be  juft, 
And  makes  them  give  at  laf! — bccaufe  they  mull ; 
What  hopes  that  men  of  teal  worth  (hould  prize, 
What  neither  friendfhip  gives,  noi"  met  it  buyi>  ? 

The  man  who  juflly  o'er  the  whole  prefides. 
His    welloweighM    choice    with    wife   affection 

guides ; 
Knows  when  to  ftop  with  grace,  and  when  ad* 

vance, 
Nor  gives  through  importunity  or  chance  | 
But  thinks  how  little  gratitude  is  ow'd, 
When  favours  are  extorted,  not  beflow'd* 

When,  fafe  on  (hole  ourfclves,  we  fee  the 
•      cro^td 

Sufround  the  great,  importunate,  and  loud  t 
Through  fuch  a  tumult,  *tis  no  eafy  tafk 
1 0  drive  the  man  of  real  wotlh  to.a(k ; 
Surrounded  thus,  and  giddy  with  the  (hew, 
•Tis  hard  for  great  men,  rightly  to  bcdow  ; 
Ftotn  h  ence  fo  few  are  iktllM,  in  either  cafe. 
To  afk  with  dignity',  or  give  with  grace. 

Sometimes  the  great,  feduc'd  by  love  of  parts, 
Confult  our  genius,  and  neglt^  our  hearts  ; 
Plca&'d   with  the  glittering  fpaiks  that  genius 

fl  ings. 
They  lift  us,  towctingon  their  eagle's  wings, 
•Mark  out  the  ffiglits  by  which  themfeltcs  begun, 
And  teach  our  dazzled  eyes  to  bear  tht  fun  ; 
*'i'i]l  we  forget  the  hand  that  ntade  us  gieat, 
And  grow  to  envy,  not  to  emulate  : 
To  emulate, a  generous  warmth  implies. 
To  feach  the  viitues,  that  make  great  men  r 
But  envy  wears  a  mean  malignant  face. 
And  aims  not  at  their  virtuesr^hut  their  place. 

Such  to  oblige,  how  vain  is  the  pretence  !    ' 
When  every  favour  is  a  frefh  olfence. 
By  whkh  iuperior  power  is  ftill  imply*d, 
'A)id,   v.'hilc  it  hjelps  ihclr  fortune,  hurts  their 

pride, 
flight  is  the  hate,  ncglcft  or  hardHiips  breed  ; 
But  Itioil  who  hate  trom  envy,  hate  indeed. 
*«  riiiice  fo  pcrplex'd  the  choice,  whom  Ihall 
we  tmft  ?* 
Mctbicks  I  hear  thee  cry—The  btive  and  jnft  ; 
The  Hiaa  by  no  mean  fears  of  hopes  control*d, 
^l\o  Hrvesthccfromaifc^iig)ii  not  forgoM* 


We  love  the  honed,  ftnd  t^ttm  tht  hmtf 
Defpife  the  coxcomb,  but  dcCcA  the  knave ; 
No  (hew  of  parts  the  truly  wife  fbdocc* 
To  think  that  knaves  ran  be  of  real  vfc 

The  man  uho  contradicts  the  fMibBc  vtncc. 
And  Rtires  to  dignify  a  wonhlels  choice. 
Attempts  a  ta(k  chat  on  that  choice  reflet. 
And  lends  ns  light  to  point  out  new  defc^ 
One  worthlefs  man,  thjtt  gains  what  he  preterm 
Difgufts  a  thoofand  unpretending  friends  : 
And  fmce  tio  art  can  make  a  counterpa/s. 
Or  add  the  weight  of  gold  to  mimic  brals, 
When  princes  to  bad  ore  their  imagiB  j«o:a, 
They  more  debafe  the  (lamp,  than  raiie  tb:::^ 

Be  thine  the  care,  true  merit  to  newani, 
And  gain  the  good-^nor  will  tl^at  talk  be  har^; 
Souls  fonn'd  alike  ib  quick  by  natore  biesd, 
An  honeft  man  is  more  than  half  thy  fricaJ. 

Hitn«  DO  meaa  views,  or  liafle    to  rife,  t\ 
fway. 
Thy  choice  to  fully,  or  thy  truft  betray : 
AAibitlon,  here,  (hail  at  doe  didaoce  (land  ; 
Nor  is  wit  dangerous  in  an  hoaeil  hand  : 
Belides,  if  failings  at  the  botrom  lie. 
We  view  tho(e  failbga  whh  a  lovcr^  eye ; 
Though  fmall  his  genius,  let  him  do  his  bell. 
Our  wi(he8  and  belief  fuppiy  the  roll* 

Let  others  barter  fervile  faitli  for  gold» 
Hii  friend(hip  is  not  to  bt  bouj>ht  or  ibl<l : 
Fierce  oppo(ition  he,  unmov'd,  Qiall  fiice» 
Mode(t  in  favour,  darmg  in  dtlgrace. 
To  (hare  thy  adverfe  fate  alone,  pretend  ; 
In  powet,  a  (ervant )  out  of  power,  a  friend. 
Here  pour  thy  favours  in  ao  ample  fiood. 
Indulge  thy  boundlefs  thirft  of  doing  good  : 
Nor  think  that  good  to  him  alone  con6n*d ; 
Such  to  oblige,  is  to  oblige  mankind* 

If  thus  thy  mighty  ma(ier*8  fteps  thou  truT, 
The  brave  to  cheriOi,  and  the  good  to  grace  ; 
Long  (bait  thou  (land  from  rage  and  fa^ion  [nt 
And  teach  us  long  to  love  the  king,  through  the: : 
Or  fall  a  victim  dangerous  to  the  foe. 
And   make  him  tremble  tvhcn  he   Arikes  c:: 

blow; 
While  honour,  gratitudei  affe^Hon  join 
To  deck  thy  clofe,  and  brighten  thy  decline ; 
(lUuftrious  doom  !)  the  great,  when   thus  Si- 

plac'd. 
With  friendfhip  guarded,  and  with  viHue  giac'J, 
In  aweful  luin,  like  Rome's  fenate,  fall, 
The  'prey  and  worihip  of  the  wondering  Gaul. 

No  doubt,  to  genius  fome  reward  is  doe, 
(Excluding  that,  were  iattrizing  yon ; ) 
But,  yet,  believe  thy  unde(igntng  friend. 
When  truth  and  genins  for  thy  choice  contend, 
Though  both  hare  weight  when  in  the  baii^:: 

ca(V, 
Let  probity  be  firft,  and  parts  the  laft* 

On  thefe  foundations  if  thou  dar*(l  be  great, 
And  check  the  growth  of  folly  and  deceit ; 
When  party  rage  (hall  droop  through  length  « 

days,  ^ 

And  calumny  be  ripened  into  praife. 
Then  future  times  (hall  to  thy  worth  allow 
That  famei  which  envy  would  call  lUttcry  noY* 
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I'hus  far  my  zeal,  though  fcOr  the  ta(k  unfit. 
Has  pdinted  oul  the  rock^  where  others  fplU ; 
^  fiy  that  infpirM,  though  ilranger  to  the  Nioc, 
l  And  negligent  of  any  fame-^but  thine» 
^  1  take  the  friendly,  but  foperfluous  part  j 
Yoa  aA  from  nature  what  I  teach  from  art^ 


^  THE  OLD  MAN'S   RELAPSE. 

▼SftSES   OCCA&iONKD    BY     THE    FOltXGOIIfO 

EPISTLK. 

«  —  Sopifs  Jufntat  igtus,*^         ViRO. 


FROM  man*s  too  curious  and  impatient  fight, 
The  future,  heaven  involves  in  thickeft  night, 
jCredit  grey  hairs  :    though  freedom  much  we 
boaft» 
-    Some  Uaft  perform,  what  they  determine  moft. 

What  fudden  changes  our  refolves  betray  ? 
.-  ToHDorrow  is  a  fatire  on  to-day, 
E    And  ihews  its  weakncfs.    Whom  (hall  men  be- 
-'  lieve, 

■  .IVhen  condantly  themfelves,  themfelres  deceire. 


•».- 


IX. 


Long  had  I  bid  my  once^lov'd  Mufi; adieu; 
i   7ou  warm  old  age ;   my  pftflion  bums  anew. 
!^    How  fweet  your  verfe  !  how  great  your  force  of 
fr  mtnd ! 

'   What  power  of  words  !  what  ikill  in  dark  man- 
kind ! 


-polite  the  conduft ;  generous  the  defign ; 
And  beauty  files,  and  (liength  fudains,  each  luie. 
Tbus  Mars  and  Venus  are,  once  more,  beiet , 
Yooi'  wit  lias  caught  them  in  its  golden  net* 


III. 


But  what  (Irikes  home  with  moft  extlted  graccf 
Is,  haughty  genius  taught  to  know  iu  place ; 
And,  where  worth  (bines,  its  humbled  ffed  to' 

bcndf 
With  zeal  devoted  to  that  godlike  end. 
When  we  diiccrn  ib  rich  a  vein  of  fenfcy 
'Through  the  imooth  flow  of  pureft  eloquence ; 
•Tis  liKC  the  limpid  dreams  of  Tagus  rolPd 
O^cr  boundlefs  wealth,  o'er  (hining  beds  of  gold. 

IV. 

But  whence  fo  finiih'd,  {o  refined  a  piece  ? 
The  tongue  denies  it  to  old  Rome  and  Greece  ; 
The  Genius  bids  tiie  mouerns  doubt  their  daim^ 
And  flowly  take  poilefGon  of  the  fame. 
But  I  nor  know,  nor  care  by  whom  'twas  writ. 
Enough  for  me  that  'tis  from  human  wit, 
That  Tooths  my  pride  :  all  glory  in  the  pen 
Wb  ich  has  done  honor  to  the  race  of  men, 

T. 

But  this  have  others  done ;  a  like  applaufe 
1^  ancient  and  a  *  modern  Horace  4(aws, 


But  they  td  glory  by  degrees  arofe^ 
Meridian  luftre  you,  at  once  difclofe* 
*Tis  continence  of  mind,  unknown  before,* 
To  write  ib  well,  and  yet  to  write  no  more. 
More  bright  renown  can  human  nature  daim^ 
Than  to  defcrvcj  and  fly  hnmortal  fame  ? 

VI. 

Nesit  to  the  godlike  praife  of'  writing  well. 
Is  on  that  praife  with  juft  delight  to  dwell. 
O,  foi'fbme  God  my  drooping  foul  to  ralfe ! 
That  1  might  imltiite,  as  well  as  praife ; 
For  all  commend  :  cy'n  foes  your  fame  confefs  ; 
Nor  would  Au^iflus*  age  have  prizM  it  lefs  j 
An  age,  which  had  n6t  held  Its  piride  fb  long. 
But  for  the  want  of  {o  compleat  a  fong. 

A  gc^deh  period  (hall  from  you  commence  i 
Peace  (kail  be  fign'd  *twixt  wit  and  manly  fenfe  ; 
Whether  your  genius  or  yo«r  rank  they  view. 
The  Mufes  find  their  Halifax  in  you. 
Liike  him  fucceed !  nor  think  my  zeal  is  fhcwn 
For  yon ;  'tis  Brttmn'v  tntereil,  not  your  own* 
For  lofty  (lations  are  but  golden  fnares. 
Which  tempt  the  gieat  to  fall  in  love  with  cares. 

VIII. 

I  would  proceed,  but  age  has  chili'd  my  vein, 
'Twas  a  (hort  fever,  and  Pm  cool  again  ^ 
Though  life  1  hate,  methinks  I  could  renew 
Its  taftelefs,  painful  courfe,  to  (ing  of  you. 
When  fuch  the  fubjeA,  who  (hall  cuib  his  flight  ? 
When  fuch  your  genius,  who  fhali  dare  to  write  ? 
in  pure  refpeft,  I  give  my  rhyming  o'er. 
And,  to  commend  you  mofl,  commend  no  more. 

tx* 
Adieu,  whoe'er  thou  art !  on  death's  pale  coafl 
Ere  long  Til  talk  thee  o'er  with  Diydcn's  "holl; 
The  bard  will  fmile.     A  lad,  a  long  farewclf! 
Henceforth  I  hide  me  in  my  dulky  cell ; 
There  wait  the  friendly  ftroke  that  fcts  me  fjcc, 
And  think  of  immortality  and  thce->-^ 
My  drains  are  numbered  by  the  tuneful  Nine ; 
£ach  maid  prefents  her  thanks,  and  all  ptcieiit 
thee  mine. 


VERSES  SENT  BY  LORD  MELCOMBE  TO 
DOCTOR  YOUNG. 

NOT    LONG   B£FOR£    UIS   L0K0SUlf*S    DEATtf*. 

KIND  companion  of  my  youth , 
Lov'd  for  genius,  worth,  and  tiuth ! 
Take  what  friend(hip  can  impart, 
Tribute  of  a  feeling  heart ; 

*  *^  jf  Poetical  EpifiU  from  the  lute  Lord  />/*/- 
**  cmiibe  to  the  Earl  of  Bute,  with  coyrtChons  by  tie 
<*  Author  of  tlit  ^ight  Thwghtt^'  "wa*  pul/l'jicJ  in 

,  Take 
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Take  the  Mufe's  iatdk  %trk% 
£re  we  drop  toto  tbe  d^rk* 
He,  who  iiarts  aod  viriue  g^Te^ 
B^  Thee  kiok  beyood  the  grate  ; 
Genius  foarf,  and  V  irtue  .^ide*  4 
Above>  tbe  love  of  God  preiides. 
There  's  a  gulph  *twixt  us  and  God '; 
Let  the  gloomy  path  be  tiod  : 
"Why  (land  fhivcrUigon  the  fhore  ? 
"W'hy  not  boldly  vcxjture  o'er  ? 
Where  unt;rring  Virtue  guide*, 
L.ct  us  have  the  winds  and  tides : 
Safe,  through  Teas  of  doubts  and  Fcars^ 
Kidcs  the  bark  which  Virtue  (leers- 
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J.  THE  BRITISH  SAILOR'S  EXULTATION. 
II.  HIS  PRAYER  BEFORE  ENGAGEMENT. 


THE    DEblCATION* 

TO    MR.   V0LT.\1RB- 

I 

I. 

MT  Mufe,  a  biid  of  paflage,  flies 
From  frozen  clime  to  milder  fkies ; 
From  chilling  blafts  Ihe  fecks  thy  chcaring  beam, 
A  beam  of  favour,  lire  dcny'd  ; 
Confciouss  of  faults,  her  blulhing  pride 
Hopes  an  afylum  in  fo  great  a  name. 

II. 
"^     -f  To  dive  full  deep  in  a9cu-nt  Jays., 
The  'U'arrior*j  ardent  deeds  to  raiic, 
And  monarch's  aggrandize  ; — the  glory,  Thine; 
Thine  is  the^rflw^,  how  rcrown'd  ! 
Thine,  £pit:*s  loftier  trump  to  found  ; — 
But  let  Ark)n*s  fea-ftrung  harp  be  Mine  : 

III.  ' 

But  where  *s   his   dc!j)l>}n  ?   Know'' (i  thou," 

where  ? — 
May  that  be  found  in  Thee,  Voltaire  I 
Save  thou  from  harm  my  plunge  into  the  wave  : 
How  will  thy  name  illustrious  raife 
My  finking  fong!  Mere  »/?oy/tf/ lays. 
So  patronized,  are  refcucd  from  the  giave. 

IV. 

«  Tell  me,  fay'ft  thou,  who  courts  my  fmile  ? 

«*  What  ftranger  ftray'd  from  yonder  ifle  ! — 
No  flranger,  Sir !  though  born  in  foreign  climes  ; 

On  Dorfet  downs,  when  MiltQn's  page,        , 

With  Sin  and  Death,  provok*d  thy  rage. 
Thy  rage   provok'4,  -who  iboth'd  with  gentle 
rhymes  ? 

•  See  Mr*  Cuft's  XJ/e  of  Yf^HH^* 
4?  AnntU  ^the  Mtftjfertr  Cimrht  XII.   I^cwbXXV, 


JVU  kindly  ooochM  thy  cenfurc's  w, 
^  And  gpye  thee  clearly  td  ^fcry 

Sound  judgment  giving  law  to  fancy  (b«D|? 
lVk9  h»lf  incItnW  thee  to  coofcfi, 
"ijm  could  thy  mofk^y  do  kfs, 

That  Milton* s  blindneis  lay  not  in  his  f: 


OD! 


VI. 


Bot  fuch  debates  long  fince  are  6ovn ; 

For-evtr  fet  (he  ^ns  that  (hone 
On  airy  pallimes,  ere  our  brows  were  grey  \ 

How  (hoitly  Ihall  we  B^th  forget, 

To  thee  my  patron  I  my  debt, 
And  thou  to  thine  for  PruflTa's  golden  key. 

VII. 

The  prefcnt,  in  oblivion  cail, 

Full  foon  (hall  deep,  as  deeps  thepid: 
Full  foon  the  wide  diflindtion  die  between 

The  fjowns  and  favourg  of  thegrtat; 

Hiffh  flu(b*d  fucce  fs,  and  pale  dtfut ; 
The  G^lic  gaiety,  and  Britifh  fplceu. 

viiu 

Ye  winged,  ye  rapid  noomencs  \  (lay  '- 
Oh  friend  !  as  deaf  as  r^pid,  tlxts ; 

I>ife*8  iktk  drama  done,  t)i£  curUin  fall/' 
Doft  thou  not  hear  it  f  I  can  hcai, 
.ThoB^i  nothing  0rikes  the  h'ftcnios  ti:| 

Ttme  groans  his  lail !  JUcrnal  loudly  cilh  1 

lit. 
Kor calls  in  vatn;  (he  call  infpires 
Far  other  counfeis  ^nd  defiref , 

Than  once  prevaU'd  ;  we  (land  on  jiighf^  "^ 
What  i«cnes  we  iee  ! — EKaltc<l  '^"^'^  ■ 
With  ardours  ne'w,  our  fpirits  itaroc; 

Ambition  blcft !  with  more  tjign  i-ntnl^  ^-^^'^ 


^^mm 
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ODE    THE    FIRST. 


THE  BRITISH  SAILOR'S  EXULTAli 


I 


J. 


N  lofty  founds  let  thofe  delight      ^ 
_  Who  brave  the  foe,  but  fear  the  ii^'''« 
A^d,  bold  in  word,  of  arms  decline  thcittj" 

'Tis  mean  to  boaft  ;  but  great  to  lenJ 
•       To  foes  the  counfcl  of  a  friend, 
And  warn  them  of  the  ▼cngrance  they  pr*^^'* 


II. 


From  whence  arife  thcfc  loud  alarw^ 
Why  gleams  x\\e.foutb  with  brand/A'"  f. 
War;    bath'd    in    blood,    from  curft  »^- 


fprings  : 
Ambition  !  mean,  ignoble  pri^*^* 


Whea 


Perhaps  their  ardm>rs  maf  fubfiJfi  ^   ,,  ^ 
a  wcigh'd  the  wonders  iJriuia  fi  l^'"^^  , 
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iir. 
Mrsr,  and  itverfe.— At  Britain's  nod. 
From  each  enchanted  grove  and  wood 

Hifb's  the  hoge  oai,  or  (badelefs  forcli  leaves ;    . 
The  mounLaia/9/jrMa(Iunie  new  forms. 
Spread  canvaTk-wings,  and  liy  through  ftornK, 

And  rUle  o*er  rocks^  and  dance  on  foaming  waves. 

IV. 

She  mdi  again  :  the  labouring  earth 

DiTclofes  a  tremendous  birth  ; 
In  foioaking  river&  runs  lier  molten  ore ; 

Thence  mongers  of  enotmous  fize. 

And  hideous  afpcA,  tSireatening  rile, 
Fbide  from  the  deck,  from  trcmbliog  baftioos 
roar. 

T, 

Thcfe  minifters  of  fate  f«161, 

On  empires  wide,  an  jJIamPs  will, 
When  thrones  unjuft  wake  vengeance  :  know>  ye 
powers  ! 

In  fudden  night,  and  ponderous  balls, 

And  floods  of  flame,  thr  tempeCl  falls. 
When  bravM  Britannia's  awful  fcnate  lowers. 

VI. 

In  her  '  grand  council  (he  furveys. 
In  patriot  pifhirc,  what  may  raifey 

Of  lofolent  atte..ipts,  a  warm  difclain  ; 

From  hope's  tiiumphant  fummit  thrown. 
Like  daiied  liglitniog,  f^ittly  down 

The  WLalth  of  ind,  and  confidence  of  Spun. 

TIT. 

Britannia  (heaths  her  courage  keen. 

And  rpares  her  nitrous  majazhie; 
Her  MtiiirM  (lumber,  till  the  prcud  afpiie. 

And  leave  all  law  below  them  ;  then  they 
blaze  ! 

They  ihundcrfrom  refbunding  fcas, 
Tooch'd  by  their  injurM  ma(ler*s  ibul  of  fire. 

viit. 

Then  fmics  rile  !  the  hat  He  raves  ! 

And  rends  ihe  ficies  !  and  warms  the  waves ! ' 
And  calls  a  *.cmpe(l  trjm  the  peaceful  deep> 

in  (pit-c  ot  nature,"i''ite  of  jove, 

Wnile  uii-rcrciie,  and  hufh'U  above, 
Tnmultuous  winds  in  azuit  chambers  Heep. 

■    •         ■  ■  ■ IX. 

A  tbni!l(and  deaths  the  bnrfling  bomb 
Hurls  fiom  her  dii'embowelM  womb  ; 

dfaihM,  glowing  4^k>bes,  in  dread  al'iance  join'd, 
Red-wmgM  by  i^rong,  fulphureous  blalls,  - 
S^iiPeep,  III  olack  whhiwtnds,  inen  and  mafts ; 

And  leave  Hng'd^  naked,  biood-drown'd,  decks 
behind*       ^ 

z. 
Dwftrf -laorels  rife  in  tented  fields  ; 
.Tbe  wreath  immo^'tal  ocean  yields, 
Tiie^e  war*s  whole  (ling  is  (bot>  whole  fire  is 
fpent. 
Whole  glory  blooms  :  how  pale,  how  taine. 
How  lambent  is  Bellona's  (lame  } 
HiOlw  he<L.Aptais  languUh  on  the  contlnejit! 

•   Houfe  of  ZtTnV, 


XI* 

From  the  dread  front  of  caiient  war 

"Lei'^  terror  frown'd  ;  her  fcythed  car. 
Fler  cabled  elepliant,  and  battering  beam. 

Stoop  to  thofe  engines  which  deny 

Superior  terror  to  the  (ky. 
And  boad  their  clouds^  their  thunderi  and  tlielr 
flame. 

xir. 

The  flame,  the  thunder,  and  the  cloud, 
The  night  by  day,  the  fca  of  blood, 

Hofls  whirlM  in  air,  the  yell  of  (inking  throngs. 
The  gravciefs  dead,  an  ocean  wnrm*d, 
A  (irmament  by  mortals  ftorm'd. 

To  patient  Britain*s  angry  brow  belongs. 

XI  IT* 

Or  do  I  dream  ?  Or  do  I  rave  ? 

Oi  fee  I  Vulcan's  footy  cave. 
Where  Jove's  red  bolts  tlie  giant  brothers  frame  ? 

Thofe  fwarthy  gods  of  toil  and  beat. 

Loud  peals  on  mountain  anviis  heat. 
And  panting  tempcfts  rouze  the  roaiing  flame* 

XTV. 

Ye  fons  of  ^litna  !  hear  my  call ; 

Unfinilh'd  let  thofe  baubles  fall, 
Yon  (hield  of  Mars,  Minerva's  helmet  biue  ? 

Your  (Irokes  fufpsnd,  ye  brawny  throng  I 

Charm'd  by  the  magic  of  my  fon^j. 
Drop  the  fdga*d  thunder,  and  attcn-.pt  the  trac- 

XV. 

Begin  :  ♦  and  firft  take  r?pif}  Jliglty 
"Fierce Jhime,  and  ciouds  of  thicked  ..••^^.% 

And  ghadly  terror,  paler  than  the  dead  ; 
Then  borrow  from  the  north  his  ro.':r^ 
Mix  groans  and  dratht ;  one  ph:al  pour 

Of  wrong'd  Britnanla's  wrath  ;  and  it  is  maJr ; 

Gaul  fiarts  and  tirmbles — at  your  dreadful  Liauu, 
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I. 
O  form'd  the  bolt,  ordain^d'to  break 
Gaul's  haughty  plan,  and  Bourbon  fhake; 
If  Britain's  crifncs  fupport  not  Britain's  foes. 
And  edge  f heir  fwords  :  O  power  divine ! 
If  bleft  by  Thee  the  bold  defion. 
Embattled  holts  a  Tingle  arm  o'crthrows. 

II. 

Ye  warlike  dead,  who  fell  of  o^^ 
In  Britain's  caufe,  by  fame  enrolled 

In  deatltlcfb  annal  !  dcathlefs  deeds  infpire  ^ 
Ircm  oozv  beds,  for  Britain's  fake. 
Awake,  illufcrious  chiefs;  awake; 

AnC  I.indle  in  your  ibns  paternal  (ire. 

•  Ailudhtg  i9  rirgiVs  D.\fcrifti9n  cf  HkMnder. 
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The  (fa-^  commidlon'd  from  abore, 

Our  worth  to  weigh,  our  hearts  toprorey 

If  war's  full  (hock    oofeehU  to  fnftain  ; 
Oi  yf  w  t«  lUnd  its  final  blow. 
When  vital  (Ireams  >f  blood  fball  flow. 

And  turn  lo  ciimfon  the  difcolour'd  main  ; 

IV. 

That  day  's  arrivM,  that  fatal  hour  ! — 

^*  Hear  us,  O  hear,  Almi^^hry  Power  ! 
•i  Qar  guide    iq    counicl^   and    our   (Ireugth  in 
•*  fight ! 

«  Now  war*s  important  die  is  thrown* 

**  If  left  the  day  co  man  alone, 
^<  How  blind  is  wildom,  and  bow  weak  is  might ! 

▼. 
**  Let  proRrate  hearts,  and  awful  fear* 
**  And  deep  remorfc*  an-l  fighs  fincere 

^*  For  Britain's  guilt,  the  wrath  divine  appeafe  i 
<<  A  wrath,  more  formidable  far 
«*  Than  angry  nature's  wafteful  war, 

<<  The  vphirl  of  tempefts,  and  the  ro^r  of  ieas« 

**  From  out  the  deep,  to  Thee  we  cry, 

<*  To  thee,  at  nature's  helm  on  high  ! 
**  Steer  thou  our  condu^,  dread  Omnipotence  ! 

"  To  thee  for  fuccour  we  refort ; 

**  Thy  favour  is  our  only  port ; 
^  Our  only  rock  of  iafety,  thy  defence, 

TII, 

'*'  O  thou,  to  whom  the  lions  rqar, 

**  And,  not  unheard,  thy  boon  implore  ! 
<*  Thy  throne  our  burlls  of  cannon  loud  invoke  : 

•*  Thou  canit  arreft  the  flying  ball ; 

'<  Or  lend  it  back  and  bid  it  fall 
«>  On  tkofc,  from  whofe  proud  deck  the  thunder 
«*  broke. 

▼Ill, 
•   **  Bilta:n  in  rain  extends  her  care 
•'  To 'climes  •  remote,  for  aids  in  war? 
**  ^\}A\  farther  mufl  ii  Aretch  to  crufb  the  fo« ; 
•*  There  's  one  alliance,  one  alone, 
"  Can  crown  her  arms,  or  fix  her  throne  ; 
^'  And  that  alliance  is  not  found  below. 

**  Ally  Supreme !  we  turn  to  Thee  ; 

"  We  learn  obedience  from  the  fca ; 
'*  With  feas,  and  winds*  henceforth,  thy  laws 
«•  fullil  : 

*'  'Tis  thine  our  blood  to  freeze,  or  warm; 

••To  rou?e,  or  hufh  the  martial  (lorm; 
•'  /^rCi  turn  the  tide  of  conqueft,  at  thy  will. 

I. 

•^  'Tis  Thine  to  beam  fublimc  renown, 
"Or  quench  the  glories  of  a  crown  ; 
»<  *Ti.s  Thine  to  doom,  His  Thine,  from  death  to 
"  free ; 
«  To  turn  afide  his  level'd  dart, 
*•  Or  pluck  it  from  the  bleeding  heart  >— 
Lcrt  we  caft  anchor,  we  confide  in  Thcc. 


xr. 
**  Thou,  who  baft  taoght  the  tmih  to  rov* 
*<  And  llreaming  f  lights  noAornal  pon 

*'  Of  frightful  aipc£t !  when  prtHid  foes  invadei 
<*  Their  blafted  pride  with  dread  to  ienc, 
<*  Bid  Briuio's  flags,  as  mctcorsy  blaze ; 

^  And  George  depute  to  thumler  in  thy  fto^ 

XXX. 

^  The  righi  alone  is  bold  and  (hmig ; 

<*  Blacky  hovering  clouds  appal  the  «nv 
**  With  dread  of  vengeance  i  nature's  awfbi  ■»! 

**  Lefsthan  one  moment  (bouldft  ThtnfrMi 

'*  Where  is  poifTance  and  renown  } 
<*  Thrones  tremblci  cmpifes  iinfc,  or  vorUi  » 
•*  pircf 

KXIX. 

'<  Let  Oeorg?  the  jud  chafliie  the  Tihi : 
<*  Thou,  who  durft  curb  the  cebel  avoi 

*'  To  mount  the  fhore  when  boiling  billows  mc! 
**  Bid  George  repel  a  bolder  tide, 
«  The  boundleis  fwell  of  Gallic  pride  | 

**  Aqd  check  amhitim**  overwhelming  wave* 

XIV. 

*'  And  when  (^11  mUder  means  vfitbAooQ 
<<  AmhHio9^  tarnM  by  Io(s  of  bkwd| 
**  Regains  her  rea/bn ;  thepy  on  an#eU  ^■'^niH 
**  i^t  ftacf  dei<:end,  4nd  fbo^ting  greets 
*'  With  peals  of  joy,  Britannia's  fleet, 
**  How  richly  freighted !  It,  triumphant,  biiofl 
«<  The    poife    of    kingdoms,  and    the  fiOc  tf 
*«  kings/' 
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Itt^Jin, 


PREFACE 

Pindaric  carries  zJkrmidaiU  (bund ;  but  thcN 

is  nothing  formidable  in  the  tvoe  aacnre  of 

it ;  of  which  (with  utmod  /ubmi^on)  1  conceiie 
the  critics  have  hitherto  entert»ncd  a  fidfe  ]dti» 
Pindar  is  as  natural  as  An^creop,  tbfyogh  not  ft 
famiiiar^  As  a  fixt  ftar  is  as  much  in  the  boaadi 
of  nature,  as  a  flower  of  the  field,  thoq^b  left 
obvious,  and  of  greater  dignity.  This  is  not  the 
received  notion  of  Pindar  ;  I  (hall  therefore  >• 
fupport  ^t  Luge  th^  hin^  which  is  now  «xqu 

I'rade  is  a  very  noBU  fnbjeft  in  {tftTf  ;  BMt 
pr9^*r  than  any  for  an  Eng1!(bman|  andpHt^ 
cuhrly  feafoftah/e  at  this  jnn£!urc. 

We  have  more  fpedmens  of  good  writ^h' 
every  province,  than  in  the  ySiA/mrf  ^  our  twoft* 
mous   £pic   P^ems  excepted.      I  was  wtUingto 
make  an  attempt  where  I  had  feweA  rivals. 

A 
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If,  on  reading  this  Ode,  any  man  lias  a  fuller 
idea  of  the  real  intereft,  or  poJfJtU  glory  of  his 
country,  than  before;  or  a  (Ironger  imprejp'mfr9m 
it,  or  a  warmer  concern  for  it,  1  give  up  to  the 
^Hh  any  farther  reputation. 

Wc  have  many  cop'tet  and  tran/lithnt  that  paf^ 
for  origfnals.  This  Ode  I  hambiy>conceive  is  an 
original,  though  it  profedes  imitation.  No  man 
cao  be  like  Pindar,  by  imitating  any  of  hit par- 
ticm/ar  works ;  any  more  than  like  Raphael,  by 
copying  the  cartoons.  The  genius  and  fpirit  of 
iiich  great  men  mu(l  be  collected  from  the  lobole ; 
and  when  thus  we  are  polleAcd  of  it,  we  mud 
^xcrt  its  energy  'mfubjeiit  and  tiefigns  of  our  own. 
Nothing  is  fo  unp'tndatical  as  following  Pindar  on 
the  foot.  Pindar  is  an  ariginaly  and  he  mu(l  be 
fa  too,  who  would  be  like  Pindar  in  that  which  is 
his  greatcil  praife*  Nothmg  io  unlike  a&  ^  cUfe 
cofyy  and  a  noble  original* 

As  for  length,  Pindar  has  an  unbroken  Ode  of  fix 
hundred  lines.  Nothing  is  long  or  Qiort  in  .writ- 
ing, but  relatively  to  the  demand  of  the  fuhje^t, 
and  the  manner  of  treating  it.  A  difticb  may  be 
Ungi  and  a  foiioyi^orf.  However,  I  have  broken  this 
Ode  into  Stniins,  each  of  which  may  be  confider-^ 
cd  as  a  lepa*«ite  Ode  if  you  pleafe.  And  if  the 
variety  and  fuUneis  of  matter  be  confidered,  I  am 
nthcr  apprehenfive  of  danger  from  t)revity  in  this 
Qde^i  than  from  length*  But  Uiik  writing  is 
vhat  I  think  ongbt  moft  to  be  declined,  if  for 
nothing  elfe,  far  our  plenty  of  k. 

The  Ode  is  the  mull  fpirited  kind  of  jiortry,  and. 
the  Pindaric  is  the  mod  fpirited  kind  of  Ode  ;  this  I 
I  (peak  at  my  own  very  great  peril  :  but^  truth 
has  an  eternal  title  to  our  confeflioni  though  vifi 
9ue  fufe  to  fuifcr  by  it. 


THE    MEkCHANT 

ADE    THE    riKST. 
ON    TUE 

BRITISH  TRADE  ANI>  NAVIGATION. 
T O- HIS    GRACE- THE    DUKE  OF   CHAND08.. 

2i  x6ri^i7y.  Find,  Nero.  Od.  VI'.  • 


•        If. 
The  waves  arc  hufh'd ;  the  winds  are  fpent !— • 
This  kingdom,  from  the  kingdoms  rent, 

I  celebrate  in  fbng-^b'amM  lllc  !  no  IcTs^       . 
By  oature'sy<itxMrr,  from  ipankind. 
Than  by.  tlie  foamingy^,  disjoined  ; 

Alone  in  blifs  {  an  ifl^,  in  happinefs  ( 

III. 

'  Thongh  Fate  and  Tiine  have  damp'd  kiy 
ilrams, 
Thongh^outh  no  longer  fires  my  veins. 
Though  ilow  their  ftreams  in  this  cold  climate 
run; 
The  royal  eye  difpels.  my  cares, 
Recals  the  wavmth  of  blooming  years,,     * 
Returning  George  fcppliei  the  diilant  fun« 

XV.       ■ 
Away,  my  ibul !  faliite  the  •  Pine^ 
That  glads  the  heart  of  Caroline^' 

Its  giand  depofit  faithful  to  reikoTc ; 

Salute  the  bark  that  ne'er  (hall  hold 
So  rich  a  freight  in  gecWor  gold. 

And  loaded  from  both  Indies  would  be  poon 

V.  ■ 

My  ibul  I  to  thee,  ^  (preads  her  fails ; 

Their  bofbms  f)ll  with  ihcrcd  jpiles; 
\yith  infpiratjion  from  the  godhead  warm  ; 

Nozv  bound  fur  an  eternal  clime 

O  fend  her  down  the  tide  of  Time, 
Snatch 'd.  from  oblivion,  and  fecure  from  Jiorm, 

vt. 

Or  teach  tbi*  flag,  lil:^  that  to  foar. 

Which  Gods  of  old  and  II«roes  bore  ; 
Bid  her  a  britith cunlU'llationrife-^ 

The  fca  (he  fcoins  ;  and,  nooc,  (hall  bound  . 

On  lofty  billows  of  fwcct  Ibund, 
1  am  her  pilot,,  and  her  port  the  Jaie»  / 

VII. 

Dare  jott  to  finjl;,  ye  tinkling  train  ? 

Sxlcn^x,  yc  wretched  !  yc  profane !  ■ 
Who  fliacklefr^,  and  boaft  of  abj'ent  GoJs ; 

Who  murder  thoufiht,iMid  numbers  mainif 

Who  write  Pindarics  cold  and  Umc, 
AndiabouriUff.  Anacreontic  Odet. 

VI II. 

Ye  lawful  Sons  of  Gen  ins  rife ! 

Of  genuine  titlu  to  the  Ikles  ; 
Ye  fount*  of  X^caraing!  and  ye  ntinU  of  Fame  I 

Yup,  who  file  otf  the  moct^Vpart 

Of  gjlpwing  tliuuglic,  witl>  Attic  art, 
And  drliiA  putc  luiig  fiom  Cum'*  or  Iii&*  (Vream. 


THE     PRELUDE. 

The  Pro^afitioJiK  hji  addicts  to  the  vplHl  that 
brought  over  the  King.  H'lo  ihould  £ng;on  thl% 
UCCafioiU     A  Pindaric  boall. 


F 


AST  by  ihf^fufge  my  limbs  are  fpr^ad, 
The  njvui  oak  nods  oVr  my  head^; 
The  winds  are  loud ;  the  waves  tumultutnis  roH  ; 
Ye  winds !   indulge  your  rage  no  more ; 
Ye  foundlno  billows  !  fcafir  to  roar : 
The  God  defccnds;  nnd  tranlfH^ts  warm  my  ft/uU 

Voi.yuu 


IX. 

I  ,'»lcw,  I  bnrn-?  the  noii^ers  pur«, . 

High-fi.ivoiirM,  d«lic&ic,  mature, 
Sponianenus  ilrcam  from  my  unlabourM  breail, 

A^,whcn  fuli-riprncd  t;t:m*.the  vim*. 

The  generoiu  burltsof  t^iiiirij^winc 
Dift'l  xie^tareoui  fr<^m  Itie  ^ia^c  utipnjl , 


STRAIN 


i^. 


Thi  %"fr!  tl'3t  frflwj^f  cvir  ilr  K-r^. 
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STRAIN    TME    FIRST. 

THE    A&CCMtlTT.        . 

ISRto  the  KiQg  attended.  Kfr^fptB  of  hofitilbeft. 
iMlmJiry^  A  fi&rpnfing  in  (lance  of  h'srt  old 
Koine.  The  m^fchwf  of  Joth.  What  Kappir 
ncfs  IS.  5J;m^  Tti  grcatcft  enemy!  •  TV**  ii»- 
tural  to  Bntqinr  Trmde  invoked.  Dtfcrityd. 
iHiat  the  gceatcd  human  ex<elle«ce«  The 
praif9  of  wealth.  \V>  »fi;  abmfiu,  mJ.  The 
'oaritity  of  •ttatcre.  The  finiil  mtrt^l  cauic  of  it. 
The  benefit  of.  man^s  juv^/tf.  Britzsn't  aatal 
Koret.  She  makes  ail  Nattrre  {Rrviceablp  to 
htx  ends.  .€iS  nafimm  Its  exuUtMt,  .  /f«w  w« 
AoG|ki  forOB  opr  eftimate  oC  thingi«  Rdofom't  * 
difficult  tafk.  m^  ike  firfi  g^ory  hf  n,  ^er 
<;^i9i  in  pl4  Britain.  , 

c« 

^  OUR  Monarch  comes!  nor  come?. aUne!** 
What  (htnijig  forn)s  fiirround  his  throne^ 

O  Sun  !  »  pbinots  tlute  l«--To  my  )nud  fttMQ 
See  Peace,  by  ^'KtSon  led,  advaoce  r 
The  Grace,  the  Myfc,  the  Sc^^fcn,  darve; 

And  l^ienty  ifprcadc  behind  her  flowing  Uain  ! 

li- 

•f  O^r  Monarch  cb^es  !*  nor  comes  olqne  :'• 
A5fw ^iorie^  kindle  round  hi^throne, 

U'be  vifions  rife  \  I  triumph  ^t  I  gaxc  : 
By  PindUr  led,  I  tnrn'd  oiF  lat<» 
The  volume  darkrtbe  i^ds  of  Fato  ; 

"A^di  iiQ%v,  ^^  pf  eii^nt  to  thxifmiurt  blaze. 

III.  • 
By  f^^prge  and  Jove  it  is  decreed, 
The  mi^ghty  m^nths  in  pomp  proceed, 

Ipair^anghters  of  the  fun  ! — 6  thou  divine, 
BleftlndnOry!  afmlliiwearth 
From  thfe  af^rt  derives  ft*  birth : 

3ly  thee  tJie  plaughlh^ie  and  its  maftcr  fljine.       , 

From   thee,  mfrjit  erf/.',  ondtfr^  ot^r, 
.    From-  thee  the  ctnimm  and  his  r^ar ;  • 
pn  '•***  tMjr<*,  rear*d  by  thee,  wealth,  empire 
grows  ; 
O  gpiilcn  Fftiit !  4Mk  weM  mighj  prove   • 
The  iacred  tree^tbe  tree  of  Jove  ; 
«^li  Jove  caD  givca  the  9fiwtl  oak  beltoiwv.  - 

'     ▼. 
What  cannot  Indodry  compleat:  ? 
When  l*«piek  war  firll  flarn'd,  the  greatj^ 
Bold,  a^ire,  ardent,  Roman  fathers  meet : ' 
•  <<  FelV  ail  your  groves,"  a  Fiamcn  cries;  ' 
As  foon  they  fKiI.,  «s  Jbon  they  rife  ; 

vr. 


Ttf«- 

Tbeftream  may  (lag/eate,  yc:  hr  c!u , 
The  fun  fuipcnd  his  Twif  r  carer  j 

Yet  healthy  Nature  /eel  her  wonted  fc  r\- 
lETrc  man,  his  afiive  ^riogs  rei':«n  d, 
Caa  ru(l  in  body  and  in  mlpd. 

Yet  t^^  of  .bUH«  of  wbicb  l>c  cboaks  tUe ' . 

▼Ill* 
Where,  lad«aiir  i  thy  4agHg!htfir  fil:  i 
Recal  her  to  her  aotfror  air  { 
Btr^  was  Trade  boroi  iscre  bced»  here  r> 

A  »d  ever  ihaii  (he  ^^oriih  -ktrr  .- 
What  tfaMgh.  file  languUh'il?  '(^a^b*. 
She's  fiMiod  of  heart ;  her  ^nAitotWn  ^ro^ 

rs. 

Wake,  fling  her  op.     Trade !  leap  r. 

On  thy  fixt  anchor,  ptHh  from  ^op;, 
Earth  lies  before  thee,  every  c)xznate  ccur. 

And  ftc,  (he  *s  roas*d,  abiblv'd  U^t  .r 

Her  brDw,  in  clondlefs  azare,  rears, 
Spreads  all  her  £Mi,  and  opens  every  ;v 


.r. 


tfi/rfft  lndii%cnce?  *Ti5  «  t6il  ; 

Enervates  man,  and  damn^  the  foil;  '* 
3p.cfcates  creation,  plunges  in  dUltcfs,      '  ' 

Cankeri>  our  licin|j,  all  devours ;  '♦ 

A  full  exertion  o^  cur  powers; ! 
ftbnKf^and  thence  only,  glows  oai  happlncfs* 


I 


SeCf  dieiifli'4  by  her  {i^er,  PeaM, 
Sheievie&^ip  ojx  every 'pl^ce, 

.Religion,  habit^  cuftom,  loa,g9e.  and  mmi  I 
Ay^y  ilif  ti;avcls  iitk^the  fua, 
Again,  (^e  drai^  s  a  golden  zone 

Round  ef r^h  ^n^.  mala  j^  bright  zone  oi  • 
"  andfaiQe! 

XI. 

Ten  thoufimd  aAive  hands,  that  h-^K 
la  ihan^cflil  doth  with  nerves  onAn:;, 
The  nation^s'iaogiiid  load,  defy  the  iK>Ttn<. 
The  ftiect?  unfurl,  and  anchor*  ••«■).•  , 

The  long-moor'd  veflel  \nr»  to  f^i. 
Worlds,  woruls  falute,  and  peopled  ocelli'  • 

XII.' 

His  Tons,  P.o,  Gangesa  Danube,  Ni!  . 

Their  fedgy  forehcadj  lift  «uid  iinilc : 
Their  urns  inverted  prod igaliy  pour 

Streams, chftrg^dwivh  iiy«^ch,-and\o^ '/> 

^'n'tannia  for  tneh*  gieat  ally. 
With  fiJMe^  j)aid  do|vn ;  what  caa  the  ^  »>  * 
mort  I 

Cold  RulTiacoflly  fnts  from  far. 

Hot  China  fends  her  pau'^d  jar, 
France  genccqas  \yincs-to  crown  it,  Ano  »*" 

With  gales  of  incenfc  fwells  our  fa*!?. 

Kor  dilUnthtd  oar  merchant  fails, 
Her  richelt  qza  the  poiicB  of  opr  Beet. 

.  I^uxurUnt.incl  What  tide  that  flovr/i 
Or  ftream  that  glides,  or  wind  that  blows. 
Or  genial  fun  that  fliines,  or  iV.owcr  tT-at  po«'^  i 
But  flows,  glides,   breathes,  ftii^W;  .^ 

for  thee  ? 
Iloa'  evety  heart  dilates  to  ice 
£ach  Isad^s  «acfa  iimfoa  blcacfing  on  thr  d:^ 

i 
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XT. 

AD  thefe  on«  Briti(fa  hanrefl  make ! 

The  fcrvant  Ocean  for  thy  fake 
£oth  finks  and  fweiis  :  Ixh  arms  thy  boibm  wrapi 

And  fonUly  give,  in  bouudlcft  dower, 

To  eighty  George's  growing  power, 
*ri\c  wafted  WiHrld  into  thy  loaded  kpw  :. 

XVI. 

Commerce  brings  riclies;  riehes  crowii 
Fair  Virtue  with  the  fird  renown  : 

A  Urge  revtMue,  and  a  larg£  txfetieey 

Wh«n  heaits  for  others  welfare  glo^ 
And  f/ff*d  as  free  as  gods  bcftow,    ■  ■ 

,Ohrcs  the  full  bloom  to  mortal  e&cellenoe* 

XVII. 

Ghvt)  then  my  bread ;  alfound  my  ftofe  \ 

This,  and  this  boldly  I  implore, 
^Tfaeir  tvant  aoJ  ufatity  let  Stoicks  bo«LCl : 

P.iJjoHj  and  ricldSy  good  or  ill. 

As  ttsM  by  mail,  demand  our  ikill ; 
All  blcXG4gs  wound  us,  when  diittetion'slb(h 

XVI  I  I. 

iTtfj/A^,  in  the  virfuoifs  ^nd  the  'zp^e, 

*Tis  rice  and  folly  to  dclpife : 
Let  thofe  in  praife  df  poVerty  refine, 

Whofe  beads  or  hearts  pervert  Its  uie^ 

The  Mdrrofv^oiii%  or  the  prtfnje^ 
The  trtUygrtat  find  lAcrah  in  thiB  mine ; 

XTX. 

Happy  thg  mln  !  who  large  of  btal't. 

Has  learnt  the  rare  illnftrioDS  arf 
Of  being  rich  :  Hotc^flarve  lis,  or  they  ticy  \ 

From  ^old^  if  more  than  cbemlc  (kill, 

Extra^  not  what  is  Lrlghter  ft  111 : 
'Tis  hard  to  gaUt,  much  harder  to  enjojm 

XX. 

P laity  *s  a  meanr^  and  joy  bet  end: 
Exalird  minds  their  jo^s  e:itend  : 
A  Chandos  Ihlnts,  when  others*  joys  are  ddoe  : 
As  lofty  turrets,  by  their  height, 
-  When  hnmblet  fifencs  refign  their  light. 
Retain  the  rays  vf  the  declining  lun. 

xxi; 
pregnant  with  blKiIings^  Britain  !  fwcar 
Ko  fordid  ion  oi  thine  fliall  dare 
f>fibikd  the  donor  of  thy  wealth  and  peace  ^ 
Who  no-A»  his  whole  creation  drains 
To  pour  into  thy  tumid  vein  j 
Thatb)ood  of  nation  !  commerce  and  incteafe* 

icxti. 
How  furious  Nature  i  turgid  grain 
Hire  nodding  floats  the  golden  plain  3 
Uxre^  'wrms  weave  filken  webs ;    here,  globing 
vines  •  <, 

Lay  forth  their  pnrple  to  tht  fiin. 
Beneath  the  foil,  there  harveds  run, 
And  lungs*  reveniies  ripen*  in  the  mnts^ 

XXI 11 

What 's  vfrkus  Nature  ?     Art  divitic 
Man*s  foul  to  foften  and  refine ; 
Heaven    different   growtlis    to    diflTcreUt    lands 
imparts, 
That  all  may  (Und  in  need  of  all» 
And  mferf^ -draw  aronnd  the  ball, 
-  A  &«t  to  taiib  %nd  join  all  human  hcortSt 


XZITi 

Thiis  has  the  great  Creator's  pen 
His  hw  fyjiremtf  to  mortal  meiif 

In  their  necejities  diAin^Iy  writ : 

£v'n  app&Uie  foppiies  the  plac«   - 
Of  abfent  virtue>  abfent  ^ruaf,- 

And  human  "k^hX  perftruu  Ibipaman-wilk 

xxy. 
Vail  naval  endgns  (Irow'd  ai^n^vl . 
The  wond'ringjvrir^ffr  cpafiiUnd  f 

How  (lands  the  decp-aw'd  Continent  aghafl^' 
As  her  proud  f center  d  Tons  .furyciy. 
At  every  port>  on  evexy  ^uay^ 

Huge  mdU&tains  rii^,  of  cfbjle>  incbor,  maft  ! 

xjvi.   •     • 
The  unwieldy  tun  !  the  ponderous  bale  !•« 
Each  prince  his  own  clime  fet  to  fale 

Sees  here^  by  iiibjeftj  of  a  Biicifli  king : 

How  earth  's  abridged !  all  nations  range 
A  narrow  f}>ot,  our  thrbjig^d  Exchujpge  ! 

And  fendr  the  dreums  of  plenty  from  their  ipringi 

xxvli. 
Nor  earth  alone,  all  Nature  bends 
In  aid  to  Britain^s  glorious  ends : 

Toils  pie  m.tritde}  or  \Szfii& in  honed  Tuarx  f 
Her  kccI  each  yieldiDgyraenthrals* 
,  Each  willing  nmnd  ber  canvas  calUy 

Her  pilot  into  fervice  lids  the  (Urs. 

XXVI I  !• 

In  lize  confined,  and  humbly-  made^ 
W^iat  thoDgh  we  creep  beneath  tiu;  (badd^* 

And  fesm  as  emmets  on  this  point,  the  ball  \ 
.  Heaven  lights  up  the  human  ibul. 
Heaven  bid  its  ra)'S  tranrpick*ce  the  whole^ 

And,  giving  godlike  Reafon,  gave  us  AU, 

XXIX. 

•Thton  golden  chain  *twixt  God  and  men^ 

Bled  Reafon  I  guide  my  life  and  pen ; 
All  ills,  like  ^hods.  Ay  trembling  at  thy  lights 

Who  thee  obeyS|  reigns  over  all ; 

Smiles,  though  tne  ftars  around  hira  fall  2 
A  God  is  nought  bitt  Reafon  Itifinite. 

zxx. 

The  man  of  Reafon  is  a  God     - 

Who  fcotns  to  d<fop  to  Fortune's  nod  % 
SqIc  Agent  he  beneath  the  diining  fpherc. 

Others  are  poj^s^  are  impeU^d>' 

Are  frightenM,  fiatter'd,  fuhkj  or  fwell'di 
As  aciidtAt  is  pleased  to  domineer, 

xxxi. 

Out  lopes  9nA  fears  are  mUch  t0  blame ; 

Shall  monarchs  awe  f  or  crowns  infame  t. 
From  grofs  midakc  our  Idle  tumult  fpnngs  ^ 

Thofe  men  tht  filly  world  difarm^ 
I         Elude  the  dartt  dUiblve  the  cbarms 
Who  know  Xh^Jtnder  worth  of  men  and  tbingtm 

XXXZI* 

The  frefini  objei^,  prcfent  day. 

Are  idle  phaittcmsf  and  away ; 
What  *s  lujiimg  only  does  exifi.     KnOW  7lu; 

Life,  fame,  friends,  freedom^  empire,  sdf, 

Peace,  Commerce,  Freedoffiy  nobly  fall 
To  lau;2ch  us  on  the  flvo4  v:  /'ndi^j  li^j^* 


» - 
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%io%/!irefgn  theft,  IhoQgH  «r^  in  .vitftr  ! 

Go,  l^k  ytwp  v^«£r  exiAei^ce  throiif*li ; 
Tkfficef  form  yotir.tvi^.;  i^^r  fix  your  ttilhtaU,. 

For  !•  the  p^dt :  but  as  iht  gaimi 

How  jngittlw.iptf  /  'a'wUl.^oil.inote  pain^i 
To^a|iqaii$./V4ri  C^bb  induce  a  Strngt-  \ 

Mcnfe;  '^ttj^f  •/  tb cfifl  piliri  ig  Mac, 
•"     Oa>  Bflttiinlcarnt  from  thee  to  ftlnc. 
By  UteoJ  ^TmrfV^wariimig  throngi  gij' fre^dom*i 
tiiMile,'-  '-- 

^rarw/y.fe'warof  fattl'fi^un,*-'-  '  ' 
*  'Gtnpoibtf^fmt,  Am  flooring  iSW^n,-  • '  ^ 
Enrich,  exati,  Jc/mJ,'>h^ry&  cl\ir  idc*  ^,  t 

'J 


JH   »• 


.        STRAJ^.THE   SECOK0.  ,..     , 

• 

;.'•••'  TUB  :-A»cuMENT< . .,;:     *  '.'  ! 

......  .  ,  .  J 

<  #  -     •  .  ,  ^_  ^      ^      > 

Arts  teotti  Conimfcf  ct.  Why  Bfit^iiti.flionjd  ptir^ 
iuc  if;*'  What  ^wUK  /^/i/'frx*.  Aw  W/?oncai 
digrdHUn,  m^JcTi  ton d  is  moft  frt^utnt  in  P.ipi 
4jar.  The  nvcaltli  ant!  wondcrfirt  ^ofy  tof  Tyre* 
The  approach  of  ^et  rUTli.  ,  7'ht:  cfli^  of  it.—* 
Hex  cnmcr  ifcrmigh"  al! tanks  nrtd  brdcfS.    He* 

fsnifevaftlc  f^ll.  '  The  irci^hhooriiig-  kffjgs  juft 
-r^frifym^-tjiTit.  •  Ati  awftil  image  6fTf>t"BMn^ 
J>o>vcr-attt!Vcngca:nce.  •  Trom  i/)i6i//Tvj-c  fellj 

•'-and  bow  <ii^  her  cabmHy* 


•  j; 


COMMttlCE  gives  ^//,  ^' v^irll  ;ii(  {ain  }  J 
6y 'Commci>c'v;  \>aftcd  o'er  thc-mainy,  » 

^rl^y  barl)4rou5  cIutjcs  enlighten  as  thcy.rnni    ' 
:^r^tJ|enc)i:^raffick  otil^c.fgjqn     ,• 
^ay  travel,  r^«//,  f rohi  pole  to  pole,  - 

And  gild  the  vio\l<l'vtith  LcAtiu^g' $  hrtjhter  fon^ 


II. 


Cwimerci  ^"Vt  harningf  4fittu$y  .g^d>  J  f  j 

;  3iUy  Commence,  theny.ye.  Britons*  boM, 
IntirM  to  .winds  andifeas  iJefl  Gods  repent  s. 

The  GixW  l}>a(  thron*d  y«u  io  the  wave, 
1^'  *  .  Jktid).a^  the  tritkHfi  emblem,  gaVe.  '•. 
A  triple  realm  y  Uut-awestthe  contiueiti : 

•  •    .   •    .      '    '"•        ,.  .  ,, 

'And  aitdJAvith  wealth  ;  for'v^calth  ls*power|: 

-  •  Whtji  JoW  3efcends  a  goliien'  fhowct, 

'TiS4tatvwrs,  lirrrrW,  tmptre,  allmon^'— ,  "'"•- 

Vie*',  emulate,  otitdiinc  oI(f  Tyr6  J  I 

In  fcarlit  foB'd,  whlr'geihs  cm  fii^tt, 

Her  m^r<hsintifprhicis  !  erery-deck,  a  throng! 

She  fate  an  enipreA !  aw^d  ttieiiood! 

lAtx^U^  coljjpin  Oceaa^rod  ;       •"   ,j  •    • 
abe  callM  i|ieW</o«jr»  an<(  /he  callM  tficj^/, 
^   By  Sotti  obey'd  ;  tlie  Syrian  fingV;*  * 

The  Cyprian's  art  Tier  viol  ftrings  ;  ; 

Togarma^ V  Aeed  afonghW  valley  neiglTs. 


The  firof  Seohr  makes  hifx  S^a&c^ 

And  fia(han*s  oak,  tnoalorm^d,  her  zr 
Hig^l«ebanon'ber  man  ;    far  Jl>«dan  v^ix 

Her  manfcled  boft  ;  Ajabia  feeds  ; 

Her  fiul:of  purple  £f|ypt  fpreads  ; 
Anrad  fends  mtKbOfCt*  \  the  Fcs&ui|  arms, 

Tbetrj»tU's  laA  limit  -bounds  her  faice , 
The  gtUe»*Uy  waa  her  xiame  ! 

Thofe  ftars  00  eoielh^  the  <<^49rMyw9  blaze 
Beneath  herioot  :  eset^Mi  oi  coatl, 
And/kh  aa  Mile*s»  l«si  oUxers  boal)  -, 

Her*  XM  iv:  nMn  barvtft  M  %be  /eas. 

Q  fiierchat»t  land !  as  £den  Hit ! 

'Antlent  of  Empires  !  Mat«tt«*4  <»rt  * 
The  Hieogth  of  OLeao  I  h^ad  of  Pkoty«  >;  -. 
The  pride  of.  Jflca  I  la  wat*  ie«c.'J  ' 
Mother. of  grafts  /  lovM  I    courted  ■  i-r. 
Pilot  ttf  kiDgd<^ai$l  andfup^rt  of  kiug^l 

.     Till. 

Gr<at  mart  of  nationa  1— ^But  /he  ut 
Her  pamfierM  ibtis  revcklt  J  rebel  1 

Againft  his  fHTOUfite  jfle  lopd  rosea  the  jr.-  ' 
T|ij9  tcmpeCl  hovh  ?  her  icnlptiH'd  r- 
tVwif,  ^he  wo^V  rtftige  ;  dragmat  horr: 

The  land;  QOe  W/or  7  a  whole  people,/*" 

IX. 

The  ^t^xCA  day  puts  on  her  Irown  ; 
The  A^i>le><»«r  is  coming  down  ; 
She^Ytitn.her  march  from  yon  Almigbtv  t!  '^ 
ThtA/tvoriJ  nA^9rm  SKC  in  hcF  hand : 
Slic  (nimpets  fbriU  her  dread  coum^iri 
Darkht  tlv&ligb.^Qf  earth  !  ihe  boail,  kni.'.- 

a. 
For,  oil  1  her  fins  are  rad  ac  blood. 
As  cHmfon  decpy  ontcry  fhe  flood ; 
ThjB  jQuftvn  oC  Trade  i«  hotrghH  oace  wiic : 
juft, 
^A'd**',  vepal  is  her  eoaacil's  toogoe  ; 
How  tio(t  violence,  and  wrong, 
Tisin  gold  to  drofsf  her  hloflbm  Into  Aji  f 

IK  '  :y        ^u 

To  things  ingloriouq,  far  beneath 
Thofv  iiigh-*born  ioal&  they  proudly  l>f . 

Her  formic!  W/tf  iink3i  ber  migl^fyf  bow  ! 
Is  it  for  tiuy  the  grotes  around 

, .     Return  th/^  ukrti'*  fpiightly  ibond  ? 

Is  it  for  ihhf  her  gceatones  toiV  the  brow  } 

What  burnmg.i^eds  *twiat  brother*  rci- 
. .  ,j'  To  0ufiti4iU  co\d^  ho>»  gfy%us  the  vein, 
Confounding  kindred,  and  mifleading  rights 
Th^j^Mr«M/i  loi^  it  o*er,lfhe  land  I 
Bold  Blafphemy.dafes  make  a  ftand, 
Aflkult  th^  /ky^and  brandifli  ali  her  might  -. 

XIII. 

Tyre's  «irl;2M,iwcet  crater,. 

Her  m^rMwnt  fagCi  higmoM  ^vnn^f 
H^rjttdgff  her  finphef.,  nay  her  Ssary  ttadt^ 

Wnofe  brows  with  u'l/dom  (bould  be  cro*- 

Her  xnxyfrujlim  guilt  aboand  s 
ffaiff,  tJbe  w9A*s  Mi^  auharJiy»Qoi$  ihctii. 


t 
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.XIV. 

What  dMth  of  tnab  /  what  ihirfl:  of  goiJf 
Chiefs  wajm  in  f^^^t  in  lufttie  cold  i 

tVbfttjM/^  unletter*d  !  iafe  cmot  lirtcd  high  i 
What  pyhltc  hoafts  !  what  prkfOtc  views  1 
What  de/trt  temples  !  '.cre^vdfd  Uews ! 

What  wMnrrM  / — pra^s'd  hat  to  rowl  an  eye  i  : 

XV. 

O  )'  fou]  of  heart,  her  fairefl:  dames 

Decline  the  fAn^s  intradtncjp  beams. 
To  mad  thcmidnig^t  in  thtnr  gloomy  haunts.: 

Alas  I  there  is,  who  fees  tliem  there  ; 

There  is,  who  flatters  not  the  fair, 
"When  lytiUmls  tinkle,  and  the  virgm  cbaunts. 

xvi. 
He  fees,  and  thunders  !—A^ow,  In  vain! 
The  coiirfer  paws,  and'foanhs  the  rein ; 
And  chariots  (Iteam  along  the  printed  foil : 
In  vain  !  Her  high,  prefumptnous  air 
In  gorgcoBS  vert  men  ts  lich  and  rare, 
OVr  her  prond  Ihoulder  throws  the  poer  nian's 
toil. 

XVlI. 

In  robes  or  gems;  her  codly  Jiaitip 
'  Gi'een,  fcarlet,  ftzure,  fhine,  in  vain  I 

In  vain  !  their  gfoldtil  heads  her  turrets  rear ; 
lA  vain  !  high-flav'our'd  foreign  fruits, 
Sydonidn  oils,  dnd  Lydian  Intes,  ■ 

Glide  o*er  her  tongue, 'ahd  melt  upon  her  ear.    < 

XVXII. 

In  vain  !  wines  flow  in  various  flreams,    •.. 

"With  helm  apd  fpeareach  pillar  gleams'; 
PanaaicuS;^  vain!  unfolds  the  ^loHy  (lore; 

The  golden  wedge,  from  Qphii's  coa(ls, 
*  From  Arab  iacenfe  vain,  Yhe  boaft?, 

Vain  are  her  gods,  and  vainly  t^jn  adore. 

XIX. 

Bell  falls  !    the  mighty  Ncbo  bends ! 

The  nations  hifs.!  her  glory  ends  ! 
TofiifiSj  her  confideBce  !  ibe  flies  from  foes  ; 

Foes  meet  her  iha:e :  tlie  wind,  the  wave,  . 

■    That  once  aid,  (Irength,  and  grandeur  rave, 

Plunge  her  in  Teas,  from  which  her  glory  rote,    ■ 

xs. 

Her  ivery  deck,  embroidered  fail. 

And  mart  of  tedar  nought  avail. 
Or  pilot  learned/  She  finks,  nor  (inks  aloae. 

Her  Gods  dnk  with  her  !  to  the  (ky. 

Which  never  more  (hall  meet  her  eye, 
She  fends  her  foul  out  in  one  dreadful  groan.  , 

XXI* 

Wh<kt  though  fo  vail  tier  naval  might. 

In  ber  firft  dawnM  the  Bkitifli  right  * 
Ali  fags  abat*d  her  ica*doxninion  giect : 

What  though  (he  longer  warr'd  than  Troy  ? 

At  lengtli  her  foes  that  Ifle  dedroy 
Whofe  conqueft  iail'd,  as  far  as  iailld  her  fleet, 

XXIT. 

The  VXng^fie  cloath*d  in  parple  fliake 
Their  aweful  brows  :  "  O  foul  miflakc  ! 

<<  O  fatal  pride  !  (they  cry)  this,  this  is  (he,  ^ 
"  Who  faid—- with  my  uttw  art  and  arm, 
<*  In  the  world's  wealth  I  wrap  me  waTm"— 

<J  Ad4  rw«U'4  a;  h^sut,  valj  j^ODf rcli  9%  U:c  S:ti.! 


Ci 


xxzii* 
This,  This  is  (be,  who  »ie*nly  (oar'd  : 
*<  Alas  I  how  ipvft  to  be  ed«r*d, 
<*  And  fliie  herfelf  a  God  ! — TUtough  (lormy  wars 
'*  This  Eagle-Jfle.her  thunder  bor^,  - 
"  High-fed  her  young,  with  human  gofe; 
"  And  wovA/have  built  her  neii  among  the  Aafrs- 

xjciv. 
**  But  uh,  frail  man  !    bow  impotent 
«*  To  Hand  I^eftVjLo's  vengeance,  or.prrvcnt  \ 
"  To  turn  a(ide  the  great  Crcator*s  aim  ! 

'*  Shall  IflandAhigSiwItlf  Kim  contend, . 
"  Who  makes  the  Poles  beneath  him  beiia  ? 
'*  And  fliall  drink  up  the  (ca  hk:r(elf  vr^th  /iamr  ^ 

Xxv. 
'•  Sartbf  Mtter,  Empyreum  bow, 
*'  WlMsn  from  the  brazen  mountain *»  brow 
"  The  God  of  Battles  takes  his  mighty  bow  : 
"  Of  wrath  pr^p^es  to  pour  the  flood, 
'  «  Puts  on  his  vcllure  dip>t  in  blood, 
<*  And  marches  out  to  il-ourgv  tlie .  world  below. 

XXV  1 1 

**  Ah !  wretched  Ifle,  once  calPd  the  great  f 
"Ah  f  wretched  I(Ic,  and  wife  too  late  I 
•*  The  vengeance  of  Jehovah  is  gone  out : 
**  Thy  luxury  y  cdrruptian^  pride^ 
'<*  And  freedom  loA,  the  realms  deride, 
**  Ador'd  Xhcs  fiaiidmg,  o*er  thy  ruins  ibout : 

XXVII. 

**  To  fcourge  with  war,  or  peace  liefimv^ 
«  Was  thine,  O  fallen !  fallen  low  (• 
**  'TVrtff  thine,  of  jar  ring  thrones  to  (lill  debates  : 
•*  How  art  thou  fallen,. dpwn,  down,  down  \ 


V"    - 


<t 


*'  Wide  tvafte^  and  «/3>6',  and  horror  fiown. 
Where  Empire    flamM  irf  gold,  and  baUnc'di 
«  ftatcs.»' 


STRAIN   THE"   THIRD. 

THE    ARCUldfiNT.     . 

An  Inference  Uom  this  hiftory.  Aii'icet^  BritTJi. 
'bloxa  proper  to  her  than  other  Nations,  irl-j* 
far  the  ftrokc  of  tyranny  reaches.  /f'7w*  lirp- 
ports  our  endeavours*  The  unconJider*d  bene- 
fits of  liLriy,  Britain's  obligation  to  purkie 
trad'',  Why  above  half  the  globe  \^  fca^,  Bri- 
tain's grandeur  from  U^sjiiuutiojg,  'I'h e -urV;/. 
the  .'^flj,  xli^  ccfiJJellaiionsj  defer  1  bed.  Sir  llhic 
Newton's  praife.  Britain  compared  with  othr 
States.  The  LevFatban  dcicriiied.  Britain'* 
fitc,  and  ancient  title  to  theyiw.  PFlo  rivals 
her.  Of  Venice.  Holland.  Seme  defpiio 
Trade  as  mean.  Ccnfured  iot  it.  Trade's  «ilurv. 
The  late  Czar.  S.olomop^  A  fiirprizing  in- 
dance  of  magnificence.  The  merchant's  d-« 
nily.     Compared  witli  ineu  of  letters* 

T. 

HENCE  learn,  as  hearts  tfre  foul  or  pure, 

Our  fortones  wither  or  endure  : 
Nations  mayfibr/v^,  or  pcrifh  by  the  wave, 
■  What  (lorms  from.Joye's  unwilling  fro v>::^ 

A  people's  crimes  Jolieit  down  ! 
Oi-^j^'s.thc  vi^mb  vf  licl^s.  and  the  grave. 


414 


tOtJNC'S     POtStS. 


tn 
Troth,  O  Britaid!  {rnxkrwefl; 
Virtues  fbcmid  rife,  ss  Porfuncs  farcll ! 
What  b  hrge  prcfiertr  ?— The  ^  oi  sood. 
Of  worth /fl^MT.-  if 'tis  u/i^ 
Ammhtr'i  treafiire  «e  po6Hs, 
Asd  cbarge  the  Gods  witfatztoott  mJUfi^*i. 

in; 
Tlris  cooncO  Ibits  Britannia^  tfle, 
High.ftdft'd  wfeh  wrskh,   aod    Ficedoaj's 
rmile : 
To  TzfTalf  priibaV  in  the  Cootinent, 

Who  ftanc,  ^  hci^^  on  meagre  toif, 

A td  fuck  to  dtath  their  mother  foU, 

Twerc  ufclcii  caution,  and  a  troth  mLhfpcnt. 

IV. 

Fell  Tyrants  fbrke  berofld  the  l»oae, 

Antl  woanr!  the  ibcd  ;  how  Gcnhu  down, 
l.ay  Virtnc  waflc !  for  uoith  or  art«,  who  aiaini 

To  throw  them  at  a  mcrjfn*t  foot  ? 

Tb  fre^trN  (iipports  pu*fi,it . 
Freedom  give*  eloquence ;  and  Freedom,  gain. 

r. 

She  ponrs  the  thcnght,  and  forms  the  ftylc^ 

She  makes  the  hlood  and  fpirits  boU ; 
1  feel  her  mot  /  and  i^iiife,  and  rife,  and  rare 

In  Theban  &ng :  O  Mufc,  not  tlin*^ 
-Veti:  is  gay  Freedom's  gift  di? iae  : 
The  mao  that  can  think  greatly,  is  no  iZave. 

VI. 

Others  may  traSck  If  they  pl<r a(e 
Britain,  fair  daughter  of  the  Teas,. 

If  born  for  trade ;  to  plongh  her  field,  the  wave  : 
And  reap  the  growth  of  ercry  coaft  : 
A  fpeck  of  land  f  but  fct  her  hoaft, 

Oodrgare  the  vforU,  when  they  the  waters  gave^ 

▼III 
Britain  !  heholil  (b«  world's  tvide  face ; 
Nor  cover'd  half  uithy;/.^  ^ace. 

Three  parts  arc/«fW;  empire  of  the  fea  1 

And  why  ?  for  Commerce.     Ocean  flreams 
For  tkaif  throiTgh  all  his  various  namef  .* 

And,  if  for  Commerce,  Ocean  flows  for  Thee. 

VIII. 

Biitain,  like  fbme  great  potentate 
Of  £aflern  dime,  retires  in  ftate. 

Shots  out  the  nitioiis!    Wocld  a  Prince  draw 
nijjh  ? 
He  pafics  her  ftron^  piards^  the  wares. 
Of  Jhvant  u'mds  admiHion  cravo«. 

Her  empire  has  no  neighhonr  but  the  (ky. 

IX. 

Tlere  are  htrfrhnJ* ;  foft  Zephyr  there. 

Keen  Euros,  flotus  never  fair, 
ftongh  Bofeas  burning  from  the  pole  :  all  otge; ' 

And  urge  fof  her,  llieir  various  toil ;  . 

The  Cafpian,  the  broad  H«ltick  hoil,  ' 
And  into  life  the  dead  Pacifick  icootge. 

x» 

There  are  %*r  frlmds^  a.  DirfhalM  trvn  : 

A  golden  ho(l !  and  azure  plain ! 
By  Cams  do  iutft  and  bytuma  tetrest  t 

They  may  retreat,  but  not  from  her;- 

The  flat  that  qwts /j&li  hemUphere 
Mftft  ^Ittlie  ikiosy  t)»  want  a4^itiib  fitct« 


XL 
tlyid,  iat  her,  leaaa  <»' 
For  her,  Orkiw*s  ^Idry 

The  Pleiads  gJ^Mw^ 

The  f^Am:^  iocs.  cT 
Near^ederp 

The  ngiD^  2Xi^  tikat  iKS 
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AUllhwrtL  wfth 

tfia  mighty  iboi  did,  Kke  a 

To  die  vad  vnimne's 

Dccyphcr*d  cpei 
Hiajcaiba  pMt'd  mem  %hti 

-     Let  thcprabdhrocbcrsof  tlie  iacd 
Smile  at  oar  rock  and  i^rwtm  ih«n<f, 

Not>c^  the  ica :  let  if'ohe*s  aacacnt  i.nc 
Vaft  tra&  and  ample  iai^*  vansi  j 
The  camel  iWw,  /^(^  elephant — 

O  JBfitaia  i  the  Leviathan  is  tbinc 

arv4 
Lerbthan !  whom  Matiirc'*9  flrlfe 
Brought  forth*  her  Urgeik  piece  of  1j- 

HeJU^t  an  i0e !  his  fpocts  the  billoiii  w^: 
Dreadful  Leviathan  !  thy  fpwut 
Invades  the  floes  ;  the  f^rs  arc  out : 

He  diinks  a  river ^  and  cjc^  ajf«raw 

Tf\*  Atlantic  furge  arooDtl  oor  than 

German  and  Caledonian  noar; 
Their  liiighty  Genti  hold  us  in  thehr  hp. 

HearEghcrt,  Edgar,  Ethelred; 

••  The  fcas  are  onrj." — ^TKc  monar:"  ' 
The  floods  their  bands,  their  hands  the  c 
cbp. 

Whence  is  a  rival,  then,  to  tife ' 
Can  he  he  found  beneath  the  iki**^ ' 

No,  thfrtf  they  dwell,  that  can  give  Bi:^    - 
The  powers  of  earth,  by  rival  aim 
He^  grandeur  Wit  the  more  proc !»:»»• 

And  prove  theit  dlAance  Aoft»  as  it-. 
near. 

JtVlT. 

Proud  Venice  fits  amid  the  wav« ; 

Her  foot  ambrtious  Ocean  laves  : 
Art^t  noblcft  boaft !  hat  O  what  wondrrui  i- 

'T«ixt  Venice  and  Britannia^s  ifl- ! 

Txvixt  mortal  and  immortal  toil ! 
Britannia  n  a  Venice  hnftt  by  Oods. 

SVJII. 

Let  Hottand  triumph  0>r  her  foes ; 

Bot  not  o*er  friends  fay  whom  Ibe  toit ; 
The  child  of  Britain !   And  fhalt  flie  wnudl 

It  were  nolefs  th^  p^rkide  :•*- 

What  wondert  rife  from  oat  the  tid^* ! 
Her  H^  dud  Migb^\^  the  fad^R  bead. 

XIX. 

And  ai^  there,  then,  of  lofty  brow, 
Who  think  trade  mean,  and  feora  to  bo« 
So  £ir  beneath  the  0ate  of  at^fe  birth  \ 
Alas!  thefe  chiefs  bvt  Uttle  knov 
Commerce  how  high,  fiem/rivet  bow  lc<t 
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XX.  I 

And  what  hvn:  caixh*s  mean  ions  to  do. 
But  reap  htr  fruits,  and  warm  piirfue 

Tac  world's  cbufgood,  no^  glut  on  others*  toil  ? 
Hi|Th  Cprnmerce  from  the  Gods  caii;c  ^own, 
'With  comjiaff,  chart ^  znd  Jlarry  ero-wA^ 

Their  dtitgate^  to  make  the  iiatioos/iiv/^. 

XXI. 

Blufh,  and  behold  the  Ru^an  bo^-. 
From  forty  crovvns,  his  mighty  bro'Of 

To  lra^r«— To  toll  he  turns  his  glorious  hand: 
That  arm,  wl.ich  fuxpt  the  bloody  field, 
See  !  the  huge  axr,  or  bcmmcr^  wield; 

While ,^^/r«f  wait,  and  tbrf.,ies  impatient  ftand. 

O  Oiame  XxtfibjeSs  !  firft  renown, 
Matchlefs  example  to  the  crvivn  ! 

O^Tiifie  if  /tfor  .•  wh^t  age  hoafts  fuch  a  li^ht  ? 
Ye  dr^na  !  adore  the  man  divine- 
No;  Virtue  Atll  as  me^n  decline. 

Call  Ruffians  barbarous,  and  yourrdves  polite. 

xxxu. 
He  too  of  Judah,  ^great,  as  wife, 
With  Hiram  drove  in  merchandize  : 

Monarchs  with  monarcbs  ftrugglcforan  •tt  I 
That  Merchant  *  (inking  to   his  grave, 
A  flood  of  treafure  fivells  the  cave ; 

The  V\x\^lt[i mucby  the  n^rchant  bury'd more* 

XXIV. 

Is  Merchant  an  inglorious  name  ? 

Ko ;  fit  for  Pindar  fuch  a  theme. 
Too  great  for  mc ;  I  pant  beneath  the  weight  I 

If  load  as  Qcean^s  were  my  voice. 

If  words  and  thoughts  to  court  my  choice 
OutrnamberM/iAZr,  I  could  oot  reach  its  height. 

XXV. 

Merchants  o'er  proudcA  heroes  reign ;  | 

Thofc  trade  in  bl'iji^g,  thofc  in  fain. 
At  (Lujghter  fwell,  and  iliout,  while  nations  ^roan :' 
Witli  purple  Monairhs,  Merchants  Tie ; 
If  great  to  yj^cffi/,  what,  Xojupflyf 
'Pxicfls  pmy  for  bledlngs ;  Metcliants  pour  them 
down. 

XXVI. 

Kings,  Merchants  are  in  league  and  bve ; 

Earth's  odours /ay  foft  a'ns  above. 
That  o'er  the  teeming  field  piolific  range; 

Planets  are  Merchants  \  rake,  rcturr), 

Ludre  and  heat ;  by  ira^ck  burn  ; 
The  whole  Ci  cation  is  one  vuft  Exchange. 

agcvii. 

if  MtrtbctKt  an  inglariciis  name  f 

What  hy  the  (bns  of  Uttered  fame, 
Prond  of  their  volupu/^  fwclling  in  their  etli*  ? 

In  #/«  life,  in  chmmgt  of  Ipene, 

Mid  9>ftrious  manner^  tbrong9  of  men, 
Experience,  Arts,  and  JoUd  Wikiom  dwells. 

XXVIIX. 

Trade,  Art's  mechanick.  Nature's  Aores 

Well-weighs ;  to  fiarry  Science  fbars  : 
Reads  warm  in  i^e  (dead-colour'd  by  the  fin) 

The  icitesi  tongues,  interefts*  of  the  baUJ: 

Who  ftudics  Trade,  he  ftudics  all ; 
AccompliHi'd  Merchanu  are  accomplilh'd  Men. 

•  r»fi  tnttfirc  takinff%m  SvmcR*t  Umk  J^OO' 
fmi  after  bit  if9fb%  * 


STRAIN    THE    FOURTH. 


1YL\.  AR6UM£i:T. 

Pindar  invoked.  His  praiie.  Britain  (hould  de-*' 
dine  ivar ;  bnt  boldly  afllrt  her  tra^n  Ln- 
couraged  from  the  thrwie :  Britain's  conditioH 
without  trade.  I'rade's  ebnnrSIjr,  and  Turpi  iz- 
ing  M.v-J.  Carthage.  Solomon's  temple.  St. 
Paul's  church.  The  mi/it's  chaiadlcr.  The 
wonderful  effctis  of  trade.  H^Ay  religion  re- 
commended to  the  mercbant,  V(h9t,/al/e  joy. 
What,  true.  What  religion  is  to  the  merchaiic. 
ir^ty  trade  more  gforiom  in  Britons  than  others. 
How  ivcrmly,  and  how  Imgy  to  be  purfued  by  us. 
Tiie  Briton's  legacy.  Columbus.  His  pratfc. 
America  describe  J.  Woilds  ftill  vuMMoun, 
QuccTi  Elizabeth.  King  George  the  ISecond. 
.  H:«  glory  navally  repreicntcd. 

I. 

HOW  (hall  1  farther  roufc  tht  foul  ? 
How  floth's  laicivioos  reign  control 

By  vcrfc  with  undiAinguifh'd  ardour  wrought  T 
How  every  breafl  inflame  with  mine  f 
How  bid  my  theme  fHll  brighter  /bine. 

With  wealth  of  words,  and  unexhaofted  thought  f 

II. 
O  thou  Direaean  fwan,  on  high. 
Round  whom  familiar  thunders  fly  ! 

While  Jove  attends  a  language  like  his  ««>«  .• 
Thy  fiirit  pour,  like  vernal  (bowers, 
My  verfe  fhali  burft  out  with  the  flowers. 

While  Britain's  trade  advances  witli  her  fun. 

III. 
Though  Britain  was  not  bom  to  frar, 
Grafp  not  at  bloody  fame  from  near ; 

Nor  war  decline,  if  thrones  your  right  invade  : 
JovL*  gathers  tempcA  black  as  night; 
Jove  pours  the  golden  flood  of  hght; 

Let  Britain  thunder,  or  lot  Biitain  tiadt. 

IV. 

Britain  a  comet,  or  a  >?<f r, 

In  commerce  this,  or  that  in  mr. 

Let  Biitons  (hout!  eaithjfcas,  and  (kies  refouiid ' 
Commerce  to  kindle,  raife,  prefcrvc, 
And  fpirit  dart  through  every  nerve. 

Hear  from  the  throne  ]■  a  voice  through  time  re- 
Down'd. 

V. 

So  fall  from  heaven  the  vernal  fliowers. 

To  chear  the  glebe,  and  wake  the  flowers ; 
The  bloom  callM  forth  fees  azure  (kies  difplay'^; 

The  bird  of  voice  is  proud  to  fing, 

Induftrious  bees  ply  every  wing, 
Diflend  their  ceUs,  and  urge  their  golden  ireuk, 

VI. 

Trade  once  extinguilh*d,  Britain's  fun 

Is  gone  out  too ;  his  race  is  run  ; 
He  (bines  in  vain !  her  ifle  's  an  ifle  iiid^v:/, 

A  fiot  too  fmall  to  be  overcome ; 

Ah,  dreadful  fafety !  wretched  doom  ! 
No  foe  will  conquer  what  no  (be  Cin/eed* 


I  Tbs  fling's  jj>cvrf. 
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Tratlt's  the  foarcc,  fincw,  ioul  of  all ;  . 

T/ade*s  ail  herfelf ;  hets,  hers,  thebaiU; 
Jfltra  mrtA  unfeen,  tbegoddefi  ftiU  U  there : 

TfZdcitadB  the  daoce,. Trade  lights  the  hU^e, 

The  epurtier*fl  pomp  t^e  ftudcnt^seafe ! 
rrwas  tiade  at  Blenheim  foq^hts  and  flostd{)ie 
war. 

Till 
What  Rome  and  all  her  gods  defies  i 
The  punic  oai^     Behold  it  rife 
Aad  battle  fof  the  world  I  Trade  gave  the  Q9f\ ; 
Rich  cordial  fsom  his  naval  art 
.  Sent  the  (Irong  fpiriu  to  hi«  heart, 
That  bid  the  Afric  fyle^haat  g^raTp  the  ball, 

•    Where  is,  on  earth,  Jehov^'s  home  i 
Trade  mark*()  the  ibilx  and  bu\It  the  domp. 
|n   which  his  Majcfty^r/?  deigned  to  dwell; 
The  walls  with^/<i>«i^  Qieets  o*erlaid, 
Ricli,  as  the  ibn,  through  gold  uimeig$*^f 


''^ 


Bent  the  moon'd  arch,  and  bid  the  oolumQ  fwelL 

•  X. 

/yrandetnr  i»nknown  to  Solomon  ! 

Methink&'thelaboming  earth  AmuU  groao, 
Bcf tath  yort-  load  ? :  eir^at^U  Aue,.not  madt  \ 

Servant  and  rival  of  the  flcies  ! 

Hfu verves  aich  aUme  can  higher  ?ti<j :  <  •  . 

What  hand  immopUUaiied thee  f-^jTMn^/e Trade. 
•  •  '        ',     jci.*   .    .  ..    • 

Were  hadfl'^^m  been,  if  left  at  larger 

Thofe  finewy  arms  that  tugged  the  barge. 
Had  caught  at  plunfiairo^  the  AowMry  gi^en  I 

If  they  that  w4tcK*d  the  midnight  (lar  ! 

Had  f«ua9  bebiod  the  rolling  c^r,  1 

Or  filNW  with  dif^race,  where  h^  t^ou  been  I  I 

XII.         .         _ 
A  s  br  repittJM  >meti  conrume^  ' 

Abundance  it  the  miitir'sy^vw  ;  '  , 

Kxpi:ntl  it  MoLfy  ;•  ht.  that  lets  it  rM/l%  ..     • . . , 

Which,  pjifling  numerous  hands  xyovM^jfb'me  ;l 
Is  not  a  m;7'?,  bot^liyhig/MMft         '.I  j 

I'oe  to  tUe:^«i/r^  and  rival  to  x\\tJuJK'  \ 

TraJt  barbar.aus  lends  Ciin  poli(h  fair  ;    ;  ^ 

Make  tartb  well  worth'thc  itnfi  i9aii^#  care  ;', 
Call  foicth'  httrforeAs,  ihgtr^  them  into  Ikelssi^  .1    ' 

Can  make  one  boufe  oi  hunMti  race  ;  '. 

Can  bid  the  didant^oles  embrace  ;  | 

lUr\  every  Am  ;  and  Indist,  Ibdiia  ttittts, .  I 

9    Trade  Monarchy  crowns,  and  arts  imparts, . 

With  bqunty  feetjSf  with  iaucel  coiuts.; 
Tlade  gives  fair.VJrtkn^  fflU'ev  lliU  to  fl^in^ ; . :  : 

EuafU  thoie  gusgrdsois^ain^the  l^iftis  1        .  ;  ' 
Exults  ev'n  FiecdorrvS  glorious  caufc — •  I 

Trade  i  warn'd  b?  l^iTt^  O  fnyikQ  Roiigion.thine  J.. 

X;V»        f  ,  ..^,  .•.  « 

r«7<»,lfind  e;»c!xoFh.er  m.Wtu!al.a>^  ;   .^..,. 
Wliy  is  h«aven's  fmiie,.in  tpealib,  convey 'd  I- 
Not  t^  pUce  sKtf  ^vjt  virt^ifi^  in  our,  poW^r,; 
Pleafurc  dec^U/i'di*  is  iuMnryy 
Boundle/s  in  i'tme  and  in  </<'j^r^'f  :  1 

Vleafure  *ff/oyV,  the  *«»/«/>  *of  an  hour,  \ 

•S  ■  < .       ■> 

•.  ^/.  l*auVs^  bidii  by  the  :a§l^1a»  YoUNG*      i 


xrx. 
'  Fatfe  foy  *$  a  difjcompofing  thing. 
That  jirs'on  nature's  trcnr^bluig  0rmg, 
Tempers  xhejpiritj,  and  utitones  thcjrane  : 
True  joy,  the  /ynifhinc  of  the  foul, 
A  bright /<mr9f  that  calpas  the  wfaolr  ; 
Wh)€^  they  no'er  knew,  'Uf&om  other  joys  infit-- 

XVII. 

Merchant !  Religicft  is  the  c»re 
To  grow  as  rhL — as  an^ls  ^re  \ 

To  \xioviJatft  coin  from  ifve ;  to  fweep  dr.  rw 
The  mlgbtj  fia^e  fecure,  beyond 
The  ftrongeft  tit  nifeU^  orfunJ: 

Cmmtrct  ^vesgoid,  Jt(!tig!9m  ipakes  xt^a«« 

X^Jlii.    . 
Join,  then^ReligroQ  to  thy  ftore. 
Qr  India's  mines  will  make  thee/»>r.- 

Oicater  than  Tyre !  O  bi:ar  a  nofeki  mi'-d 
Sea-fovereign  iUe  !  •  proud  rmt*r  dcci::jc, 
'^radg  pattonite  !  what  glory  thine. 

Ardent  tobi^x,  wh«  couidftyi/^ir^  mankind ; 

xrx.      . 
Rich  commerce  ply.  with  ;warmth  di^-^ 
By  dayi  byw^Aif;  thc/Fai-xarc  thine. 

Wear  oat  the  ftars  in  trade !  eternal  ran 
From  age  to  age,  the  noble  glow. 
A  rag^  to  giin,*and  to  NJfctv,' 

Whiieageslaft^^  in  tradt  bum  out  the  fun  f 

Trade,  Britain's  all^  our 'fires  ftnt  dovr. 
.  >Vith  to^l,  bloody  treafore,,  ages  won  ; 
Ti&,  Edgar  great  be^ueathM;  this,  Edward':;. 
Let  Forbifters,  let  Raletghs  fire  ! 
0  let  Colqmbas'  fbtde  infpirc  t 
f^tw  worlds  difcloi'e>  with  Drake  funound  ir. . 

xxi, 
Cdombu's  T  fcarce  inferior  fame 
Forthctf  ioffuf,  thsk^  heaven  to/rgmr 
That  womb  oF  gold  and  gem  5  her  wide  donr 
An  Ufiiwr/t  f  her  rrveis,yrtw  / 
Her  fr\iit8,  both  men  and  gods  to  picai'c 
•WeavcnSf.Mi*cft  birth  I  and,  but  for  thee,  n'^*- 

XXII. 

Vprlds  JilHunknewt  A^tn  (hadows  irn; : 
Call'  wondtrs  forth'  from  nature's  lap ; 

Nno  glory  pour  vn'hei' Eternal  Sire  : 
O  noble  fcarchi  O  glorious  care ! 
Ate  ye  not  Britons  ?  why  dt^ir  ? 

New  worlds  arc  i/wtoliith  a 'godlike  fire. 
'  •  -'      •■'      xxtix. 
Swear  by  the  great  Etiza*s  foul , 
That  Trade,  as  longas  waters  ro!h— 

Ah  !  no;  the  godi;  c^afllie  ttiy  raflh  decree  : 
By  great  Elfza  do  hot  iwear  ;^ 
I-or  thee',  O  George  !  the  gods  declarer 

And  ;][><>«  foV  theM  V  late  time  fhall  fwcar  by  t 

Truth,  bright  asjhrs,  with  Uiee  previia. 
Foil  be  tKy/j/wrj  as  lwel!ingyti//r, 
Confbnt^  as  tides,'  x^ymhd;  as  mutjl^^  elite; 
'Thy Jujficr,  an  unerring  belm 
'  '^To'  ftper  fiHtanniaVs  fickle  realm ; 

Thy  numerous  >^«^i'fiirc  antb^r  of  htr  ilatc  1 

-'  •"  •       ■ .,         .    .,.    ■     .'^     1  -  • 
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STRAIN  THE  FIFTH. 

THE       ARGUMENT. 

What  ts  ike  hound  of  Br  It  alrf a  po^ef.     Sevtitdthat 

,  */  ifi^  ^ofl  famed  irt  htjiery.       The  Jtgn  Lyra, 

What  the  conjhllationt  are,     Argo,     The  whaie. 

The    Dolphin.      Eriiianus,      The  Iton,      Libra, 

y^rgo^     Berenice,     X  e  Britijh  ladies  cenfured, 

l^e  Mion,     What  the  fea  is,     Apoflrophe   t§ 

the  Rmpercr,     Tlte  Spiuujh  armada,   .  Hoiu  Bri- 

tain  Jhcultl  fpeak  her  refentment.     What  gl'ves 

pe^er.     What  navies  de  t»  war,     The  Tartar. 

Mogul,     Africa.     China,     Who  majler  if  the 

^orld.     What  the  kijiory  of  the  world  is.     The 

genealogy  of  glory,     Miflaket  about  it.     Peace 

the  merchant^  harvefi.     Ships  of  divine  origin. 

Merchants    ambaffaders.     The   Britorfs  ntoyage, 

*  I'rajfe  the  'food  of  glory,     BritatT^s  record, 

I. 

BRITANN'IA'S  ftate  what  hounds  confine ! 

(Of  rifing  thought  O  golden  mine  ! 
fi€cuMtains,  Alpsy  Jireamsy  gulphs^    oceans,  fet  no 

bfiurd ; 

She  failles  till  fTie  flrikes  the  ftar ; 

Expan  Jhig  wide,  and  launching  far 
As  wind  can  fly,  or  rolling  wave  refound, 

ri. 

S»all  ifle !  For  Casfars,  for  the  fon 
Of  Jove,  who  burft  from  Macedon, 

For  gorgeous  Eafterns  blazing  o'er  mankind ; 

Then,  when  they  call'd  the  wsrid  their  own, 
-  Not  equal  fame  from /i^/tf  fhorte : 

They  rofe  to  Gods,  in  lut/f  thy  fphere  confin'd. 

nt. 

Here,  no  demand  for  fancy's  wing  ; 
Plain  truth 's  ilhiArious  :  as  I  fing, 
,    O  hear  yon  fpang/ed  harp  repeat  my  lay ! 
,  Your flarry  lyre  lias  caught  the  founds 

And  fprcads  it  to  the  planets  round, 
'     Who  beft  can  tell  where  ends  Britannia's  fway, 

IV. 
The  (kics  (fair-priated  page  !)  unfold  , 
The  nai)al idiXTxa  of  Hen^s  old; 
_A8  in  a  mii*ror  (hew  th»  adventurous  throng: 
The  deeds  of  Grecian  mariners 
Are  read  by  Gods,  are  writ  in  Jfars, 
And  noble  *verfe,  that  Ihall  endure  as  long. 

V. 
TTiey?/Vr  arc  records  of  the  mainy 
^  Thence  Argo  liftens  to  my  Srain ; 

Chiron,  for  fong  renown'd,  hie  noble  rage 
For  raval  fame  and  fong  renews. 
As  Britain's  fame  he  hears,  and  views ; 
Cliiron,  the  Shovdl  of  a  former  age. 

VI. 
The  Whale  (for  late  I  fung  his  praife) 
Pours  grateful  luftre  on  my  lays ; 
How  f miles  Arion**  tVIend  *  with  />ur//a/ beams  ! 
Eridanus  would  flatter  too, 
But  joaloufies  his  fmile  fubdtie  ; 
He  fears  a  Britiih  rival  in  the  Thames. 


Vol.  VIIL 


T/ii  Dolphin, 


vir. 

In  pride  the  L?on  liftr  his  mane> 
To  fee  his  firitlih  brotliers  rcigri 

As  ftars  below:  the  Balance',    Gkorge!   fraiti 
Thine, 
Which  weighs  the  nations,  learns  t*  wtigh 
More  accurate  the  night  zxiAday ; 

From  thy  fair  daughters  Virgo  learns  to  ihlne. 

vrn. 

Of  Britain*s  court,  ye  l^er  lights ! 

How  could  the  wife-man  gate  whole  nights 
On  Ri©hmond»8  eye,  on  Berenices  hair  !■ 

But,  oh  I  ye  prsi&ife  Jkantefiel  arts  ; 

Ycjur  oWfT  reearn,  feize  otlieW  hearfs^ 
Pirates,  not  merchants,  are  the  Britiih  Fair, 

IX. 

This  truth  I  fwear  by  Cynthia^s  heatn. 

A/* Queen!  be/i^/»^at  Bi-itain'^fame; 
And,  rolling,  tell  th*  nations — "  o'er  the  naia 
«  Toy^«r^  Tier  empire  is  thy  pride.** 

Hfe,  mighty  power  I  who  cwhs  the  tfdr. 
Uncurbs,  extends,  throws  wide  Britannia's  reign. 

What  is  the  main  /  Ye  kings  renowtiMl 
Britannia^  centre,  and  your  hound: 

Au (Irian !  whwre-e'er  Leviathan  can  rotf. 
Is  Britain's  home !  And  Britain's  mine, 
Where-e'er  the  ripening  fun  can  fliine. 

Parts  are  for  emperers  j  for  her  tlie  whole, 

XI. 
Why,  Auftrian!  wih  thon  howsi-  (lilt 
On  dl»ubtft]i  wing,  and  want  the  fkifl 

To  fee  thy  welfare  in  Sise  worlJs  f  Too  late. 
Another  Churchill  thou  majr»ft  find. 
Another  ChurchiH,  notfolcmdi' 

And  other  Blenheims,  big  with  other/u/^. 

xn. 

m  thou  remcmbeir»{l,  01  doft  own. 
Who  refcued  an  imgratefiil  throne ; 

111  thou  confider'ft,  thrt  tlic  AW  are  brave  \ 
111  doft  thou  weigh,  that  in  Time's  womb 
A  day  may  deep,  a  dsy  of  d«om. 

As  great  to  ruin,  as  was  that  tofave, 

xirL 

How  woold'ft  thou  fmile  to  hear  my  ffram, 
Whtffe  boaibed  infjf>rration  *s  vain  ? 

Yet  what  if  my  predi^ion  {h<3uid  prove  fruef 
Know*ft  thou  the  fatal  pair  who  fhine 
O'er  Britain's  tra(Sng  emj^re  Thint 

As  one  rejected,  what,  if  one  fuhdue  f 

xrv. 

W^at  ftiaval  fcene  adorns  the  feat 
Of  awful  Britain's  high  debate  *, 

Infpires  her  councils,  and  records  her  potoir  f 
The  nations  know,  in  glowing  balls 
On  fittking  thrones,  the  temped  falls|p 

When  her  auguil  aflembled  fenates  }«tir. 

XV. 
O  language  ft  for  thoughts  fo  boldf 
Would  Britain  have  h^r  anger  told; 

Ah !  never  let  a  meaner  lrj*.ga'age  found. 

Than  that  which  proftrates  hnman  fouls. 
Through  Heave^*s  dark  vault  impetuous  rolls, 

And  natmr  rocks,  when  angry  Jove  has  frown'd. 
*  The  Spamfi  armnda  in  $!i$  Iloufe  of  Lords* 
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XVI. 

Not  realms  UKheundtd^  not  a  Jitcd 

Of  nativeS)  notexptKceoi  blocxl. 
Or  reach  of  cvunfel  gives  th^  world  a  /trd : 

Trade  calls  htm  forth,  and  fets  him  high> 

As  mortal  man>  o*er  men  can  fiy : 
Trade  leaves  poor  gleanings  to  the  kcencR/'word. 

XVI  f. 

Nay,  her*s  the  fword!  For  Fleets  have  wMgs  ; 

Like  lightning  fly  to  dijiant  kings ; 
Like  Gods  defcend  at  tnceoi^  trcn^bling  ftat«8  : 

Is  war  proclaim'd  ?    Our  wars  are  hurl'd 

To  fartheit  confines  of  the  worlds 
Surprize  your  ports,  and  thumUr  at  your  gates. 

XVIlI. 

The  king  of  tempelts,  ^olus, 

Sends  forth  his />fV0 A '^y!>«tf^/r,  thus, 
On  rapid  errands  :  as  they  i)y,  they  rfiar^       *     - 

And  arry  fable  c/tuitf  and  ftveep 

The  land,  the  defert,  and  tlw  deep  ! 
£arth  0iakes !  proud  citus  fall !  and  thrones  adore! 

XIX. 

The  Fo:ls  ef  Nature  ever  ftrike 

On  bare  eutjtdes  \  ancl> loath,  or  like, 
As  glitter  bids  ;  in  endlefs  error  vie  ; 

Admire  ihcpurp/e  and  the  cravon; 

Of  human  nvelfure  and  renoxaHf 
Trade's  the  big  hejtrt ;  bright  empire,  but  their  o"'. 

XX. 

Whence  Tartar  G  r  a  nd  ?  or  Mogul  G  r  e  a  t?— 

Trade  gill  their  titles,  poured  their  flate  ; 
^Miile  Afric's  black,  lafcivious^  ilothf^l  breed, 

To  clafp  their  ruin,  fly  from  /«7; 

Thi7f  tneaneft  produ<fl  on  their  foil, 
Thsir  people  fell :  one  half  on  t»  other  feed, 

XXI. 

of  Nature's  Wealth  from  Commerce  rent, 

Afric  *s  a  glaring  Monument : 
Mid  citron  forefts  and  pomegranate  groves 

(Curfl,  in  a  paradife  !)  Aie  pines,; 

O'er  generout  glebe,  o'er  go.'den  mines 
Her  beggar 'd$  famtflfdi  tradclefs  native  roves  : 

XXII. 

Not  fo  thine,  China,  blooming-wide; 

Thy  numerous  fleets  might  bridge  the  tide  ; 
Thy  produ&js  would  exhauft  both  India's  mines ; 

Shut  be  that  gate  of  trade!.  Or  woe  . 

To  Britain's!  fluropc 'twill o'erflow^— - 
JIngratefulftngJ  Ker  growth  *  tn/plres  thy  lines. 

XXIII. 

Britain !  To  thefe,  and  fuch  as  thefe. 

The  river  broad,  and  foaming  feas 
Which  fever  lands  to  mortals  lefr  rx;uown'd> 

Devoid  of  »<?«D<2/ ikill  or  might : 

Thofc  fcrvcHd  parts  of  earth  unite : 
Trade's  the  {uU.pulfe,    that  fends    their  vigour 
vound. 

XXIV. 

Could,  O I  could  one  engrejjing  hand 

The  various  rtrtjjns  of  Trade  command, 
7h,it,  like  the  fun,  wnuH  gazing  nations  awe; 

That  awful  Power  iV  world  would  brave. 

Boltl  W..r,  and  Emplrs  proud,  his  flave; 
lir,w^\d  his  fubjeas ;  and  hx^milf  their  law. 


Coffee, 


I 


XXV. 

Ha  {I  thou  look'd  round  tlie  fpacious  earth 

From  Commerce,  Grandeur's  humble  bii 
To  George  from  Noah,  empires  living,  dead, 

Their  pride,  their  ihame,   their  rife,  t 
fall. 

Time's  whole  plain  chronicle  is  all 
One  brlglit  encomium,  undefigo^d,  on  Trade. 

XXVI. 

Trade  fprings  from  Peace,  and  Wealth  I 
Trade, 

And  Power  from  Wealth !  of  Power  is  n 
The  God  on  Earth  :  hail,  then,  the  dove  of  Pe 

Whofe  olive  f|)eak8  the  raging  flood 

Of  war  rcprefs'd  :  what's  lofs  of  blood  i 
War  is  the  death  of  Cbmmerce  and  Increafe. 

XXVJL 

Then  perifh  W^ar ! — ^Detefled  War ! 

Shalt  thou  make  Gods  ?  light  f  *rar'8  fiai 
What  calls  n.an  fool  fo  loud  as  this  has  done. 

From  Nimrod'a  down  to  Bourbon's  line ! 

Why  not  adore  too,  as  divine, 
Wide-waPJng  ftorms,  before  the  genial  fuaJ 

XXV  ni. 

Peace  is  the  Merchant's  ftimmer  clear! 

His  harvo/i  f  harvcft  round  the  year ! 
For  Peace  with  laurel  every  maft  be  bound ; 

F>ach  deck  caroufe,  each^ag  ih'eam  out, 

Each  Ciinnon  found,  e^xhf^l/or  ihout ! 
For  Peace  let  every  (acred Jl.tp  be  crown'd! 

XXIX. 

Sacred  are  filps,  ef  birth  dlwne! 

An  angel  drew  the  firft  dejign  ; 
With  which  ths  Patriarch  Nature's  ruins  brav' 

T<wo  worlds  aboard,  an  old  and  iiew. 

He  fafe  o'er  foaming  billows  flew  : 
The  Gods  made  Human  race^  a  Pllot^  fut^d, 

XXX. 
Hoiv  [acred  too  the  Merchant's  name  /— 

Wh^n  Britain  blaz'd  meridian  Fame*; 
Bright  fhone  the  fitiord,  but  brighter  trade  \ 
law ; 

Merchants  in  dljiant  courts  revered. 

Where  prouder  ftatefmen  ne'er  appear*!] 
Merchants  Embafladors  !  and  Thrones  in  aw 

XXXI. 

'Tis  thlrs  to  know  the  tides,  the  times; 

The  march  of  ftars  ;  the  births  of  climes 
Summer  and  Winter  theirs;  theirs  landaadj 

1  heir?  are  they(f<i/#«j,  months ^  and^<^/*, 

And  each  a  different  gar  lard  wars  >— 
O  that  my  fong  could  add  Eternity  i 

XXXI  r. 

Praife  is  the  facrcd  oil  that  feeds 

The  burning  lanip  of  god-like  deeds; 

Immortal  glor)*^  pays  illufirious  cares  : 
Whither,  ye  Britons !  are  ye  hurdf 
O  noble  voyage  /  glorious  round/ 

Launch  from  the  Thames,  and  end  among 
flars: 

XXXIII. 

If  to  my  fubjeS  rofe  my  foul. 

Your  fame  fhould  lafl  while  oceans  roll : 

•  In  Queen  Ellzaheth^s  Reign, 
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When  other  worlcU  in  depths  of  time  fliall  rife. 
As  we  the  Greeks  of  mighty  name. 
May  i/!€y  Britannki's  lieet  proclaim, 

look  up«  and  read  her  (lory  in  the  fkics. 

XXXIV. 

Ye  Sirens,  fing;  ye  Tritons,  ]>low; 

Ye  Nereids,  dance  ;  ye  Billows,  flow ; 
Roll  to  my  meafures,  O  ye  Starry  Throng  5 

Ye  Windf  in  concert  breuthe  around ; 

Ye  navies !  to  the  concert  hound 
From  Pole  to  Pole !  To  B^itam  all  belong. 

THE    MORAL. 

T^  mffi  ^appj  Jf'Culd  be  the  mcji  vtriueus.     Of 
Eternity.       W^f    Brltairfs    arts    Jkeuld   be, 
JVhenci  flavery. 

I. 
BRITAIN !  thus  bleft,  thy  bleffing  know; 
Or  blifsf  in  vain  !  the  Gods  lx?ftow  *, 
Its  Hui  fulfily  means  cherifh,  f^urce  adore  : 
Vain  fwellings  ©f  thy  foul  reprefs ; 
They  moft  may  Ufe,  who  moft  pojfep ; 
Then  let  blifs  avte,  and  tremble  at  thy  ftore. 

II. 
Nor  be  too  fond  of  life,  at  befi^ 
Her  chearfuly  not  enuMcur''d  guefl: 
Let  thought  ily  foriioard\    'twill  gay  profpe^ 
give-, 
Profpe^ts  immortal ;  tliat  deride 
A  Tyrian  wealth,  a  Per  Han  pride. 
And  make  it  perfect  fortitude  to  live. 

III. 
O  for  Eternity  !  a  fcene  ! 
To  feir  adventurers  ferene  ? 
O  i  on  \haXfea  to  deal  in  pure  renown  I 

Ji-i^c  with  Gods!  What  tranfports  roll ; 
What  boundlcfs  imfert  to  the  foul ! 
The  poor  man's  em^tre  !  and  the  fubjedts  crown  I 

IV. 
Adore  the  Gode,  and  plough  tlie  feas  : 
'Diefe  be  tky  arts,  O  Britain  I  thefe. 
Let  ttMers  pant  for  an  immcnfe  commandi 
Let  9t/ifrs  breathe  war's  fiery  God  ; 
The  proudeft  vtclor  fears  thy  nod. 
Long  as  the  trident  fills  thy  glorious  hand. 

V. 
Glorious,  while  Heaven-born  Freedom  Lifts, 
Which  Trade's  foft  fpurious  daugh:cr  blafts; 
For  "what  is  Tyranny  ?  A,monftrous  birth 
From  Luxury,  by  briber  carefs'd, 
J5y  glowing  power  in  Jhides  comprefs'd. 
Which  ^aUs  around,   and  chains  the  groanlni 
earth.    . 


T  H  E    C  L  O  S  E. 

7tit  fubjedl  mwfirHfung.    Hovrfung,  Preferable 
t§  Pindar**  fubje&s,     H§<u}  Britalnfieuld  he  fung 

bjhXL 

THEE,  Trade  !  I/r/?,  who  boaft  no  Hone, 
Who  owe  the  nought,  thus  fnatch  from  ihore,  | 


The  ihore  of  Profe,  where  thou  haft  ilumber'd 
long ; 
And  fend  thy  flag  triumphant  down 
The  tide  of  Time,  to  fure  renawn ; 
O  blefs  my  coui:try  !  and  thou  pay'ft  my  fong. 

■*  'p 
Thou  art  the  Briton's  nobleft  theme, 
\^  hy,  then,  unfung?  MyJ/mplesim 
To  drefs  plain  fenfe,  and  fire  the  generous  bleed  % 
Not  fport  imaginations  vain, 
But  lift,  with  yon  ethereal  train. 
The  ftiining  Mufc,  to  ferve  the  public  good» 

IIL 

Of  ancient  art,  and  ancient  frelfe. 

The  fprlngs  are  dpen'd  in  my  lays  : 
(Mympic  heroes  ghofts  around  mc  throng, 

A^d  think  their  glory  fung  anew ; 

Till  chiefs  of  equal  fame  they  view; 
Nor  grudge  to  Britons  bold  their  Thelan  fong. 

ly. 

Not  Pindar's  theme  with  mine  compares, 
As  far  furpaft,  as  ufeful  cares 

Tranfcend  diverfjon  light  and  glory  vaini 
.    The  wreath  fantaftic,  ftiouting  throng. 
And  panting  deed,  to  him  belong 

TYiZ  charioteer's,  not  emfir^s  golden  rein. 

V. 
Nor,  Chandos !  thou  the  Mufe  defpifc 
Tliat  would  to  glowing  iEtna  rife 

(SuchKndar*s  breaft)  thou  Theron  of  our  time  ! 
Seldom  to  man  the  Gods  impart 
A  Pindar's  head,  or  Theron's  heart; 

In  life,  or  fong,  how  rare  the  true  SublimI 

VI. 

None,  Britifuborn,  will  fure  difdain 

This  new,  bold,  moral,  patriot  ftrain^ 

Tlmugh  not  with  genius  with  /#mr«  virtue  crown'd; 
(How  vain  the  Mufe !)  the  lay  may  laft^ 
Thus  twin'd  around  the  Britifh  Maft, 

The  Britifti  Mj»ft,  with  nobler  laurels  bound ! 

VII. 
Weak  I'vy  curls  round  naval  oak. 
And  f miles  at  wind  and  ftorm  i^nbroke  ; 

By  ftrength-  mt  hers  fubiimc  :    thus,  proud  to 
foar, 
To  Britain's  grandeur  cleaves  my  Jlrain ; 
And  lives,  and  echoes  through  the  phin. 

While  o'er  'lie  billow  Britain's  thunders  roar. 

VJ)L 
Be  dumb,  ye  greve.'lrg  Sons  of  Verfe 
Who  fing  not  af> ions,  but  rehe^rfe. 

And  fool  the  Mufe  with  Impctent  deilre ; 
Ye  facrilegious  !  who  prcfume 
To  t<«nifli  Britain's  naval  bloom. 

Sing  Britain's  fame,  with  aU  her  Hero's  fire. 

THE    CHORUS. 

♦'  Ye  Sirens  Hng;  ye  Tritons,  blow; 

<«  Ye  Nereids,  dance ;  ye  Bijlows,  flow ; 
«  R&llto  my  raeafures,  O  ye  Starry  Throng  I 

«  Ye  Winds  !  in  concert  brcat'he  around ; 

«  Ye  N  vies  I  to  the  concert  bound 
"  From  Pole  to  Pole  ;  to  Britain  all  belong ; 
"  Bi'itain  to  Heaven  \  from  Heaven  defc^nd.  my 
fong,  %\\  % 
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THE  SEASONS. 
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EPRING. 
THE  ARGUMENT. 

THRfuhjeaprop$fed.  Ittftriled  U  the  Cct^^.teff  o} 
Hertford,  The  fetrjim  it  defer ibed  «j  //  affefl^  tue 
varhut  farts  "#/  Nature^  ojcendtfig  from  t-.e 
Icvuer  i»  th€  ht^her  \  with  diirejhru  arifitfg 
frem  theJtAjeii,  Its  imflutitce  on  inanimate  mat- 
ter ^  en  vtgttabiesi  en  brute  animals^  and  laji  en 
#M  ;  ^nciuding  with  a  dijfuafve  from  the  noUd 

and  irregular  fafien  #/  Leve,  eppefed  te  thut  ef 

a  fetP€  Jtrid  haffy  kind. 


COME,   gcntk  Sprmg!    atbor4»l    Mildacf^ 

And  from  t^e  bofom  of  yon  dyoppii\g  cloud, 
Wliile  mufic  wakes  around,  vcilM  in  a  ftiowcr 
Of  fhadewiag  rofes,  on  our  pUins  dcfce»id. 

O  Hertford  I  $tud  or  to  Ihise  in  courts  5 

Vith  imsffcaed  grace,  or  walk  the  plain 
With  innocence  and  opcdiuiion  join'd 
In  foft  aflemWage,  liften  to  my  fong, 
Which  thy  own  Scafon  paints;  when  Nature  all 
Is  blooming  and  benevolent,  like  thee.  lo 

And  fee  where  furly  Winter  pafTes  off, 
Far  to  the  north,  and  calls  his  rwflian  Waits  : 
His  blafts  obey,  and  quit  the  howlmg  bill. 
The  fliatter'd  foreft,  and  the  ravag'd  vale ', 
While  fofter  gales  fuccecd,  at  whofc  kind  touch, 
DiiTolving  fnows  in  livid  torrents  loft,  it 

Tlw  mountains  lift  their  green  heads  to  the  Iky. 

As  yet  the  trembling  year  is  unconfirm'd, 
Ar.d  Winter  oft  at  eve  rcfumes  the  breeze, 
CliUls  the  pale  n\orn,  and  bids  his  driving  fleets 
Deform  the  day  dclightlcfs ;  fo  that  fcarce         21 
The  bitter  n  knows  his  lime  with  bill  ingulpht 
To  fba:  e  the  founding  marih  ;  or  from  the  fhore 
The  plovers  when  to  fcatter  o'er  the  heath. 
And  fing  their  wild  notes  to  the  lirtening  wafte. 

At  lail  from  Aries  rolls  the  bounteous  Sun,    z6 
And  the^  bright  Bull  receives  him.    Then  no 

more 
Th*  expanfjvc  atmofplicre  is  oramp'd  with  cold ; 
But,  full  of  life,  'and  vivifying  foul. 
Lifts  the  light  clouds  fublime,  and  fpreads  them 
thin,  30 

Fleecy  and  white,  o*er  alUfur rounding  Heaven. 

Forth  fly  the  tepid  Airs,  and  unconfinM, 
Unbinding  earth,  the  moving  foftnefs  ftrays. 
oyous  th*  imiwticut  huftandman  perceives 
Relenting  N4turc,  and  his  lufty  fteers  35 

prives  from  their  fttUs,  to  where  the  well-us'd 

plough 
Lies  in  the  furrow,  loofen*d  from  the  froft; 
There,  unrcfuiing,  to  the  harnefs'd  yoke 


They  lend  their  fhouldar,  and  begin  t^»^]=|f*ft  . 
C  lictrM  by  the  fjmple-forg  and  foaring  mk.    ^ 
Meanwhile  iucumbent  o«cr  H«  ibiniug  fcar^ 
Tiic  matter  Icmc,  remo\'e8  th*  obflruamg  chy. 
Winds  the  wtiole   wor'*:,  ;ind.ldclwng  »y«  Ac 

White  through  the  neighbouring  fields  the  fo«w. 

f^alki  ,  ,  .       . 

Withireafui'dftep,  and  liberal  throws  tMgnm 

Into  the  iaithful  bofom  of  the  gr«und  •  ^^ 

The  harrow  follows  Larfc,  an4  flouts  thefcenc. 
Be  gracious.  Heaven  \  for  row  laloriotis  bmb 
Has  done  liis  part.     Ye  foftering  brceies,  Wwrl 
Ye   fofiening   dews,   ye    tender    Ihowcrs,   do. 
fcendl  ,  .  ,      ^  ^ 

And  temper  all,  thou  world-revivine  fun. 
Into  the  iv:rff  A  year.     Nor  ye  who  live 
In  luxury  and  cafe,  m  ppmp  and  pride, 
Think  thcfe  loll  tliemes  unworthy  of  your  eir: 
Such  themes  as  thefe  the  rural  Maro  fung       55 
To  wide-imi*crial  Rome,  in  the  full  height 
Of  elegance  and  tafle,  by  Greece  refined. 
In  ancient  times  the  facrcd  plough  employed 
The  kings  and  awful  fathers  of  mankmd : 
And  feme,   w^th  whom  compared  your  um 

tribes  ^^    ! 

Are  but  the  beings  of  a  fummer»8  day. 
Have  held  the  fcale  of  empire,  ni?d  the  «orm 
Of  mighty  war;  then,  wirh  unwearied  hand, 
Dir<laining  little  delicacies,  fet2»d  *_.,," 

The  plough,  and  greatly  independent  livM.     65 

Ye  trencroMS  Bntons  1  venerate  the  plough; 
And  (yer  your  hills,  and  long  withdraw mg.vato, 
Ut  Autumn  fpread  his  trcafures  lo  the  luu. 
Luxuriant  and  unbounded :  as  the  fea. 
Far  through  his  azure  turbulent  domain,  fo 

Your  empire  owns,  andfifom  a  thoufand  fhorcs 
Wafts  aU  the  pomp  of  life  into  your jiorts  •, 
So  with  fuperior  boon  may  your  nch  foil, 
Exuberant,  Nature's  better  blelTingft  pour 
O'er  every  land,  the  naked  nations  clothe,        75 
And  be  the  exhauftlcfs  granary  of  a  world! 

Kor  only  throngh  the  lenient  air  this  ohsnge, 
Delicious,  breathes  v  the  penetrative  fun, 
His  force  doei>-darting  to  the  dark  retreat 
Of  vegetation,  fets  the  fteaming  power  10 

At  large,  to  wander  o'er  the  verdant  earth, 
In  various  hues ;  but  chiefly  thee,  gay  G wen  1 
,  Thou  fmiling  NaUire's  univerfal  robe  ! 
United  light  and  (hade  !  where  the  ^gbt  dwells 
With  growing  ftrength,  and  ever-ncw  dehght. 8, 

From  the  moitt  meadow  to  the  witherd  toUi 
Led  by  the  breeze,  the  vivid  verdure  runs; 
And  fwells  and  deepens  to  the  cherifliM  cye. 
The  hawthorn  whitens;  and  the  jui(?y  groves 
Put  forth  their  buds,  uufoUUng  by  dcgrccfe     y> 
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Till  the  wtole  leafy  forefl  ftands  diiplayM 
In  full  luxuriaoce  to  the  iighii>g  galei ; 
Wliere  the  deer  ruitie  through  the  twining  brake. 
And  the  birds  ii^g  concealM.     At  once  array'U 
In  all  the  colours  of  the  tiufhing  year,  95 

By  Nature's  fwift  acil  fecreU^orking  hand. 
The  garden  glows>  and  iilU  the  liberal  air 
Withiavifh  tragramcc,  while  the  prouii^M  fruit 
lies  yet  a  little  embryo,  unpcrociv'd. 
Within  its  crioiron  folds.    No^  from  the  town, 
Buried  in  fmoke»  and  fleep,  and  uoifome  damps. 
Oft  let  me  wander  o'er  the  dewy  fields,        [drops 
Where  freihnefs  breathes,  aiid  dalh  the  trembling 
From  the  .bent  buih,  9^  through  tlic  verdaut  nuze 
Of  fweet  briar  ^c<lgc'S  I  pursue  my  walk*,       105 
0r  taite  the  fmeUot  dairy  ;  or  afccnd 
Some  eminence,  A"gV^^>  ^<^  ^^^y  plains, 
And  ke  the  country,  Jc^r  dif^us'd  around. 
One  boundlefs  bluflis  one  wlute-empurpkdihower 
Of  mingled  bloiloms  *,  where  the  i*aptur'deye  1 10 
Hurries  from  joy  to  joy,  and  hid  beneath 
The  fair  profufipn,  yellow  Autumn  fpits. 

If,  bru&M  from  Xlu01au  wilds,  a  cuttlug  gale 
Rife  not,  and  fcAtter  fr<;Hn  bis  humid  wings 
fphe  clMumy  mildew ;  or,  dry^blowing,  breathe  i 
IJntimely  f roil ;  before  whofc  baleful  blalt       115* 
The  full-blown  Spring  throu^  all  her  foliage 

flirJuks, 
JoyUfs  and  dead,  a  wide  deje^ed  waite. 
For  oft,  engender*d  by  the  Ijazy  north, 
Myriads  on  myriads,  infeA  armies  wuft  i%p 

Keen  in  the  poifonM  breeze  *,  md  wafte£iil  eat, 
l^hrough  buds  and  barl^»  into  the  blackeo'd  core, 
Their  eager  way.    A  fceWe  race !  yet  oft 
The  facred  foas  of  vengeance ;  on  whefe  courfe 
Corrofive  famine  waits,  and  kills  the  year.       125 
To  check  this  plague  the  /kilful  farmer  chaff' 
And  bbcing  Itraw  before  his  orchard  burns ; 
Til],  alt  involved  in  fmoke,  the  latent  foe 
From  every  crani>y  fufibcatcd  falls  : 
Or  fcattcrs  o*er  the  .blAoms  the  pungent  duil  130 
C)f  pepper,  fatal  to  the  frofty  tribe  5 
-Or,  when  th'  envcnom*d  leaf  begins  to  curl. 
With  fprinklcd  water  drowns  them  in  their  nefl ; 
.Nor,  while  they  pick  them  up  with  biify  bill, 
Tlje  little  troopii>g  birtU  unwifely  Icares.         135 
Bj  patient,  fwaiiis  ;  thcTe  cruel-feeming  winds 
Blow  not  in  vain.     Far  hence  they  keep  reprefs'd 
Tliofc  deepening  doudson  clouds,  furcharg'd  with 
Thflt  o'er  the  vail  Atlantic  hiiher  borne,      [rain. 
In  endlefs  train,  would  qaench  the  fummer**blaze. 
And,  clieerlefs,  drown  -the  crude  uaripeii'd  year. 
The  north*eaft  (pends  his  rage ;  he  now  ihut  up 
Within  his  iron  cave,  th'  effufivc  foiith 
Warms  the  wide  air,  and  o'er  the  void  of  heaven 
Breathes  the  liig  cloud*  with  vernal  fhowers  diiient. 
At  firit  a  du&y  wreath  they  feem  to  rife. 
Scarce    ftaining  aether;  but  by  fwift  degrees. 
In  heaps  on  heap*;,  the  doubling  vapour  fails 
Along  the  leaded  (ky,  and  mingled  deep 
Sits  on  th'  horizon  round  a  fettled  gloom :       150 
Not  fuch  as  wintr3'*ftorms  ou  mortals  ihed, 
Oppreifing  life  *,  b«t  lovely,  gentle,  kind. 
And  full  of  every  |sope,  and  every  joy, 
The  wifh  of  Nature.    Gradual  finks  the  bree%e 
Ii;to  1  perfeA  calm,  that  not  a  breath  155 


Is  heard  to  quiver  tibrough  the  clofing  woods. 
Or  rufiUng  turn  the  many  twinkling  leaves 
Of  afpin  tali.    Th'  uncurling  floods,  dii^lus'd 
In  glafTy  br^ailth,  feem,  through  delufive  Lipfe, 
Forgetful  of  their  courfe    'Tis  lilence  all,      lim 
And  pleafing  expectation.     Herds  and  flocks 
Drop  the  dry  fprig,  and  mute-imploring  eye 
The  fallmg  verdure.    Huih'd  in  ihort  fuf penie 
The  plumy  people  ilr.eak  their  wings  with  oil. 
To  throw  the  lucid  moiilure  trickling  off,       165 
And  wait  th'  approachhig  fign  to  ilrike  at  once 
Into  the  general  choir.    E'en  mountains,  vales, 
Acdforeits,  feem  impatient  to  demami 
The  promis'd  iweetnefs.    Man  fuperior  walks 
Amid  the  glad  creation,  muilog  praife,  170 

And  looking  lively  gratitude.    At  hit 
The  cloud<  confign  their  treafures  to  the  &lds^ 
And,  foftly  fhaking  on  the  dimpled  pool 
PreKifwe  drops,  hi  dXi  tlieir  moifhjre  flow 
In  large  eifufion  o'er  the  frelhen'd  world.         175 
The  flealing  ihower  is  fcarce  to  patter  heard 
By  iiich  as  wander  thro'  the  fbreft  w^lks. 
Beneath  th*  umbrageous  muhitude  of  leaves. 
But  who  can  hold  the  fLafle,  while HcavendelcendB 
In  univerfal  bounty,  /bedding  herbs,  igo 

And  fruits,  and  flowers,  on  Nature's  ample  lap  i 
Swift  Fancy  fir'd  autidpttes  their  growth. 
And,  while  the  miUqr  nutritive  diftils. 
Beholds  the  kindling  country  colour  round. 

Thus  all  day  long  the  full-difiended  clouds  195 
Indulge  their  genial  ilores,  and  well-ihower'J 
Is  deep  enrich'd  with  vegetable  life,  [earth 

Till  in  the  weflern  iky  the  downward  fua 
Looks  out>  effulgent,  from  amid  the  flufh 
Of  broken  clouds  gay-ihifting  to  his  beam.     15)0 
The  rapid  radiance  inftantaneous  ftrikefl 
Th'  illumin'd  mountain,  thro'  t!ie  foreft  fti-eamf^. 
Shakes  on  the  floods,  and  in  a  yellow  milt. 
Far  fmoaking  o'er  th'  interminable  plaiq. 
In  twinkling  myriads  lights  the  dewy  gems.  195 
Moiit,  bright,  and  green,  the  landfca^ie  laughs 

around. 
Full  fwell  the  woods ,  their  every  miiiic  wakes, 
Mix'd  in  wild  concert,  with  tlie  warbling  brook* 
Increas'd,  the  diitant  bleathigs  of  the  hius, 
^And  hollow  lows  refponfive  from  the  vales,    too 
Whence  blending  fidl  the  fweeten'd  zephyr  fprings; 
Mean  time,  rcfraded  from  yon'  eaiiern  cloud, 
Beitriding  earth,  the  grand  ethereal  bow 
Shoots  up  immenfe,  and  every  hue  unfolds^ 
In  fair  proportion  running  from  the  red,         205 
To  where  tlie  violet  fades  uito  the  flcy. 
Here,  awful  Newton!  the  dilTolving  clouds 
Form,  fronting  on  tlie  fun,  thy  fhow'ry  }irifm, 
And  to  the  fage-inftrudled  eye  unfold 
The  various  twine  of  light,  by  thee  difclos'd,  zio 
From  the  white  mingling  maze.     Not  fo  the  boy ; 
He  wondering  views  the  bright  eiKhantmcnt  bend. 
Delightful,  o'er  the  radiant  fields,  and  runs 
To  catch  the  falling  glory ;  but,  amaz'd. 
Beholds  th'  amufive  arch  before  him  fly,  « r  5 

Then  vanifh  quite  away.    Still  night  (ueeeedsi 
A  foften'd  (hade,  and  faturated  eanth. 
Awaits  the  morning*beam,  to  give  to  light, 
Rais'd  thro  ten  thoufand  different  pkflic  tubes. 
The  balmy  treafurec  uf  the  former  d«y.         jt^ 
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Then  fpring'tlie  living  herbs,  profufcly  wiM, 
OVr  all  the  dcsp-grecn  earth,  beyond  the  |M>wer 
Of  iKitanid  to  number  up  their  tribes, 
V^'  hether  he  I^chIs  »long  the  lonely  dale. 
In  fiUut  fcarcb,  or  ihro'  the  forelt,  rank  22$ 

With  what  the  dull  incurioiR  weeds  account. 
Bunts  his  bhnd  y^'nf,  or  climbs  the   motintain 
1-  ir^d  by  the  nodding  verdure  of  ifj  brow,  [rod:, 
Vith  Cucb  a  lib'ral  hand  has  Nature  tlung 
Their  feeds  abroad,  blown  them  about  in  winds, 
Innumerous  misc'd  them  with  the  nurfing  mould. 
The  molft'uicg  current,  aud  prolific  nia. 

But  wlio  tlieir  vh-tues  can  declare?  who  pierce, 
M  ith  vifioix  pure,  into  thcJe  fccret  ftores 
iH*  liealth,  ant!  life,  and  joy  >  the  food  of  man, 
Wh.le  yet  he  liv'd  in  innocence,  and  told       236 
A  length  of  gi  Iden  years,  unHeih'd  in  blood, 
A  ft  ranger  to  the  favagc  arts  of  life, 
De^th,  rapine,  carnage,  furfeit,  anddifeafe; 
The  lord,  and  not  the  tyrant,  of  the  world.    240 
The  firit  frcih  dawn  then  wak'd  the  gladden'd 
Of  uncorrupted  Man,  nor  bluihM  to  fee       [race 
I^Ik:  iluggard  lleep  beneath  its  facred  beam  : 
for  their  light  {lumbers  gently  fumM  away. 
And  up  they  rofe  as  vigorous  as  the  fun,  ^45 

Or  to  tlio  culture  of  the  wiUiug  fflebe. 
Or  to  the  cheerful  'tendance  of  the  flock. 
Mean  time  the  fuug  went  round  *,  and  dance  and 

fport, 
Wifdom  and  friendly  talk,  fuccefiive,  dole 
Their  hours  away  ;  while  in  the  rofy  vale       250 
Love  breath'd  his  infant  fighsfromanguiih  free. 
And  full  replete  with  blifs,  fave  the  fweet  pam 
That,  inly  thrilling,  but  exalts  it  more. 
Kor  yet  injurious  aA  nor  furly  deed 
Was  known  among  thole  happy  fons  of  Heaven) 
For  reafon  and  benevolence  were  law.  256 

Harmonious  Nature,  too,  lookM  fmiling  on. 
Clear  /hone  the  (kies,  cool'd  with  eternal  gales. 
And  balmy  fpirit  all.     The  youthful  Sun 
Shot  hib  \)ci\  ri*y^  •  und  ilill  the  gracious  cleuda 
Dropp'd  fatnefs  down,  as  o*er  the  fweliing  mead 
The  herds  aud  flocks  comn^ixing  play'd  fecure. 
This  when,  emergent  from  the  gloomy  wood, 
The  glarintj  Hon  law,  his  horrid  heart 
Was  mcckenM,  ami  he  join'd  his  fullenjoy:  %6s 
h  or  mure  held  tl:e  whole  in  perfeA  peace  : 
Soft  figliM  the  Hutej  the  tender  voice  was  heard, 
Warbli::g  the  varied  heart;  the  woodlands  round 
Ap|>lv*d  their  quire ;  and  winds  and  waters  flow'd 
Ja  ccmfongnce.     Suph  were  thofe  prime  of  days. 
But  now  thofe  white  unblemiih'd  manners^ 
whence 
Tlie  f;\:jling  poets  took  their  Golden  Age, 
Are  found  no  more  amid  thefe  iron  times, 
,Th'-fe  dregs  of  liic  !    Now  the  diftemper?d  mind 
Has  lott  that  concord  of  harmonious  powers   275 
Which  forms  the  foul  of  happiuefs,  and  all 
U  oft'  tlie  poifc  within :  the  pafl'tons  all 
Have  bvrll  iheir  bounds ;  and  Reafon,  half  ex* 
Or  impatent,  or  clfe  approving,  fees  [tin A, 

The  foul  diforder,     Senfelefs  and  dcforn^M,    z8o 
Convulfivc  Anger  ftorma  at  large  ;  or,  pajc 
And  i.lent,  fettles  into  fell  revenge. 
Bale  Envy  withers  at  another's  joy. 
And  hates  that  excellence  it  cannot  reach. 


Defponding  Fear,  of  fec¥k  lancJet  full,       j 
Weak  and  unmanly,  loofclis    ev^ry  power. 
E'en  Love  itfelf  it  fc^tterncfa  of  foitl» 
A  penf.ve  anguifh  pining  at  the  bc«rt ; 
Or,  funk  tofor^d  infreft,  feels  no  more 
That  noble  wi/h|  that  never^cloy'd  ddrr, 
Which,  fetfifh  joy  difdaining,  feeks  alojoe 
To  bl^s  the  dearer  objeft  n{  its  fiunr. 
Hope  fickens  with  extravagaoce ;  auwl  Gr'^', 
Of  life  impatient,  into  madnels   fvrelH, 
Or  in  dead  filcnce  wafles  the  creeping  hou»'    : 
Thefe,  and  a  thoufand  mtxt  emotioiKS  mor-f. 
From  ever-changing  views  of  j^od  aed  ill, 
Form'd  infinitely  various,  vex  the  mind    "^y  1 
With  endlefs  f^orm;  whence*  dc^ly  rar_  1 
The  partii)  th6oght,  a  liftleft  vnceuc:ern,     .1 
Cold,  and  averting  from  our  nei^libotir'^  ?'  I 
Then  dark  Difgufl,  and  Hatrady  wicdusg  V:i 
Coward  Deceit,  and  ruffian  Violence  r 
At  lad,  extinA  each  focial  feeling  felly 
And  joy lefs  Inhumanity  pervatles  rt 

And  petrifies  the  heart.    Nature,  dif^urb^l. 
Is  deem'd  vindiAive,  to  have  cbang'd  her  co<.  I 

Hence,  in  old  duflty  time,  a  deluge  canoe ; 
When  the  deep-deft  difparting  orb,  tba:  2:- 
I  The  central  waters  round,  impetuous  ruA'd,  :> 
With  univerfal  burft,  into  the  gulf. 
And  o'er  the  higb-pil'd  hills  of  fradur'd  eai-. 
Wide  dafti'dtbe  waves,  in  undulation  TtH, 
Till,  from  the  eentre  to  the  ftreaming  clouds, 
A  fhorelefs  ocean  tumbled  round  the  globe 

The  feafons  iince  have,  with  fe^rererfo-ayi 
OpiirefsM  a  broken  world  :  the  Winter  keen 
Shook  forth  his  wafte  of  fnows«  and  Summer  :*! 
His  peflilential  heats.     Great  Spring  before 
GreenM  all  the  year^  and  fruits  and  blof.cJ 

Mu(hM, 
In  foetal  fweetnefs,  on  the  felf^fame  bough.  ;.:| 
Pure  was  the  temperate  air  ;  and  even  calm 
Perpetual  reignM,  fave  what  the  zephyrs  b!r. 
Byeath'd  o'er  the  blue  expanfe ;    for  then  c 

dorms 
Were  taught  to  blow  nor  hurricanes  to  rage :  t:; 
Sound  flept  the  waters ;  no  fulphureous  gloom' 
SwellM  in  the  iky,  and  font  the  lightning  :>.r.. ; 
While  fickly  damps,  and  eold  9Utuaanal  foes 
Hung  not  relaxing  on  the  fprings  of  life. 
But  now  of  turbid  elements  the  fport,  3  ? 

From  clear  to  cloudy  tofs*d,  from  hot  to  cold, 
And  dry  to  moif^i  with  inward'veating  change 
Our  drooping  days  arc  dwindled  down  to  nou/" 
Ther  period  finiihM  ere  'tis  well  begun. 

And  yet  the  yvholefome  herd  neglected  diih 
Tho*  with  the  pure  exhilarating  foul  ^;; 

»Of  nutriment  and  health,'  and  vital  powers, 
Beyond  the  fearch  of  Art,  'tis  copious  bUil : 
For,  with  hot  ravine  fir'd^  enfaogutnfd  Man 
Is  now  become  the  lion  of  the  plain,  :r 

And  worfe.  ^The  wolf,  wiv)  from  the  nightly  \<l 
Fierce  drags  the  bleating  prey,  ne'er  drunk  he 

milk, 
rCor  wore  her  warming  fleece  5  nor  has  the  ft«:. 
At  whofe  ftrong  cheft  the  deadly  tiger  bangs, 
E'er  plough'd  for  hinu    They,  too,    are  temper'^ 

high. 
With  hunger  flung  and  wUd  neceiCty, 


J" 


THOMSON'S     POEMS. 


423 


Nor  lodges  pity  in  their  ihaggy  brcaft : 

But  Mauy  whom  Nature  form'd  of  milder  clay. 

With  every  kind  emotion  in  his  lieart, 

Abd  taught  alone  to  weep,  while  from  her  lap  350 

She  pours  ten  thoufand  delicacies,  herbs 

And  fruits  as  num'rous  ^  the  drops  of  rain> 

Or  beams  that  gave  them  birth ;  ihall  he,  fair 

Form!  [lieaven, 

Who  wears  fweet  fmiles,  and  looks  ereA  on 
E'er  ftoop  to  mingle  with  the  prowling  herd,  355 
And  dip  his  tongue  in  gore  ?  The  beaft  of  prey, 
BIood-ftainM,  deferves  to  bleed  ;   but  ye,    ye 

Flocks! 
What  have  ye  done  i  ye  peaceful  People  I  what 
To  merit  death  ? .  ye,  who  have  given  us  milk 
^     Jn  lufcious  dreams,  and  lent  us  your  own  coat 
Againfl  the  Winter's  cold  i  And  the  plain  ox. 
That  harmlefs,  honeit,  guilelefs  animal! 
In  what  has  he  oil'ended  ?  he,  whofe  toil. 
Patient,  and  ever  ready,  clothes  the  land 
^   With  all  the  pomp  of  hsirveft,  i>i»ll  he  bleed,  3^5 
And,  ftruggling,  groan  beneath  the  cruel  hands 
E^n  of  the  clown  he  feeds  ?  and  that,  perhaps. 
To  fwell  the  riot  of  th'  autunmal  feafl. 
Won  by  his  labour?  Thus  the  feeling  heart 
Would  tenderly  fuggeft ;  but  'tis  enpugh,        370 
In  this  late  age,  adventVous.  to  have  touch'd 
,       Ught  on  the  numbers  of  the  Sainian  fage  : 

High  Heaven  forbids  the  bold  prefumptuous 
Whofe  wifeft  will  has  fix'd  us  in  a  ihte  [(train. 
That  muil  not  yet  to  pure  perfeAion  rife.  375 
^  Now,  when  the  firit  foul  torrent  of  the  brooks, 
Swell'd  with  the  vernal  rains,  is  eb]>M  away, 
And,   whitening,    down  their    mofIy-tin6lur'd 

fb>eam 
J>ercends  the  biUowy  foam,  now  is  the  time, 
While  yet  the  dark-brown  water  aids  the  guile. 
To  tempt  the  trout.     The  well-diffemblcd  .My, 
The  rod  fine-tapering  with  elaflic  fpring, 
Suatch'd  from  the  hoary  ilccd  the  lloatiug  line. 
And  all  thy  flcnder  wat'ry  (lores  pre})arc. 
But  let  not  on  thy  hook  the  tortqr'd  worm.      3S5 
Convulfive,  twifl  in  aeonizlng  folds. 
Which,  by  rapacious  hunger  fwallowed  deep. 
Gives,  as  you  tear  it  from  the  bleeding  breait 
Of  the  weak,  helplefs,  uncomplaining  wretch, 
Harfh  pain  and  horror  to  the  tender  h^d.       390 

When  with  his  lively  ray  the  potent  fun 
Has  piercM  the  itreams,  and  rous'd  the  finny  .race, 
Then,  iffuing  chearful,  to  thy  fport  rc^iair  : 
Chie    fkould  the  Weftern  breezes  curling  play, 
And  light  o'er  aether  bear  the  (hadowy  clouds. 
High  to  the  front,  this  day,  amij  the  hills      3Q5 
And  woodlands  warbling  round,    trace  up  ihe 

brooks  ; 
The  next,  purfue  their  rocky-channel'd  maze 
Down  to  the  river,  in  whofe  ample  WJive 
Their  little  Naiads  love  to  fport  at  large.        -400 
Tuft  in  the  dubious  point,  where  with  the  pool 
Is  mix'd  tlie  trembling  ftream,  or  where  it  lx>ils 
Around  tlie  (tone,  or  from  the  hollow'cl  bauk 
Reverted  ))lay8  in  uDdiilating  flow, 
7*here  throw,  nice  judging,  the  dclu(:ve  fly,  405 
And,  a/i  you  lead  it  round  in  artful  curve, 
With  eye  attentive  mark  the  fpringing  game. 
Straight  as  above  the  furl^ce  of  the  Aood 


They  wanton  rife,  or,  urg'd  by  hunger,  leap. 
Then  fix,  with  gentle  twitch,  the  barbed  hook  ; 
Some  lightly  tofllrg  to  the  graiTy  bank,  41 1 

And  to  the  (helving  (bore  (low-dragging  fome. 
With  various  hand,  proportion'd  to  their  force. 
If  yet  too  young,  and  ea(ily  dcceiv'd, 
A  worthlefs  prey  f6arce  bends  your  pliant  ro<l,  4}wj 
Him,  piteous  of  his  youth,  and  the  (hort  fjiuce 
He  hasenjoy'd  the  vital  ligiit  of  Heaven, 
Soft  difejigage,  and  hack  intotlie  itream 
The  fpecUed  captive  throw  :  but  (hculd  you  lure 
From  his  dark  haunt,  beneath  the  tangled  roots 
Of  pendant  trees,  the  monarch  of  the  brook,  441 
Behoves  you  then  to  j>ly  you  (inc(l  art. 
Long  time  he,  loUowin^  cautious,  fcans  the  fly. 
And  oft'  attempts  to  feiio  it,  but  ai  eft' 
The  dimpled  water  fpcaks  his  jealous  fear :      425 
At  la(t,  M'hile  haply  o'er  the  (haded  fun 
PalTes  a  cloud,  lie  dcfpcrate  takes  the  death 
With  fullen  plunge  ;  at  once  he  darts  along. 
Deep  (truck,  and  runs  out  all  the  lengthened  line. 
Then  feeksthe  fartheft  ooze,  the  ft.eltering  weed, 
The  cavern'd  bank,  his  old  fecnre  abode,        431 
And  flies  aloft,  and  flounces  round  the  poo!, 
Indignant  of  the  guile.     With  yielding  hand. 
That  feels  him  (till,  yet  to  his  furious  courfe 
Gives  way,  you,  now  retiring,  following  now, 
Acrofs  the  ftream,  exhauit  his^idle  rage ;         435 
Till,  floating  broad  upon  his  breathlefs  tide. 
And  to  his  fate  abandon'd,  to  the  (hore 
You  gayly  drag  your  unrcfifting  prize.  43 9 

Thus  pafs  the  temperate  hours ;  but  when  the  fun 
Shakes  from  his  noon-day  throne  the  fcatteriag 

clouds. 
E'en  (hooting  li(tlefs  languor  thro'  the  deeps. 
Then  fcek  the  bank  where  flowermg  elders  crowd. 
Where  fcattcr'd  wild  x]\c  lily  of  tne  vab 
Its  balmy  elTence  breathes,  wliei*e  cow  (lip?  ban* 
The  dewy  head,  where  purple  violets  lurk,     445 
With  all  the  lowly  children  of  the  (hade  ;  ^ 
Or  lie  rcclin'd  beneath  yon*  fpreading  a(h,' 
Hung  o'er  the  ftcepi  whence,  l)orneon  lii|uid 

wing. 
The  founding  culver  (hoots ;  or  where  the  hawk. 
High  in  the  InxMlingcHfl',  his  airy  builds  ;       450 
There  let  the  clalTic  page  thy  fancy  lead 
Thro*  rural  fccnes,  fuch  ai  the  Mantuan  fwain 
Paints  in  the  matchlefs  humiony  of  fong : 
Or  catch  thyfclf  the  landfcape,  gilding  fwift     455 
Athwart  Imagination's  vivid  eye  : 
Or  by  the  vocal  woods  and  waters  lull'd> 
A.nd  lo(t  in  lonely  mu fmg,  in  the  dream 
ConfusM  of  carelef-?  folitude,  where  mix 
Ten  thoufand  wandering  iniages  of  thing?,     ^f,o 
S«othe  every  gu(t  of  palHon  into  peace. 
All  but  the  fwcllings  of  the  foftcn'd  heart, 
Tliat  waken,  not  difturb,  the  tranquil  mind. 

Eehold  yon'  Weathing  profpe6l  bids  the  Mufe 
Throw  all  hor  beauty  forth.  But  who  can  p.iii^t 
Like  Nature  ?  Can  Imagination  boa(t,  4^5 

Amid  its  gay  creatjon,  hues  like  her's? 
Or  can  it  mix  thcin  with  that  matclilefs  (kill. 
And  lofe  tliem  iu  each  other,  as  appears 
In  every  bud  that  blows  ?  If   Fancy,  then,     47? 
Uuec^ual  faila  beiicaththc  plvafing  *aik. 
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Ab!   wh^  ihaU  Langva^e  do?  th!  wheirflr find 

wordj 
Tioe'd  wirii  fo  mnnf  colours,  and  whoAr  power* 
To  life  approacbingi  may  perfume  my  \aiyt 
With  that  fine  oil,  thofe  aromatic  gaks,  4^5 

That  ioexhauftive  flow  continual  round  } 

Yet,  tbo*  fuccefsful,  ^will  the  toil  delight. 
Come  then*  ye  Virgins  and  ye  Youths  1  "wrhofe 

besi^ 
Have  felt  the  raptures  of  refining  love  ; 
And  dioUy  Amanda,  come,  pride  of  my  foog!  460 
Formed  by  the  Graces,  Lovelinefs  itfeU'! 
Come  with  thofe  downcail    eyes,    fedate   and 

fwcet, 
Thofe  looks  demure,  that  deeply  pierce  the  foul. 
Where*   with    the  light   of  thoughtful    reafon 

roix'd. 
Shines  lively  fency  and  the  feeling  heart :       485 
Oh  come !  and  While  the  rofy^ootod  Alay 
Steals  bluihing  on,  together  let  us  tread 
The  moraing-dews  ;  and  gatlier,  in  their  prime, 
Freih  blooming  flowers,    to  grace  the  braided 

hair. 
And   thy  loV>d   bofom*    that  improves  '  tfaeir 

fwects.  490 

See  where  the  Winding  vale  its  lyvKh  fiore* 
Imgtiotis  fprcods.    See  how  the  Itly  drink* 
The  latent  rill>  fcaroe  oozing  through  the  graTs* 
Of  growth  hixuridut,  or  the  humid  bank 
In  fair  profufiozi  decks.    Long  let  us  walk      493 
Where  the  breete    blbws  from  f6a'  extdn(cfcd 

field 
Of  bIofIom*d  benns  t  Arabia  cat)not  boaft 
A  fuller  gale  of  ioy  thtn,  libVdl,  thence 
Breathes  thro*  the  fchfe,  and  takes  ibe  ravifhM 

fouL 
Nor  is  the  mead  unworthy  of  thy  foot,  500 

Full  of  frefh  venJurfc  and  unnwmberM  flowers, 
The  negligL-nce  of  Njitufc,  wide  and  wild, 
Whsre,  undifgnisM  by  mimic  Art,  fhe  fpreads 
Unbounded  beauty  to  the  roving  eye. 
Here  their  dclicirnis  tafk  the  fervent  bees,       505 
!n  fwarmin?  millions,  tend  :  around,  athwart, 
Thro'  the  foft  air,  the  bu fy  nations  fiy, 
CHng  to  the  bud,  and  with  inferted  tube 
Suek  its  pt^re  efTence,  its  ethereal  foul; 
And  o.t  with  bolder  wing  they  foaring  dart    5T0 
The  purple    heath,  or  wlicre   the  wild  thyme 

grows, 
And  ytllow  load  them  with  the  lufbious  fpoil. 

At  length  the  finifhM  Cffllrden  to  the  view 
Its  virtas  opens,  and  its  alleys  green, 
SnatclVd  thrb*  the  verdatit  maze,    the   hurried 

eye  5'5 

Diftra'fled  w>»nd?rs!  now  the  bowery  walk 
Of  covert  clofe,  where  fcarce  a  fpecic  of  day 
Falls  on  tlic  lengthenM  gloom,  protra^ed  fweeps ; 
Now  meets  tlxi  bending  fl:y ;  the  rivcr  now 
Dimpling  along,  tlvj  breezy  ruffled  lake,         520 
T\w  fore  ft  (darkening  round,  the  glittering  fpire, 
Th'  ethereal  n^ountaln,  and  the  dillant  main. 
But  why  fo  far  excurfjte  ?  when  at  hand. 
Along  thefc  blufljing  borders,  bright  wifhdcw. 
Aid  in  yon'  mingled  wilUernefs  of  flowers,    515 
F;ur-hHn(»ed  Spring  unbofoms  ever}'  gmoe  ; 
Throws  out  the  fnow-drop  aud  the  crocus  firft  *, 


The  daify,  printrof^  violity  dv^ky  bhct ; 
And  Pblyaothu*,  of  imnuipber'id  die«  ( 
The  yrllow  wattfiowcTv  ^aae^d  with  imo  hrrtr 
Add  Unfiih  Aodt,  tlMS  fteiH*  the  gMrdeti  r^^' 
From  the  (oh  wing  of  vornal  hreftcs  &ed, 
Anemonies;  auHculas,  enriclTd 
With  Aining  meal  o*«r  alltbcir  velvet  leave 
And  fuU  ranuncolas,  of  glowing  red. 
Then  oomesthe  tulip  race*  where  B^mtiy  pi - 
Her  idle  freaks ;  irom  fatni^y  ^Ht'kH^d 
To  family,  as  die?  the  latllor*ciitf^. 
The  varied  cobur»  run»  anci  wfa&ls  tbey  hr-y^ 
On  the  charmM  eye,  th*  exulting:  florift  m-sr . 
With  f«?cret  pride,  th«  woAclbrr  cC  hU  \utyL 
No  gradud  bloom  i»  wanting  from  tbe  bud, 
Firft  bom  of  Springs  to  ^mmtv^sjnuiky  m: 
Nor  hyacinths,  of  pur(?^^  virgin  wttite, 
Low-bent,  and  blueing' i»iip««r<i%  nor  ]C»oi(<i:: 
Cf  potent  fragrance  :  nov  NarcitTu^  fsir, 
As  o'er  the  hhhd  fbunlkin  hashing  flill ; 
Kor>  broad  eamations,  nor  gay'  fpotttd  pir'-^ 
Nor  fhowerM  from  every  huibf  tke  dam*L  •  I 
Iniinitd  Asimbers,  delScaeief,  fmellt,  | 

With  hues  oa  hues  ntprftt5eii  ctumot  pain'. 
Tlie  breath  of  Nature,  and  her  e&dlcfs  Hiry^r. 

Hall,  ScAirce  of  brings !  univ«rlhl  Soul 
Of  heaven  and«arthl  Efliatial  Prrfence,  >-  I 
To  I'heb  I  bend  the  knee :  tw  Thar  my  tiiou:  I 
Continual  cttmb^  who  With  a  maften-beuMl     ^1 
Haft  the  great  whok  intb  peri^^kioD  toack'  * 
By  Thee  the  varkms  vegetative  tribts. 
Wrapt  in  a  filmy  net,  attd  cbtA  whb  leaves 
Draw  the  livo  apther,  and  imbibe  tile  dew  :    -j 
&y  Thee  difpos'd  into  congenial  foils. 
Stands  each  attra^ive plants  and  fucks  and  f^.. I 
The  juicy  tide,  a  twitiing  nuris  of  tubes. 
At  tfiy  command  the  ve«»iMil  fun  aiwuiers 
The  torpi<l  fap,  detruded  t?o  the  root  » I 

By  winvrr  winds,  that  now  in  fitsetit  dance 
And' hvely  fermentation  motTnttng^,  fffrra^di 
All  this  innumerous  colouKd  fcene  of  tkii.f . 

As  rifittg  from  the  wgbtabk  worM 
My  theme  afeend>*,  with  equal wing^  a^ndi  'I 
My- panting  Mufe!  ai)d  bark !  how  loud  the  wo  I 
Invite  you  f«rth  in  all  your  gaytKi  trim. 
Lend  me  yotn*  fong,  ye  Nightingales  I  oh!  f^-j 
The  ma«y«running  fourof  Melmhr 
Into  my  varied  vcrfe  !  while  I  d&ciuce. 
From  the  firlt  note  th^  iiollow  ouckow  fitigs. 
The  fympbony  of  Spring,  and  toacb  a  thtmr 
Unl^ROwh  to  fame.  The  pafRok  of  tike  gro\r-. 

When  filfft  the  foul  of  Love  m  fent  abroad  | 
Warm  thro*  the  vital  aik*,  and  on tbt  heart  .'I 
Harmonious  feizes,  the  ^y  titfOpi  begin. 
In  gallant  thought,  to  plun^  the  painred  wire 
And  try  a^in  the  long  Ibrgcvttcn  ftrain. 
At  6rft  fdnt*. warbling;  but  no  fi)oner  grow* 
The  foft  infulion  prevalent  and  wide,  ^ 

Than,  all  alive,  at  once  their  joy  o'crttew^, 
In  mufic  unconfinM,    Up  fprings  the  Ui  V, 
Shriil-vofcM  and  loud,  the  MeiTengev  of  Mor:; 
Ere  yet  the  fhadows  fly,  he  mounted  fings 
Amid  tbe  dawning  clouds,  and  from  tlK'ir  U- . 
Calls  up'the  iunetul  nations.     F.vtry  copfe 
Dccp-tangleil,  tree  irr€'^i!lwr>  a\fid  btiih 
Bending  witii  dewy  itooiihi^ff,  ti*tf  \\k  hey*' 
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Of  the  coy  cliorifters  that  lodge  within, 
Are  prodigal  of  harmony.    The  thru/h  595 

*  -  And  wood-lark,  o'er  the  kind-contending  throng 
■      Superior  heard,  run  thro'  the  fwceteft  length 
Of  notes;  when  liftcning  Philomela  deigns 
To  let  them  joy,  and  rurpofes,  in  thought 
'■     Elate,  to  make  her  i^ight  excel  their  day. 

The  blackbird  whiftles  from  the  thorny  brake ; 
The  mellow  bulfinch  anfwers  from  the  grove : 
Nw  are  the  linnets,  o'er  the  flowering  furze 
^      Pour'd  cut  profufely,  lileut.    Join'd  to  thefe, 
Innumcrous  fongfters,  in  the  frcihtng  ihade  605 
Of  new  fprung  leaves,  their  modulations  mix  . 
Melliiluous  :  the  jay,  the  rook,  the  claw, 
And  each  harfh  pipe,  difcordant  heard  alone,  - 
.    Aidtthe  full,  concert,,  while  the  itock-dove  breathes 
A  melancholy  murmur  thro'  the  whole.  610 

*Tis  Love  creates  the  m«lody,  and  all 
Tflis  waft«  of  muffC  is  the  voice  of  Love  ; 
That  e'n  to  birds  and  beafts  the  tender  arts 
of  pleafmg  teaches  :  hence  the  glofly  kind 
Try.jcvery  wini-ing  way  inventive  love  615 

Can  dictate,  and  ia  courtfnip  to  their  maths 
^I^Dur  forth  their  little  fouls.     Firft,  wide  around, 
With  diflant  awe,  in  airy  rings  they  rove, 
.    Endeav'Iring  by  a  thoufand  tricks  to  catch 

The  cunning,  confcious,  half->averted  glance    6zo 
Of  their  regardlefs  charmer.    Should  ihe  feem 
Softening,  the  lead  approvance  to  beftow. 
Their  colours  burnUh,  and,  by  hope  infpir'd, 
They  briik  advance;  then  on  a  fudden  flruck, 
ftetiife  diforder'd ;  then  again  approach,        6%$ 
In  fond  rotation  fpread  the  fpotted  wing. 
And  fhiver  every  feather  with  deiire. 

Connubial  leagues  agreed,  to  the  deep  woods 
They  halie  away,  all  as  their  fancy  leads, 
Pleafure,  or  food,  or  fecret  fafcty  prompts,     630 
That  Nature's  great  command  may  be  obey'd ; 
Nor  all  the  fweet  fenfations  tticy  perceive 
Indulg'd  in  vain.     Some  to  the  holly  hedge 
NefUing  repair,  and  to  the  thicket  fome ; 
Some  to  the  rude  jiroieAion  of  tlie  thorn  635 

Commit  their  feeble  oft  spring :  the  cleft  tree 
Offers  its  kind  concealment  to  a  few  ; 
Their  food  its  infeits,  and  its  mofs  their  nefls : 
Others  apart,  far  in  the  graiTy  dale 
Or  roughening  waftc  their  humble  texture  weave: 
But  moft  in  woodland  folitudes  delight,  641 

In  unfrequented  glooms  or  fr.aggy  baiks. 
Steep,  and  divided  by  a  babbling  brook. 
Whole  murmurs  foothe  them  all  the   live-long 

When  by  kind  duty  Cx'd.     Among  the  roots  645 
-  Of  hazelf  pendant  o'er  the  plaintive  flream. 
They  frimc  the  firft  foundation  of  their  dome^:. 
Dry  (pr'igB  o '  trees,  in  artful  fabric  laid. 
And  bound  with  day  together.     Now  'tis  nought 
Biit  reftlefs  hurry  tlu-o*  the  bufy  air,  650 

Beat  by  unnumbered  wings.  The  fwallow  fwceps 
The  flimy  pool,  to  build  the  hanging  houfc 
Intent :  and  often  from  the  carelefs  back 
'    Of  herds  and  flocks  a  thoufand  tugging  bill<: 
ripck  hair  and  wool;  and  oft',  when  unobferv'd, 
8t?al  from  the  barn  a  ilraw,  till  foft  and  warm> 
Clean  and  complete^  their  habitation  growa. 
Vol.  Vjn.         .       ' 


As  thus  the  patient  dabi  aiHduous  fits, 
Not  to  be  tempted  from  her  tender  ttflcj 
Or  by  i>arp  hunger  or  by  fmooth  delight,      6€'6 
Tho'  the   whole  loofen'd    Spring    around    her 

blows. 
Her  fympathizing  lover  takes  his  fhind 
High  on  th'  opponent  bank,  and  ceafelefs  fings 
The  tedions  time  away ;  or  elfe  fupplies 
Hqx  place  st  moment,  while  fhe  fudden  flits     66$ 
To  pick  the  fcanty  meal.     Th^  appointed  time. 
With  pious  toil  fulfilled;  the  callow  young 
Wiirm'd  and  expanded  into  perfeA  life,    . 
Their  brittle  bondage  break,  and  come  to  light ; 
A  helplef?  family,  demanding  food  670 

With  conflant  clamour.     O  what  paflions  then^ 
What  melting  fentiments  of  kindly  care. 
On  the  new  parents  feize !  away  they  fly 
Affedlionate^  and,  undefiring,  bear 
The  mofl  delicious  merfel  to  their  young,      6^5 
Which  er jually  dillributed,  again  .     . 

The  fearch  begins.     E'en  fo  a  gentle  pair. 
By  Fortune  funk,  but  form'd  of  generous  mouldy 
And  charm'd  with    cares    beyond    the    vulgar 

breaft. 
In  Tome  lone  cot  amid  tlie  diftant  woods,        6S« 
Suilain'd  alone  by  providential  Heaven, 
Oft'  as  they  weeping  eye  their  infant  train,   . 
Check  their  own  appetites,  and  give  them  all. 
Nor  toil  alone  they  fcorn  ;  exalting  Love, 
By  the  great  Father  of  the  Spring  infpir'd^      6S5 
Gives  inftant  courage  to  the  fearful  race. 
And  to  the  Ample  art.    With  ftealthy  wing 
Should    fome    rude  foot    their  woody    haunte 

moleft, 
Amid  a  neighbouring  buih  they  filentdrop. 
And  whirring  thence,  as  if  alarm'd,  deceive  6p* 
Th'    unfeeling    fchoolboy.      Hence  around  the 

head 
Of   wandering  fwain  the   white-wing'd  plover 

wheels 
Her  founding  flight,  and  then  dire£tly  on^ 
In  long  excurfion,  ikims  the  level  lawn       *   ({94 
To  tempt  him  from  her  neit*     The  wHdr^uck 

hence 
O'er  the    rough   mofs,    and  o'er  the  tracldefs 

waftc 
The  heath-hen,  flutters ;  pious  fraud  i  to  lead 
The  hot-purfuing  fpaniel  far  aAray^ 

Be  n<»t  the  Mufe  nfham'd  here  to  bemoan  . 
Her  brothers  of  the  grove,  by  tyrant  man     Jro» 
Inhuman  caught,  and  in  the  narrow  cage 
From  liberty  CO ofin'd  and  boniwilefs air.* 
t>ull  are  the  pretty  (laves,  tlieir  pluinage  dull. 
Ragged,  and  all  its  bright'ning  lultre  loft  ( 
Nor  is  that  fprightly  wiklnefs  in  their  notes    .  ^05  ' 
Which,    clear   and   vigorous,    warbles   from  the 

beach.  ^ 

O  then,  ye  Friend^    of    love   and    love-taught 

fong, 
Spare  the  foft  tribes!   this  barbarous  art  forbear  1 
It  on  your  bofom  Innocence  can.wiu, 
Mufic  engage,  or  Piety  perfuadc.  710 

Hut  let  not  chief  the  nightingale  lament 
Her  ruin'd  caie,  too  delicately  fram'd 
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To  brook  tbe  htrfii  confinement  of  the  cag*. 
Oft'  wlieO)  returning'  with  her  loaded  billy 
Th'  altonilh'd  mother  £nds  a  Tacant  nelt,         ^15 
By  the  hard  hand  of  uarelenting  clowns 
Kobb'dy  to  the  ground  the  vaiu  provifjon  falls, 
Her  pinions  ruffle,  and,  low-drooping,  fcarce 
Can  bear  the  mourner  to  the  poplar  fhade. 
When*,  all  abandoned  to  dcfpair,  ihe  Ccg5     ^%o 
Her  forrows  thro*  the  night,  and  on  the  bough 
Sole  fitt.ng,  ftill  at  every  dying  fall 
Take?  up  again  her  bmentable  ftrain 
Of  winding  woe,  till,  wide  around,  the  woods 
bigh  to  her  fong,  aod  with  lier  wuil  refound,  ^25 
But  now  the    feathered   youth    tlieir  former 
bounds,    ' 
Ardent,  difduin,  and,  weighinir  eft  their  wings. 
Demand  the  free  poileflioa  of  tRc  Iky. 
This  one  glad  office  more,  and  then  dilTolves 
Parental  love  at  once,  now  ueedlefs  grown.      73* 
Unlavifh*d  Wifdom  never  works  in  vain. 

*  ris  on  fome  ev'ning,  funny,  gi-atefiil,  mild. 
When  nought  but  balm  Is  breathing  thro*  the 

woods. 
With  yeilow  luftre  bright,  that  the  new  trills 
VUit  the  lpaciour>  heaven  ,  ard  l-vok abroad      735 
On  Nature's  common,  far  as  thcry  can  fee, 
Or  wing,  their  range    a;id   paiture.     O'er   the 

boughs 
Dancing  about,  ftill  at  the  giddy  verge 
Their  rcfolution  fails  ;  their  pinions  Hill 
In  loofe  Ubration  ilrctch'd,  to  iruft  the  void     740 
Trembling  rei'ufe,  till  down  be  Tore  them  fly 
The  parent-guides,  ard  <}liide,  exhort,  command, 
Of  puih  thcmo:..     Tlio*  furgi;g  air  receives 
7ts plumy  burden,  aud  their  feL-tanght  wings 
Wiuaow  the  waving  element.     On  ground 
Alighted,  Mdcr  up  again  they  kad,  746 

Farth(f  r  and  farther  on,  the  lengtlier.ing  flighty 

*  rill  vani^iM  every  fesr,  and  every  power 
RoiisM  into  life  and  adtion,  light  in  air 

^'h*  acquitted  parents  lee  their  foaring  race,     750 
And,  once  rejoicing,  never  know  them  more. 

High  from  the  iumniit  of  a  craggy  clifT, 
Hung  o'er  the  deep,  fuch  as  amazing  frowns 
On  utmolt  Kildi'j*  ihnre,  whofe  lonely  race 
Refjgn  the  fetting  fun  to  Indian  world;,  755 

The  royal  eagle  di-aws  his  vigorous  young, 
Strong-pounc'd,  and  ardent  with  paternal  fire: 
New  fit  to  raife  a  Idr.gdom  of  their  own, 
ih  drives  them  from  his  fort,  tlie  towering  feat, 
Forag^fi  of  his  empire,  which  in  peace         760 
Unftai.'criie  holds,  while  many  a  league  to  fca 
I!c  wim^  his  courfc,  and  preys  in  did  ant  iAes. 

Shonld  I  my  fteps  turn  to  the  rural  feat 
Whofe  lofty  elms  and  venerable  oaks 
iHvite  the  rooi,  who  high  amid  the  boughs,    765 
la  early  Spring,  his  airy  city  builds. 
And  cafclefs  caw*  amul.v:,  thtrc,  well-pleas'd, 
I  might  the  various  polity  fiuvey 
Of  the  mixl  hnufchold  kii.d.     The  careful  hen 
I  all?  all  her  chirping  family  around,  770 

Fed  and  defended  by  the  fcavbfs  cock, 
Whofe  brealt  with  ardour  flames  as  on  he  walks, 

*   Tfie  fArth^  »/  the  <weftern  'f.^r.ds  tfZc9tlanJ^ 


Graceful,  and  crows  defance.     In  the  pond 
I'he  finely  ciiecquer'd  duck*  before  her  train, 
Row«J  garrulous.     The  flatcly-faiKng  iVan     775 
Givcbout  his  fnowy  plumage  to  the  g^, 
Ard,  archirg  proud  his  neck,  with  oary  feet 
Bears  forward  fitrce,  and  guards  his  of;cr.iik, 
ProtcAive  of  his  young.     Tlie  turkey  nigh, 
Lotd  thrcai'mng,  reddmts  $    while  the  peacock 

fpreads 
ITis  every-colourM  glory  to  tho  fun»  ?8l 

And  fwiihs  in  ndiant  majclty  along. 
0*tT  the  whole  homely  fccnethe  cooing  dowc 
Flies  thick  in  amorous  chace,  and  wanton  reBi 
The  glancing  eye,  and  turns  the  changeful necld 

While  thus  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  fliade 
Indulge  the  ir  purer  loves,  the  roitgher  worIA 
Of  bnite^  beloW  rufh  furious  into  flame 
Ar.d  fierce  dcfire.    Thro*  all  his  lufty  veim 
The  bull,  dec-i>.rcorch*d,  the  raginj^  paiEonfKk; 
l>f  pal^ure  1  c^r,  and  negligent  of  food,  ^91 

Scarce  ftren,  he  wades  amon?  the  yellow  broom, 
While  o*^;r  his  ample  fides  the  rambKng  fprayi 
Luxuriant  ftioot :  or  thro»  the  irazy  wood 
De'ie^etl  wanders,  nor  th*  enticing  bud  795 

Crops,  tho»  it  prelfes  on  his  carrlefs  fenfe : 
And  o.V,  in  jealous  maddening*  fancy  wrapt, 
He  feelcs  the  f  ght ;  and,  idly  butting,  feigns 
His  riv:»l  gor»d  in  wcry  Vno*ty  trunk : 
Him  fhould  he  meet,  the  bellowing  war  bepMi 
Their  eyes  flafh  fury  :  to  the  hollowed  earth,  801 
Whence  the  fand  flies,  they  mutter  bloody  deeds, 
And,  groaning  deep,  tV  impetuous  battle  mixi 
While  the  f.iir  heifer,  balmy-Vreathing,  near. 
Stands  kindl  w^  up  their  rage.     The   trembliag 

fteetl. 
With  this  hot  impulfe  feirM  in  every  nerve,   806 
Nor    heeds    the  ruin,    nor   bears  the    founding 

thong ; 
Blows  are  nut  felt;  but  tofTmg  high  his  head, 
A  nd  1  y  the  wejl-known  joy  to  dii*ant  plains 
Attra6\u»d  ftrong,  all  wild  hie  burfts  away  ;      810 
O'er  r(c!:s,  and  woods,  arid  craggy   mountains, 

fliec; 
And,  neighirg,  on  the  aerial  fummit  takes 
Th*  eT'M»»rg  g^le  *,  then  fteep-defcending  cleaves 
The  he;;dlong  torrents  fr»aming  d^^wn  tl^e  bilk, 
E'en  where  the  madnefsuf  the  ftraitei.'d  ftream 
Ti»rn^  in  Mac!:  eddies  round  :  fuch  is  the  force 
With  which  his  frantic  heart  and  Anews  fweH 
Nor  undclighted  by  the  boundlefs  Spring 
Are  the  bn>:»(l  mongers  of  the  Foaming  deep? 
From  the  deep  ooze  and  gelid  cavern  rous\l,  8m 
They  flounce  and  tumble  in  unwieldy  joa% 
Dire  were  the  flrain,  and  difTbnant,  to  fing 
The  cruel  raptures  of  the  favage  ¥ind : 
Hov,  by  this  Hame  their  native  wrath  fuTdlmM, 
They  roam,  amid  the  fory  of  their  heart,      %%% 
The  far-rcfoundfpg  wade,  in  fertaer  bands, 
And    gJTwI  their   horrid  loves :     but  tbii  Ae 

theme 
I  fir.g,  en  raptured,  to  the  Britifh  fair. 
Forbids  and  leads  me  to  the  mouiitain-brow# 
Where  fits  the  ft-qjhertl  on  the  grary  turf,'      830 
Inh  ;ling,  healthful,  the  defcending  fun : 
Around  him  feeds  bis  many-bleating  iioclc^ 
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Of  various  ctdecce ;  and  his  fportive  lambs. 
This  way  and  that  conrolv^d,  ir>  frifkt'ul  glee  834 
Th«ir  frolics    play.      And    now   the  fprigbtly 

race 
lavites    them  forth:    when  fWift,    the    figoal 

given. 
They  fiart  away,  and  fweep  thp  mafly  mound 
That  runs  around  the  hill,  the  rampart  once 
Of  iron  War,  in  ancient  barbarous  timeS) 
-"When  difunited  Britain,  ever  bkd,  '  840 

Loil  in  eternal  broil ;  ere  yet  fhe  grew    . 
'To  this  deep-laid  indiflbluble  ftate. 
Where  Wealth  and  Commerce  lift  their  g«ldexi 

beads^ 
And  o'er  our  labours  Liberty  and  Law 
:  Impartial  watch,  the  wpnder  of  a  world!        $45 

.  What  is  this  mighty  Breath,  ye  Sages  !  fay. 
That  in  a  powerful  language,  felt,  not  heard, 
InitruAs  the  fowU  of  heaven,  and  thro*  then- 

I       breafts 
Tbefc  arts  of  love  diffufes  ?     What,  but  God  ? 
Infpiring  Grod !  who,  boundlsfs  Spirit  all»     850 
.  And  unremitting  Energy,  pervades, 
Adjufts,  fuftains,  and  agitates  the  whole. 
He  ceafelcfs  works  alone,  and  yet  alone  . 
Seems  not  to  work ;  with  fuch  perfedion  fram'd 
Is  this  complex  fhipendous  fcheme  of  things.  855 
But  thp*  coiiceaPd  to  every  purer  eye 
TV  informing  Author  in  his  works  appears. 
Chief,    lovely    Spring!     in  thee,    and  thy    foft 

fccr.es. 
The  fmiling  Gwl  is  feen,  while  water,  earth. 
And  air,  atteft  his  bounty,  which  exalts         86^ 
The  brute  creation  to  this  finer  thought. 
And  annuvil  melts  their  unde(igning  hearts 
Profufely  thus  in  tendernefs  and  joy. 

Still  let  my  fong  a  nebler  note  afTume,  1 

And  fing  th'  iofufrve  force  of  Spring  on  Man;  865 
When  heaven  and  earth,  as  if  contending,  vie 
To  raifc  his  being,  and  Terene  his  foul. 
Can  he  forbear  to  Join  the  general  fmile 
Of  Nature  ?  cnn  fierce  paflions  vex  his  breafl. 
While  every  gale  is  peace,  and  every  g^ove    870 
Is  uiel©dy?     Hence!  from  the  bounteous  walks 
Of  fiov/ing  Spring,  ye  fordid  Sons  of  Earth, 
Hard  and  unfeeling  of  another's  woe. 
Or  only  Iwirh  to  yourftlves  :  away ! 
But  come,  ye  generous  Minds!  io  whofe  wide 

thought, 
Of  all  his  works,  creative  bounty  burns  876 

.With  warmeft  beam,  and  on  your  open. front 
Andlifieraleye  flf,  from  his  dark  retreat 
Inviting  modest  Want ;  nor  till  invoked 
Can  reftlefs  Goodnef?  wait :  your  adlive  fearch 
Leaves  no  cold  wintry  corner  unexplored  !        881 
Li'-^e  ftlent-working  Heaven,    urprifing  oft* 
The  lonely  heart  with  unexpe^ed  good. 
For  you  tlie  roving  fp'rit  of  tlie  wind 
Blows  Spring  abroad  !    for    you   the    tecnung 

clouds 
Defcend  in  gladfome  plenty  o'er  the  world. 
And  th«  fun  fVeds  his  kindeft  r.ws  for  you. 
Ye  fower  of  humnn  race  !     In  thefe  green  days> 
Reviving  Sicknefs  lifts  her  languid  hend. 
Life  liows  afr^fi  ,*  and  young-cy*d  HeJth  exalts 


The  whole  creation  round.    Contentflnent ballet 
The  funny  glade,  and  feels,  an  inward  blifs 
Spring  o'er   his   mind,    beyond  the  power   of 

kings 
To  purchafe.    Pure  ferenity  apace 
Induces  thought,  and  contemplation  ilill:       £95 
By  fwift  degrees  the  Love  of  Nature  works. 
And  warms  the  bofom,  till  at  laft  fublim'd^ 
To  rapture  and  enthiifia(tic  heat. 
We  feel  the  prefent  Deity,  and  tafte 
The  joy  of  God  to  fee  a  happy  world  !  900 

Thefe  are  the  facred  feelings  of  thy  lieart. 
Thy  heart,  inform'd  by  Rcafon's  purer  ray, 
O  Lyttleton,  the  friend!  thy  paflions  thus 
And  meditations  vary,  as  a*  large. 
Courting  the    Mufe,    thro*   Hagley.Park    thou 

flrayeft. 
Thy  Britilh  Temple ;  there  along  the  dnk       906 
With  woods  o'erhung,  and  fliagg*d  with  mofTy 

rocks. 
Whence  on  each  hand  the  gu/>>ing  waters  playv 
And  down  the  rough  cafcade  white-dafhing  fall. 
Or  glAm  in  lengthened  vifta  thro*  the  trees,    910 
You  fjlent  Iteal ;  or  fit  beneath  the  (had* 
Of  folemn  oaks,  that  tuft  the  fwelling  mounts. 
Thrown  graceful   round  .by    Nature's    carelefs 

hand. 
And  penfive  liften  to  the  various  voice  o  14 

Of  rural  peace  :  the  herds,  the  flock-*,  the  birds. 
The   hollow-whifpcring  breeze,    the    plaint   of 

rills. 
That,  purling  down  amid  the  twified  roots 
Which  creep  around,  their  dewy  murmurs  A ake 
On  the  footh'd  ear.     From  tliefe  abftra^ed,  oft* 
You  wander  thro'  the  philofophic  world,         930 
Where  in  bright  train  continual  woudcrs  rife. 
Or  to  the  curious  or  the  pious  eye. 
And  oft%  cohdudled  by  hifioric  truth, 
You  tread  the  long  extent  of  backwsird  time. 
Planning,  with  warm  benevolcnoe  of  mind,  53^ 
And  honed  zeal,  unwarp'd  by  party- rage, 
Britannia's  weal,  how  from  the  venal  gulph 
To  raife  her  virtue,  and  lier  arts  revive  : 
Or,    turning   thenc*   thy    view,    thefe    graver 

thoughts 
Tlie  Mufes  charm,  while  with  fure  taHe  refia*d. 
You  draw  th'  infpiring  breath  of  ancient  fong. 
Till  nobly  rifes,  emulous,  thy  own. 
Perhaps  thy  lov'd  Lucinda  /fares,  thy  wal^. 
With  foul  to  thine  attun'd  :  tlien  Nature  all 
Wears  to  the  lover's  eye  a  look  of  love,  93  j 

And  all  the  tumult  of  a  guilty  wbrld, 
Tofs'd  by  ungenerous  pafllons,  finks  away. 
The  tender  heart  is  ari mated  pe^ice  ; 
And  as  it  pours  its  copious  treafur^s  forth 
In  varied  converfe,  foftenSng  every  theme,      940 
Yon,   frequent    paufing,    turn,    and    from  lur 

eyes, 
Where  meekened  fenfe,  and  amiable  grace, 
\nd  lively  fweetnefs  dwell,  enraptur'd  drink 
That  namclefs  fpirit  of  ethereal  joy  ;  ♦ 

Unutterable  happinefs  I  which  tove  94^ 

Alone  beilow?,  and  on  a  favour 'd  few. 
Mean  time  you  Jgain  the  height,  from  whofe  fjir 
brow 
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Tlie  burftin^  profpea  fpr^ads  immenfe  around. 
And,  fnatch'd  o'er  hiU,  and  dak,  and  wood,  and 

lawn. 
And  verdant  field,  and  darkening  heath  between, 
And  villages  cmbofom'd  foft  aft  trees,  95 1 

And  fpiry  towns  by  furging  colomns  marVd 
Of  houfehold  fmoke,  your  eye  excuriivc  roams ; 
Wide  ftretchingfrom  the  ball,  in  whofe  kind  haunt 
The  hofpitable  Genius  lingers  ftiil,  955 

To  where  the  broken  hmdfcape,  by  degrees 
Afccnding,  roughens  into  rigid  hilH'*,        [clouds 
O'er  which  the  Cambrian  mountains^  like  far 
That  flcirt  the  blue  horizon,  dufky  rife. 

Flu&M  by  the  fpirit  of  the  genial  year,       960 
Now  from  the  virgin's  cheek  a  freftier  Woom 
Shoots,  lef^  and  Icf?,  tlie  live  carnation  round  : 
Her  lips  bluih  deeper  fwccts;    ihe  breathes  of 

youths 
The  ftaning  moifture  fwclls  into  her  eyes 
In  brighter  flow  ;  her  wiihing  bofom  heaves  965 
With  palpitations  wild ;  kind  tumults  feize 
Her  veins,  and  all  her  yielding  foul  is  love. 
From  the  keen  gaze  her  lover  turns  away, 
•Full  of  the  dear  ecftatic  power,  and  fick 
With  fighing  languilhment.  Ah  then,  ye  Fairl  970 
Be  greatly  cautious  of  yonr  Aiding  hearts ; 
Dare  not  the  infeftious  figh;  the  pleading  look, 
Downcaft,  and  low;  in  meek  fubmiflion  dreft. 
But  full  of  guile  i  let  not  the  fervent  tongue, 
.Frampt  to  deceive,  with  adulation  fmooth,     9^5 
Gain  on  your  purpos'd  will :  nor  in  tlie  bower, 
Where  woodbines  tiaunt,  and  rofes  fhcd  a  couch, 
While  Evening  draws  her  crimfon  curtains  round, 
Truft  your  foft  minutes  with  betraying  Man. 

And  let  th»  afpiring  youth  beware  of  love  ;  980 
Of  the  fmooth  glance  beware  :  for  fiis  too  late, 
When  on  his  heart  the  torrent-foftjiefs  pours  : 
Then  v/ifdom  prollrate  lies,  and  fading  fame 
.  Diflblves  in  air«way  :  while  the  fond  foul. 
Wrapt  in  gay  vifions  of  unreal  blifs,  985 

Still  paints  th»  illufjve  form;  the  kindling  grace, 
Th'  enticing  fmilc,  the  modeit-feeming  eye. 
Beneath  whofe  beauteous  beams,  belying  Heaven, 
Lurk  fearchlefs  cunning,  cruelty,  and  death  ; 
And  ftill  falfc-warbling  in  his  cheated  ear,      990 
,Hcr  firen  voice,  enclwnting,  draws  him  on 
To  guileful  fliores,  and  meads  cf  fatal  joy. 

E'en  prefent,  in  tlie  very  lap  of  Love 
Inglorious  laid,  while  mufjc  flows  around, 
Perfumes,  and  oils,  and  wine,  and  wanton  hours, 
Amid  the ,  rofes  fierce  Rcpen U ncc  rears  996 

Her  fnaky  creit :  a  quick-returning  pang 
8hoot5  thro*  the  confcious  heart,  where  honour 

ftill. 
And  great  def%n,  againft  the  oppreffive  load 

Of  luxury,  by  fits,  im^witient  heave.  1000 

But  abfent,  what  fantaftic  woes  arous'd 

Raire  in  each  thought,  by  rslihh  muilng  fed, 

Cliill  the  warm  cheek,  andblail  the  bl(H>m  of  life  ? 

Negle6ked  Fortune  flies,  and  Aiding  fwii't, 

I'i'onc  into  ruin  fall  his  fconiM  aft'airs.  1005 

'Tis  nought  but  gloom  iiround  ;  the  darkened  fun 

Lofes  his  light ;  the  rofy-bofom'd  Spring 

To  weeping.  Fancy  pines,  and  yon*  bright  arch, 

C  ootniaed,  bends  into  a  duiky  vault. 

All  Nature  lades  e;xtin&,  and  fhe  alone  lo  lo 
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Heard,  felt,  and  feen,  pofTeflefi  tvcry  thou^« 
Fills  every  fenfe,  and  (lantft  in  every  rrir. 
Books  are  but  formal  dtdnefs*  tedious  fri:: 
And  fad  amid  the  foetal  band  he  futs. 
Lonely,  and  unattentive.    From  bh  toR^rv 
Th'  unfiniihM  period  falU  :  while  borov  •< 
On  fwelling  thought  his  waftetl  fptrit  nir^ 
To  the  vain  bofom  of  bis  diilant  falr^ 
And  Isaves  the  femblance  of  a  lower  fixM 
In  melancholy  i^te,  with  head  dcclxnM, 
And  love-dejeAed  eyes.     Sudden  he  ftirt*, 
Shook  from  his  tender  trance,  and  refilc'^  r. 
To  glimmering  ihades  and  fympathrtic  ^W 
Where  the  dun  umbrage  t^cr  the  tallniv  .* 
Romantic,  hangs;  there  thrf»*  the  penfr- 
Strays,  In  heart-thriUing  meditation  loii ; 
Indulging  all  to  love ;  or  on  the  bank 
Thrown,  amid  drooping  lilies,  fwclb  th?  ^ 
With  figha  unceafing,  audthe  brook  witli : 
Thus  in  foft  anguiih  he  contumes  the  diy, 
Nor  quits  his  deep  retirement  till  the  mo<^n 
Pee*^p5  ithro*  the  chambers  of  the  lleecy  eafii 
Enlightened  by  degrees,  and  in  her  train 
Leads  00  the  gentle  Hours  *,  then  forth  be  vm' 
Beneath  the  trembling  languifh  of  her  beitn. ;: 
With  foftened  foul,  and  woos  the  hird  of  c« 
To  mingle  woes  with  his  ;  or,  while  the  vr-.r  >, 
And  all  the  fons  of  Care,  lie  huffa'd  in  Accp, 
Aflbciates  with  the  midnight  fhadows  dresr, 
Amd,  fighing  to  the  lonely  taper,  pours 
His  idly-tortur'd  heart  into  the  page 
Meant  for  the  moving  meflfenger  of  love, 
Where  rapture  burns    on  nipture,    everr 
With  rifing  freniy  fir*d :  l)ut  if  on  bed 
Delirious  flung,  deep  from  his  pillow  fli<rs : 
All  night  he  tofles,  nor  the  balmy  power 
In  any  poHure  finds  •,  till  the  grey  Morn 
Lifts  her  pale  lull  re  on  the  pakr  wretch, 
Uxanimate  by  love  -,  and  then,  perhapf, 
Exhauded  Nature  finks  a  while  to  reil,  i" 

Still  interrupted  by  diftrafled  dreams. 
That  o'er  the  fick  imagination  rife. 
And  in  black  colours  paint  the  mimic  fcene. 
Oft'  with  th'  enohantrefs  of  his  foul  he  talks 
Sometimes  in  crouds  diArefs'd^  or,  if  retir'J  .* 
To  fecret-windiog  flewer-enwoven  bower;, 
Far  from  the  dull  impertinence  of  Man, 
Juft  as  he,  credulous,  his  endlefs  cares 
Begins  to  lofe  in  blind  oblivious  love, 
Snatch'd  from  her  yielded  iundi  he  knoif^ 

how, 
Thro'  forefts  huge,  and  long-untravell»d  hi^- 
With  dcfolation  brown,  he  wanders  wafte,    i 
In  night  and  tempeil  wrapt,  or  ihrinks,  agbit: 
Back  from  the  bending  precipice,  or  wades 
The  turbid  ftream  below,  and  ftrives  to  r: 
The  farther  ihore,  where,  fuccourJefs  jl^S  '• 
She  with  extended  arms  his  aid  implores, 
But  ftrives  in  vain  •,  borne  by  the  outrageouj  r 
To  diftance  down,  he  rides  the  ridgy  wave, 
Or  whelmM  beneath  the  boiling  eddy  ilnks.  i 

Thefe  are  the  charming  agonies  of  love, 
W  hofe  mifery  delights.    Bui  thro*  the  heart 
Should  Jealoufy  its  venom  once  diffufe, 
'TiJi  then  deligut&il  mifery  no  more, 
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But  agiihy  unmii'd,  inceffiint  gall,  lojs 

'  Corradiilg  rrerjr  tliougliV  apil  blalflng  iH." 
Low's  ParKlife.  Ye  fairy  Protpefts,  iheH, 
Ye  Beds  of  BofcS,  aud  ye  Bow«s'of  .'Joyl  " 
'■(■"iircWeU !  ye  Gleaming!  of  ileinfted  Peace,   ' 

■  Shiue  'out  ymif  lad  !  ibe  yellow-liugilig  ptagii* 

'  iDteriial  vIGoD  tuuts,  and  In  B  night   '  ibSt 

Of  livid  gtctoin  imaginalion  Vrape.' 
Ah,  ihen!  iiillead  of   lose-enliveMcdchcekti" 

■;  Of  funny  features,  aiidof  ardent  cyds, 
'With  flowing  r»|Hure  bright,  dark  look!  fucceed, 
tiuflus'd,  andglariog  wilb  untendcrfre  1     10S6 

\  A  clouded  iIpeA,  and  a  burning  cliee)^, 
Where  the  whole  poifgu'il  foul  malignanl  Gte, 
,And  frigfateus  Love  away.     Ten  ihourand  fears 
Invented  wpd,  ten  thourandfraDtic  views    jogo 
Of  horrid  rivjk,  hanging  on  the  charms 

'  For  whi^  he  mells  in  foiidnefs,  eat  him  up 

■  With  letv«nt.ansuilh  and  confuiaing  rage. 
In  vain  reproaches  lend  their  idle  aid, 
Peccitfut  pride,  aadrefoIutionfraH,  I09J 
Giving  felfe  peace  a  moment.    Fancy  pours 
Afreth  her  beauties  on  his  bufy  thought. 

Her  Grl)  endearments  twining  round  the  foul, 
With  all  the  witchcraft  of  enrnaring  tove.     1099 
Sftalghlthe  fierce  ftorm  involves  Ids  njind  anew. 
Flames  thro'   the  nerves,   and  boils  along  the 

While  anxious  duubt  diSrafts  the  torttir'd  heart ; 

For  e'en  the  fad  alTurance  of  his  fear) 

Were  cafe  to  what  he  feels.    Thus  the  warm 

Whom  Love  deludes  into  his  thorny  wilds      1105 
Thro'  flowery  temfiting  paths,  or  leads  a  life 
Of  fover'd  rapture  or  of  cruel  care,  _ 
His  hrightelt  aims  extinguiOi'd  M,  uid  all 
His  lively  moments  running  down  10  wafte. 

But  happy  they  !  the  happicll  of  their  Idnd ! 
Wlmm  gender  lUrs  unite,  and  in  one^te      i  j  11 
Their  hearts,  their  fortunes,   and  (heir  beings 

blend. 
•Tis  not  the  coarfer  tie  of  human  laws. 
Unnatural  oft,  and  foreign  to  the  itiind, 
*That  binds  their  peace,  but  harmony  itrplf,  1 1 15 
Attuiiing  all  tlicir  patlions  into  lov4. 
Where  Frlrndlhip  full  exerts  her  foEteft  power, 
Perfeiil  enecm,  enlivened  by  defire  , 
Incfiable  ;  and  fympathy  of  foul; 
Thought  meeting  thoughr,  and  will  preventing 

wiU, 
With    boundlefs   (onfidenee ;    far  nought   but 


Can  anfwer  love,  ind  rewfcr  Mifs  fecure. 
Let  him,  ungenerous,  who,  alone  intcut 
To  btefshiiufeir,  from  fordid   parents  buys 
Tlie  loathing  virgin,  in  eternal  care,  11  tj 

Well-merited,  coiifunie  his  nights  and  <lays  -, 
Let  b'adiarous  ualiuns,  whole  iuhunian  love 
Is  wilddclire,  fierce  astlie  funs  they  fuel; 
l£t  ctfteru  tyrants  fr«m  the  light  of  bciven 
Seclude  their  bofum-Qaves,  meanly  poQelg'd 
Of  a  mere  Ufelefs,  violated  form,  kjji 

While  tbpfe  whom  We  ce  ments  in  holy  faith 
And  equal  treufpurt,  free  as  Nature  live, 
Difdainiug'fear.    What  is  the  world  tn  them. 
Its  pomp,  iis  i^earure,  and  its  nonfenfc  all  1  11J5 
Who  in  each  other  clafp  whitiver  fair 
Highiancy  forms,  and  Ijvllh  hearts  can  wllh  i 
Something  tlun  beauty  dearer,  Ihould  they  loo~ 
Or  on  the  mind,  or  mlad-illumiu'd  facet 
Truth,  ffoodnefs,  honour,  harmony,  and  love. 
The  f  ieheft  bounty  of  indulgent  Heaven,       1 141 
Mean  lime,  aifmillng  oti'spruig  lifci  round. 
And  mingles  both  their  graces.    By  degrees 
The  human  blolTom  blows,  aud   every  day. 
Soft  as  it  rolls  along,  (hews  fo me  new  charm, 
The  bther^luftre,  and  the  mother's  bloom.  114$ 
TTien  infant  Reafon  grows  apace,  and  caBs 
For  Ib^  kind  luud  of  an  aOiduous  care. 
Delightful  taflc !  to  rear  the  tender  thought. 
To  teach  the  young  idea  bow  to  (hoot,  1 151} 

To  pour  the  Ireih  iuflruAion  o'er  the  mind. 
To  breathe  ih-  enliv'ning  fpirit,  and  lo  Si 
The  generous  purpofeiu  the  glowing  breaft. 
Ob  fpeak  the  joy  !  yc  whom  ihe  fuddeu  tear 
Surprifes  often,  wtui?  ye  look  around. 


An  elegant  fufhcieocy, 
Retirement,  rural  quiet,  friendlhlp,  books, 
EaA:  and  alternate  labour,  uferullife,  ii6* 

ProgrelTive  virtue,  and  approving  Heaven. 
Thefe  are  the  matchlefs  joys  of  virtuous  kwe, 
And  thus  their  momenU  t!y.    The  Seafons'  tliu!. 
As  ceafelefs  round  a  jarring  world  they  roll. 
Still  find  them  happy,  and  confeating  Spring 
Sheds  herown  roly  garland  on  their  heads  :  116G 
Till  evening  comes  at  lail,  fetene  and  mild. 
When,  after  the  long  vernal  day  of  life, 
Euamour'd  niore,  as  more  remembrance  fwells 
With  many  3  proof  of  recollefled  love>       1 1 ;» 
Togctiier  down  ihcy  link  in  fecial  Oeep  ; 

reign. 
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SUMMER. 

THE  ARGUMENT. 

TMKfmljeQprcptJed.  Jnweatint.  Jdf^^ef*t9  Mr, 
DffJi'^^ttn,  An  Intriduficry  rifex*t:n  tn  fht 
mttien  tf  the  htmvenly  hodies  \  vheree  the  f^cftjfm 
fon  §f  thtttafem.  At  the  face  tf  Natwre  in  thit 
feaf§n  is  almf^  urn/ firm,  tkrprtgrtff  ef  the  p9em 
is  a  defer  iptien  §f  a  fttmmtr*s  d^if.  The  davfnl 
Sun-ri^g,  Hymn  t9  the  fun,  Fereritn,  Smtt- 
mer  infeBs  defer  iBed,  Ky^mijiing,  Sheep/keat* 
ing,  Ntitf^Oay.  A  wend/rrd  retreat,  Grvu^e 
tf  herds  and  fiseks.  A  fslemn  grsve :  heto  if 
affefis  a  fntemflative  mind,  A  cainraH^  and 
rudejcene.  i^ievs  #/  tummtr  rn  the  terrid  z»r*e, 
S/crm  tf  thunder  and  lightning,  A  tale*  T^t 
ftsrm  fvrry  a  ferene  afternesn^  Bathing,  Hsur 
$f^ail^ng,  lyarfition  ts  the  prflf^R  sf  a  rich 
HvelUeultivated  eputtry^  xehtch  intrc.'ucir  a pa» 
negyrie  pn  Great  Britatn,  Sun^fet.  Enenirg, 
Ittght,  Summer  metesrs,  A  comet.  The  *sohsie 
etnciuding  ^mth  the  praife  tf  fhi/sfephy, 

FROM  brightening  fielcU  of  xther  f«ir  dirclofi'J» 
Child  mf  the  Sna,  refulgent  Summer  eomts, 
la  pride  of  jrouthf    and  felt  through  Nature'^ 

depth : 
He  conies  attended  by  the  fultry  heurs^ 
And  ever- fanning  ir<cjB«/9  onhiswty;  5 

While  from  his  surdeat  look  the  turnii^  Spring 
Averts  her  blufhful  face ;  and  earthi  and  (km, 
All-fmilingy  to  his  hot  dominion  leaves. 

Hence  let  me  hafle  into  the  mid-wood  ihade» 
Where  fcarce  a  fun-beam  wanders  through-  the 

gloom> 
And  on  the  dark-green  grafs,  be  fide  the  brink  1 1 
Of  hauntetl  ft  ream,  that  by  the  roots  of  oak 
Rolls  o'er  the  rocky  channel*  lie  at  large* 
And  fing  the  glories  of  the  circling  year. 

Come,  Infpxration  I  from  thy  hermlt-feat»  15 
By  mortals  feldom  found :  may  Fancy  dare, 
From  thy  fix*dfcrious  eye,  and  rapturM  glance 
Shot  on  fnrrounding  Heaven,  to  fteal  one  look 
Creative  of  the  Poet,  every  power 
Exalting  to  an  ecftafy  of  foul.  9o 

And  thou,  my  youthTul  Mufe's  early  friend, 
In  whom  the  youthful  graces  all  unite ; 
Pure  light  of  mind,  and  tendernefs  of  heart ; 
Genius  and  wif(!om  ;  the  gay  fodal  feD&» 
By  decency  chailib'd ;  goodnefs  and  wit,  95 

In  feldom- meeting  harmony  combinM; 
Unblemifh'd  honour,  and  an  aAive  zeal 
For  Britain's  glory,  Liberty,  and  Man  : 
O,  Dotklington !  attend  my  rural  fong, 
Stoop  to  my  theme,  infpirit  every  line,  30 

And  teach  me  to  deferve  thy  juft  applaufe. 

With  what  anawful  world-revolving  power 
Were  firft  tW  unwieldy  planets  launch'd  Jong 
Th'  illimitable  void !    Thus  to  remain, 
Amid  the  flux  of  many  thouHmd  years  .  35 

That  oft  ha«;  fwept  the  toiling  race  of  men, 
And  all  their  labour'd  monument*,  away. 
Firm,  unremitting,  matchlef^,  in  theircourfe; 
To  the  kind-temper'd  change  of  night  and  <lay. 
And  of  the  feafons  ever  ftealing  r'^und,  40 

Minutely  faithful .  Such  th'  all-perfeft  Hand  ! 


That  p(ns*d,  imp^s,  aad-rtils^  the  ibn/if  ^r^k. 
tlViwp  now  no  more  th'  alternate  TwL  i\ 

Cr*d.   . 
And' Cancer  reddens  with  the  fobr  blaxc. 
Short  is  the  doubtful  empire  of  the  nigb: ;    | 
And  fooni  obiervaotof  »pproa^ine  (by* 
The  mcck-ey'd  Mom  appears^  motnrr  01  -;» | 
At  firft  faint-gleaming  in  the  Jnpplcd  c»tl : 
Till  far  o'er  aftlier  fprrads  the  wid^fniog  j!?- 
And,  from  before  the  ludre  of  her  face, 
White  break  the  cloud*  Mway.     Viith  ixr:.^., 

flep, 
Brown  Night  retires ;     Youn^  Day   po;.:    I 

apace, 
And  opens  all  the  lawny  prbfpeA  wMc. 
The  dripping  rock,  the  mountain'h  ini.iy  »or. 
Swell  on  the  fjght,  and  brighten  with  the  <»  . 
Blue  through  the   duBc^  tec  fiuoakla^  i.e.   1 

ftine ;  *  j 

And  from  the  bladed  field  the  fearful  I  zrt 
Limps  aukward  ;  while  along  the  forc^  ;'!^i' 
I'he  wild  deer  trip*  and  often  turning  gi^; 
At  early  pailenger.    Muftc  awakes 
The  native  voice  of  undiflemblecl  joy  ; 
And  thick  around  the  woodland  hymns  tn':. 
Rous'd  by  the  cockj  the  foon-clad  fhepheni  l-f' 
His  moffy  cottage,  where  with  Peace  he  liucl . 
And  from  tlie  crouiled  fold,  in  order,  drirr • 
His  flock,  to  tafte  the  verdure  of  tbc  ni<^ni. 

Falfcly  luxurious,  will  not  Man  awake ; 
Andy  fprmgiag  from  the  bed  of  flotfa,  er  j.j 
The  cool,  the  fragrant,  and  the  I  lent  Lour, 
To  meditation  due  and  facred  fong  ? 
For  is  there  aught  in  fleep  can  charm  the  v,'if; : 
To  lie  in  dead  oblivion,  Lfing  half 
The  fleeting  moments  of  too  fhort  a  Cc  \ 
Total cxtinAion  of  th'  tfnlighteu'd  foul! 
Or  elfc  to  fev«rifh  V4nity  alive, 
Wildcr'd,  and  tofljngtbroughdifteniper'ddres'" 
Who  would  in  fuch  a  gloomy  Itate  remain 
Longer  than  JCature  craves  :  when  every  ^^J.• 
And  every  bloomipg  pleafure  wait  without, 
To  blefs  the  wildly  devious  morning  walk?    '' 
But  yonder  comes  the  powerful  Kh)g  of  T  ' 
Rejoicing  in  the  eaft.     The  lefTehiug  cloud, 
Tlie  kindling  azure,  and  the  mountain's  hirm 
iDum'd  with  fluid  gold,  his  near  approach 
Betoken  glad.     Lo,  now.,  ap^xarent  all,  ' 

Aflant  the  dew-bright  ex^'th,  and  colour'd  atr, 
He  looks  ii>  boundlcfs  majefly  abroad. 
And  fneds  the  (bioiog  day,  that  bisrniiVd  y>- 
On  rcJcks,  and  hills,  and  towers,  and  wsnJcri: ; 

ftrcam?, 
High-gleaming  from  afar.    Prime  chtrreri  LJgH* ' 
Of  all  material  beings  f^rft,  and  beft  f  1^ 

EGRux  divine  !  Nature'.-;  refplendent  robe  \ 
Without  whofe  vefting  beat»ty  all  wvre  wnpt 
In  unefTcntial  gloom ;  and  thou,  O  Sun  ! 
Soul  of  furroundiog  worlds  I  in  whom  befl  fc?" 
Shines  out  thy  Maker !  may  I  fiDg  of  thw  ?     y 

♦Tis  by  thy  fecret,  flrong,  attractive  fort;, 
A*}  whh  a  chain  indiflbluble  bmrod. 
Thy  fyllem  rolls  entire ;  from  the  for  boiirre 
Of  utmoft  Saturn,  wheetibg  wide  his  rounil  ic: 
Of  thirty  years,  to  Mercury,  wbofc  diik 
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Cm  rnirce  be  «ught  hj  phifctfophlc  ej-i 

toft  in  IM  nda  «ffulgene«  uf  tl^  UazCi 

■   l..(brinerof  tLe  pliBietiiry  tniiil 

Wttbout  wBofc  qiAek'niiig  glwcc  thdr  cumb- 

Wen  brute  uulovtly  lutfit  'tnti  and  dod,     106 
Aiidjiot)  as  now,  th«  greeii  ■Imleiof  life! 
How  miny  forms  of  being  wait  on  thee  1 
Inhaling  Ipirit  I  from  tit*  unFctter'd  mind, 
Br  thee  fuUim'd,  dodrntothedaay  rtce. 
The  ouKiag  myriads  of  (hy  fetfing  beiio. 

The  vegetable  world  ia  alfo  thine, 
Pirent  of  Seafoni  !  who  fbe  poSbp  preeede 
Thatwa'itsihy  throDC,  aa  tlu^ugh^thy  \wftdo^' 

Annual,  elijitil!  rowli"' 

In  norld  ramas  fiibliate. 

Mean-llr  latioDf,  Clrtled  j 

Wi)hi}l  of  foedful  edHl 

InnJerethy^^^p  orfend  gratrftil'i^ 
A-coniffloii  ^^n       ^ile,  nxlnd^y 'beiUiin^ 

High-fccn,  fheS*irof;Cle»d,infpi'Mw(^dBnc<!  ' 
[brmoiiiour  knili  -tbe-rofy.fiDgarltrHbiA^, 
Tht  Zephyrs  fioiSng  Ibofe,  the  ttiiicly  IteLu; 
Of  bloom  ethereal,  tbe"Ujht-fix**d  IMwa, 
And,  fofte^MiiitBjor,  rticfutlyStormi,-     Hj 
Tbcfe,  in  fiicceflivB  turn,  Vfith  hrUb  hind, 
Shower  eTJry  beauty,  every  fra^Dce  Jhower, 
Kerbs,  floiTcn,  and  fruit] ;  till,  Undlin^   at  it^y 

Froni  land  to  land  Ufluflj'dtbeTerrial  year. 

Nor  to  the  furfact  of  enliven'd  earTh;        "   i  jo' 
Grai»ful  with  luU)-,  and  dales.  Mid  leafy  wm^s; 
HerlifaeriT  tredct,  ii thy  foi'ce  confiti'd  1 
But  m  (he  bowcl'd  Rirerti  darting  deepi 
^iie  minwil  kinds  ontSfcft  iby  mightypower.  ■ 
KAuIgeiit  hence  the  veiny  marble  Ihines;  735 

Henrc  Laborir  draWs   b!s  tods  ;  benee  buriiifh'd 

War 
GleaniB  niitlie  day!  fhe  noble  worts  of  Paw*  ' 
Hence  blefs  mankrod,  aiut  rcnerous  Commert;e 

binds  *  .     .         - 

,The  rour.d'of  nations  io  a  golden  ebaio- 

Tb' unfruitful  rack  itTelF,  impNgDM  b]>  thee, 
In  ibrk  rctiretnent  forms  tb«  lucid  Hone. 
The  liirely  dianiood  drir.Vs  tliy  purefl  r«ys; 
Collefied  light,  compact ;  tint,  polilh'd  bright. 
And  all  its  native  luftre  let  abroad. 
Dare*,  as  it  fparlrlea  on  the  fair-otie's  breaft,  14J. 
With  Tain  ambition  emulate  her  eyes. 
At  thee  the  ruby  liglils  its  deep'aing  glow, .  ' 
Aod  with  a  w.iving  railiancs  inward  (laaies. 
Froin  thee  the  fapphir^  folid  lettiqr,  takes    . 
Its  hue  cerulean  I  and,  nf  evening  tiuA,        'ijo 
The  purple  flreaming  jmetbyft  Is  thine. 
With  thy  own  fmjlc  tbe  yellow  topaz  burn)  : 
Nor  deeper  verduic  di:s  the  robe  of  Spring, 
When  firftlhe  gives  lHo  the  Touthern  gale,   IS4 
Than  the  green  ein"rald /hows.  But,allcombiii'd, 
Thick  through  the  whitenihg'opal  play  thybeunsi 
Or,  Hying  feveral  from  its  Airtsee,  form 
Atrcmbliiig  variance  of  revolving  hues, 
Aa  thr  file  varies  in  the*  gater>B  band. 
The  very  4lead  creation,  from  thy  touch,     160 

•  ""  .■.■■•         1v  llieerefinU.  M 


In  brighter  mazes  (he  rclueei-t  Dream 
Plays  o'erihe  mead.    Tbe  precipice  abrupt, 
Pnyeflirig  horror  00  the  blackenM  fkiod, 
Sunensadhy  return.    Thedcfvtinji  ifj 

Wildly  through  all  hit  mebncboly  boundl. 
Riide  ruins  glltlsr  ;  and  the  briny  deep> 
Seen  from  frime  pointed  promontory'j  top, 
Far  to  the  blue  horlion's  utmoil  i^tffge, 
Reillers,  retleds  a  floating  gleam.    But  thit,  i?* 
And  all  tbe  mucii-tranlported  Mu(t«n  £in|. 
Are  ie  thy  beauty,  dignity,  andufe. 
Unequal  ftri  great  delegated  fnurce 
Of  light,  and  lile,  and  grace,  aOd  j<:^  b^Iew  ! 

How  (hall  t  thi'n  attempt  to  fing  of  Him. !  1  jg 
Who,  LtglitHimfeli",  in  uncreated  tight 
iQvefted  deep,  dnfOs  awfully  retir'd 
From  mottjT  eye,  or  angel's   purer  ken  t 
Whofe^gtefmilehag,  from  tbe  firlt  of  Itme, 
Fifl'd,  o'eMlowiog,  all  tbofe  lampa  of  Heaveni 
That  bea'm  for  ever  through  the  Nluiidleft  (iy  ; 
But;  ffiould  he  hide  his  face,  th*  Sftmirti'd  fuO, 
And  all  th»  eitinguifK'd  itars, would  loofening  ml 
Wide  from  thl:rr  fphere*,  and  Chaes  cnnw  again. 

And  yet  "n'aii  tvery  faultering  tongue  of  Man, 
Almightj-Father  !  fJent  In  thypi^re,  )S6 

Thy  works  (hemfclves  would  raiftta  general  voice. 
E'en  in  thedepthof  folitary  woods' 
By  hitman  foot  untrod;    proclaim  tliy  p«wer, 
And  to  the  chnir  celeflial  Thee  refound,  190 

Th' eternal esufe,  fupport,  andendof  aHI 

To  nie  be  Nature's  volu  me  bhad-difplay'd  1 
And  tn  pcruft  its  ill-inftnifluig  iHge, 
Or,  haply  catching  iufpiration  thence, 
SpBii  ealy  paflage,  raptu^di  to  tranflate,         19J 
Mrfoledeligbtt  as'lhrougH  the  lalling  glooms 
FCiifive  I  ftray,  or  with  the  ri.lmg  dawn 
On  Fancyyeagle-wineexcurfivefoar. 

Now,  ■flaming  up  the  heavens,  the  potent   fun 
Melts  intojlinpid  air  the  high-rais'd  clouds,    200 
And  morning  fogs,  that  lioverM  round  the  hills 
In  irartycolourM  lands,  till  wide  Unveil'd 
The  face-  of  Naiure  fliinei,   from  where  earth 


t    the    bending 


jeem:. 
Far'  Itretch'd   around. 

Half  inafalulhof  clu!1eTing rafes loft,         105 

Dew-dropping  Coolners  to  the  Ihade  retires  ! 
There,  on  the  verdant  turf,  or  ilowcry  bed. 
By  gelid  founts  and  earelefs  rills  to  niufe  ; 
Whili:    tyrjtit   Heat,    dlfpreading    through    the 

iky. 
With  rapid  fway,  bis  burning  influence  darts  no 
"inian,  aod  lieaft,  and  herb,  and  tepid  flream. 

Who  can  unpityiog  fee  the  flowery  rjce. 
Shed  by  tbe   morn,    their   new-flufh'd    biobm 

reJ^gn, 
Before  the  parching  beam  ?    So  fade  the  fiir. 
When  fevers  revel  through  their  a^u re  veins.  315 
But  one,  the  lofty  follower  of  the  fur. 
Sad  wheo  he  fets,  fhuts  up  her  yellnw  leaves, 
Drooping  all  night;  and,  when  he  warm  returns, 
Pmnti  hir  enamnur'd  bofom  to  his  raf. 

Home,   from   bis  morning  talk,    the    Twain 


'Aaiiir 


a  mimic  life.    By  thee  re£nM, 


«■ 
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The  chcirriil  cottage,  'ncn  expefting  fond, 
Thi:  I'lod  of  Innoccno:  mid  hc.itih  1  The  daw, 
T'lu  rook,  u>d  mag pw,  lo  llie  grej-gtown  oalo>, 
Tiu'  ihe  calm  viHage  i:i  their  verdant  arms      ai6 
ab'.lt'riiig  cmbnee,  dietti  tlieirhzy  Higt)!; 
%VlwiM  nnthe  miogiios  bougin  Htcj  tit  cmbow- 

cr'd. 
All  till?  hot  anoni  till  ennitr  hoiin  nrife, 
Faiikt,  uuderneath.  ihc  houlhnid  fcvli  convene  i 
Aiii!,  ina  enrun' of  the  huicMig  Ihadci  131 

Till-  Imufr-dog,  with  tlie  vacant  gtryhound,  Vtt, 
Oit.iirttch'd  and  Uecpy.    In  hii  flumbcr*  one 
Attailu  the  nighilf  tW*:!,  and  one  cmiltn.  . 
Ver  hiil  md  ible  ■,  till,  witen'd  by  ihe.i^pj  i}5 
llicy  nsrliiig  iaap.     Xor  Ifcall  the  Mufr^^ifi 
'I"'.  Ut  tile  liUle  noify  ruiBmer-race         :;,  ,., 
I,iv:  in  her  lay,  and  fliinsr  tliro'  hsr  ftngi 
Not  mean,  tliougli  fimple  ;  to  thi:  fun  3ltjf4r 
Fifun  liim  they  draw  their  noiroating  £«.,■,.     »4e 

Wak'd  by  liis  imirm  rjy,  the  repiile  young 
Come  wiiig'dalwoadi  by  the  Ught  air  upborne,    • 
Ijjliter,  and  full  <rf'  fnul.     Ffom  every  cbinjE 
And  lecretcorotr,  where  tbcy  Oept  away 
The  wint'ry  liormH)  or  riling  from  their  tomli; 
To  higher  li>e,^  myriad;,  forth  at  onrr, .       346 
S'.i  aruiing  they  pour  ;  nf  all  the  vary'd  bues 
nlieir  bcauty-beiDiing  parent  cm  dilclolc. 
Ten    thoufand   forme  1    tea   tboufand  diffcTent  - 

trihi.I  ■    ,. 
People  the  blaz^    To  funny, water*  lorae       ajo. 
By  fatal  inflinft  fly  l  where  on  the  pool 
Tbey,    fportive,   wbeol;    or,    filing  down  the 

Arc  fnatch'dinirpedialf  by  the  quiclr-fiy'd  Iroiit, 
(>r  darting  lalmon.     Through  (he   green   wood 

Some  love  to  flray  ;  there  lodg'd,  amiis'd,  ^ad  fed. 
In  the  frefli  leaf.    LuiiUrifius,  whsrs.ni^ke.     2j6 
I'll*  mcadii  fbcir  cboieei  iind.viGt  «vf<y,tl(|wer, 
Andevery  latent  herb  :  fortte  fwcel  taCk, 
To  propagate  tbiir  Upds,  and  wbenj  lirwrap. 
In  whnt  foft  hedf,  their  ynungt  yet  undifdD*'d, 
E;np'o;«  their  tcn<!er  car;.  Sometotlic  houfe,'i(Si 
The  foid,  atKl  dairy,  nungry,  bend  tluir  Hjfht ; 
Sip  round  the  pail,  or  taiie  the  cunllii'g  cheofe  ; 
Uit,  iiiadvcrtutit,  frum  the  milky  Itream 
They  meet  their  fate  ;  or,  weltering  in  tbe  bowl, 
W'iih  powMef*  wings  around  tbem  wrapt,,  eiphre. 

Bni  cliicftnheiidWfl  fries  tbe  window  prove* 
A  cnnftKit  death;  wh^rei  gloomily  reth-'d. 
The  villain  fpider  lives,  cunning  aoil  Seree, 
Mixture  abhorr'dl  Amid  a  inansledhMp       »Jo 
01"  carcafce,  in  eager  latch  he  fjts, 
CV-rlooking  all  his  waring  foares  aroimrl. 
Near  tbe  diie  eeij  the  drradlrft  waiul-rer  oft 
PjAos,  asofttlienifBnnfrow'WE'fr™!; 
■''he  prey  at  hit  enfnar'd,  he  dreadful  darts,    475 
Wi'Jj  rapid  glide,  aloos  '''<'  leaning  ""« 1 
/likI,  fixini(  in  the  wre'.ch  hii  Gn:cl  fangs, 
Striken  backward,  grimly  iileas'd  :  the  fluttering 

A'^■l^^rilie^  found  deelar?  extreme  djflreft. 
And  afk  (he  helpiag  liofpitable  bind.  j9o 

Refriund;  thf  living  fuiface  of  tbe  ground  : 
Knr  undtGghtful  id  tlie  ceafclefg  ham. 
To  him  wbo  mufei  througb  tbe  vrooda  alt.  noon : 


Or  drowfy  ihepberd,  at  L«  Uc»  rcdinM, 

Wilh  balf-lbut  eyes,  beneatb.tbe  floating  Oodi 

Of  willows  frey,  ctofc-crowdios  o'er  the  brn:^ 

Gndiiil    from    tbefe    wbat    uumeroui  kioA 

Evading  e'en  the  microfcopic  eye  ! 

Full  Nature   fwirmi   with  life  ■,     one    woni 

Ofanimok,  or  atoms  nrganlz'd,  £}■ 

Waiting  tht  nlal  Brtath,  when  Parent-HencB 
Sball  bid  hi>  fpirit  bliw.     Tbe  hoary  f^n> 
In  piilrid  ftr^am,',  emiti  tlie  living  cloud 
Of  p-ftilence.    T^oirghfubterrvtmQ  cdb, 
Wbcre^rewChlug  ■  fuD-beanis   icarcc   an  End  ■ 

I  Kvth  animal  l-ejrei.     The  flcwK;  leaf       X^ 
,[  Wants  not  Itifcfl.iobahiti^tL..    Sk^ib 
'!  Within  iti.ieinding  citadol  tlie  floqt 
HnMs  mukitode*..   Bot  chief  tbe  foieftbonghE, 
'  That  danc^  ilniiumbeT'd  la  the  playful  brecWt 
The  dwny  .orjwrd,  and  tbe  melting  pulp     ji; 
Of  mellow  fruit,  the  namelefs  nations  feed 
of  evanefcfM  btlba*. .'  Wher«  the  pool 
;.*™ds  iDaodsdi  -  iiible, 

Atnid  tlif^flo^til  flray.       yi 

Each  lii|iiitl  i«Oi  fbo^ 

lotJames,  rofreffl  Of-    .  . 

Willi  v^riMsfei  >■  (nelbam 

Of  purefl  rryfla] 

Ttmugh  cn^Jnnrparcnt  Tacaacv  \%Xitm%     ji« 
"VniA  of  (lieir  ■infeen  people.     Tliere,  conceaM 
-By  the  ^iod  *rt  of  formiag  HcOTa,!efcai>e 
Th^  grorier.ejie  ofMan  :  for,  if  tbe  world* 
Jn  wurUU.ind's'd  ^ould  on  bii  fcDfes  bur^ 
From  cilMiaiptirQfal,  and  tjM  neiSir'd  boiil,  jij, 
'He  ivoulil  abhorrent  turji  t'  aiid  in  dead  nigh^ 
Whei^  _tJei}ce  .fleepi  fl'q-  all^  be   fliinn'd  wid 

.  .  Lst.aa.prefuiiHog  wipious  ru]er  tax 

Creative  Wifdom,  at  if  aught  was  foria'd 
In  vain,  <tr  not  for  admirable  end^  -ig 

Shall  little  haughty  i^anrance  proiBOUnce 
ifiVworJJ!  unwifc,  of  which  tfie  fmaUeft  put 
F-ieecdi  the  narrow  vilion  of  her  mind  I 
As  if  mipp^a  fullYproportlon'd  donie» 
Or  fweiling  columns  heav'd,  the  pijde  of  aril  3!} 
A  critioBy,  wbcfc  feeble  ray  fcarce  fpreads 
An  inch  around,. with  blind  prefumption  bold, 
Siioiild  dnre  to  tai  the  firutlure  of  iIk  whole. 
AndJives  the  man,  whofe  univerfaleyc,  319 

HaA  fwrpt  at   once  th^   unbounded  fcheme  of 

Hark'd  tlieir  depeodencsf-j,  and  firri^  accord. 
As  with  uofeltering  accent  in  codclude 
Tbat  iiii'f  a«*11elh)iou^ht!.  Has  »ny  feen  , 
The  mighty  chain  of  btings  lei'eoing  down 
from  i>iliqit«  Perfection  to  lite  brink  jjj 

Of 'Irekrv  re/i'iT/,  dcfnbtc  abyfs! 
Frnm  which  anopiOi'd  tbougbt  recoiling  turns! 
Til)  than  alone  let  zealous  pr^ife  afcend. 
And.  Hymn*  of  holy  wonder,  to  that  Power 
Whofe  wifdom  fhines  at  lovely  on  our  minds,  54? 
As  on  our  fmillng  eyes  his  fervant  fon. 

Thick  in  yon    flream   of  .light,    a   ttwuf'iHl 
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Upwar<l    au'.l    dov/nwaid,   thwarting  and  con- 

volv'cl, 
yhc    quivering    nations    fport ;    till,    temped- 

wing'd, 
FJcrce  Winter   fwceps  them  from  the   face    of 

day.  345 

E'en  fo  luxurious  nicn>  unheeding,  pafs 
An  idle  fummer  life  in  fortune's  fhine, 
Afeatbn's  glitter!  Thus  they  lluttcr  on 
From  toy  to  toy,  from  vanity  to  vice ; 
Till,  blown  away  by  death,  oblivion  comes    359 
Behind,  and  flrikes  them  from  the  book  of  life. 
Now  f warms  the  vilbge  o'er  the  jovial  mead ; 
The  rustic  youth,  brown  with  meridian  toil, 
Hcaltht'ul  And  flroiig ;  uiUaa  the  fiimmer  rofe, 
Biown  by  [>rcvaiiipg  funs,  the  ruddy  maid,    355 
Half<-i;akcd,  fwclliug  on  the  fight,  aiid  all 
Her  kindled  graces  burning  o'er  her  check. 
.  E*en  (looping  age  is  here  ;  and  infant-hands 
Trail  the  long  rake,  or  with  the  fragrant  load 
Cercharg'd,  amid  the  kind  oppredion  roll.     3^0 
Wide  llics  the  tedded  gr^in  ;  all  in  a  row 
Advancing  broad,  or  wheeling  round  the  Held, 
They  fpread  th^ir  breathing  har\*eft  to  the  fun> 
That  throws  refrefhful  round  a  rural  fmell : 
Or,  as  they  rake  the  green-apjwaring  ground. 
And  drive  the  dufky  v/ave  along  the  mead,       366 
The  rulTct  hay-cock  rifes  thick  behind. 
In  order  gay.     While,  heard  fr<^m  dale  to  dale. 
Waking  the  breeze,  refounds  the  blended  voice 
Of  happy  la!)our,  love,  and  focial  glee.  370 

Or  ru/hing  thence,  in  one  diffuiive  band, 
They  drive  the  troubled  flocks,  by  many  a  dog 
Comptdl'd,  to  whirre  the  mazy-running  brook 
Forms  a  deep  poo] ;  tins  bank  abrupt  and  high. 
And  that  fair-fprtading  in  a  pebbUd  fliore,     375 
Urg'd  to  the  giddy  brink,  much  is  the  toil. 
The  clamour  much,    of    men,    and   boys,  and 

dogs, 
Ere  the  foft  fearful  people  to  the  flood 
Commit  their  woolly  (ides      And  oft  the  fwain, 
On  fome  imp.'itient  feizing,  hurls  them  in:     380 
Embolden'd  then,  nor  hci.tating  more. 
Fart,  faft,  they  plunge  amid  the  (Rafting  wave, 
And  panting  labour  to  the  farthe(t  fl-  ere. 
Re|)eated  this,  till  deep  the  well-waiVd  fleece 
Has  drunk  tlw  flood,  and  from  his  lively  haunt 
The  trout  is  bani/hM  by  the  fordid  ftream  ; 
Heavy,  and  dripping,  to  the  breezy  brow 
Slow   move  the  harmlefs  race;  where,  as  they 

fpread 
Their  fwclling  tj*cafurcs  to  the  funn^*  ray, 
Inly  dif^urb'd,  and  wondering  what  this  wild  390 
Outrageous  tumult  mean.^,  their  loud  complaints 
The  country  fill;  and  tofs'd  from  rock  to  rock, 
IncciTant  I)leatiags  run  around  the  hill-. 
At  laft,  of  fnowy  while,  the  gathcr'd  flocks 
Are  in  thf  wattled  pen  in  numerous  prcfs'tJ,     395 
Head  above  head  :  and,  r.mg'd  in  luity  row?. 
The  fhcpherds  fit,  and  wlict  the  founding  (hears. 
The  hoiifewife  waits  to  roll  I'^rflc.cv  ftores, 
"With  all  her  gay-drcil  m-il<h  attending  rountl. 
One,  chief  in  gracious  divrnily  cnthronM,        4.~o 
Shines  o'er  the  rcll,  thj  pai'iorai  queen,  and  rays 

Vol.  Tin. 


Her  fmiles,    fweet-beaming,  on  her  (hepherd- 

king  •, 
While  the  glad  circle  round  them  yield  their  Ibub 
To  te(^ive  mirth,  and  wit  that  knows  no  gall. 
Meantime,  their  joyous  tafk  goes  on  apace:    405 
Some  mingliiig  ftir  the  melted  tar,  and  fome. 
Deep  on  the  new-fhorn  vjgrant's  heaving  fide. 
To  (lamp  their  matter's  cypher  ready  (land ; 
Others  th*  unwilling  wether  drng  along ; 
A.nd,  glorying  in  his  miglit,  the  durdy  boy     41© 
Holds  by  the  twilled  horn^  th»  indignant  raiu. 
Behold  v;liere  bound,  and  of  its  robes  bereft. 
By  needy  man,  that  all-depending  lord. 
How  meek,  how  patient,  th;  mild  creature  lies  ! 
Wli4t  foftnefs  in  its  melancholy  fac;;,  415 

What  dumb  complaining  innocence  appears! 
Fear  not,  ye  gentle  tribe?,  'tis  not  the  knife 
Of  horrid  (laughter  that  is  o'er  you  wavM ; 
No,  'tis  th?  tender  fwaiu's  well  guided  (hears. 
Who  having  now,  to  pay  his  annual  care,        42a 
Borrowed  your  fleece,  to  you  a  cumbrous  load. 
Will  fend  you  bounding  to  your  hills  again. 
A  ijmple  fccne  I  yet  hence  Britannia  fees 
Hi.  r  folid  grandeur  rife  :  hence  (he  commands 
Th'  exalted  ilores  of  every  brighter  clime,      425 
The  treafures  of  the  fun  without  his  rage  : 
Hence,  fervent  all,  with  culture,  toil,  and  arts. 
Wide    glows    her  land:    her  dreadful   thuiidcr 

hence 
Rides  o'er,  the  waves  fublime,   and  now,  e'ea 

now. 
Impending  hangs  o'er  GaUia's  humbled  coafl ; 
Heuc9  rules  the  circling  deep,    and  awes  the 
world. 
*Ti8  raging  noon ;  and  vertical  the  fun 
Darts  on  the  head  direfl  his  forcef id  rays. 
O'er  heaven  and  earth,  far  as  the  ranging  eye  435 
Can  fweep,  a  dazzling  deluge  reigns ;  and  all 
From  pole  to  pole  is  undi(Ungui(h'd  biaze, 
In  vain  the  fignt,  dcjefled,  to  the  ground 
Stoops  for  relief ;  thence  liot-afcending  (leams 
And  keen  refleftion  pain.    Deep  to  the  root 
Of  vegetation  parch'd,  the  cleaving  f.elds        449 
And  (}ip{)ery  lawn  an  arid  hue  difclofe, 
Blaft  Fancy'5  bloom,  and  wither  e'en  the  foid. 
Echo  no  more  returns  the  chearful  found 
Of  (harpening  fcythe  ;  the  mower  linking,  beape 
0*cr  him  the  humid  hay,  with  flowers  ijerfum'd : 
And  icarce  a  chirping  grafs-hopper  is  heard 
Through  the  dumb  mead.     Didrefsful  nature 

pants. 
The  very  dreams  look  languid  from  afar  5 
Or  thro*  the  unihelter*d  glade,  impatient  fecm 
To  hurl  into  the  covert  of  the  gr(.vc.  4/:o 

All-cf)nquering  Heat, '  oh,  intermit  thy  wrath ! 
And  on  my  throbbing  temples  potent  thus 
Beam  not  fo  fierce !     IccelTant  Hill  you  flow. 
And  (lill  another  fervent  flood  fucceeds, 
PourM  on  the  liead  profufe.    In  va;:»  I  (^gh,   455 
And  reftlefj  turn,  and  look  around  for  night : 
Niglit  is  f;u-  oir,  and  hotter  hours  approach. 
Thrice  luppy  he  !  who  on  the  funlcfs  fAc 
Of  a  romantic  mounla1n,foreft-crown'd. 
Beneath  the  whole  coUcdlcd  (hade  reclines:      4(0 
Or  in  the  gelid  caverns,  woodUiie-wrought, 
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And  freAi  bedew'd  with  ever-fpouting  ftrean^s. 

Sits  coolly  calm  ;  while  all  the  worlil  withouti 

Unfatisfi'd  a;id  fick,  toflTes  in  noon  : 

Emblem  indruAive  of  the  virtuous  man,        465 

Who  keeps  his  tempered  mind  ferene  and  pure> 

Aud  every  paflion  aptly  harmonizM, 

Amid  a  jarring  world  with  vice  infiam'd. 

Welcome,    ye    ihadcs!    ye    bowery    thickets, 
liail! 
Ye  lofty  pines !  ye  venerable  oaks  !  4jro 

Ye  a/hes  wild,  refounding  n'er  the  ft«ep ! 
I>elicious  is  your  /t.eltcr  to  the  foul, 
As  to  the  hunted  hart  the  fjUying  fpring. 
Or  Ih-wam  full- flowing,  that  his  fwelli ng  fdes 
Laves  as  be  iioats  along  the  hcrbagM  bria'r.      475 
Cool  through  the  nerves  your  plcafing  comfort 

glides ; 
The  heart  beats  glad  ;  the  frefh  exivauded  eye 
And  ear  refound  their  watcli ;  the  finews  kiiit ; 
And  li^e   fhocls  fwift  throii^h  all  the  Ughtcu'd 
limbs. 
Around  th'  adjoining  brook,  that  purls  along 
The  vocal  grove,  now  fretting  o'er  a  reck. 
Now  fcarctfly  moving  through  a  rccdy  pool^ 
Now  flartijjg  to  a  fudden  flream,  and  now 
Gently  diffused  into  a  limpid  plain, 
A  various  groupe  the  herds  and  flocks  compofe; 
Rural  coufufiOn !  6n  the  grafly  bank  48^ 

Some  ruminating  lie;  while  others  iland 
Half  in  the  flood,  and,  often  bending,  f.p 
Ths  circling  furface.     In  the  middle  droops 
The  ftronc?  laborious  ox,  of  honell  front,      490 
Which    ihcomposM  he  iLakes  ;    and    from  his 

fides 
The  troublous  infeiSts  kfhes  with  his  tail, 
Returning  flill.     Amid  his  fubje^s  fafe, 
Slumbers  the  monarch-lwain  *,  his  carelefs  arm 
Thrown   round  his  head,  ou  downy  mofs  fuf- 

tain'd ;  495 

Here  h\d  his  fcrip,  with  wboirome  viands  fiUM ; 
There,  lift'ning  every  noifc,  his  watcliful  doe. 
Light  fiy  his  flumbcrs,  if  perchance  a  flignt 
Cf  angry  gad-fiies  fa[Un  on  the  herd, 
That  Itartling  fcuttcrs  from  the  />. allow  Wook, 
In  fearch.of  laviA  flream.  TofiTing  the  foam,  496 
They   fcoru  the   keeper's  voice,  and  fcour  the 

plain. 
Through  all  the  briglit  feverity  of  noon ; 
While   from    theiir   labouring   brealts  a    hollow 

moan  ^04 

Proceeding,  runs  low-bcllov/ing  round  the  hills. 

Oft'  in  this  feafon  too  the  horfe,  provoJv'd, 
While  his  big  fmcws  full  of  fpii  its  fwell, 
Trembling  with  vigour,  in  tlw  heat  of  Wood, 
Springs  the  high  fence ;    and,  o'er  the  field  ef- 

fus'd. 
Darts  on  the  gloomy  flood,  with  ftcdfaft  eye,  510 
And  heart  eHrang'd  to  fear :  his  nervous  chcil. 
Luxuriant  and  ereft,  the  feat  of  ftrergth ! 
Bears  down  tb'  opppfing  flream  :  iiuenchlefs  his 

thirft  ; 
He  takes  the  river  at  redoubled  draughts ; 
And    with   wide    noftrjls,    fnorting,    fkiras  the 

wave.  5,5 

Still  let  me  pierce  into  the  midnight  depth 


Of  yonder  grove,  of  wildefl,  largeft  graw^ 
That,  forming  high  in  air  a  woodland  chcir, 
Nods  o'er  the  mount  bereath.     At  every  ftep 
Solemn  and  flow  the  f!  adows  blacker  fall,      51ft 
And  all  is  awful  lii^ening  gloom  around. 

TiWfe  are  the  haunts  of  Mc^flitation,  thefe 
The   fceces   where   ancient   bai*ds  th'  xnTpirioi 

breath 

Exftatic  fek ;  and,  from  this  World  rctir'd, 
Convers'd  with  angels  and  immortal  form*,   515 
On  gracious  errands  bent  ;  to  fave  tlie  tiOi 
Of  virtue  ftruggling  on  the  brink  of  vice; 
In  waking  whiipers,  and  repeated  dreams. 
To  hint  pure  thought,    aud  warn  the  £avouiM 

foul, 
For  future  trials  fated  to  prepare;  530 

To  prompt  the  poet,  who  devoted  gives 
His  Mufe  to  better  themes ;  to  foothc  the  pangs 
Of  dying  worth,  and  from  the  patriot's  biisail 
(Backward  to  mingle  in  detclted  war. 
But  foremoft  when  engaged)  to  turn  the  deatli; 
And  nun:iijeriefs  fuchof^cesof  love. 
Daily  and  nij^htly,  zealous  to  perffrm. 

Shook  fudden  from  the  hofom  of  the  Iky, 
A  thoufand  fhapes  or  glide  athwart  the  dufk, 
Or  Italk  majeflic  on.     Dccp-rous*d  I  feel        540 
A  facred  terror,  a  fevere  delight. 
Creep  through  my  mortal  frame ;  and  thu8«  m^ 

thinb», 
A  voice,  than  human  more,  th'  abflrafted  car 
Of  fancy  flrikes.     «  Be  not  of  us  afraid, 
«  Poor  kindred  man !  thy  fellow-creatures,  tre 
"  From  the  fame  Parent-Power  our  beings  drew; 
((  The  fame  our  Lord,  and  laws,  and  great  pur- 

fuit. 
«  Once  fome  of  us,  like  tliee,  through  ilormy 

life, 
f*  Toil'd,  tcmpefl^beatcn,  ere  we  could  attain 
««  This  holy  calm,  this  harmony  of  mind,      550 
"  Where  purity  and  peijce  imutiin^Ie  charms. 
<«  Than  fear  not  us ;  but  with  refiK)nr.ve  fong,. 
*<  Amid  thefe  dim  rccefTls,  undiflurb'd 
«  By  noify  folly  and  difcordant  vice, 
"  Of  Nature  fmg  with  u'',  aiid  Nature's  God. 
«  Here  frequent,  at  the  vif:onary  hour, 
«  When  mufing  midnight  rcigos  or  filent  nooi)» 
«  Angelic  liarps  are  in  fi.ll  concert  heard, 
«  And  voices  chaunting  from  the  wood-crowu'd 

hiU, 
«  The  deepening  dale,  or  inmoft  fylvan  glade; 
"  A  privil^^*?  beflow'd  by  us  alone 
«  On  (or  •cqjplation,  or  the  hallowed  ear 
"  Of  Poet,  rwelling  to  feraphic  flrain." 

Aud  art  thou,  *  Stanley,  of  that  facred  band? 
Alas,  for  us  too  foon !  tiiough  rair>'d  above     565 
The  reach  of  human  pain,  above  the  flight 
Of  human  joy;  yet,  with  a  mingled  ray 
Of  fadly-pleas'd  remembrance,  mufl .  thou  feel 
A  mother's  love,  a  mother's  tender  woe  ; 
Who  feeks  thee  flill  in  nuiny  a  former  fc«ne ;.  570 
Seeks  thy  fair  form,  thy  lovely  learning  eyes. 
Thy  pleafuig  converfe,  by  gay  lively  fenfe 

*  yl ycung  lady^  *ioeIl  krc.un   te  the  nutho*-^  tp.^f 
ditd  at  tfte  a^e  rf  et^hUcn,  in  the  year  I/3'5. 
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InfpirM;  where  moral  ^-ifdoro  mildly /hone 
Without  tlic  toil  of  art ;  and  virtue  glow'd. 
In  ill  her  fmilcs,  wilhoutforbidden  pride.       575 
But,  Oh  thou  bell  of  parents !  wipe  thy  tears  ; 
Or  rather  to  parental  Natyre  pay 
The  tears  of  grateful  joy,  wlio  for  a  while 
%Jtnt  tlwc  this  younger  felf,  this  opening  bloom 
■   Of  thy  eulightcnM  mind  and  gentle  worth.     5S0 
Belicvr  the  Mufc  •,  the  trinrry  blaft  of  death 
Kills  not  the  budi  of  virtue  *,  no,  they  fpread, 
Seaeath  the  heavenly  beams  of  brighter  fans. 
Through  eadiefs  ages,  into  higher  powers. 
■    Thu^iip  the  mount,  in  aery  viljon  wrapt,  585 
I  ftray,  1  egardlefs  whither,  till  the  found 
"Of  a  nejir  fall  of  water,  every  fenfe 
Wakes  from  the  charm  of  thought;  fwift  Ihripk- 

iiTg  back, 
I  check  my  fteps,  and  view  the  broken  fcene. 

Smooth  to  the  /helving  brink  a  copious  flood 
Hells  fair  and  plac.d  *,  where  collefted  all,       591 
In  one  impetuous  torrent,  down  the  fteep 
It   thuud'ring  ihootc,    and  ihakec  the   country 

round. 
At  fir  it,  an  azure  fheet,  it  nilhes  b)road ; 
Then  whit'ning  by  degrees,  as  prone  it  falls,  595 
And  from  the  loud-refounding  rocks  below 
Dnth'd  in  a  cloud  of  foam,  it  fends  aloft 
A  hoary  niift,  and  forme  a  ceafclefs  ihow»r,    » 
Nor  can  the  torturM  wave  here  find  re^fc  ; 
But,  raging  flill  amid  the  fliaggy  rocks,  600 

Now  flulhcs  o'er  the  fciatter'd  tragmcnts,  how 
Ailant  the  hollow  channel  rapid  darts ; 
And,  faUing  fail  from  gradual  ilope  to  flope, 
"With  wild  infrafted  courfe,  and  lelTenM  roar. 
It  gains  a  fafer  bed,  and  ileals,  at  lail,  605 

Along  the  mazes  of  the  qtiiet  vale. 

Invited  from  the  cliff,  to  whofe  dark  brow 
He  clings,  the  ilecp-afcsnding  eagle  foars 
With  upward  pinions  through  t\\e  tiood  of  day  ; 
And,  giving  ftdl  his  bofom  to  the  blazo,         610 
Gains  on  the  fun;  while  all  the  tuneful  race, 
fimit  by  afBi6tive  noon,  diforderM  droop, 
f>eep  in  the  thicket ;  or,  from  bower  to  bower 
Refj>onr,ve,  force  an  interrupted  ilrain. 
The  ilock-dove  only  through  the  foreft  coos,  615 
Mournfully  hoarfe ;  oft  ceafmg  .'rom  liis  plalut, 
'8bort  iiitci'val  of  weary  woe  !  again 
The  fad  idea  of  his  murder'd  mate. 
Struck  from  his  fide  by  favage  fowler's  guile, 
Acrofs  his  fiancy  comes ;  and  then  rcfounds    620 
A  loudei^  fong  of  forroW  through  the  grove. 

Befide  the  dewy  bordei*  let  me  fit. 
All  in  the  frefhncfs  of  the  humid  air  ; 
There  in  that  hollow'd  rock,  grotcfque  and  wild, 
An  ample  cliair,  mofs-linM,  and  over  head    6*5 
By  lowering  umbrage  (haded,  where  the  bee 
Strays  diligent,  and  with  th'  cxtraA«^l  balm 
Of  fragrant-woodbine  loads  his  little  thigh. 
■    Knv/,  whib  I  taltc  the  f^cctnefs  of  Ir.e  fhade, 
Wlilb  yature  lies  around  dcep-luUM  in  ^roon,630 
Now  come,  bold  Fancy,  fpread  a  daring  iiighf. 
And  view  thi  wonders  of  the  torrid  Z^>ne  : 
Climes  unrelenting !  with  whofe  rage  compared, 
Ydn  blaze  is  feeble,  and  yon  iklcs  are  cool. 


See  how  at  once  the  bright  effulgent  fun,     635 
Riling  dire»S^,  fwift  chaces  from  the  iky 
The  fhort-liv'd  twilight ;  and  with  ardent  blaze 
Looks  gaily  ficM-ce  through  all  the  dazzling  air : 
He  mounts  his  throne;    but  kind  before  him 

fends, 
liTuing  from  out  the  portals  of  the  morn,        640 
The  general  Broeze,  to  mitigate  his  fire. 
And  breathe  refreihment  on  a  tainting  world. 
iGrreat   are    the    fcenes,   with   dreadful   beauty 

crown'd 
And  barhnrous  wealth,  that  fee  each  circling  year> 
Returning  funs  and  double  feafons  pafs ;       645 
Rocks  rich  in   gems,  and  mountains  big  with 

mines. 
That  on  the  high  equator  ridgy  rife, 
Whonce  many  a  burfting  itream  auriferous  plays; 
Majeltic  woods,  of  every  vigorous  green. 
Stage  above  ilage,  high  waving  o'er  the  hills;  6i^ 
Or  to  ihe  far  horizon  wide  di^usM, 
A  boundL'fs  deep  immeniityof  fhade. 
Here  lofty  trees,  to  ancient  fong  unknown. 
The  noble  fons  of  potent  heat  and  floods        JS54 
Prone  ruihing  from  the  clouds,  rear  high  to  hea- 
ven 
Their  thorny  flems,    and  broad  around  them 

throw 
Meridian  gloom.     Here,  in  eternal  prime. 
Unnumbered  fruits,  of  keen  delicious  taile 
And  vital  fpirit,  drink  amid  the  cliffs, 
And  burning  faads,  that  bank  the  ihrubby  vales^ 
Redoubled  day,  yet  in  their  rugged  coats        &6x 
A  friendly  juice  to  cool  its  rage  contain. 

Bear  me,  Pomona !  to  thy  citron  groves ; 
To  where  the  lemon  and  the  piercing  lime. 
With  the    deop  orange,    glowing   through   the 
green,  665 

Their  lighter  gl(»rics  blend.  Lay  me  recUn'd 
Beneath  the  fpreading  tauiariud,  that  ihakes, 
Fann'd  by  the  breeze,  its  fever-cooling  fruit. 
Deep  in  the  night  the  mail>'  locuft  iheds  66^ 

Quench  my  hot  limbs  :  or  lead  me  through  the 

maze. 
Embowering  endlefs,  of  tlie  Indian  fig ; 
Or,  thrown  at  gayer  eiife,  on  fome  fair  brow. 
Let  me  behul'l,  by  breezy  murmurs  coolM, 
Broad  o'er  my  head  the  verdant  cedar  wave. 
And  high  pahnctos  lift  their  graceful  ihade.    6^$ 
Or,  ih*etcliM  ajrid  thefe  orchards  of  the  fun. 
Give  me  to  drain  the  cocoa's  milky  bowl. 
And  from  tlw  palm  to  drnv'  its  fre/Vning  wine! 
More  bounteous  far  than  all  the  frantic  juice 
Which  Bacclius  pours.     N)r,  on  its  ilender  twigs 
Lc>w-bcndiiig,  be  the  full  pjmi^granate  fcorn'd  ; 
Nor,  creeping  through  the  wooiM,  the  gelid  race 
Cf  berr.cs.     Gi't  inliLim.')Ic  flatiou  dwells 
Unboafted  worth,  above  fastidious  pcmp. 
Witncfs,  tliou  bell  anaua,  thou  th-;  pride         68^ 
Of  vegetable  life,  bc3'cn(l  v*  hate'er 
The  poets  imr.g'd  in  tlic  golden  age  ! 
^i.:ick  let  me  itrip  thee  of  thy  tufty  coat. 
Spread  thy  anibrofial  liores,  and  feait- with  Jove  I 
From  thcfe   the  profpedl  varies.    Pbins  im* 
menfe 
Lie  flretch'd  below,  interminable  meads 
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Stands   1  fad    ikitter'd  trunk;   and*    ilretchM 

belowj 
A  lifelefs  group  the  bUded  cattle  Kc  : 
Here  the  foft  tiocks,    with  that  fame   harnilefs 

look 
Tbey  wore  alive,  and  ruminating  ftiH 
In  fancy's  eye,  and  there  the  frowning  bull,  iiss 
And  ox  half  rois'd.    Struck  on  the  caftled  cUif, 
The  venerable  tower  and  fpnry  fane 
Refjgn  their  aged  pride.    The  gloomy  woods 
Start  at  ihe  flafh,  and  from  thtfir  deep  reccfs 
Wide-flaming  out,  their  trembling  inmates  fttalte. 
Amid  Caernarvon's  mountains  rages  loud      1 16 1 
The  repercuiTive  roar  :  with  mighty  cruft:> 
Into  the  flafh ing  deep,  from  the  rude  rocks 
Of  Penmanmaur  heap'd  hideous  to  the  fky. 
Tumble    the    fmitten   cliffs:     and   Suowdeu^ 

peak,  1 165 

DifTolving,  infhnt  yields  his  wintry  load. 
Far  feen  the  heights  of  heathy  Cheviot  blaze. 
And  Thule  bellows  thro'  her  utmoft  ifles. 

Guilt   hears    appall'd,   with  deeply  troubled 

thought 
And  yet  not  always  on  the  guilty  head    *       1 170 
Defcends  the  fated  flafh.    Young  Celadon 
And  his  Amelia  were  a  matchlefs  pair  \ 
"With  equal  virtue  form'd,  and  equal  grace. 
The  lame,  diHioguifli'd  by  their  fex  alone  : 
Her*s  the  mild  luiire  of  the  blooming  mom,  1 1 75 
And  his  the  radiance  of  the  ri  en  diy. 
They  lov'd  ;  bat  fuch  their  gutlelefs  paiTion  was. 
As  in  the  dawn  of  time  inform'd  the  neart 
Of  Innocence  and  undifTcmbling  Truth. 
*Twas  friendship,  heightea'd  by  the  mutual  wi/h, 
Til' enchanting  hope,  and  fympatlietic  glow,  1 181 
Bcam'd  from  the  mutual  eye.     Devoting  all 
To  love,  each  was  to  each  a  dearer  felf. 
Supremely  happy  in  th'  awaken'd  power 
Of  giving  joy.     Alf>ne,  amid  the  ihades,     1185 
Still  in  harmonious  intcrcourfe  thoif^  liv'd 
The  rural  day,  and  talWd  the  flowing  heart, 
Or  figh'd  and  loot'd  unutterable  things. 

So  pafs'd  their  lite,  a  clear  united  ftream. 
By  care  unruffied  ;  till,  in  evil  hdur,  1 190 

The  tempefl  caught  them  on  the  tender  \^[al!c, 
Hecdlefs  how  far  and  where  its  mazes  fh-ay'd. 
While  with  each  other  Weft,  creative  Love 
Still  bade  eternal  Eden  fmile  sfround. 
Prefaging  inftant  fate,  her  bofom  heav'd       1195 
Unwonted  fighs,  and  ftealing  oft'  a  look 
Of  the  big  gloom,  on  Celadon  her  eye 
Fell  tearful,  wetting  her  difordercd  cheek; 
In  vain  anUriiig  love,  and  confidence  IT 99 

In  Heaven,   reprefs'd  her  fear;   it  grew>    and 

fhook 
Her  frame  near  difTolution.    He  perceiv'd 
Th*  unequal  conlliit,  and  as  angels  look 
On  dying  faints,  hi?  eyes  comfTaflion  fVed, 
With  love  illumin'd  high.     «  Fear  not,"  be  f.iid, 
««  Sweet  Innocence i  thou  llranger  to  offence, 
«  And  inward  ftorm !    He  who  yon'  ikies  in- 
volves 
«<  Tn  frowns  of  darknefs,  ever  fmiles  on  thee 
««  With  kind  regard.     O'er  thee  the  fecret  fnaft 
«  That  wastes  at   niidaight,  or  Ih'  undreadcd 
hour 


€i 


Of  noon,  flies  harmlcf? ;  and  that  very  ' 
"  Which  thunders  terror  thro'  the  guiiiy  '- 
«  With  tongues  of  fcrmphs   whifpcrs  fc.\; 

thine. 
"  'Tjs  fafety  to  be  nr«r  thee,  furtt  and  :t'r 
"  Todafp  perfedlion  !"  From  his  vc4d  cr.  • 
Myflcrious  Heaven  !  that  moment  to  the  c ' 
A  blackened  corfc,    wis    firuck  the  b-:!. 

miid. 
But  who  can  paint  tiie  lover  as  he  ftood 
Pierc'd  by  fevcrc  amazement,  hating  li.e, 
Speechlcfs,  and  fix'd  in  all  tlie  death  of  uni 
So,' flint  rcfemblancc!  on  the  marl'^k  *'ijiI  . 
The  weQ-difiCmbled  mourner  flnoplsg  flji'd. 
For  ever  fflent,  and  for  ever  (ad. 

As  from  the  face  of  heaven  the  (haltcr'J  c 
Tumultuous  rove,  th' interminable  fky 
Sublimer  fwells,  and  o'er  the  world  cxp^^ii  1. 
A  purer  azure.     Thro*  the  ligbtea'dair 
A  higher  lulire  an  da  clearer  calna^ 
Diffuflve  tremble;  while,  as  if  in  fgo 
Of  danger  paft,  a  glittering  robe  of  joy, 
Set  oflTabundantby  the  yeUow  ray, 
Invcfls  the  fields  and  Nature  fmilas,  rev  vV 

'Tis  beauty  all  and  grateful  fong  arouv. 


Ci 


Join'd  to  the  low  of  kine,  and  numerous  Ll:/ 
Of  flocks  thk;k-nibbing  thro'  the  cloverM  m 
And  fhall  the  hymn  be  marr*d  by  thanklti*  * 
Mof!  favourM,  whb  with  voice  articulate 
Should  lead  the  chorus  of  this  lower  worlJ  ? 
ShaBhe,  fo  fooo  forgetful  of  thr  hand 
That  hufh'd  the  thunder,  and  ferenes  the  k-- 
Extinguifh'd  feel  that  fpark  the  tcmpefr  v  at V 
That  fenfe  of  powets  fcxceedin^  far  his  cwn, 
Ere  yet  his  feeble  heart  has  loft  its  fears  I 

Cheer'd  by  the  milder  beana,    the  fpr; 
youth 
SJjeeds  to  the  well-known  pool,    wliofc  c\ 

depth 
A  fandy  bottom  ihews.    Awhile  he  Hv>dft  ij 
Gazing  th'  inverted  kndfcape,  half  atnitl 
To  meditate  the  blue  profound  below. 
Then  plunges  headlong  down  the  circling  h-'^ 
His  ebon  tredcs  and  his  rnfy  cl)c<?k 
Inftant  emerge,  and  thro'  the  obedient  wavs,  :.| 
At  each  ft.ort  breathing  by  his  lip  re]?c!lM, 
With  arms  and  legs  according  well,  he  nu^?  i 
As  honioiir  leads,  an  cafy-wmding  path, 
While  from  his  polifh'd  fdes  a  dewy  light 
Eflufes  00  the  pleas'd  fpc6lator&  round.         i:| 

This  is  the  pureft  exercife  of  health, 
The  kind  refreft:cr  of  the  fummer  heats  t 
Nor, ^  when  cold  Winter    keens    the  briv::! 

flood, 
WoiJd  T,  weak-fhivering,  linger  on  the  1  ri  • 
Thus  life  redoubles,  and  is  oft*  prefcrvM,     : 
By  tlie  bold  fwimmer,   in  the  fwift  dIjTJie 
Of  accident  difaftrous.     Hence  the  limb? 
Knit  into  force ;  and  the  fame  Roman  arm 
That  rofe  vi6\orious  o*er  the  conquered  earth, 
FirftlearnM,  while  tender  to  fubdue    the  w- 
Even  from  the  body's  purity  the  mind 
Receives  a  fecret  fympathetic  aid, 

Clofe  in  the  covert  of  an  haz**!  copf  c, 
WTierc  winded  iutoplcafing  folitude?. 
Runs  out  the  rambling  dale,  young  Dainor  .' 
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Hich  king  of  Hoods  !  overflows  the  fwclling  Nile. 
From  his  two  fprings,  io  Gojam*s  funny  i^alm, 
Pure-fwelling  out,  he  through  the  lucid  lake 
Of  fair  Dambea  rolls  his  infant  flream. 
There,  by  the  Naiads  nurs'd,  he  fports  away 
His  playrul  youth,  amid  the  fragrant  iilec,       Sio 
That  with  unfading  verdure  fmile  around.  . 
Ambitious,  tlience  the  manly  river  breaks  ; 
^And,  gathering  many  a  flood,  and  copious  fed 
With  all  the  mellow'd  trcafures  of  the  flcy. 
Winds  in  progrdfive  majelty  along  :  815 

Through  fplendid  kingdoms  now  devolves  his 

maze, 
Now  wandc  rs  wild  o'«r  folitary  tra(fls 
Of  Ufc-dcferted  fand ;  till,  glad  to  quit 
The  joylefs  dcfart,  down  the  Nubian  rocks. 
From  thunderii;g  fccep  to  deep,  he  pnurs  his  uni, 
And  Egypt  joys  beneath  the  fpreading  wave,    821 

Hi^;  brother  Niger,  too,  and  gll  the  floods 
In  which  the  fulUform'd  maids  of  Afric  lave 
Their  jetty  limbs  *,  and  all  that  fromtlie  traift  825 
Of  woody  moun^aius  flretch'd  through  gorgeous 

Ind 
Fall  on  Cor'mandePs  coall,  or  Malabar ; 
From  *  Menam's   orient    flream,    that   nightly 

fhines 
With  infedt  lamps,  to  where  Aurora  fheds 
On  Indus'  fmiling  banks  the  rofy  fhower ; 
All,  at  Uiis  bounteous  feafon,  ope  their  urns,    830 
And  pour  unto-ling  liarvcll  o'er  the  bnd. 

Nor  lefs  thy  world,  Colu  mlnip,  drinks,  refrelliM, 
The  lavish  moifture  of  the  melting  year. 
Wide  o'er  his  iHes  the  branching  Oronoque 
Rolls  a  brown  deluge  ;  and  the  native  drives  835 
To  dwell  aloft  on  litV-lufiRcing  trees, 
At  once  his  dome,  bis  robe,  his  food,  and  arms. 
Swell'd  by  a  thoufand  ftreams,  impetuous  hurl'd 
From  all  the  roaring  Andcs^  huge  defccnds 
The  mighty  *j"  Orellana.     Scarce  tlie  Mufe       840 
Dnres  iVretch  her  wing  o*er  this  enormous  mafs 
Of  rufhing  water  ;  fcarce  fhe  dares  attempt 
The  fea-like  Plata  ;  to  whofe  dretid  cxpanfe. 
Continuous    depth,    and    wondrous    length    of 

courfe, 
Our  floods  are  rills.     With  unabated  force,      845 
In  fjlent  dignity  they  fweep  along. 
And    traverfe    realms  unkiiOwn,    a::d  blooming 

wilds. 
And  fruitful  defarts,  worlds  of  folitude. 
Where  the  fun  fmilcs,  and  feafons  teem  in  vain, 
'  Unfeeu,  and  uuenjoy'd.     Fonaking  thefe,       850 
O'er  peopled  plains  they  fair  diffulive  flow, 
And  many  a  nation  feed,  and  circle  fafe. 
In  their  foft  bofom,  many  a  happy  iflu ; 
The  feat  of  blamelcfs  Pan,  yet  undifturl^'d 
By  Chridian  crimes  and  Europe's  cruel  fons.  S55 
Thus  pouring  on  they  proudly  feek  the  deep, 
Whofe  vanquiih'd  tide,  recoiling  fr»>m  the  ihock, 
^Yields  to  the  liquid  weight  of  half  the  globe ; 
And  Ocean  trembles  for  his  green  domain. 
But  avails  thid  wondrous  Wai^e  of  wealth  ?     S60 

» 

*   T^e  river  that  run*  through  St  am  ;   *«  *afh»fe, 
itmis  a  'uaji  multitude  of  thofe  infeSln^  called  faf" 
€ies^  maki  a  beautiful  appearance  in  the  ni^ht, 
•\  The  rivtr  •ftht  AmetMtUt 


This  gay  proftifion  of  luxurious  blifs  ? 
This  pomp  of  Nature  ?  what  their  balmy  meads. 
Their  powerful  herbs,  and  Ceres  void  of  jiain  \ 
By  vagrant  birds  difpers'd,  and  wafting  winds. 
What    their    unplanted    fruits?    what  the  coel 

draught--', 
Th*ambrofial  food,  rich  gums  and  fpicy  healthy 
Their  forells  yield  \  their  toiling  infedls,  what 
Their  fdky  pride,  and  vegetable  robes  ? 
Ah  1  what  avail  their  fatal  treafures,  hid 
Deep  in  the  bowels  of  the  pitying  earth,        8^0 
Golconda's  gems,  and  fad  PotoG's  mines, 
Whci-e  dwelt  the  gentlell  children  of  the  fun  \ 
What  all  that  Afric's  golden  rivers  roll. 
Her  odorous  woods,  and  /hining  ivory  (lores  \ 
Ill-fated  race  !  the  foft'ning  arts  of  Peace,        8^5 
Whatc'er  the  humanizing  Mufes  teach; 
The  god-like  wifdom  of  the  temper'd  breaft  ; 
Progreflive  truth,  the  patient  forge  of  thought; 
Invefligation  calm,  whofe  filent  powers  879 

Command   the  world;    the  Light  that  leads  to 

Heaven; 
Kind  equal  rule,  the  grvernment  of  laws,' 
And  aIl-prote6ling  Freedom,  which  alone 
Suflains  the  name  and  dignity  of  man : 
Thefe  are  not  theirs.     The  parent-fun  himfelf  • 
Seem  o'er  this  world  of  flaves  to  tyrannize ;     %%% 
And,  with  oppreflive  ray,  the  rofeat  bloom 
Of  beauty  blafting,  gives  the  gloomy  hue, 
And  feature  grofs  :  or  worfe ;  to  ruthlefs  deeds. 
Mad  iealoufy,  blind  rage,  and  fell  revenge. 
Their  fervid  fpirit  f  res.     Love  dwells  not  thero^ 
The  foft  regards,  the  tendernefs  of  life,  89* 

The  heart-(hed  tear,  th»  ineffable  delight 
Of  fweet  humanity  ;  thefe  court  the  beanx 
Of  milder  climes  ;  in  fclfifh  fierce  defre. 
And  the  wild  fury  of  voluptuous  fenfc,  895 

There  loft.    The  very  brute  creation  there 
This  rage  partake^,  and  burns  with  horrid  fire. 
Lo  !  the  green  ferpent,  from  his  dark  abode. 
Which  e'en  imagination  tears  to  tread. 
At  noon  forth-iiTui ng,  gathers  up  his  train       90* 
In  orbs  immenfe,  then,  darting  out  anew. 
Seeks  the  refrcHjing  fount ;  by  which  dirfus'd. 
He  throws  his  folds  ;  and  while,  with  threat'uing 

tongue. 
And  dcalhful  jaws  creft,  the  monfler  curls 
His  flaming  ere  ft,  all  other  thirft  appalPd,        905 
br-fhivering  fli?«,  or  check*d  at  diftaiicc  ftands. 
Nor  dares  approach.  But  ftill  more  direful  he. 
The  fmall  clofe-lurking  minifter  of  fate, 
Whoft  high-conco6>ed  venom  tlirough  the  veins 
A  rapid  lightning  darts,  arrefting  fwift  pi* 

The  vital  current.     Forin'd  to  humble  man. 
This  child  of  vengeful  Nature  !  There,  fublim'd 
To  fcarlefs  lufl  of  blood,  the  favage  race 
Roam,  licens'd  by  the  {hading  hour  of  guilt. 
And  foul  mifilced,  when  the  pure  day  has  fliut 
His  facred  eye.     The  tiger  darting  fierce         915 
Impetuous  on  the  prey  his  glance  has  doom'd; 
Tlie  livcly-fhining  leopard,  fpeckled  o'er 
With  many  a  fpot,  the  beanty  of  the  wafle  ; 
And,  fcorning  all  the  taming  arts  of  Man,       9?* 
The  keen  hyena,  felleft  of  the  fell. 
Thefe,  ru^.ing  from  th'  inhofpitable  woods 
Of  Mauritania^  or  the  tafty  iiles 
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That  verdant  rife  arrid  th;  I  j?'yan  wild, 
Inn^'.mcrniij  jr^ar?  ar'>urid  tb;!r  H  a^gjry  Ino?,  92;^ 
Ma''t;f^i«:>  flili.ipj  o*ert!'e  ]M'Ii^ted  fand; 
And,  with  im]>vnon3  a::d  repeated  rosrs, 
I>:mai;ri  their  IjiL  l!  Ibod.     The  fearful  tiocV* 
i  rriwd  licar  tlv  ^^'.'ardi.in  fwaiii  •,  the  nobler herls 
Where  round  tlieir  lordly  bull,  in  rural  cafe,  930 
Tl.cr  ruiniLatii  g  lit-,  with  horror  hear 
TIk'  coming  rage.     Th»  av.a^rencd  village  fbrts, 
Ai.d  :o  her  fluttering  brcait  the  mother  iirains 
Hrr  tlwifghtlefa  iiifunt.     From  the  pirate's  den. 
Or  iicrn  Morocco's  tyrant-fang  efcap'd,  935 

The  wretch  half-wifhes  for  his  bond»  again  ; 
^VliiL*,  cjiroar  all,  tlie  wilder Apfs  refounds. 
From  \tlas  eaftward  to  the  frighted  Nile. 

Unhappy  he  !  who  from  the  £rft  of  joys. 
Society »  cut  off,  is  kft  alone  940 

A:\iici  this  world  of  death.    Day,  after  day. 
Sad  on  the  jutting  eminence  he  fits. 
And  viewo^the  main  that  jvcr  toils  below. 
Still  fondly  forming  ia  the  fartheft  verge, 
"Where  the  round  stUer  mixef  with  the  wave,  945 
Ships,     dim-difcoverM,     dropping     from     the 

clouds : 
At  evening,  to  the  fetting  fun  be  turns 
A  mournful  eye,  and  down  his  dying  heart 
Sinks  helplefs,  while  the  wonted  roar  is  up. 
And  hifs  continual  thro*  the  tedious  night.       950 
Yet  here,  e'eu  here,  into  tliefe  black  abodes 
Of  monfters,  untppall'd,  from  iloo|nug  Rome, 
And  guilty  Cxfar,  Liberty  rctir'd. 
Her  Cat©  following  thro'  Nu«niuiau  wilds, 
I)ifdninful  of  Campania's  gentk  plains,  955 

Ai.d  all  the  green  delights  Aufonia  pours. 
When  i'or  them  ihe  rauft  bend  the  Ic-rvile  knee. 
And  fuwr.ir.g  ta!ie  ths  fplendid  robber's  boon. 

^Tcr  f^op  the  terrors  of  tliefc  regions  here. 
CoTnminr.orj'd  demons  oft*,  ang^U  of  wrath,    960 
l.c-t  loriTp  the  raji'ig  elements.     Brrath'd  hot 
Fi  om  nil  the  boundlcf-,  furnace  of  the  fi;y. 


vSh'  t  thrc*  iu^  witherMhtmrr,  the  fitry  blaft  : 
Or  :Vom  the  blac'vroJ  ."^jthcr,  bwrftiviP  !»road, 
&!i»iir^s    x^Q    fuddcn    whirlwind,      Straight    the 

fand?, 
Cc.*r.mov'{!  around,  it>  gathering  eddies  play:  970 
ivt.arer  and  n'.-arer  ftill  they  dafkning  comf. 
Til!  vvith  the  g-fneralall-iiivrlving  ftorm 
Sw€])t  up,  the  whok"  cwitii.uous  wild^  arife, 
And  by  their  noon-<!ny  fount  deje6led  thrown. 
Or  lV.7:'^  at  night  in  faddifaf'ron's  Pc^:),  9^5 

I^-i,.a;h  d;."rccj)dip?  hills  the  ciiravan 
T«  lun-rd  de.;p.     h-  Cairo's  crowded  flrcots 
Th'   iiv.palieut   merchant,   wondering,  waits   in 

Viii'^i, 
And  Mecca  faddeiis  at  the  loner  dclav. 

But  chief  at  fea,  whofe  every  fexil--  ware    ^jo 
Obeys  tlie  Waft,  the  aerial  tumult  fwells. 
7n  the  dread  ocean,  uiukilating  wide» 
Bencatii  the  radlfttit  ]Mi£  that  girds  the  globe. 


Tlie  circling  Typiion  *',  whirlM  from  point  t» 

print, 

Exhauning  all  the  rage  of  all  the  fky,  ggj 

And  dire  K.cncphia  *■  reign.     Airid.the  htravedf, 
Fali'ely  fereiTC,  deep  in  a  cloudy  fpccTfc  "j* 
Compref-^'d,  the  migh»y  remixjlt  brooding  dveOs, 
Of  no  regard  fave  to  tlie  fl:i!f  ul  cjre  : 
It  i.?ry  and  foot,  the  fmal'  pro?nofUc  hanga       990 
Aloft,  or  on  the  promontory^s  brow 
Mu  Iters  its  trrce  :  a  faict  deceitit:!  cdm, 
A  fluttering  gale,  the  'demon  fbods  before> 
To  teiT»]Jt  the  fiTeading  fell ;  then  down  at  once, 
Precipitant,  deiccnds  a  mingled  mafs  99^ 

Oi  roaring  winds,  and  flame,  and  ruihing  floods. 
Ill  wild  amazement  fix'd  the  failor  Aands. 
Art  is  too  flow :  by  rapid  Fate  opprefs^d, 
His  broad-wing'd  veflcl  drinks  the    Vbeliaiiur 

tide. 
Hid  in  the  bofom  of  the  black abyfs.  16q» 

With  fuch  mnd  feas  the  daring  Gama  }  fought 
For  many  a  day  and  many  a  dreadful  nigbtj 
Incefiant  laboring  found  the  ftormy  Cape, 
By  bold  ambition  led,  and  belder  thirft 
Of  gold  :  for  tben  from  ancient  gloom  emergM 
The  rfjjng  world  of  trade ;  the  Genius  tben  roe6 
Of  Navigation,  that  in  hopelefs  (lotk 
Had  fluml)er*d  on  the  vaft  Atlantic  deep 
For  idle  ages,  (Parting,  .beard,  at  laft. 
The  Luiitlmian  Prince*",  who,  Heavea-infpirMj 
To  love  of  ufcfiil  glory  rous'd  mankind,       10  a 
And  in  unboonded  commerce  laiic'd  the  world. 

Iiicreafing  fiill  the  terrors  of  the  Horms, 
His  jaws  hfHTific  arm*d  with  threefold  fete. 
Here  dwells  the  direful  ihark.      Lur'd  by  fht 

fcent  10 15 

Of    fteaming     crowds,    of    rank    dlfeafei  asd 

death, 
Behold!  he  rufhing  cutf  the  briny  food. 
Swift  as  the  gale  can  bear  the  fhip  along, 
A  nd  from  the  jiartners  of  that  cruel  trade, 
V\  iiidi  fnt'ils  unhappy  Guinea  of  h:r  fons,  nolo 
Demand*?   his  /hare   of  prey  ^    demands   theqi* 

fcJves 
The  rormy  Fates  defcend  :  one  death  involves 
Tyrants  and  (laves ;  when  iiraight  their  mingled 

lintbs 
Cra^!rg  at  orcf,  he  dye^  the  purple  feas 
Willi  gore,  and  riots  in  the  vengeful  nceal.    1025 

Vt/l]ieno*er  'his  world,  by  er]uino<f»ial  rains 
Flooded  immenfe,  locks  OQt  the  joylfcfs  fun, 
And  tli'aws  the  copious  Iteam  from  fwampy  fc|i{, 
V*  iiere  jn.trefaftion  into  life  fermentc. 
And    breathes    deftru^ive    myriads ;    or    from 

words, 

Im^^enctrablefhadcsy  rrccllcs  foul,  1031 

^  T/f: '  c  ft  ard  Ecrttf  hia,  koines  cfpartitt$htr  jtirm 
cr  /urrUuMgi,  i*kmvtr  imiy  betn^ten  the  trpfics, 

•\  Caiied  ky  fulltr*  the  Ox*^tje,  iesKg  in  apfcaramf, 
at  Jirjf^  no  bigger, 

J  r^fi:»oe  GeimA^tJifjIirfimhefaUHtr^weiJftita^ 
h  the  Cape  ef  Gccd  Uof^,  te  the  Eaft^  Indies. 

*  Lon  J-enry^  third  fan  A^Jehn  I.  iirg  tf  ftr» 
ttgtil,  iUi  Jireng  genivs  te  tM  difcei'dery  ef  mm 
ccuntriet  vnu  the  cluef  feurec  ef  ail  ike  mtdtfB 
iiu^rtve/hente  in  Miid^aiipit^ 
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Iq  vapours  rank  and  blue,  corruption  wrapt, 
Whdfe  glomy  horrors  yet  no  dcfpcrate  foot    , 
Ha^  eye  I"  dar'd  to  pierce,  then,  wafteful,  forth 
Walks  the  dire  Power  of  pellileiit  difeafc.    1035 
A  thoufand  hideous  fiends  her  courfe  attend,  . 
^ick  Nature  blafting,  and  to  heardefs  woe. 
And  feeble  dcfolation,  calling  down 
Tfhc  towering  hopes  and  all  the  pride  of  Man: 
Sv.cha?,  of  late,  at  Carthagena  quench'd       1040 
If  he  Britifh  fire.     You,  gallant  Vernon  !  {aw     ■ 
The  miferable  fcenc  *,  ypu,  pitying,  faw 
To  infant- weaknel's  funk  the  warrior's  arm  ; 
5aw  the  d?ep-racking  pang,  the  gbafily  form, 
I'he  lip  pale-quivering,  aiul  the  beanilcfs   eye, 
Ko   more  with  ^urdour  bright;   you  heard  the 
groans  1046 

Of  agonizing  ihips  from  fhore  to  fhore  ; 
Heard  nighO-y  plunj'd.  amid  the  fuUen  waves 
The  frequent  corv-'>  whije  on  each  other  .fix^d, 
In  fad  preface,  the  blank  afiirunt?  fcem'd,    1050 
Silent)  to  aik  whom  Fate  would  next  demand. 
What  need  I  mention  thofe  incleme.'it  {kius, 
"Whfre,  frequent  o*tr.  the  lickcrung  city,  Plujue, 
The  fierce  ft  child  of  N<;  me  fis  divine, 
I>ercend3  ?  From  Ethiopia's  poifon'd  v/oods:)*. 
From  ftjiled  Cairo's  filth,  and  fetid  fields,      10  j^ 
W-th  locuft-armics  pjtrcfyiKg  heapM, 
This  great  dcAroyerfprur.^.    Her  awful  rage 
The  brutes  efcape  *,  mar.  U  her  dfitin'd  prey. 
Intemperate  man  i  and  o'er  his  guilty  dome? 
■Stic  draws  a  clofe  incumliept^clnud  of  dpath,  £«6« 
Uninterrupted  by  the  Jiving  wiiids,. 
Forlufl  to  blow  a  wiokfomq  f»-e«ze,  and  (latin'd 
With  mai.y  a  mixture  by  ifac  fun,  fufFus'd, 
Of  angry  afpcfl.     Princsly.  Wifdom,  the\i,  Ie6^ 
Dcj^fts  h'S  watchful  eye  •,  and  fromthejiand 
Of  feeble  Jultice,  ineffeAual,  drop 
The  fwordajod  balance  :  mute  the  voice  i^f  Joy, 
And  hufhM  the  clamour  of  the  bufy  world  : 
Empty  \h»  ilreets,  with  uncouth  verdure  clad; 
Into  the  worit  of  deferts  fiiddin  turn'd  lo^ri 

The  chearful  haimt  of  men  ;  unlefs  efcapM. 
From  the  doom'd  houfe  where  matchlcfs  Horror 

reigns, 
Shut  up  by  barbarous  Fear,  the  fmitten  wretch. 
With  phrenfy  wild,  breaks  loofe,    and,  loud  to 
heaven  lo/5 

Screaming,  the  dreadful  policy  arraigns. 
Inhuman,  and  unwife.     Tho fallen  door^ 
Yet  uninfected,  on  its  cautious  huige 
Fearing  to- turn,  abhors  focicty. 
Dependents,  friends,  relations.  Love  himielf. 
Savaged  by  woe,  forget  the  tender  tie,  loSi 

The  fwect  engagement  of  the  feeling  heart. 
But  vain  their  feluili  care  ;  the  circling  Iky. 
The  wide  enlivening,  air,  is  full  of  fate  ; 
And,  ftruck  by  turns,  in  folitary  pangs        1085 
They  fall,  unUeft,  untendcd,  and  unmom'u'd. 
Thus  o'er  the  proftrate  city  black  Defpair 
Extends  her  raven  wing,  while,  to  complete 
Hie  fcene  of  dcfolation,  ftretch'd  around 
The  grim  guards  ftand,  denying  all  rutrcat,  1090 


*  Tfiefe  are  ths  CLufes  f^-^pppfed  t«  he   the  Jirp 

Vr.   Mead's   ele/arj/  i»ek 


1 ;  And  give  the  flying  wretch  a  better  death. 

Much'5'et  remains  unfung  :  the  rage  intei)(e 
Of  brazen-vaulted  H.ies,  of  iron  fields. 
Where  drougtit  and  famine   liarve  the  bJad^ 
year ; 

IFir'd  by  the  torch  of  Koon  to  tenfold  rage,  1005 
The    mfuriate    hill,     that    ihoots    the    pilWd 
flame ; 
And,  rous'd  within  the  fubterranean  world, 
1  h'  expanding  earthquake,  that  rel:itLfi  fiiidses 
Afpirhig  cities  from  tlijir  folid  bafe, 
Andburieb  mountains  m  tlie  iiamhig  gulph.  1 1^0 
But  'tis  enough  :  return,  my  vagrant  Mufe  ; 
A  nearer  fc«ne  of  horror  calls  tlree  home. 

Behoki !  flow-fettling  o'er  the  lurid  grove, 
Unuftial  darknefs  broods,  and,  growing,  fra*.u5v 
The  full  i>onrefllon  of  the  fky,  fur^h^rgM     11^5 
With  wrathful  vapouf,  from  the  fecret  beds 
W'liere  deep  the  mineral  generatio«is- draw »• 
Thence  nitre,  fulphur,  and  t];e  fi?ry  fpume 
Of  fat  bitumen,  flcamlug  on  the  day, 
With  v^nouSi-tiijftur'd  trains  of  1  Jtent  fl.*.nie  1  i  10 
Pollute' the  Iky  ;  and  in  yon'  hil.ful  ^!oi:d 
A  rcddeninj  gloom,  a  magaziiie  of  fate. 
Ferment,  tiU  i.»y  the  touch  ethereal  rous'cfj 
The  dafn  of  clouds,  or  irritating  war 
Of  Irghtiag  windi,  while  ail  is  calm  below,  iiij 
They,  furious  fpring.     A  bodtjij/ lilenrc  reigns 
Dread  thro' tiled unevpaufe,  fave  the  dull  found 
That  from  the  mountain,  previou-i  to  the  ftorjn. 
Rolls  o'er  the    routtering  earth,    difturbs    the 

flood,  ' 
And  fliake  s  the  fcre^-leaf  without  a  breath.    1 1  «o 
Prone  to  the  loweftvale  the  aerial  tribes 
t>efceud:  the  tempeiL-lovlng  rav«n  fcarce 
Dares  wing  the-  dubious  dufk.     In  rueful  gaze 
The  cattle  (land,  and  on  the  fcowling  heavens 
Cafl  a  deploring  eye,  by  man  forfook,         1 1 25 
Who  to  the  crowded  cottage  hies  him  faft. 
Or  feeks.theftclterof  the  downwai*d  cave. 

Tis  rdl'ning  fear  and  dumb  amazement  -U: 
Wh«n  to  the  ftartlcd  eye  the  fudden  glance 
Appears  far  fouth,  eruptive  thro' the  cloud,  1x30 
And  following  fower,  ia  explor:on  vaft, 
The  thunder  raifes  his  tremendous  voice. 
At  Prft,  licard  folemn  o'er  the  verge  of  heaven, 
The  temped  growls  ;  but  as  it  nearer  comes. 
And  rolls  its  awful  burden  on  the  Vv  iad, 
The  l!2htning">  fiaih  a  larger  curve,  and  more 
The  noife  ai^ounds,  till  over-head  a  fbeet 
Of  livid  flame  difclofes  wide,  then  fhuts. 
And  op-ns  wider  *,  O.uts  arul  cppas  flill 
Ejcpanfive,  wrapping  a:tlier  in  a  blaze  :         114© 
Follows  the  loofen'd  aggravated  roar, 
Enlarging,  deepening,  mingling  *,  peal  on  peal 
CruHi'd  horrible,  copvul:-ng  heaven  and  earth. 
Down  conges  a  deluge  of 


fonoro;is  hail. 


Or 


ram. 


and 


Wide-rent,    the 

1145 

yet,   its.  flame  un- 


crtgtn  of  the  ftlaguef  .'« 


\ 


prone-defccnding 

cloud* 
Pour    a  whole  flood ; 

qutnch'd. 
The  unconquerable  lightning  flrupgles  thro*. 
Ragged  and  ferce,  or  in  rod  whirling  balU, 
And  fres  the  mountains  with  redoubled  rage. 
El.ickfrom  the   fuoU,  above,  the  fmoulderxng 

pine  II 50 
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Stands   a  fad    fkatter*d  trunk;   and«    flretcbM 

belovr, 
A  lifclcfs  group  the  bUfled  cattle  lie  : 
Here  the  foft  Hocksy    with  that  fame   harmlefs 

look 
Tbey  wore  alive,  and  ruminating  ftill 
In  fancy's  eye,  and  there  the  frowning  ball,  115  5 
And  ox  half  rais'd.    Struck  on  the  caltled  c^\ 
The  venerable  toWer  and  fpury  ^e 
Ref:gn  their  aged  pride.    The  gloomy  woods 
Start  at  the  f!afh,  and  from  their  deep  recefs 
Vi^ide-flamiog  out,  their  trembling  inmates  ihalce. 
Amid  Caernarvon's  mountains  ra?cs  loud      1 16 1 
Tlie  repercuffive  roar  :  with  mignty  cruft:. 
Into  the  dafhing  deep,  from  the  rude  rocks 
Of  Penmannuiur  heap'd  hideous  to  the  (kyt 
Tumble    the    fmitten   cliffs  x     and    Suowdeu^ 

peak,  ^  ^  1165 

DifTolving,  infbnt  yields  his  wintry  load. 
Far  feen  the  heights  of  heathy  Cheviot  blaze. 
And  Thulc  bellows  thro'  her  utmoft  ifles. 

Guilt   hears    appall'd,   with  deeply  troubled 

thought 
And  yet  not  always  on  the  guilty  head    '       )  170 
Befcends  the  fated  flafh.    Young  Celadon 
And  his  Amelia  were  a  matchlefs  pair  ; 
With  equal  virtue  form'd,  and  equal  grace. 
The  lame,  dillinguifli'd  by  their  fex  alone  : 
Her*8  the  mild  luitre  of  the  blooming  mom,  1 1 TS 
And  his  the  radiance  of  the  ri  en  diy. 
They  lov'd  ;  bat  fuch  their  guilelefs  pa0ion  was. 
As  in  the  dawn  of  time  inform'd  the  neart 
Of  Innocence  and  undiiTembling  Truth. 
*Twas  friendship,  heighteu'd  by  the  mutual  wi/h, 
Th' enchanting  hope,  and  fympathetic  glow,  1  igfi 
Beam'd  from  the  mutual  eye.     Devoting  all 
To  love,  each  was  to  each  a  dearer  felf. 
Supremely  happy  in  th*  awaken'd  po^er 
Of  giving  joy.     Alone,  amid  the  fhades,     1185 
Still  in  harmonious  intcrcourfe  th<?y  llv'd 
The  rural  day,  and  talk'd  the  flowing  heart, 
Or  figh'd  and  looV'd  unutterable  things. 

So  pafs'd  their  life,  a  clear  united  flream, 
By  care  unruffled ;  till,  in  evil  hd^r,  1190 

The  temped  caught  them  on  the  tender  ^alk, 
Heedlafs  how  far  and  where  its  mazes  flray'd, 
"While  with  each  other  blcft,  creative  Love 
Still  bade  eternal  Eden  fmile  Slround. 
Prefaging  inftant  fate,  her  bofom  heav'd       IJ95 
Unwonted  fjghs,  and  stealing  oft'  a  look 
Of  the  big  gloom,  on  Celadon  her  eye 
Fell  tearful,  wetting  her  difordered  cheek. 
In  vain  adurmg  love,  and  confidence  IT 99 

In  Heaven,   reprcfs'd  her  fear;   it  grew*    and 

fhook 
Her  frame  near  difTolution.    He  perceiv'd 
Th*  unequal  coniii^,  and  as  angels  look 
On  dyintj  faiKts,  his  eyes  compaflion  (Ved, 
With  love  niumiti'd  high.     «  Fear  not,"  he  f.iid, 
"  Sweet  Innocence!  thou  llranger  to  offence, 
"  And  inward  ftorm  1    He  who  yon'  fkies  in- 
volves 
«  Tn  frowns  of  darknefs,  ever  fmiles  on  thee 
««  With  kind  regard.     O'er  thee  the  fecret  fnaft 
«  That  wailcs  at   iiiiduight,  cr  th'  uncheadcd 
hour 


««  Of  noon,  flies  harmlefs ;  am<J  that  verr  » 
"  Wliich  thunders  terror  thro'  the  gvlhy'^--. 


(C 


•i>rii. 


nvitk. 


With  f ungues  of  ferapbs   whifpcrs  pcj^ 
thine. 
"  Tis  fafety  to  be  ncwr  thee,  fure,  and  th"- 
"  To  dafp  perfedlirin  !»'  From  his  rtad  c;    ' 
Myflerious  Heaven  f  that  mooient  to  ihi  j' 
A  blackened  corfe,    was    flruck  the  b::  t. 

mVid. 
But  who  can  paint  the  lover  as  he  flood 
Pierc'd  by  fevcrc  amazement,  hating  liic, 
Specchlefs,  and  fix'd  in  all  tlie  death  of  wft ' 
So,'funt  rcfemblancc!  on  the  luarbk  tOiiilj  . 
The  weQ^diflemliled  mourucT  ftoopln^  f: 
For  e^'er  fJent,  and  for  ever  fad. 

As  from  the  face  of  heaven  the  flattered  - 
Tumultuous  rove,  th*  interminable  fky 
Sublimer  fwells,  and  o'er  the  world  cxpandj 
A  purer  azure.     Thro*  the  ligbteti'daJi 
A  higher  lullre  and  a  deafer  calm, 
DifTufrve  tremble;  while,  as  if  ia  fgo 
Of  danger  pafl,  a  glittering  robe  of  joy, 
Set  offabundantby  the  ycUoW  ray, 
Invffls  the  fields  and  Nature   fmiUs, 

'Tis  beauty  all  and  grateful  focg  aroundi 
Join'd  to  the  low  of  kine,  and  numerous  W:-: 
Of  flocks  thick-nibbing  tliro'  the  dover'd  \\ 
And  fhall  tl)e  hymn  be  marr\l  by  tha:>klci'» : 
Moil  favoured,  whb  with  voice  articulate     i: 
Should  lead  the  chorus  of  this  lower  worlJ  ? 
ShaB  he,  fo  foon  forgetful  of  the  hand 
That  hufh'd  the  thunder,  and  ferenes  the  t*. 
Extinguifh'd  ftel  tliat  fpark  the  tempei^  vaL:. 
That  fenfe  of  powels  fcxceedir^  i%T  his  own, 
Ere  yet  his  feeble  heart  has  loft  its  fears  ? 

Cheer'd  by   the  nulder  beanQ«   the  fpr; 
youth 
S^eds  to  the  well-known  pool>    whofc  c; 

depth 
A  fandy  bottom  ihewS,     Awltile  lie  nar«d», 
Gaiing  th'  inverted  landfcape,  half  afraid 
To  raedibte  the  blue  profoutttl  below. 
Then  plunges  headlong  down  the  circling  fi^ 
Hi3  ebon  tredcs  and  his  rofy  cheek 
Inflant  emerge,  and  thro'  the  obedient  v  avc, ' 
At  each  fV.ort  lireathing  by  his  lip  rQ]>cl)»il, 
With  arnis  and  legs  according  well,  hem?:* 
As  h"n^<>u»*  leads,  an  eafy- winding  pjth. 
While  from  his  polifh'd  f  des  a  dewy  light 
Effufes  on  the  pleas'd  fpc^^ators  round.         : 

This  is  the  pureft  excrcife  of  health. 
The  kind  refrefljier  of  the  fummer  heats : 
Nor, ^  when  cold  Winter    keens    the  bn^-: 

i?ood, 
Woidtl  I,  weak-fnivering,  linger  oh  the  Ir! 
Thus  life  redoubles,  and  is  oft*  prefcrvM,     J 
By  tl^e  bold  fwimmcr,  ii^  the  fwift  illapic 
Of  accident  difaftrous.     Hence  the  Iluib* 
Knit  into  force  *,  and  the  fame  Roman  arm 
That  rofe  vl6lorious  o'er  the  conquer'd  cartt.. 
Firft  learn*<l,  while  tender  to  fubdtie    the  w.i> 
Even  from  tlie  body's  purity  the  mind 
Receives  a  fecret  fympathetic  aid. 

Clnfe  in  the  covei-t  of  an  haz**!  copfc, 
WTiere  winded  into  pica fing  folitude^, 
Runs  out  the  rambling  dale,  young  Damo.'?  .'« 
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Penfve,  ai\(l  pierc'J  with  love's  delightful  pangs* 
Thtrreto  the  rtrcAin  t'wt  dowa  the  di'Uiit  rocks 
Hoarfc-muriniinng  iVl!,    a:: J  phialive    breczc> 

that  playM 
Am^^i'g  the  bending  willows  falfely  he 
Of  Mufidora's  cruelty  omplaiii'd.  I27j 

She  felthio  flame  :  but  deep  withiii  her  brcaft, 
In  haihful  coy  lefs,  or  121  maiden  pride» 
The  foft  return  co!>c'ral'<4,  fave  when  it  ftole 
lu  fide-long  glance  >  from  her  downca't  eye, 
Or  from  her  fwclliiig  foul  in  (lifted  fiphs.      izSo 
ToucVd  by  the  fcenc,  no  (Imigerto  nis  vows. 
He  fram'd  a  melting  lay  to  try  her  heart, 
And  if  ail  infant  p:ifriOii  ilrugirled  thero. 
To  call  that  paiEon  tV»rth.     Thricj  happy  f\rain  I 
A  luc'cy  chance,  that  oft»  decide-*  the  fvite       1  zR^ 
Of  mighty  monarch-*,  then  decided  thine  : 
For,  lo!    cond'jfttd  hyth- laughing  I^jves, 
This  cool  retreat  his  Mufdora  fought  : 
Warm  in  hcrch-'-k  the  fultry  fcaroii  glow'd  ; 
And,  robM  i.i  loofe  array,  (he  cam-*  to  bathe  IZ9.:) 
Her  fervent  limbs  in  tl»e  rofrefhing  ftream. 
What  fhall  he  da  ?  In  f-.vcct  cDnftifioT  lo-l, 
And  dubious  Huttf^riug^,  he  a  while  remain'd  : 
A  pure  ingenuous  elog.mce  of  foul, 
A  delicate  refine.nent,  known  to  few,  1 295 

T'a'phxM  hi?  br,;aft,  and  urg'd  him  to  retire; 
But  Love  forbade.     Ye  Prudes  in  virtue  fay. 
Say,  ye  Severed,  what  would  you  have  done  I 
Mean  time  this  fairer  uymph  than,  ever  ble ft 
'Arcadian  ftre.im,  with  timid  eye  around       1300 
"The  banks  furvcying,    ftripp'd    her  beat^teou^ 

limbs. 
To  tafte  the  lucid  coolnefsjof  the  flood. 
Ah,  then!  not  Paris  on  the  piny  top 
Of  Ida  panted  Wronger,  when  afdc 
Tlie  rival-godtleflcs  the  veil  divine  J 305 

Call  unconnnMj  and  gave  iiim  all  tlicir  charms, 
Than,  Damon,  thop,  as  from  the  fnowy  leg 
And  flender  foot  th»  invtrted  hlk  /he  drew  ; 
As  the  foft  touch  diilblv'd  the  virgin  zone,      13x0 
And  thro'  the  parting  robe  th*  alternate  breaft, 
With  youth    wild-throbbing,    on   thy    law1i;fs 

gaze 
In  full  luxuriance  roP;,  •  But,  defp-rate  youth, 
How  durft  thou  rifque  the  foul-diftradting  viewi 
As  from  her  naked  limb.s  of  glowing  white, 
Harmonious  fwellM  by  Nature 'sfihet?  hand,  13X5. 
Ia  foLU  loofe-Hoatiug  fell  the  famter  lawn. 
And  t'air-expos'd  flie   Uood,    fhrunk  from  her- 

fjlf. 
With  fancy  blu!l\ing,  at  the  doribtful  lireeze 
■  AlarmM,  and  ftarting  like  the  fearful  fawn  ?' 
Then  to  the  flood  fhe  rudiM  :  the  parted  flood 
Its  lovely  gueft  with  cl;>:i:ig  \*avcs  rjce:v*d. 
And  evo'ry  beauty  fotVni-ig,  every  grace    . 
FlulV.x  ig  anew,  a  moUow  l.iftre  ft.ed  ; 
As  Ci.'i  les  the  lily  through  the  ci7ftal  mild,    '  \ 
Or  as  th;»  r«fe  amid  the  morning  dew,  13*5 

Freli  from.Aurora'<  hand,  m«>re  f.Vw*etlj-  glows. 
While  thus  fhc  wanton'd,  n^vw  beneath  the  wave 
But  ill- cone  jal*d,  and  no^  with  ft  reaming  looks^ 
That  half-embracM  her  i:i  a  humid  veil, 
Rifing  again,  ijie  latent  Damcn  drew  1330 

Such  ma.Pning  draughts  of  beatjty  to  the  foul, 


As  for  a  while  o'erwheWd  his  raptur'd  iktpgbt 
With  luxury  too  daiing.     ChecVd,  atlaft,   ' 
Py  love's  rcfpcdlful  modcfty,  he  cleem'd 
The  tlieft  profane,  if  aurht  profane  to  love  1335 
Can  e'er  be  deem'd  ;  atd,  ih-uggling,   from  xltc 

ihade 
With  headlong  hurry  fl^d  :    but  ffrfl  thefe  Ih.ci 
TracM  by  his  ready  pencil,  on  the  bauk 
With  trembling  hand  he  threw.  *>  Bathe  on,  my 
Fair!  "^ 

'  Yet  unbcheld,  fave  by  tlie  facred  eye         1340 
<«  Of  faithful  love.     I  go  10  guard  thy  haunt, 
'*  To  keep  from  thy  rcaefs  each  vagrant  foot, 
"  And  each  licentious  eye."     With  wild  furprxfc. 
As  if  to  marble  ftruck,  devoid  of  fcnfe, 
A  ft  lipid  moment  motionlefs  /he  ftood  :         1445 
So  ftands  the  ftatue  *  that  enchants  the  world; 
So  bending  tries  to  veil  the  matchlefs  boaft. 
The  mingled  beauties  ot  exulting  Grerce. 
Recovering,  fwift  /he  f^cyr  to  find  thole  robes 
Which  blifsf ul  Eden  knew  not ;  and  array*d  1 350 
In  carelefs  hafte,  th'  alarming  paper  faatch'd  ; 
But  when  her  Damon's  v/ell- known  hand  *he  f^w. 
Her  terrors  vani/h'd,  and  a  fofter  train 
Of  mixt  emotions,  bard  to  be  defcrib'd, 
Her  fudden  bofom  feizM :  /hame,  void  ofguiltv 
The  charming  blu/h  of  ianocence,  efteem 
And  admiration  of  her  lover's  fiame, 
By  modefty  exalted  j  c'cn  a  fenfe 
Of  fclf-approving  beauty  ftole  acrofs 
Her  bufy  thought.     At  length  a  tender  calm  1360 
rtufhM  by  degrees  the  tumult  of  her  foul, 
And  on  the  fpreading  beech,  that  o'er  the  ftream 
Incumbent  hung,  /lie  with  the  fylvan  pen 
Of  rural  lovers  this  confe/Hon  carv'tl, 
Which  foon  her  Damon  \  ifi'd  with  weeping  joy  ; 
«  Dear  youth !  fole  judge  of  what  thcfc  vcrle* 

mean, 
■<'  By  fortune  too  much  favoured,  but  by  I-ove, . 
«  Alas !   not  favour'd  lefs,  be  flill,  as  now, 
«  Difcrect :  the  time  may  come  you  need  not  fly.'* 

The  fun  Ijas  loft  his  rage ;  his  downward  orb 
Shoots  nothing  now  but  animating  warmth     l^fl 
And  vitaMuftre  :  that,  with  various  ray. 
Lights  uxrthe  clouds,  thofc  beauteous  robes  of 

licaven, 
Jnceflant  roU'd  into  romantic  /ha pes, 
.The  dream  of  waking  fancy  !  Broad  b.i1ow,.  13^5 
Cover'd  with  ripening  fruits,  and  fwclling  faft 
Into  the  perfeft  year,  the  pregnant  earth 
Ard  all  her  tri!?e3  rejoice.     Now  the  foft  hour 
Of  walking  comes,  for  him  who  lonely  loyes 
To  feek  the  diftant  hills,  and  there  converfc   1330 
With  Nature,  there  to  harmonize  his  heart. 
And  in  pathetic  fong  to  breathe  around 
The  harmony  to  others.     Social  friends, 
Attutt'd  to  happy  Uniron  of  foul. 
To  whofe  exulti.ig'  eye  a  fairer  world,  '3^5 

Of  which  the  vulgar  never  had  a  glimpfe, 
Difplays  its  charms,  whofe  minds  are  ricldy 

fraught 
With  phSofophic  ft  ores,  fi>perior  light. 
And  in  whofe  breaft,  enthufiaftic.  burns 
Virtue,  the  fon?  of  Inl'reft  deem  romance,     1390 

*  T/.e  rcKus  if  ^:tMci, 
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KoW  cdM  Abroad,  tn'foy  the  falling  daj ; 
Nwr  to  the  rerda.jt  i>o'rticrt  of  woo-l^, 
To  Nature»4  Val  Lyceum,  forth  they  walk ; 
Bjr  that  kuid  fchool  where  no  pmu4  matter  rcigni, 
iTie  full  'rrc  convtrfc  of  the  frit  i;clV  heart,  139.^ 
Improving  and  improvM.     Now  from  the  worUlf 
Sacred  to  fwcet  retireinti.t,  lovtn  ftcal. 
Ami  ,)our  their  fouls  ic  tninfport,  which  th#  fire 
Of  love,  approving,  1  teats,  and  calls  it  Good, 
Which  way,  Amanda,  ^i\l  wc  bend  our  ccurfe? 
The  choice  perplex  ?f.  Wherefore  fliouWvcchufe? 
All  is  the  fame  ^ith  thee.    Say,  ii  all  wc  wind 
Alocg  the  fireams  ?  or  wallc  the  Cmlling  mtad  i 
Or  court  tlie  fot  eft  glades  ?  or  wander  wUd 
Amo^ig  the  waving  harvefts  ?  or  ^cend,       14^5 
While  radiant  Summer  opens  all  its  pride. 
Thy  hill,  delightful  Shenc  *  ?  Hare  let  vs  fweep 
The  houndl  ts  landfcape  ;  now  the  raptur'd  eye, 
Exultiug  fwift,  to  hugi?  AuguAa  fend  ; 
Now  to  the  Siftu-liillV  f  that  Ikirt  licr  plain  ;  14 !• 
To  lofty  Harrow  nrw  \  a.'.d  now  to  where 
Majeftic  Windfor  lifts  his  nrh  cely  brow. 
In  lovely' coutraf^  to  tliis  g^rious  view. 
Calmly  maznificent,  the  a  will  we  turn 
To  where  the  filver  Thames  firft  rural  grows: 
Thtre  let  the  fcafted  eye  unwearied  ilray  ;     1416 
Luxurious  there  rove  thro*  pend*:nt  \70cds. 
That  nodding  hang  o'er  Harriugtou'a  retreat; 
•And,  Hooping  ther.cfi  to  Ham's  embow'ring  walks^ 
Beneath  whofe  ihades,  m  f^xitleCs  peace  retir'd. 
With  her  the  plsafing  partner  of  his  heart,      14Z; 
The  worthy  (^eenfbVy  yet  laments  his  Gay, 
And  poliOi'd  Cornbury  woos  the  willing  Mule, 
Slow  let  us  trace  the  matcblefs  vale  pf  Thames, 
Fair-winding  up  to  where,the  Mufe^  haunt    I4»5 
In  Twit'nam's  bowers,  and  for  their  fope  implore 
The  healing  God  J  •»  to  royal  Hampton's  pile, 
To  Clermont's  terrafs'd  height,  and  E/ber*s  groves^ 
W^here  in  the  fweelift  folitutlc,  cmhiac'd 
By  thir  foft  windings  of  the  f-lent  Mole,  1430 

From  courts  and  fcn^tcs,  Telham  finds  rcpofe. 
Inchantiog  vale  !  beyond  whattf'cr  the  Mufc 
Has  of  Achsi'm  or  Hefperia  fung  I 
O  vale  of  blifs  !  O  foaly  fwcfliu^  hills ! 
On  which  the  power  ot  Culfivation  lies,         1435 
And  joys  to  fee  the  wonders  of  his  toiU 

Heavens-!  what  a  goodly  profpcAfprcads  around, 
Of  hilh,  and  dales,  and  wood$,  and  law^^?^  ^d 

fpires. 
And  glittering  towns,  and  gUded  ftrearts,  till  all 
The  ft  retching  bndfcn>e  iicto  fnaolce  decnys  I  1449 
Happy  Britannia  I  where  the  (^lecn  of  Arts, 
Infpiring  vigour,  Liberty  al'-road 
Walkt;  u:  conlinMj  e'tn  to  tJ^.y  larthcft  cots, 
Ar.dfcnttcrs  plenty  with  uulparing  hand. 

R5ch  ii  thy  foil,  and  merciful  thy  cliroc  %    1445 
Thy  ftiv^ams  unfailing  \i\  the  Sv mirier *5 drought; 
Unmatched  thy  guardian- oaks  ;  thy  vallies  float 
W'ith  golden  waves ;  and  on  thy  mountain  flocks 
Blrut  numb<^rlef3 ;  whlL*  j-oving  i*oun,d  their  fides 
Bellow  the  blackening  herds  in  lufty  droves,  1450 
Beneath  thy  meadows  glow,  and  rife  unquelPd 
Ag^tnf^  the  mowei  '*  fcythe.     On  every  hand 
Thy  villas  (hine.  Thy  country  teems  with  wealthy 
And  Property  aflures  it  to  the  fwain, 
Pieas'd  and  ynwearied  in  his  guarded  toU.     1455 
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Full  are  thy  cjIIj^  w*ih  tlit  frma  of  Art> 
And  Trade  and  Toy  in  every  buiy  ftr^et 
^)ingling  ar::  heard  :  e*en  LVudgcry  hi  in 
As  at  the  car  he  fweat^^  ^  Uufly  ht*w& 
The  palace-ftotic,  looks  gay.  Thy  cro^i 
Where  riCng  mafls  an  etidlef»  profpr^i  \  c 
With  labour  burn,  and  echo  to  thr  f-*..  j     *4 
Of  hurried  failor,  a*  he  be»rty  waves 
His  lafl  adieu,  and,  locfe ning  evcrv  V.  .c^», 
Hefig'us  the  fpreaJing  veflcl  Xn  |he  « 1  ntl       « 

Bold,  firm,   and    graceiuly     arc  thy  v  '^ 
youth. 
By  hard/hip  fincw'd,  and  by  ilangcr  frM* 
Scattericg  the  nations  where  they  gr^  a^   ^' 
Or  on  the  lifted  plain  or  Aormy  fe*?. 
Mild  are  thy  glories,  too»  a*  o'er  the  phr^ 
Of  thriving  peace  thy  thoughtful  f  res  prv*'cr; 
In  genius  and  fubflantiitl  Icarniog  high; 
Fcr  every  virtue,  ev?ry  worth  roncwuM; 
Sincere,  plain-hearted,  hofpitable,  I^jig  : 
Yet,  U!:e  the  muliering  thunderj  when  \r'>. 
The  dread  of  tyrants,  and  tlie  folc  refojtrc; 
Of  thoie  that  under  S^'^tn  Oi^preClon  zc^i^ 
Thy  fons  of  glory  many  I  Alfred  1  thine, 
In  whom  the  fplendour  of  heroic  w?ri 
And  n\ore  heroic  peace,  >vhcn  g'ovtra'd  w:!',  i 
Combine  ;  whofe  hallowed  name  the  Virti:;   w| 
And  hi'»  own  Mufe?  love  ;  the  be  ft  of  kij\7 
With  hici  thy  Edwards  and  thy  Henry«  '■  1    i 
Names  dear  to  Fame !  the  firil:  who  deep*:  > 
On  haughty  Gaul  the  terror  of  thy  arms, 
That  awes  her  Genius  ftilL      In  fjatefmcr  tl- 
And  patriots,  fertile.     Thine  a  fleady  Merc. 
Who,  with  n  genVous,  the?*  miftaken,  xeal, 
Withftood  a  brutal  tyrant's  direful  rage ; 
U ke  Cato  fir m ,  li  kc  A r ift ide.s  j  u Oj  ;  J 

Like  rigid  Cinctnnat\R;,  nobly  poor, 
A  dauntlefsi  foul,  erei^l,  wlm  fmil'd  op  drill:. 
Frugal,  ard  wife,  a  Walnnghana  is  lhi>«c ; 
A  IX'akc,  who  made  thee  miOrefs  of  the  d£^r. 
And  bore  tHy  name  In  thunder  round  the  u «. 
Then  tiam'd  thy  fpirit  high  :,but  whocrn  "p:' 
The  cum'rous  worthies  of  the  Maid'?n  r.lrc ' 
Tn  Raleigh  mark  their  every  glory  n^iM : 
italeigh !  the  fcourgc  of  Spain  !  whoie  brcaft  v 

all 
The  fage,  the  patriot,  and  the  hero,  bum'd ;  .'. 
Nor  funk  hi^  vigour  when  a  coward  reiga 
The  warrior  fettcr'd,  ar»d  at  lai|  refign'd* 
To  glut  the  vengeance  of  a  vanqiuft;M  foe, 
Then,  a^ive  ftill  and  onref^rainM,  his  mhnl 
Explor'd  the  vaft  extent  of  aget  paifl. 
And  witli  his  prifon-hours  enriched  the  wrrl:' 
Yet  found  no  times,  in  all  the  l.icg  refearcln 
So  glorious  or  fo  bafc  as  thofe  he  prov'd, 
III  which  he  cooquer*d,  and  in  which  be  hied. 
Nor  can  the  Mufc  the  gallant  Sidney  pafs,    i.r 
The  plume  of  War!  with  early  laurels  crowrt'Ji 
The  lover's  myrtle,  and  the  poet't  hay. 
A  Hampden,  too,  is  thine,  illuftrioits  land! 
Wile,  flreouous,  f  rm,  of  unfubmitting  Ihid, 
Who  ftemm'd  the  torrent  of  a  downward  a;e, 

*  The  aldnflne  of  ^chmsnd^  Jt^Jj^^i  ^^^* 
Jhtning  trjflerdaur, 

•j-  Bighgmt  and  Htmpjlead. 
^  In  hit  hfijkkrejt. 
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*■'  •  To  flavery  proQCi  a  ad  bade  thee  rife  aga'n, 
111  all  thy  native  pouipof  IreeJom  bold. 
Bright,  aVhis  call,  thy  age  of  men  effulg'd. 
Of  men  on  whom  late  time  a  kindling  eye 
Shall  turn,  and  tyrants  tremble  While  they  read. 
Bring  every  fwceteit  flower,  and  let  me  ftrew  15*1 
The  grave    where    Rullel  lies,  whofe  temper»d 

blood. 
With  calincft  cheerfulnefs  for  thee  refjgn'd, 
Stain'd  the  fad  aniials  of  a  giddy  reign, 
Aimiiiff  atlawlels  power,  tlio*  niea("»ly  funk   I5Z5 
111  loole  inglorious  luxury.     With  him 
His  friend,  the  Brllifh  Cafi'iuo  *,  fcarlefs  bled, 
Of  high  deter minM  fpirit,  roughly  brave, 
By  aiijCicnt  learning  to  th*  Ji.ligbtca*d  love 
Of  ancient  iVecdooi  warni'd.     Fair  thy  renown 
In  awful  riages  and  in  poblc  Bardi,  153 1 

Soon  as  the  ligh»  of  dawuiiig  Science"  fprcad    ' 
Her  orient  ray,  aijtl  wakM.tuc  Mules'  fong. 
Thine  is  a  Bacon,  haplel's  in  his  choice, 
XJntit  to  Itand  the  civil  Itorm  ot  itatc,         .    153^ 
And  thro'  ihc  unooh  barbarity  or  courts, 
"VViih  firm  but  plia.it  virtue,  loi-ward  Itill 
Tpurge  his  couvic,  iiun  for  the  Itudious  fhade 
"kiad Nature  foim'ti,  ti-cp,  coir.prehcufive,  clear, 
£xa6l,  and elcgai*t  •,  111  ^us  rich  foul  1 540 

Plato,  the  Stagy  rite,  and  T111I3'  joir*M. 
Tlw  great  deliverer  he  1  who,  n  om  the  gloom 
Of  cloiftcr*d  monks  and  jaig on- teach ing  fchools,- 
Led  lortii  the  true  PhiloicpLiy,  there  long 
Hela  in  the  magic  chain  oi'  words'  and  formsy 
And  definitions  void  :  he  led  her  forth,  I545 

Paugter  of  Kenvcn !  that  ilow-afcending  ftill> 
Inveltigating  fure  the  chain  of  things, 
"With  radiant  finger  jwints  to  Heaven  again. 
The  generous  AfiJeyf  thine,  the  friend  of  man, 
Who  fcann'd  his  nature  with  a  brother's  eye.  i  ^i^i 
His  weaknefs  prompt  to  fhade,  to  raife  his  aim. 
To  touch  the  liner  movements  of  the  mind, 
And  with  the  moral  beauty  charm  the  heart.. 
"Why  need  1  name  thy  Boyle,  whofe  pious  fearcb 
Amid  the  dark  recedes  of  his  works  155^ 

The  great  Creator  fought  ?  And  \*hy  thy  lx)cke  ? 
Who  made  the  whole  internal  world  his  own  ? 
Let  Newton,  pure  intelligence!  whom  God 
To  mortals  lent,  to  trace  his  I)oundkrs  works 
From  laws  fublimely  f^mple,  fpeak  thy  fame  1561 
In  all  philofophy.     For  lofty  fenfe, 
(?reutivc  fancy,  and  infpe£iion  keen 
Thro'  the  deep  windings  of  the  human  heart, 
Js  not  wild  Shakefpeare  thine  a  ad  Nature's  boaft  I 
Is  Qot  each  great,  each  aniiabk  Mufe  1 566 

Of  claffic  ages  in  thy  Milton  met  i 
A  genius  univerfal  as  his  theme, 
AftoniAting  aft  chaos,  as  the  bloom 
Of  blowing  tdcn  fair,  as  heaven  fublime.   .  1570 
Nor  fliall  my  verCc  that  eld^r  bard  forget, 
Tlie  gentle  Spenfer,  Fancy's  pleating  fon. 
Who  like  a  copious  river  pour'd  his  long 
O'er  all  the  mazes  of  enchanted  ground ; 
Nor  thee,  his  ancient  mailer,  laughing  fage,  15^5 
cLiucer,  whofe  native  manners  paintuig  verfe> 

*  Algernon  Sidney, 
•^  AnthnjhAflihy  Cc»j)eri  Earl  tf  Skafteshury, 


Well  moraliz'd,  fhiDCS  thro*  the  Gethicxloud 
Of  time  and  la.iguage  o'er  thy  genius  thrown. 

May  my  foiig  folten  as  thy  Daughters  I, 
Britannia !  hail;  for  beauty  is  their  own,        1530 
The  feeling  heart,  fimplicity  of  life. 
And  elegance  and  taile  :  th«  faultlcfs  foniiy 
Sliap'd  by  the  hand  of  Harmony  ;  the  cheek 
VVhirre  the  live  cnm!bn,  thro*  the  native  white 
Soft-rt)ootiiig,  oVr  the  face  diffufes  bloom,    15S5 
And  every  namelels  grace  •,  the  parted  lip. 
Like  the  red  rofs-bud  moill  with  morning  .dcw»    . 
Breathing  delight  i  and,  under  flowing  jet. 
Or  funny  ringlets,  or  of  circling  brown, 
The  neck  ilight-fliadcd,  and  the  fweliing  breafl ; 
The  look  reljfdefs  piercing  to  the  foul,  1591 

And  by  the  foul  inform'd,  when,  dreil  in  love,- 
She  (its  high-fmiling  ii\  the  confcious  eye. 

T/land  of  blifs  1  amid  the  fubje^  feas. 
That  thunder  round  thy  rocky  coafts^  fet  up, ^595^^ 
At  once  the  wonder,  terror,  and  delight,        * 
Of  diltant  nations,  whofe  remoteft  /hores 
Can  foon  be  iha'<«n  by  thy  naval  arm  ; 
Not  to  be  fhook  thyfelf,  but  all  aflaulu 
Ba£Qing,as  thy  hoar  cliflTs  the  loud  li^-way^.  l6«# 

O  Thou  I  by  whofe  almighty  nod  the  fcaUi 
Of  empire  rifes,  or  alternate  falls. 
Send  forth  the  faving  Virtqes.  round  the  hnd 
In  bright  patrof :  white  Peace  and  focial  Love ; 
The  tender-looking  Charity,  iiitent  1605 

On  gentle  deeds,  and  ihedding  tears  thro*  {miles  \ 
Undaunted  Truta,^and  Dignity  of  Mind; 
Courage  composM an^ keen;  found  Temperancei 
Healthful  in  heart  and  look  *,  clear  ChaHity, 
With  blufl.es  reddening  as  ihe  moves  along,  I$I* 
Diforde>  'd  at  the  deep  regard  /he  draws  5 . 
Rougft  InJultry ;  AiSlivity  untir'd. 
With  copious  life  inform'd,  and  all  awake  \ 
While  in  the  i*adiant  front  fuperior  ihines  . 
That  lirlt  paternal  virtue,  Public  Zeal,  1615- 

WIk)  throws  o'er  all  an  equal  wide  furvcy, 
And,  ever  mufing  on  the  common  weal, 
Still  labours,  glorious,  with  fome  great  deCign, 

iiow  walks  the  fun,  and  broadens  by  degrees 
Juft  o'er  the  vQY^i:  of  day.  The  /h  if  ting  clouds, 
AJTemblcd  gay,  a  richly  gorgeous  train,         itll 
In  all  their  pomp  attcud  his  fcttiitg  throne. 
Air,  earth,  and  ocean,  anile  imrnenfe.    And  now, 
A«»  if  his  "^ear)'  chariot  fought  the  bowprs 
Of  Amphltrite  and  her  'tcurii  ig  nymphs    -  l6a5* 
(So  Grecian  fable  fung,)  he  dips  his  orb  ;     . 
Now  hall  immei'&M,  and  now  a  golden  curve. 
Civet  one  bright  glance,  then  total,  difappears. 

For  ever  ruiniing  an  enchinted  round, 
PafTes  the  day,  deceitful,  vain,  and  void,        i63« 
As  fleets  the  vifioii  o'er  the  formful  brain. 
This  moment  hurrying  wild  th*  impaflioa'd  foulj 
The  next  in  nothing  lott.     *  Fis  fo  to  him 
The  dreamer  of  this  earth,  an  idle  blank  \  . 
A  ligh  of  horror  to  the  cruel  wretch,  1655 

Who  all  day  long  in  fordid  pieafure  roU'd, 
Himfelf  an  ufeJefs  load,  b«i  fquandcr'd  vUe, 
Upon  his   fcoundrcL  train,   what  might    have' 

checr*d 
A  drooping  family  of  mode  ft  worth: 

3  h% 
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But  to  tbe  ytrertnis  HilT-imprcving  mind,     1640    That  more  tban  deck,  that  aoi sDste  the  ikf, 


That  gives  the  hopelefs  heJrt'to  fij>g  for  joy, 
pitfuliag"  kind  licneficrcce  arotind, 
Bcalrlefr,  it  now  clerciads  tho  Clent  dew. 
To  him  the  long  nvltw  of  ortWr'a  life 
Is  inward  rapture,  only  to  he  felt.  1(^45  ' 

ConfefsM  iroiii  yonder  floweMlugullh'dcloud-;, 
All  aether  foft*nioj;,  fobcr  Eveniujf  takes. 
Her  Wonted  fta«^Ioii  in  the  middle  aJr, 
A  thrufand  ibad6ws  at  her  beck.     P»rft  this 
She  fends  on  earth,  then  that  ot*  deeper  dye  1650 
Steals  fdft  behhid ;  and  then  a  deeper  ftill, 
In  circle  following  c:rc!c,  gathers  round, 
T'^cJofetiie  face  of  things.     A  frcf.itr  gals 
Begins  to  v.ave  the  wood,  and  Itir  the l.rc.im. 
Sweeping  wiih  {h;)dcwy  ci.lh  the  fields  of  c^m. 
While  the  ijuaii  clamours  lor*  Ws  ruuitiiig  nute. 
Wide  o'er  the  thiftly  lav.'n  as  fwells  the  brceis, 
A  "Anltenirg  fhower  of  v?j»etaole  dow  n 
Amvifive  fioUs,     The  Vir.d  in'partl-^l  c.«re     [tfifio 
Of  Nature  noiip'it  d:'*dai^s ;  fhouzhr'i  1  tofc.d 
Her  lowclt  fons,  and  clothe  .tlie  coming  yt^ar. 
From  field  to  field  the  feath-rr'd  fretU^e  w  :c^'. 

•  Hh  fbUk-d  flocV  ft  cure,  the  Oe^hcrd  home 
Hies  merry-hearted,  aad  by  turns  relieve*; 
The  ruddy  milxniaivl  oC  ner  biimiriing  pail;  1665 
Tlic  beauty  whom  perhaps  hi*  wittefs  heart, 
Unknowing  what  the  joylrtiix'd  anguifh  means. 
Sincerely  love-,  by  that  beft  lanninge  /hewn 
Of  conlial  glances  andoM^ging^decds. 
Onward  they  pafs  o*er  many  i*  pontine  height. 
And  valky  funk,  and  nnTrirqucnted,  where  1671 
At  fall  hf  eve  the  l^'airy  ^K'oplo  throng. 
In  varioiiB  game  and  revelry,  to  paf^i 
The  fummer-night,  as  vill.ige-ftories  tell ; 
But  far  about  they  uandcr  from  the  grave 
Of  hlraf  whom  his  fingtfn tic  fortune  iirg'd 
Againft  his  own  fad  brcaft  to  lift  the  hand 
Of  impious  Violence,     The  l«nely  tower 
Is  alfo  (huh'd,  whofc  mournfal  chambers  hold, 
So  ijight-ftn'cfe  Fanc}'  dream"*,  the  yelling  gholt. 

Among  the  crr>/»Ved  larte««,  on  every  hedge. 
Tile,  glow-worm  ligi^ts  his  gem>   and  thru*   the 

dark 
A  mT>vingradfance  twinkle*.     Evening  yields 
The  world  to  Night;  riot  in  b?r  winter-robe 
Of  mafTy  Stygian  w not*,  but  loofe  array'd     1685 
In  mantle  dun.     A  faint  erroneo\i8  ray, 
GKmcM  fr*)mth*  iniprrfctS^  furfaces  of  things, 
Flint^s  half  an  image  oa  the  ftraining  eyt. 
While  wavering    woods,     and    villages',     an'd 
•  ftrearas,'  '  [1600 

And  rock*,  nndmountains*t<ips,  that  long  refairt'd 
Til*  afccnding  gleam,  are  allonefwimming  fcone. 
Uncertain  if  beheld.     Soddejl  to  heaven 
Tlience  weary  Vifion  turns,  where,  leading  foft 
T.ie  flknt  hours  of  love,  with  pureft  ray 
S'.NToet  VentTS  Ihines^  and  from  her  genial  rife,  1695 
When  day.light  fjckens  till  it  fprincfs  afrefl', 
UnrivalM  feigns  the  faireft  lamp  of  night. 
As  thus  th*  effulgence  tremulous  I  drink. 
With  cheriOiM  ga^e,  the  lambent  lightnings  fhoot 
Acrofs  the  fky,  or  horizontal  dart  1^00 

In  wondrous    fiiape.s,    by    fearful    murmuring 

.  crowds 
Portentous  djemM.    Amid  the  radiant  orbsj 


r^a- 


1675 


The  life-ininfing  funs  of  otiurr  worlds, 
Lo !  from  the  dread  im  meafity  of  fpacc 
Returning,  with  accelerated  courfc 
The  rtiihing  comet  to  the  fun  defcends 
And  as  he  fuiks  below  the  (tsdhig  e^rtb. 
With  awful  train  projected  o'er  the  licavi 
The  guilty  nations  tremble.      Hut»  above 
Thofe  fupcrititious  horrors  that  cja/Isve 
The  foi:d  fequacious  herd,  to  tnyilfC  niitli 
And  blind  amatement    prone,     th'   cu\[i.':  ■ 
Whofe  godlike  mind  Philofophy  exalts. 
The  glorious  llranger  hail.  They  feel  a  jrj-  :■ 
Divinely  great ;  they  in  their  powers  eatuh, 
That  wondrous  force  of  thought^  which,  ji... 

ing,  fpums 
This  dufl'y  fpcS  ai?d  meaTures  all  the  Cy ; 
While  frrm  his  far  cxeurCoii  fbn»'  the  uil*l- 
Cf  barren  j>»ther,  faithful  to  his  time. 
They  fee  the  blazirg  wonder  rifr  aiieu, 
In  fceming  terror  clad,  but  kindly  bent 
To  work  the  wUl  of  aU-fuiVaioii.g  Lc\'c ; 
Frcm  hid  huge  vapoury  train  perbajw  to  G^^'t 
Reviving  moifture  on  the  numerous  orN<    r* 
Thro*  which  his  long  ellipfis  winds;  pcrUp 
To  lend  new  fuel  to  declining  fvns^ 
To  light  up  worlds,  and  feed  th*  eternal  frt. 
With  thee,  ferene  Philofophy  I  with  the:, 
Atid  thy   bright  garland,    let ;  me    cnv.r  r 
fong,  ^  I 

Effirt  vc  fourcc  of  evidence  and  truth ! 
\  lullre  ftedding  o'er  th*  ennobled  mind, 
Stronger  than  Summer-noon^  and  pureattL*: 
Whofe  mild  vibrations  footh  the  parted  foul 
New  to  the  dawning  of  celeftial  day,  r* 

Hence  thro*  licr  nouriih^d  powers,  eolarr'ti 
She  fprung  aloft,  with  elevated  pride>  J'i< 

Above  the  tangling  mafs  of  low  dcfire*, 
That  bind  the  fluttering     crowd;    and,  -v-r; 

WIDg'd, 

The  heights  of  fcience  and  of  virtue  gains,  r* 
Where  all  is  calm  ai.d  clear  ;  v  ith  Nature  rrj. 
Or  in  the  ftarry  regions  or  tb»  abyf*. 
To  "Rcnfon's  and  to  Fancy's  eye  difphy'd ; 
Tlie  £rft  up-tracing,  from  the  dreary  void, 
The  chain  of  caufes  and  eilefts  to  him,       rJ 
The  world-producing  Efler.ce,  who  alone 
Poffeffes  being*;  while  the  la  ft  receives 
The  whole  magnificence  of  heaven  and  cart!', 
And  every  beauty,  delicate  or  bold. 
Obvious  or  more  remote,  with  livelier  fenfc  r. 
Diffbfive  painted  oh  the  rapid  mind. 

Tutor'd  by  thee,  hence  Poetry  exalts 
Her  voice  to  agcs>  and  informs  toe  page 
Withmufic,  iitiage,  fen timent,  and  thought, 
Never  to  die,  the  treafure  of  manldnd  ,'      r 
Their  higheft  honour,  and  their  trucft  ]vy ! 

Without  thee  what  were  imenligbtenM  Mt 
A  favage  roaming  tliro*  the  woods  and  wilds 
In  que  ft  of  prey,  and  with  th*  unifaftiouM  tr 
Rough  clad,  devoid  of  every  finer  art         i'' 
And  elegance  of  life.     Nor  happincfs 
Domcflic,  mix'd  of  terdemefsand  care. 
Nor  moral  excellence,  nor  focialblifs, 
N6r  guardian  kw,  were  his;  nor  various  Iki^ 
To  turn  the  furrow,  or  to  guidt  the  tool      r 
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MmImhI*',  nor  tilt  hemsn-conduaexlprow 
Of  navigation  bold,  tlial  fearlcft  bravti 
The  burning  line,  or  Aim  the  wintry  pole  -, 
■    Mother  feveit  of  infiiiiw  delights ! 

KolUiiig,  tive  rapiiir,  irnloleniw  and  guile,  1770 
Aod  woe«  OD  Woca,  *  flill-KVolving  train  I 
Wbofe  horrid  circle  had  made  buman  Me 
Tbui   uoii-exilteitce   worfe  i     but,    taught    by 

,   Curs  are  ttt*  plant  of  policy  and  peace  : 

To  \'v/t  like  brollierr,  and,  i^Jniuntlive  alt,    ijjj 

EmbeUtlfa  life.     Wbik  (but  laborious  cruwds 

Ply  llir  tough  mr,  Fhaofophy  dire«j 

TIk  ruling  lieljn ;  or,  Uke  tlu  Ubiral  breath 

Of  potent  H,-a«n,  lurKble,  Iht  Ciil 

Sw-^lls  out,  add  bears  th'  Inferior  world  along. 

Kor  to  thiievjiiercent  fpecknf  earth         jjSi 
Fnorlj  confiii'd,  tbc  radiant  traA*  ou  liigb 
.  Aru  licrexalteil  lange,  intent  (■leaic 
C^rcatioQ  [hro*,  and,  from  that  full  complei  ' 
Of  never-endir.g  wonders,  tocooceive  ij3j 

Of' Uk:  fole  fcing  riglil,  mIw  fpglte  the  word. 
Anil  Nature  niov'd    complete.      With  inward 

TlieuL-  on  th'  ideal  kingdom  fwift  Ihe  lum« 
Mer  eye,  aiul  inllani,  at  her  powerful'glancC) 
Th*  obedient  phanlome  vaoifh  or  appear,        1790 
■Comimurd,  dlvtdo,  or  into  order  fliifl, 
Eachtn  his  no!:,  from  plain  lerceplion  up 
T'l  the  Fdir  for.msof  Faoiy**  tleeling'lraint 
To  reafon  Ibcn,  deducing,  truth  fruni  truth. 
And  nution  quite  abfiraA,  where  £ril  begina  1405 
The  world  of  fpirits  aflion  all,  apdlife 
Unfi.tter'd  and  iinmiu'd.     Eut  here  the  cIoikI, 
fViwills  etcnialFrovidener,  ITtadeep: 
Knough  for  u^  lo  Know  that  this  dark  fiate. 
In  wayward  pafliouslonanci  vain  purfuiia,   igoo 
nlili ;»!....».. r  i„: - ^ '.. 


By  hmmitJdH  love  and  jicrfea  wifilom  f  trni'd. 
And  ever  riTnj  with  the  rifjig  mind. 


.TllE  (VRGUMENr. 

7UK  f^yeil  f,r,p.fid.    Adir,jr,^  „   Mr.  a..f.«., 

■XtafiKg.  A  TJt  nUltr  st  h.  A  W-nrfi  /!,rm 
SiiiH-t  n-rf  iu«r  Kg,  iktir  ijrKrilj.  A  .W/. 
*.«.  ««-«  ./  Ft^K^li^g.  .rf  W,-«  if  an  IT. 
^Urd.  ffjiUf^uU.  A-„lr.t»,rd.  Adifcrtpth, 
'//•£< f"9«"  it  llu  U>«-f.r,.f  AuiLn 
Wrtt  -  J«k/,»,  i„,^t,i,g  in,,  ,hl  rill  , 
/•^«tj,ma„dr.-«r..  Bird.  ,f  fic'f,«  c,«Bd,r„! 
:i»t  m^Jhifi  ,h.U  h..hiu,ii.  ^Th,,„dU!. 
*«i  nimtir  ,f  ihtm  that  t.wi-  rhi  im-/*n-«  on 
/»y<™  I/Io  i/ScmUkJ;  A,«  „  Ti,„„f,^ 
*««rj..     A  tr'ffta  cf  ,',i  .lif„!,u.-,d,  f>ii,^ 


e  tW»,  f«ri,  /Ks-yWjtr  day,  fuA  ai  ufuallyjlali 
ypthifii'Jn.     T>u  harviftit!itnall:eiidiii,  Ikt 


CROWN'D  wlOi  tlie  Gckle  and  the  wbeaten 
*esf, 
lileAutuniU)  nodding  o'er  iheyellow  plaiu. 


Vltrous  prepii'd,  lite  various-bJofTom'd  Spring  5 
[^it  in  white  promifii  forth,  and  Summer-luii* 
~oDeoAed  flioiig,  rulh  boundlefi  now  to  viewj 
Tull,  perfeA  all,  and  fwell  my  glorious  theme. 

Onflow  t  th^  Mule,  aniLitiou>  of  thy  nanu. 
To  grace,  infpire,  and  dignity  her  foiw,  10 

Would  from  the  I>ubliG  Voice  thy  genlk  ear 
4  while  engage.    Tby  noble  cares  file  knows, 
rbe  palrtat  virtue;  that  dilCenfl  thy  thought, 
ipread  on  thy  front,  and  in  tby  batava  glow. 
While  lift'oiog  fenate!  hang  upon  thy  tongue,  1  j 
Devolving  thru'  the  maze  of  eloquence 
I  roll  of  periods  fweelLT  tinn  her  fong. 
But  the,  too,  pants  for  public  virtue;  Ihe, 
rho*  weak   of   juwer,     yet  flroui;  iu    ardent 

will. 
Whene'er  her  country  rulhes  on  her  l)cart,       ao 
AfTumes  a  bolder  note,  and  fondly  li-iea 
To  mil  the  patriot'*  with  the  poet's  Ham*. 

When  the  bright  Virgin  gives  tlte  beauteous 

And  Ulira  Weight  in  equal  fcales  Ihe  year, 
From   heaven*!  hiijh  eope  the    fitrce  effulcence 
ft.ook  ts 

Of  parting  Slimmer,  a  ferener  blue. 
With  gahjen  light  ectiv:n'd,  wide  invefli 
The  happy  world.    Attemper'd  funs  arife,' 
Sweel.beam'd,and  fhedding  oft'  ibro'  lucl.i  clouds 
A  pkafuig  calm,  while  broail  and  brown,  bcliiw, 
Eitenfnre  liarvefls  liang  t!ie  lieavy  head.  ji 

Rich,  iJer.t,  deep,  ihqr  (land  ■,  tor  not  a  gale 
Rolta  it3  light  billows  o^ir  the  Bending  plai^ : 
A  calm  oE  plenty !  till  the  ru£Bed  air  '_ 

Falls  from  its  poife,and  gores  Ihe  breeze  10  blow, 
RenlisthoHeccy  manlleof  the  iky,   ..  34 

The  clouds  Hy  differcnl,  and  the  fudden  fun  ' 
By  fits  effulgent  gilds  th'  iUumin'd  field,        ' 
Anil  black,  H/  fita,  t)ie  (hadows  fireep  along  : 
A  gaiiy-chtcker'J  heart-expanding  view,     "    4^ 
Far  as  the  circling  eye  on  Oiool  around, 
Unbounded  lolling  in  a  flood  of  corn. 

Tbefe  are  thy  bleniugs.lnduflry!  rough  power! 
Whom  labour  fiill  alten<U,  lad  fweal,  and  pain  \ 
Yet  Ihe  kind  fource  of  every  gentle  art.  At 

And  all  the  foR  civility  of  life  : 
Kaifer  of  human  kind  !  by  Nature  cafi 
Naked,_  and  helplefs,  out  amid  the  woodi 
^itd  wilds,  tn  rude  inclemcnl  elements  ■, 
With  various  feeds  of  art  deep  In  the  mind      50 
Implanteil,  and  profufely  ^ur'd  around 
Materials  infinile,  but  idle  all. 
Still  uneicrled  In  th'  unconfcious  brealt 

Slcpi  tlie  leiliargic  powcis  1  Corniption  ftill. 
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Voracious,  fwallowM  wh^t  the  liberal  luod 

Uf  Bounty  fcatter'd o'er  the  favagc  year; 

AiivlflilltUe  fad  barbarian,  roving,  mixM 

With  beatts  of  prey,  or  tor  bis  acora-meal 

I'ou^ht  the  fierce  tuflcy  Tx>ar  :  a  fliivericg  wretcb  ! 

AghaCt,  and  comfonlcfsy  when  the  bkak  North, 

With  \Viuler  charg'd,  let  the  mix'd  tempeil  fly. 

Hail,  raiii,  and  fnow,  and  bitter- breatkmg  £roft; 

Then  to  the  Shelter  of  the  hut  be  fled* 

Aud  the  wild  feafouy  fordid,  pioM  away  : 

For  home  he  had  not ;  home  is  the  refort         65 

Of  love,  of  joy,  of  peace  and  plenty,  where 

Supporting  and  fupported,  polifh'd  friends 

And  dear  relations  mingle  into  blifs. 

But  this  the  rugged  favage  never  fc]t> 

E'en  de folate  iti  crowds  *,  ani  thus  bii>  days       yo 

RollM  heavy,  dark,  and  unenjoy'd  along ! 

A  walte  of  time  I  t*ll  Jndullry  appronchM, 

Afd  rous'd  him  from  his  mtfcrable  ilotb  i 

His  faculties  unfolded,  pointed  out 

Where  lavifli  Nature  thie  dIreAing  hand  75 

Of  Art  demanded  •,  fhew'd  hiui  how  to  raife 

His  feeble  force  by  the  mechanic  powers. 

To  dig  the  mineral  from  the  vaulted  earthy 

Oil  1«rhat  to  turn  the  pierciug  rage  of  fire, 

On  >vb:it  the  torrent  and  the  gatherM  blafl^       80 

Gave  the  tall  aneient  forcft  to  lils  axe ; 

Tauj»ht  him  to  chip  the  wood  and  hew  the  flone, 

Till  by  degrees  the  rinilliM  tat)ric  rofe; 

Tore  from  his  limbs  the  bloocI-p(/]Uiteii  fur. 

And  wrapt  \Wm  in  the  woolly  vcltmenl  warm,  85 

Cr  bright  in  gloJly  Mk  and  tiowi.ig  lawn  *, 

With  v.liolcfome  viands  fillM  hU  tnble,  pour'd 

The  generous  glafs  around,  infpir'd  to  w  ake 

The  life*refining  foul  of  decent  Wit : 

Nor  ftoppMat  barren  bare  neceffity,  pa 

But  ftill  advancing  bolder,  led  him  on 

To  pomp,  topleafure,  elegance  and  grace  ; 

Ami  breathing  high  ambition  thro*  his  foul. 

Set  fcience,  wifdom,  glory,  in  his  view, 

Ai»d  bade  him  be  the  Lord  of.  all  below.  95 

Then  gntheriog  men  their  natural  powers  com- 
biii'd, 
Aind  form'd  a  public,  to  the  general  good 
Submitting,  aiming,  and  conducting  all. 
For  this  the  patriot  Council  met,  tlic  full. 
The  free,  aud  fairly  reprefcnted  Whole  •>         ico 
For  this  they  plana'd  the  holy  guardian  laws, 
DiftinguiAi'd  orders,  animated  arts, 
And  with  joint  force  Opprclllon  chaining,  fet  . 
Imi^erial  juftice  at  the  helm;  yet  fli'l 
To'them  accountable  :  nor  Haviih  drcam'd     205 
That  toihog  millions  muft  rcl;gn  their  wcal. 
And  all  the  honey  of  their  fearch,  to  fnch 
As  for  thenifelves  alone  tlicmfelves  have  raia'J. 

Hence  every  form  of  cultivated  life 
In  order  fcf ,  protcAed,  and  infpif  d,  1 1^ 

Into  perfe^ion  wrought.    Uniting  all, 
bociety  grew  numerous,  high,  poli^bi 
And  happy.    Nurfe  of  art  f.the  City  rear'd, 
In  beauteous  x>ride,  her  tower-encircled  beadg 
And,  ftretching  ftrect  on.ilreet,   by  thoufands 
drew,  1 1 5 

From  twining  woody  haunt",  or  the.tougb  yew 
To  bows  ftrong-flr.uuiug,  her  afpiricj  fws. 


;* 


I 


Then  Commerce  brought  into  tbe  pitK'*  * 
Tbe  bufy  mcrchsjiti  the  big  tirarehoxifebui--. 
Rais'd  the  ftrorg  crane,  diok*d  up   the  'x^ 

ftrcct 
With  foreign  plenty,  and  !by  AreaniB  O  Tlaz 
I^rge,  gentle,  deep,  aiajciflc,  klo^  of  iif««i 
Chofe  for  hlf  grand  refort.     On  eit1u;r  hai.. , 
Lil*  a  long  wiot'ry  foreft,  pfmrcs  of  tr-ait? 
Shot  up  their  fpirest  the  bcttySng  flitet  btimt 
Poflcfs'dtbe  bfcezy  void;  ifac  iooty  hulk 
Steer'd  fluggifh  00  $  the  fpJencQcl  bargt  aloLf 
Row'd,  regular,  to  Iiarmony;  arouod 
The    boat,    ligbt-ikimmiDgt    ltretch*d  its    .: 

wings  i 
While  deep  the  various  voice  of  fervent  Trli  - 
From  bank  to  bank  increases   whence  :. 

with  oak, 
To  bear  the  Briti/b  thuoderi  bbck  aiu)  boic, 
The  roaricg  vciTel  ruihM  into  the  Jsain. 

Then  too,  tbe  piOai'd  dome  magiuCc  b«arV 
Its  ample  roof,  and  Luxury  within 
Pour'd  out   her  gUttefiog    iiorea;    the  at- 

fmooth, 
With  glowing  life  protuberant,  to  the  view 
Embodied  rofe }  the  flatue  feeiu'd  to  faitathe 
And  foften  into  flefh,  beneath  the  toudi 
Of  forming  Art^  imagination-flufh'dL 

All  is  tfc  gift  of  Irdultry  ;  whaled 
Exalts,  entheDiflies,  and  ren«lers  life 
Delightful     Pen  five  Winter,  chetr*d  by  hiffi 
Sits  at  the  fociil  f  jre,  and  happy  hears 
Th'  excluded  tempefl  idly  rave  alon^  ;  w 

His  harden'd  lingers  deck  the  gaudy  Spring ; 
With  him  Summer  were  zn  arid  wafle. 
Nor  to  th'  Autumnal  months  could  thus  traoi'iit-: 
Thofe  full,  mature,  immeifurable  flores, 
Thai,  waving  rouird,  recall  my  waiiderbig  f«f :» 
Sooa  aS  the  morning  trembles  o'er  the  iky, :, 
And  unpcrceiv'd  unfolds  the  fpreadirg  day. 
Before  the  ripened  field  the  reapers  fiaod 
In  fair  array,  each  by  the  lafs  he  loves. 
To  bear  the  rougher  part,  and  xnitigatey  i; 

By  nan)eleis  gentle  oBices,  her  toil. 
At  once  they  ftoop  and  fwell  the.  lu<Iy  iheave$, 
While  thro'  their  cheerful  band  the  rural  taJii 
The  rural  fcandal,  and  the  rural  |e(^. 
Fly  hormlefs,  to  deceisre  the  tedious  time,       •i^ 
And  fteal,  unfwlt,  the  fukry  houra  awaj'. 
Behind  the  mailer  walks,  builds  up  the  /hocks, 
And,  confcious,  g]ai)cing  oft*  00  every  £de 
His  fateti  eye,  feels  his  heart  heave  w»th  joy. 
The  glr^ancrs  fpread  around!  and  here  and  tbcrr, 
Spike  after  fpike,  their  fcanty  harvefi  pick,     k. 
Be  not  too  narrow,  Hulbandinea  I  but  iiing 
From  the  full  ^.eaf,  with  chiwitable  fiealtb. 
The  liberal  handful. .  Tbinki  ob»  grateful  think ' 
How  good  the  God  of  Harveit  is  to  youi         ].*t 
Who  pours  abundance  o^er  yoiir  fiowlog  /icMs, 
While  thele  unha'pi^y  partners  of  your  kind 
Wide-hover  round  you,  like  the  fowls  of  beorV, 
A  nd  aflc  their  humble  dole.    The  Tarious  turni 
Of  F'ortune  ponder;  that  your  fons  may  want  iii 
What  noW|  with  hard  reludiioce«  f«nt^  ye  gite. 
The  lovely  young  Lavinia  once  had  friend*. 
And  Fortune  fmil'd,  deeeitfuJi  on  htt  birth; 
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For  in  her  lielplefs  years  deprived  pf  all. 

Of  every  f^ay,  lave  lanocence  and  Eleaven,      iSe 

9hp  with  her  widowed  motbery  feeb)e>  old, 

Attd  poor,  liv'd  in  a  cottage*  far  retir'd 

Among  the  whidings  of  a  woody  vale; 

By  folitude  and  deep  furroundiDg  ihadeSy 

Bii't  more  by  bafhful  modefty,  conceal'd.         1S5 

Together  thus  they  fhuun'd  the  cruel  fcorn 

."Which  Virtue,  funk  to  poverty,  would  meet 

Vtbm  giddy  Paflloo  and  lowr minded  Pride  : 

Almoft  on  Nfature's  comn^on  bounty  fe^. 

Like  the  gay  birds  that  fung  them  to  repcfe,     190 

-CbQtept,  and  cardie fs  of  to- morrow's  fare. 

Her  form  was  frefher  than  the  morning  rofe, 

.iVhen  the  dew  wets  its  leaves;    unltain'd   and 

pure, 
As  is  the  lily  or  the  mountain-fnow. 
The  modeft  virtues  mingled  in  her  eyes,  195 

'  IStili  on  the  ground,  deje&iedj  darting  a]] 
Their  humid  l)eams  into  the  blooming  fiowers ; 
Or  when  the  mournful  talc  her  mother  told, 
.Of  whatherfaithlefs  fortuiie  prfjmis'd  once, 
ThrilVd  in  her  thought,  they,  liVe  tlie  dewy  {\^r 
Of  evening,  ihone  in  tears.     A  native  grace     »oi 
Sat  fair  proportion'd  on  her  poli(ii*d  limbs, 
VqiIM  in  a  iiraple  robe,  their  beft  attire, 
Beyond  the  pomp  of  drefs  ;  for  Lovelinefs 
Needs  not  the  foreign  aid  of  ornament,  205 

(BMt  1^  when  unadornM,  a(!orn'd  the  mof!^J) 
iTioughilef--  oif  beauty,  fhe  wa:  Beauty's  wlf, 
Reclufe  amid  the  cloib  cmbow'ring  woods. 
As  in  the  hollow  breail  of  Appenine, 
Beneath  the  Shelter  of  encircling  hills,      .*       2 10 
A  myrtle  rifes,  far  from  human  eye. 
And  breathes  its  balmy  fragrance  o'er  the  wild, 
So  fiourifh'd  blooming,  and  unfecn  by  all, 
The  fwect  Lavinia ;  till,  at  length,  compell'd 
By  ftrong  Neceffity's  fupreme  command,       215 
With  fmiling  Patience  in  her  looks,  fite  went 
To  glean  Palemon's  fields.     The  pride  of  fwains 
Palemon  was  !  the  generous,  and  the  rich ! 
Who  led  the  rural  life  in  all  its  joy      ^ 
And  elegance,  fuch  as  Arcadbn  fong  2Zo 

Tranfraits  from  ancient  uncorruptea  times. 
When  tyrant  Cullom  had  not  ihac^ded  Man, 
But  free  to  follow  Nature  was  the  mode. 
He  then,  his  fancy  with  Autumnal  fcenes 
Amuiing,  chanc'd  befitle  his  reaper-train         zz^ 
To  walk,  when  poor  Lavinia  drew  his  eye, 
Uaconfcious  of  her  power,  and  turning  quick. 
With  unafFe^ed  blufhes,  from  his  gaz6. 
He  faw  her  charming  ;  but  he  faw  not  half 
The  charms  her  downcift  modefly  conceal'd,  %^ 
That  very  mbnoent  love  and  chaftc  defre 
Sprung  in  his  hiofom,  to  himfclf  unknown ; 
For  ftill  the  world  prevailM,  and  its  dread  laugh. 
Which  fcarce  the  firm  philofopher  can  icorn. 
Should  his  heart  own  a  gleaner  in  the  field ;     235 
And  thus  m  fecrct  to  his  foul  he  ighM  : 
"  What  pjty !  that  fo  delicate  a  form, 
«  By  Beauty  kindled,  where  enlivening  Senfe, 
«  And  more  than  vulgar  Goodnefs,  feem  to  dwell,  I 
«  Should  be  devoted  to  the  rude  embrace        243  ' 
<*  Of  fomc  indecent  clown  1  She  looks,  methinks, 
**  Of  old  Acatto's  line,  and  to  my  mind 


"  Recalls  that  patron  of  my  happy  life,  • 
^<  From  whom  my  liberal  fortune  took  its  rife, 
"  Now  to  the  duft  gone  down,  his  hoiifes,  lai^d<;, 
"  And  ono^.fairrfpreading  fomily  dillblv'd,     246 
"  *Tis  faid  that  in  fome  lone  obfcure  retreat, 
«<  Vrg'd  by  remembrance  fad,  and  decent  pride', 
«<  Far  fVom  thofc  fcenes  which  Imcw  their  better 

days, 
*'  His  aged  widow  and  his  daughter  live,  250 

"  Whom  yet  mj  frniilcfs  f?arch  could  never  find. 
**  Romantic  wi/h  {  would  thi?  the  daughter  were  !♦* 

When,  ftrift  enquiring,  from  herfclf  he  found 
She  was  the  fame,  the  daughter  of  his  friend. 
Of  bountiful  Acaf^o,  who  can  fi>eak  %^^ 

The  mingled  pafllons  that  furprizM  his  heart,'  • 
And  thro*  his  nerves  in  ihivering  traafport  ran  ? 
Then  bfaz'd  his  fmother'd  flame,  avoWd,  and  ' 

bold ; 
And,  as  he  viewM  her,  ardent,  o'er  ai^d  o'er, 
Love,  Gratitude,  and  Pity,  wept  at  once.    •    260 
ConfusM,  and  frightop'd  at  his  fudden  tears, 
Her  riling  beauties  flufb'd  a  higher  blcom. 
As  thus  Palemon,  paffionate  and  jult, 
Pour'd  out  the  pious  rapture  of  his  foul. 
"  And  art  thou,  then,  Acaflo*.**  dear  remains?  265 
«  She  whom  my  reftlefs  gratitude  has  fought 
<'  So  long  in  vain  ?  O  heavens !  the  very  fame, 
"  The.fofleii'd  image  of  my  noble  friend ; 
"  Alive  hi''  ev.-ry  look,  his  every  feature, 
'<  More  elega'.tly  toucb'd.  Sweeter  tl-au  Spring, 
«  Thou  fole  fwviving  blofTom  from  the  root    27 1 
«<  That  noiirifh'd  up  my  fortune  !  S:iy,  ah  where» 
"  In  what  fequefterM  dcfart  haft  thou  drawn 
«  The  kindeft  afpeft  of  delighted  Heaveii ! 
*<  In  fuch  beauty  fprcad,  and  blown  fo  fair,     2^5 
"  Tho'  poverty's  cold  mind,  and  crufhing  rain,. 
««  Beat  keen  and  heavy  on  thy  tender  years  ? 
"  O  let  me  now  mto  a  richer  foil 
**  Tranfplant  thee  fafe  I  where  vernal  funs  and    ^ 

Ihower? 
"  Diftufe  their  warmeft,  largeft  influence,       2?o 
«  And  of  my  garden  he  the  pride  and  joy  I 
«  111  it  befits  thee,  oh  it  ill  befits 
"  Acafto's  daughter,  his  whofe  open  (lores, 
"  Tho'  vaft,  were  little  to  his  ampler  heart, 
«<  The  father  of  a  county,  thus  to  pick  2^5 

"  The  very  refufe  of  thofe  harveft  fields, 
"  Which  from  his  bounteous  firiendihip  I  enjoy. 
ft  Then  throw  tliat  Ihameful  pittance  from  tfiy 

hand, 
«*  But  ill  apply'd  to  fuch  a  rugged  taflc : 
«  The  fields,  the  mailer,  all,  my  Fair !  are  thine, 
'*  If  to  the  various  bleffings  which  thy  houfe    291 
"  Has  on  me  hvi^'d,  thou  wilt  add  that  blifs, 
<«  That  deareft  blif?,  the  power  of  ble fling  thee  I"  . 
Here  cca^'d  the  youth ;  yet  flill  his  fpeaking  eye 
Exprefs'd  the  facred  triumph  of  his  foul,  295 

With  confcious  virtue,  gratitude,  and  love. 
Above  tlte  vulgar  ]oy  divinely  rais'd,   , 
Nor  waited  he  reply.     Won  by  the  charm 
Of  goodnefs  irrcfiflible,  and  all 
In  fwect diforder  loft,  (he  blufti'd  confent.        3c  r 
The  news  immediate  to  her  mother  brought. 
While  pierc*d  with  anxious  thought,  flie  pinM 
away 
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The  lonely  moments  for  Lavinia's  fate  : 
AniazM,  aiid  fcarce  believing  what  {he  heard, 
Joy  feIzM  her  withered  veins,   and  one   bright 

ffleam 
Of  f(.iting  il^c  /hone  on  her  evening  hours ;      305 
Not  ]cfi  enraptur'd  than  the  hjppy  pair, 
^Vho  Hourilb'd  long  in  t?jK'cr  blifs,  and  rear'd 
A  numerous  o.Tspi  ing,  lovely  lllce  thcmfclvcr. 
And  good,  the  grace  of  all  the  country  round. 

Defeating  oft*  tlie  Lihours  of  the  year,  511 

The  fuhry  South  colleds  a  potent  blafl. 
At  Trft  the  groves  are  fcarcely  fecn  to  flir 
Their  trembling  tops,  and  a  ilill  murmur  runs 
Along  the  foft-inclining  f»eliU  o*  corn  :  3 15 

But  a»  the  atrial  tcnipeit  fuller  fwcll!:. 
And  in  one  mighty  llrejm,  invlHIiIe, 
Immv-nfe,  the  whole  excited  atmnfphere 
Impetuous  ru/hes  o'er  the  founding  world : 
Strain'd  to  the  root  the  (looping  foreft  pours  320 
A  ruflling  fliower  of  yet  untimely  leaves; 
High  beat,  the  circling  mountain?  crftly  in 
From  ths  bare  wild  the  dllTipatcd  Itorm, 
And  fend  it  in  a  torrent  down  the  vale. 
Kxpos'd  and  naked  to  its  utm«ft  nge,  325 

Thro'  all  the  fca  of  harveft  rolling  round, 
Tlic  billowy  plain  floats  wide,  nor  can  evade> 
I'ho'  pliant  to  the  blad,  it^  fcizing  force. 
Or  whiri'd  in  air,  or  into  vacant  chafF 
Shook  wafte  :  and  fometimes,  too,  u  bur  ft  of  rain. 
Swept  from  the  Mack  horizon,  broad  dcfcends 
In  one  continuous  dood.     Still  over-head 
The    minqling  tempeft  weaves  its  gloom,    and 

flill 
The  deluge  d;epens,  till  the  fields  around 
Lie  furJ:  and  flatted  in  the  fordid  wave.  335 

Sudden  tlie  ditches  fwtll,  the  meadows  fwim. 
Uzd  from  the  hills  innumerable  ftreams 
Tumultuous  roar,  and  high  above  its  banks 
The  river  lift,  before  whofe  rufhing  li<le 
1  If  ids,  floc':s  and  harvefls,  cottages  and  fwain*. 
Roll  mint^Ied  down  *,   all    tliat    the    winds    had 

fparM 
In  one  wild  moment  ruin*d  ;  the  big  hopes 
An«l  wcll-e;;rr.M  treafurcs  of  the  painful  year. 
Fled  to  fome  eminence,  the  huibandinan, 
Hclplct'*',  beholds  the  miierablc  wreck  345 

Driving  along*,  his  drowning  ox  at  once 
Defcendinp,  with  his  labours  fcalter'd  round, 
He  fccs  ;  ai.d  inftanto'cr  his  .O-iivcring  thought 
Comes  Wi!it<^r  iinprovi<lcd,  ami  a  tmin 
Of  claimant  children  dear.     Ye  Matters  I  then  £50 
Be  mindfi'l  of  the  roujjh  l.iborious  hand 
llial  fiii^o  yoj  fot't  in  elegance  and  cafe ; 
He  mindfi'fof  thofe  limbs,  in  riiflotclad, 
Whoft;    loil    to    yours    U  warmth  and  graceful 

pi kIc  ; 

And,  oh !  5>c  mindful  of  that  fparing  board      355 

■Wiilch  cov-i'syour-^  with  luxury  pr(»fufo, 

M?.!::s     :  -mr    glafs     fparUe     and    your    feufe 
*  ■     I 

her  crncily  r^emand  what  the  deep  rains 
And  all-iiivolvinf  wintls  have  fwept  aWay. 

Mere    the   rude   clamour    of   the  fporlfman'j 

i«jy, 
Thvr  Tun  fafc-thund^rlng,  aud  the  winded  hoin. 


Would  tempt  the  Mufe  to  fin  j  the  rural  g2me; 

How  la  his  mjd«career  the  fpanifl,  Aruck 

Stifi'  by  the  tainted  gale.  With  open  nofe, 

Outfh-etch'd,  and  fiuely  fenfible,  draws  full,    365 

Fearrul,  and  cautiouF,  on  the  latent  prey. 

As  in  the  fun  the  circling  covey  L:%(k 

Their    varied    plumes,     and,     ^'atchful    tierj 

way. 
Thro*  tins  rough  flubble  turn  the  fccrct  eye, 
Caught  in  the  mrfhy  fnare,  in  vain  they  beat   J50 
Their  idle  wing<,  entangled  more  and  more  : 
Nor  on  the  furges  of  the  boundL-fs  air. 
The'  l)orne  triumphant,  are  they  fafe ;  the  gun, 
Glanc'd  jull  and  fudden  from  the  fowler's  eye, 
O'crtakcs  their  founding  pininns,  and  again,  375 
Immediate,    brings    them   from    the   tcwning 

wing. 
Dead  to  the  ground ;  or  drives  them  wide  d!f. 

pers'd. 
Wounded,    and  wheeling    various,    dcvn  tb 

wind. 
Thef  J  are  not  fubjefts  for  the  f>cacefii]  Muft, 
Nor  will  (he  (lain  with  fuch  hf  r  fpn?l.-fs  fong,  3S0 
Then  mod  delighted  when  ft.e  focial  fees 
The  whole  mix'd  animal  creation  round 
Alive  and  happj'.     'Tis  not  joy  to  her. 
lliii  falfcly  cliccrfid  barbarous  game  of  death; 
This  rage  of  pleafure,  which  the  reitlefs  youth 
Awakes,  impatient,  with  the  gleaming  mom;  1 
Whed    beafts   of   prey    retire,     that    all   niglc 

long, 
Urg»d  by  Neceflity,  had  rang'd  the  dark. 
As  if  their  confcious  ravasre  fhunnM  the  light, 
A/ham'd.     Not  fothe  fleady  tyrant  Man,        3^ 
Ulio,  with  the  thoughtlefs  infclence  of  power 
InflamM,  beyond  the  moft  infuriate  wrath 
Of  the    worlt   moniter    that    e*cr    roam'd  tlv 

waHe, 
For  fjiort  alone  purfues  the  cruel  chaeef 
Amid  thj  lieamines  of  the  gcntb  days,  355 

Upbraid,     ye    ravening    Tribes  !     our   wanton 

rage. 
For  hunger  kindles  you,  and  lawLfs  want ; 
But  lavish  fed,  in  Nature's  bounty  roll'd. 
To  i<iy  at  anguifh,  and  delight  in  blond, 
fs  \\\aX  yoi'.r  horrid  bofoms  never  knew.        433 

Poor  is  ilw  triumph  o'er  the  timid  hare  I 
Scar'd  from   the    corn,    and  now  to  foine  lone 

feat 
lietirM;  the  ruftiy  fen,  tlie  ragged  furze ; 
Stretch'd     o'er    the     Itony    l^ath,     the  ftubfcle 

clnpt ; 
The  till  illy  lawn,  the  thic?r-entangled  broom  ;  405 
Of  the  fame  friendly  hue  the  wither'd  fern  *, 
The  falhw  ground  bid  open  to  the  fuB^ 
Conco^ive  ;  and  the  novlding  fandy  liank, 
Hung  o'er  the  mazes  of  tiw  mountain  brook : 
Vain  is  her  beft  pi*ecaution,  thro'  fhc  fit',        4:0 
ConcealM,  with  folded  ears,  unfleeping  eyes. 
By  Nature  raisM  to  fake  th*  horizon  in. 
And  head  couch'd  cbife  betwixt  her  hairy  fc^t, 
Tn  aift  to  rpring  away.     The  fcetited  dew 
Betray*?  her  early  labyrinth ;  and  deep,  415 

Iiifoattev'd  fuUen  openings,  far  behind, 
^Vith  rvfry  breeze  Ae  besr*  the  coming  "ftorm  : 
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r  -B^t  nearer,  and  more  {requeat,  as  it  loads 

^'llie  fighbg  gale,  fhe  fpringi  amaz'd,  and  all 

^;.  The  favage  ff)ul  of  Game  is  up  at  once  :  420 

^.^  The    pack  full .  opening,    various  *,    the    ihvill 

■f  ■  horn 

t  2jf<i"'i^^f'''"n^  ^^-  hills  ;  the  neighing  fteed, 

I   Wild    for    tlie    chace;    and  the   loud    hunter's 

J  .  fhout ; 

■^  O'er  a  weak,  harnilefs,  flying  creature,  all 

;    MUM  in  mad  tumult  and  difcordant  Joy.         425 

.     '    The  Hag,  top,  fmgl'.»d  from  the  herd,  where 

'    He    rang'd    the    brancljing     monarch   of    the 
fhadcs, 
Befrjre  the  tempeft  drives.     At  firft,  in  fpeed, 
^**  fpfightly,    puts  his   faith  ;  and,  rous'd  by 

fear, 
'  Oives  all  his  fwift  aerial  foul  to  flight.  ^  439 

.   Againll    the    biecje    he    darts,     that   way    the 
more 
To  leave  the  leflening  mui*derous  cry  behind  : 
Deception  fbort!  tho'  fleeter  than  the  winds 
Plown  o'er  the   keen   airM    luountains    by  the 
North 

the 
435 


the    thickets,     glances     thro' 


He    burfts 

glades, 
And  plunges  dsep  into  the  wildcfl  wood  ; 
If  flow,  yet  fure,  adhefive  to  the  track, 
Jrlqt  learning,  up  beliind  him  come  again 
Th*  inhuman  rout,  and  from  the  ikady  depth 
Expel  him,  circling  thro'  his  every  fliift.         440 
He  fweeps  the  forelt  oft*,  and,  fobbing  fees 
The  gTadey  mild  opening  to  the  golden  day. 
Where     in    kind     contcft     with     his     butting 

friends  ' 

toe  wont  to  ftrugglc,  or  his  loves  ^njoy. 
;  Oft'  in  the  full-de fee nding  flood  he  tries  445 

To  lofe  the  fcent,  and  lave  his  burning  fides  ; 
Oft*    feeks    the    herd;      tiie     watcliful     herd 

alarm'd. 
With  feliifh  care  avoid  a  brother's  woe. 
What  ihall  we  do  ?  his  once-fo-vivid  nerves. 
So  full  of  buoyant  fpirit,  now  no  more  45.0 

lafpire    the    courfe,      but   fainting,     breathl^s 

toil, 

.  Skk,  feizes  on  his  heart :  he  Hands  at  bay,   • 
'And  puts  his  laft  weak' refuge  in  defpair. 
The    big  round    tears    run   down  his  dappled: 

fiice  ; 
'He    groans    in    anguiih,    while    the   jgrowUag' 
pack,  455 

Blo6d-happy,  hang  at  his  fair  jutting  cheft. 
And  mark  his  beauteous   checquer'd  fides  with 
.     gore.  *  ... 

Of  this  enoiigh.    But  if  the  fylvaa  youth, 
Whofe  fervent  blood  boils  iwto  violence, 
'    Mail   have     the     chafe,     behold,    defpiiing 

flight,  460 

.    The  rous'd-up  linn,  refolute  and  ijpw, 
A4vaoctng  full  on  the  protended  fpear. 
And  coward^band,  that  circling  wheel  aloof. 
Slunk    from    the    cavern     and    the     troubled 

wood. 
See  the  grim  wolf  1  on  him  his  ihaggy  foe       465 


Vindictive  £x,  and  let  the  rnflSan  die  ; 
Or,  growling  horrid,  as  the  brindled  boar 
Grins  fell  deitrudkion,  to  the  monger's  heart 
Let  the  dart  lighten  from  t^  nervous  arm. 
Thefe  Britain  knows'  not.    Give,  ye  Britons  1 

then, 
Your  fportive  fnry,  pitilefs,  to  pour  4^1 : 

Loofc  on  the  nightly  robber  of  the  fold  ; 
Him    from    his    craggy    winding   haunts   vn- 

earthM, 
Let  all  the  thunder  of  the  chafe  purfue. .    ■ 
Throw   the  broad  ditch  behind  you ; .  o'er  the 

hedge  A^S 

High-bound  refiftlrfs ;  nor  the  deep-  morafs 
Refufc,  but  thro' the  ibakin^r  wilderoefs 
Pick  your  nice  way  :  iuto  the  perilous  flood 
Bear  fearlefs,  of  the  raging  iniiiijd  full ; 
And  as  you  ride  the  torrent,  to  the  banks       480 
Your  triumph  found  fonorous,  running  round 
From  rock  to  rock,  in  circling  cchos  toft  ; 
Then     fcalc    the    mountains    to    their    woody 

topsu  . 

Rufh  down  the  dangerous  fteepi  and  o'er  tlitf  ^ 

lawn, 
In  fancy  fwallowing  up  the  fpace  between,     465 
Pour  all  your  fpeed  into  the  rapid  game ; 
For  happy  he  who  tops  the  wheeling  chafe. 
Has  every  maze  evolv'd,  and  every  guile 
Difclos'd;      who    knows    the     merits     of    the 

pack*. 
Who  faw  the  villain  feiz'd,  and  dying  hard,  4'p' 
Without   complaint,     tho*   l^     an   hundred 

mouths 
Relentlefs  torn  :  O,.  glorious  he,  beyond 
His  dariftg  peers !  when  the  retreating  horn 
Calls  them  to  ghoftly  halls  of  grey  renown, 
With    woodland    oonours    grac'd ;    the    fox*s 

fur,  495 

Depending  decent  from  tlic  roof,  and,  fpread 
Round  the    drear  walls,    with  antique    figures 

fierce. 
The    flag's    large   front ;   he  then   is   loudefl 

heard. 
When  the  night  flaggers  with  feverer  toils, 
With  feats  Theflalian  Centaurs  never  knew,  eco 
And  their  repeated  wonders  fh'ake  the  dom^. 
But  firft  the  fuelM  chimney  blazes  wide : 
The    tankards   foams     and     the    ftrong.  $aLle 

I  grojans 
Beneath    the    fmoking    firloin,     flretch'd    im- 

meiife 
From    fide    to  fide,    in  wlucb»  with  defperate 

knife,.     ^  505 

They  deep  incifion  make,  and  talk  the  while 
Cf  England's  glory,  ne'er  to  be  defac'd 
While  hence  they  borrow  vigour  ;  or  amain 
Into  the  pafty  plung'd  at  inttnals. 
It'  ftomach  keen  can  intervals  allow,  .    510 

Rehiting  all  the  glories  of  the  chafe. 
Then  fated  Hunger  bids  his  brother  Thirft 
Produce  the  mighty  bowl ;  the  mighty  bowl, 
Swell'd   high  with  fiery    juk:e,    fteams  lijjenl 

round, 
A  potent  gal<>  delicious  as  the  breath '         .5^5 
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Of  Rlaia  to  tfat  lovcikk  diepfaerdcr;* 
On  violet*  diffwM,  while  foft  <Ke  4^cir< 
Htr  panting  ihepherd  tteali.>r  to  her  srm;. 
Nor  wanting  Is  the  brown  Ockobcr,  di-awn. 
Mature  and  pcr^A,  from  his  dark  retreat        520 
Of  thirty  years  :  and  now  his  hone- ft  front 
Flames  in  the  li^ht  reuilgenS   not  at'mWl 
E'en  with  tlie  viD»:yar(l*s  beit  pro<luc:  to  fir. 
To  cheat  the  thirfty  momeats,  Whi'l  a  while 
Walks    bi9    dull    round,    beneath    a    cloud  of 
fmoke,  5*5 

WreathM,  fngrant,  from  the  ^e ;  cr  tlie  quick 

dice, 
In  thunder  leaping  from  the  boy,  awaVc 
The    founding   gammon :    wliile    roini>-l<iving 

mifs 
Is  haul'd  about  in  gallantry  miw.f^. 

At  kft  thefc  ^>v^>ng  idlcncdcs  laid  530 

A  Ode,  frequent  and  full,  the  «li-y  divan 
Clofc  in  firm  circle,  and  fet  ardent  in 
For  ferious  drinking.     Kor  cvAi'.oa  fly, 
Kor  foTicr  fhift,  is  t«  the  puking  wretch 
Induly'd  apart;  but  carneft  brinimiug  bowh  535 
Lave  every  foul,  the  table  P<oating  round, 
And  pavement,  faithlefs  to  tlie  fuddled  foot. 
Thus  as  they  fw4m  in  mutual  fwill,  the  talk. 
Vociferous  at  once  from  twenty  tongMcs, 
Recis  fad  from  theme  to  theme ;  fr*»m   horfcs, 

hounds. 
To  church  or  miflrefF,  pcl:t:c3  cr  clioft,  541 

In  endlefs  ma7.es,  intricate,  jierplexM. 
Mean-time,  with  fudden  interruption,  loud 
Th*  impatient  citch   burfts    from    the    joyous 

heart : 
That  moment  touchM  U  every  kindred  foul,  545 
Andopenii^g  in  a  iuH-.tiouthM  cry  of  joy. 
The    lauga,    the    flap,    the   jocoml    curie,    po 

round, 
Wliilc,  from  their  fiumbers  nux>k,  the  kennclM 

hounds 
Mix  in  the  muf.c  of  the  day  aga:n. 
As    when    tlie  tempcft,     thnt    hm     vex\l     the 
deep  550 

The  dark  night  long,    with    faiutor  murmurs 

ftiUs, 
8o>    fsadual,    finks   their  mirth.     Their  feeble 

tongues. 
Unable  to  make  up  llie  cnmbrous  word, 
lie    qiutc    diHolvM,      Bcrore    their    maudlin 

eyes 
Seen  dim  and  blue,  the  doiibb  tapcr<;  dance,  555 
Li:<e  the  fun  wading  thro*  the  mil>y  fky. 
Then  Aiding  foft,  they  drop.     ConfusM  aT)Ove, 
Glaflcs  and  bottle-,  pipes  Am}  gazetteers', 
As  if  the  tabb  e'en  itfclf  w»««  drunh, 
Lie  a  W'.t  brolfcn  fcene  :  ard  wide  bek>w        560 
Is  heap*d  the  fecial  fiau^hter  ;  where  altridc 
The  lubber  Power  in  filtJiy  triumph  fit?. 
Slumbrous,  inclining  ft  ill  from  Ikle  t<>  fde. 
And  fteeps  them  drench'd  in  potciit  flccp   till 

ni'^rii. 

Perhaps  fome  doflor,  of  Irtmendous  paunch,  5^5 
Awful  and  deep,  ^  black  abyA  of  drink. 
Outlives  them  nM,  and  from  bis  btiry'd  flock 
Retiring,  full  of  rumination  i.id, 
Lameuti  the  weakxiefs  of  th;.*;'c  latter  tlmef. 
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Hut  if  the  rAughef  fex  by  thia  fie«je  fport  jji 
Is  harried  wild,  let  not  fuch  horrid  joy 
Etr  ftain  the  bofom  of  the  Britiih  Fair. 
Far  be  the  f pi  fit  of  the  chafe  from  th-m  ! 
Uncomely  courage,  unbcfecming  fi.ill ; 
To    fpr:r«g   the    fence,    to    rein     the    pruick| 
flced;  _  57S 

The  cap,  the  whip,  the  marculuic  attire, 
In  which  they  mughen  to  the  fenfe,  and  aH 
Tlie  winning  foftneft  of  their  fex  is  loft. 
In  them  tis  graceful  to  cHfTcdre  at  woe  ; 
With  every  motion,  every  worcl*  to  wave 
Qi^tick  o*cr  the  kindling  cheek  tlie-ready  blu(h, 
And  from  the  fmalleft  violence  to  ^.riok 
Unequal,  then  the  loveliefl  in  their  fears ; 
And  by  this  fjlent  adulation,  foft. 
To  their  protedkion  more  engaging  man. 
O  may  their  eyes  no  miferable  fignt. 
Save  wef  ping  lovers,  fee  !  a  nobler  game, 
I'hro'    love's    enchanting    wiles    purfuM,  yd 

fed. 
In  ehafe  ambiguous.     May  their  tender  limbs 
Float  m  tlw  loofe  fimplicity  of  drefsl  591 

And,  fa/hion'd  all  to  harmony,  alone 
Know  they  to  feize  the  captivated  foul, 
fn  rapture  warbled  from  love -breathing  lips; 
To  teach    the    lute    to  languiih  ;  wiu  fmoott 

ftcp, 
Difdofing  motion  in  its  erety  charms 
To  fwim  along,  and  fweH  the  xnaz^  dance ; 
Tft  train  ^hc  foliage  o'er  the  fnnwy  lawp ; 
To  guide  the  pencil,  torn  the  tuneful  pqge  ; 
To  lend  new  flavour  to  the  fruitful  year, 
And    facii^liten    NVure*3    dainties  :     id    tlieir 
race  6oa 

To  rear  t^Kir  t»i*aces  intofccond  life  ; 
Jo  give  fociety  its  higheft:  tafte ; 
\Vel!-ortlcr\l    home    man's     belt   delight 

make  ; 
And  I)y  fubmiiTive  wifdbmy  modefl  fl;i]2« 
Wi4h  every  gentle  care-eluding  art 
To  wife  the  virtues,  animate  the  blifs. 
And  fwccten  all  the  tmls  of  human  life  ; 
This  be  the  female  dignity  and  praife  ! 

Ye  Swains!  now  liaften  to  the  hazel  bank, 
Where    down  yon'    dale    the   wSAly    windii^ 

brook 
FbDs    houffe  from    fteep    to    ffeep.      In  dofe 
array,  61I 

Fit  fbr  lt\e  4hicl?et'»,  and  the  tangfing  ihrubi 
Ve  Virgins !  come  :  for  you  their  latcil  fong 
The   woodlands  raife ;   the  cluilcriog  miti  ibr 

you 
The  lover  finds  amid  the  fecret  ihade,  615 

And,    where   they    burnifti     on     the    topoud 

bongh. 
With  aAhf  vigour  cruihes  down  the  tree. 
Or  iliakes  them  rii)e  from  the  refignin^  hufl: ; 
A  glolTy  ihower,  and  of  an  ardent  browiiy 
As  are  tlie  ringlets  of  Melinda^s  hair;  €t9 

Melinda !  form'd  with  every  grace  complete, 
Yet  thcfe  negleftitig,  s^ve  beauty  wife. 
And  far  tranfcending  fuch  a  vidgar  praife. 

Hence  fr«Bi.the  buiy  joy».Tefounding  fields, 
In  clieerful  error  let  us  tread  the  ra^ze  tSS 

Of  Autumn  uncoufinM,  and  tattc>  r;vtv\U 


to 
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The  breath  of  ordiard  big  with  bending  fruit. 
Obedient  to  tlie  lii-eeze  and  beating  ray, 
Fr<jtm  the  deep-leaded  bough  a  mellow  fliower 
Incefi&ot  melts  away.    The  jiiicy  pear  630 

laeti,  ill  a  foft  ]>rofur.on,  fcatter'd  round. 
A  Tlrious  fweetacfs  fwello  the  gentle  race^ 
By  Nature's  al]-re(ining  hand  prcpar'd. 
Of  tempered  fun  and  water,  earth  aiid  air. 
In  cxrcr^changiiig  compoiition  mixt.  635 

Such  falling  frequsnt  thro*  the  chiller  night, 
The  fragrant  (lores,  the  wide  projected  heaps 
Of  appj[e8>  which  the  luity- handed  Year, 
Innumerous,  o'er  the  bluihing  orchitrd  fhakes* 
A  y:iriaus  fpirit,  frefh,  delicious,  k<^en  640 

Z>wells    in   their  gtlid  pores ;    and   a^i-ve, 

points 
The  pisrcing  cyder  for  tlw  thirfty  tongue  : 
Thy  iMitive  thenie,  and  boon  infpirer,  too, 
Fbillips  1  Pomona's  bard ;  the  fccond  thou 
iVho  nobly  durll,  in  rhyme-unfetter'd  verfe,  £45 
"With  Knci(h  freedom,  fing  the  BrkiOi  fong; 
Hoiw,  from  Silurian  vats  high  fparldihg  wines 
Foam  in    tranfparcnt  floods ;  forae  ftrong,  to 

.    cheer 
The  wint'ry  revels  of  the  labottriug  hind  5 
And  tafleful  fomc,  to  cool  the  fdmmer-hours.  650 

Jn  this  glad  ieafon,  while  bis  fweeteil  beams 
The  funs  fhed  equal  o'er  the  meeken'd  day, 
Oil  lofe  me  in  the  green  delightful  walks 
Of,  Doddington  1  thy  feat,  ferene  and  plain, 
Where  fimple  Nature  reigns,  and  every  view, 
Diffufive,  fprcads  the  pure  Dorietian  downs 
In  bouadlefs    profpeft,    yonder   ftiaggM    with 

wood. 
Here  rich  with  harveft,  and  there  white  with 

flocks  i 
Mean-time  the  grandeur  of  thy  lofty  don>e, 
Far-fplendid,  fcizes  on  the  ravifh'd  eye.         660 
New  beauties  rife  with  each  rsvolviag  day. 
New  columns  fwellj  ami  liill  the  frcfli  Spriiig 

finds 
New  plants  to  quicken  and  new  groves  to  green. 
Full  of  thy  genius  all,  the  Mufes'  feat. 
Where  in  the  fccret  bower  and  winding  walk,  665 
For  virtuous  Young  and  thee  they  twine  thd  bay ; 
Here  wandVing  off,  fir'd  with  the  refUefs  thirft 
Of  thy  applaufe,  I  folitary  court 
Th*  infpiring  breeze,  and  meditate  the  Book 
Of  Nature,  ever  open }  aiming  thence,  6yo 

Wirm  from  the  heart,  to  barn  the  moral  fong. 
Here,  as  I  deal  along  the  funny  wall. 
Where    Autumn  batks,  with  fruit  empurpled 

deep, 
My   pleafmg    theme    continual    prompts    my 

thought, 
Prefents  the  downy  peach,  the  fliining  plum,  675 
The  ruddy,  fragrant  ne<5larine,  and  dark. 
Beneath  his  ample  leaf,  the  lufcious  fig. 
The  virte,  too,  liere  her  curling  tendrils  fhoots, 
Hangi)  o'er  her  clufters  glowing  to  the  fouth, 
And  fcarcely  wifhes  for  a  warmer  iky.  ^3o 

Turn  ve  a  moi^ncnt  Fancy's  rapid  flight 
To  vigorous  foils,  and  climes  of  fur  extent. 
Where,  by  the  potent  fun  elated,  high 
The  vioeyird  fwcUs  refulgent  on  the  day. 


Spreads  o'er   the'  v^lc,    bt   up    the  mountain 

clinilis, 
Profufe,  and  drinks  among  the  funny  rocks. 
From  cliff  to  cliff  incroas'd,  the  heighteu'd  blaze  > 
Low  bend  the  weighty  boughs  >  the  clvfters  clear 
Half  thro'  th^  toli-^ge  feen,  or  ardent  Hame, 
Or  ihine  tranlparent ;  while  Perfe6Uo;i  breathea 
White  oVr  tbe  turgent  film  the  living  dew. 
As  thus  tlicy  brighten  with  exalted  juice, 
Touched  into  flavour  by  the  mingling  i*ay> 
"The  rurd  youth  and  virgins  o'er  the  field, 
Each  fond  for  eacli  fo  cull  the  Autunmal 

prime,  •  695 

Exulting  rove,  and  fpeak  the  vintage  nigk* 
Tiicn  comes  the  crufning  fwaiiij  the    country 

floats 
And  foams  unbounded  with  the  mafhy  flood. 
That  by  degrees  fermented  and  refinM, 
Round  the  rais'd  nations  pours  the  cup  of  joy,  700 
The  claret  fmooth,  red  as  the  lip  we  prefs 
lii  fparkluig  fancy,  while  we  drain  the  bowl; 
The  nK'Ilow  tailed  Burgundy,  and,  quick 
As  is  the  wit  it  gives,  the  gay  Champaign, 

Now,  by  the  cool  declining  year  condens'd, 
Defc^nd  the  copious  exhalations,  ch«^ck'd 
As  up  the  middle  fky  unfeen  they  ilole. 
And  roll  tbe  doubling  fogs  around  the  hill. 
No  more  the  mountain,  horrid,  vait,  fublime. 
Who  pours  a  fweep  of  rivers  from  his  fides,  710 
And  high  between  contending  kingdom  rears 
The  rocky  long  divifion,  fills  the  view 
With  great  variety ;  but  in  a  night 
Of  gathering  vapour,  from  the  bafiRed  fenfe 
Sinks  dark  and  dreary  ;  thence  expanding  far,  715 
The  huge  duflc,  gradual,  fwallows  up  the  fdsdn : 
Vai^^ifh  the  woods  v  tbe  dim- feen  river  feems 
Sullen  and  flow,  to  roll  the  mifly  wave. 
E*en  in  tlie  height  of  noon  opprcfs'd,  the  fun 
Sheds  weak,  and  blunt,  his  wide  refra£)ed  ray; 
Whence  glaring  oft',   with  many  a   broadeuM 

orb 
He  frights  the  rations.    Indiiiinft  on  earth. 
Seen  tliro*  the  tuib'.d  air,  beyond  the  life 
Objefts  appear*,  and,  wilder*d,  o'er  tlw  wafte 
The  frtcphcr  J  ilalks  gigantic;  till  at  lafl,  725 

WreathM  dun  around,  in  deeper  circles  lliU 
Succeflive  clot.ng,  fits  the  general  fog 
Unbounded  o  er  the  world,  and  mingling  thick, 
Afornil-fs  grey  confufion  covers  all. 
As  when  of  old  (fo  fu ng  the  Hebrew  bard)  730 
Light  uncoUedted  thro'  the  chaos  urg'd 
Its  infant  way,  nar  order  yet  had  drawn 
His  lovely  train  from  Out  the  dubious  gloom. 

Thefc  rov'hig  miiU,  thatconUant  now,  begin 
To  fmoke  along  the  hilly  country,  thefe,         735 
With  weighty  rains  and  melted  Alpine  fnows. 
The  mountain-cilterr.s  fill,  thofe  ample  ftores 
Of  Water,  fcoop'd  among  the  hollow  rocks,    . 
Whence  gufti  the  flreams,  the  ceafelefs  fountains 

play. 
And  their  unfailing  wealth  tiie  rivers  draw.     740 
Some  fages  fay,  that  where  tlie  numerous  wave 
For  ever  lafVes  the  refounding  fhore, 
DrlU'd  thro'  the  fandy  flratum,  every  way 
The  waters  w  iih  tbe  fandy  flratum  rile. 
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Amid  whofc  anf  les  infiuitely  ArainM,  745  1 

They  J03rf ul  Icovc  thcif  jaggy  falls  behind. 
And  dear  and  fweeten  as  they  foak  along  1 
Nor  Hops  the  reillefs  fluid,  mounting  flill, 
Tho*  oft*  unidil  th'  irriguous  vale  it  fprings, 
But  to  the  mountain  courted  by  the  fand,         750  i 
That  leads  it  darkliog  on  in  faithful  mnze. 
Far  from  the  parent^main  it  boils  again 
Frefh  into  day,  and  all  the  glittering  hill 
Is  bright  with  fpouting  rills.     But  hence  this 

vain 
Amufive  dream !  why  ihould  the  waters  love  755 
To  take  fo  far  a  journey  to  the  hill?, 
When  the  fweet  Valleys  offer  to  thcii"  toil 
Inviting  quiet  and  a;9earer  bed^ 
Cr  if,  by  blind  Ambition  led  aflray, 
They  muft  afpire,  why  Ihould  they  fudden  flop 
Among  the  broken  mountain's  rufhy  dells,       761 
And,  ere  they  gain  its  higheft  peak,  defcrt 
Th'  attrailive  fand,  that  charm'd  their  courfc  fo 

long  ? 
He  fides,  the  hard  agglomerating  falts, 
T!iei"poil  of  ages,  would  impervious  choke     765 
Tiicir  fecret  channels,  or,  by  flow  degrees. 
High  as  the  liills  protrude  the  fwellirg  vales : 
Old  Ocean,  too,  fuckM  thro*  tlie  porous  globe. 
Had  long  ere  now  forfook  his  horrid  bed. 
And  brought  Deucalion's  wat'ry  times  agafn.  770 

Say,  then,  where  lurk  the  vail  eternal  Iprings 
That,  like  Creating  Nature,  lie  conceal'd 
From  mortal  eye,  yet  with  their  lavifh  (lores 
Rcfre/h  the  globe  and  all  its  joyous  tribes  ? 
O  thou  pervading  Genius  I  given  to  man         775 
To  trace  the  fecrets  of  the  dark  abyfs, 
C  by  the  mountains  bare !  and  wide  difplny 
Their  hidden  ftrudlure  to  th*  aftonifh'd  view  : 
Strip  from  the  Iranching  Alps  their  piny  load. 
The  huge  incumbrance  of  horrific  woods   .     780 
From  Afjan  Taurus,  from  Imaus  llretcb'd 
Athwart  the  roving  Tartar's  fulhn  bounds ! 
Give  opening  Ileinus  to  my  fearcUing  eye. 
And  high  Olympus,  pouring  mai>y  a  llrcam, 
O,  from  the  founding  fummits  of  the  North,  785 
The  Dofrine  hills,  thro'  Scandinavia  rolled 
I'o  fartheft  Lapland  and  the  frozen  main  *, 
Prom  lofty  Caiicafu.^,  far»feen  hf  thofe 
Who  in  the  Cafpian  and  black  Euxine  toil ; 
From  cold  Riphean  rocks,  which  the  wild  Rufs 
» *lieve  the  flouy  girdle*  of  the  world ;  791 

Anci  all  the  dreadful  mountains,  wrapt  in  itorm, 
vv  h'Ji.ce  wide  Siberia  draws  her  lonely  floods, 
O  fv/ec'p  th'  eternal  fno^s !  Hung  o'er  the  deep, 
rhat  ever  works  beneath  his  founding  bafe,     795 
!'id  Atlas,  propping  heavep,  as  poets  feign. 
Ilia  ful>terranean  wondprs  fpread !  unveil 
The  miny  caverns,  blazing  on  the  daj*, 
Cf  Abyirinia*&  cloud-compelling  cliff's, 
And  Of  the  bending  Mountains  of  the  Moon!  f 
O'e/topping-  ail  thefe  giant-fotos  (jf  earth,        801 


■^  77;<f    ATufcoifitet   all  the  lUphean 
Ifellht  Cnmenyboyr^  tlmt  Is,   The  gre<.xt  Ji 


mturtatns 

nypoyry  t>'mt  is.    The  great  Jhry  girdle, 
tccaufi  they  f^j-f^Je  thctn  to  encsv.pnfs  the  'whole  earth 
•{•  A  rurge  of  mount  airs  l\  Africa,  that  fur  rtund 
ajmtji  dll  Alsitmotapa, 


L  t  the  dire  Andes,  from  the  r&dbit  lice 
Stictch'dto  the  ilormy  feas  that  thunder  round 
The  fouthtrn  pole,  their  hideous  deeps  uofuki! 
Amazing  fcenc!  Behold  1  the  glooms  dildofe) 
I  fee  the  r.vers  in  their  infant  beds  !  806 

Deep,  deep'  1  hear  titem,  lab'ring  to  get  free ! 
I  fee  the  leaning  ftratai  artful  rang'd  \ 
The  gaping  ijflurcs  to  receive  the  rains, 
The  melting  fnows,  and  ever-dripping  ft>§i.  8lO 
Stro\v*d  bibulous  above,  I  lee  the  fands, 
1  be  pebbly  gravel  next,  the  layers  then 
Of  miiigled  moulds,  of  more  retentive  cartbi, 
The  guttcr'd  rock*^,  and  mazyorunniiig  defts. 
That  while  the  ftcaling  mcifture  they  tranfmit, 
Retard  its  motion,  awd  forbid  its  waitc.  816 

Beneath  th  iucefant  weeping  of  thefe  drains, 
I  fee  the  rocl-y  fsphona  itrctch'd  immenfe. 
The  mighty  refervoirs,  of  hardened  chalk, 
Cr  fliff-compafted  clay,  capacious  formed.     810 
O'erilowing  tlience,  the  congregated  itores, 
The  cryflal  treafures  o.  the  liquid: world. 
Thro'  the  ftirr'd  fands  a  bubbUug  paffiigc  bnr^ 
And,  fwelling  out,  around  the  middle  deep. 
Or  from  the  bottoms  of  the  bofom'd  hills,     8£5 
In  pure  efiufon  How.     United,  thus, 
Th'  exhaling  fun,  the  vapour-burden'd  air,  ' 
The  gelid  mountains  that,  to  rain  condens'c^ 
Thefe  vapours  in  continual  current  draw. 
And  ^er.d  them  e'er  the  far-divided  earth  ■     839 
In  bounteous  rivers  to  the  deep  again, 
A  fecial  commerce  hold,  and  firm  fupport 
Tlic  full-adjufted  harmony  of  thiogs. 

When  Autumn  Scatters  his  departing  gleams^ 
Warn'd  of  apprcachirg  Winter,  gathered,  pla^ 
The  fwallow  i)ecpL',  and,  tofs'd  wide  around, 
O'er  the  calm  il^y,  in  convolution  fwift, 
I'he  feathcr'd  eddy  floats ♦  rejoicing  once 
Ere  to  their  wintry  flumbcrs  they  retir*. 
Tn  clufters  clung,  beneath  the  mpi.)ld;;ring  bank, 
And  where,    unpicrc*d    by    froit,    the    cavcm 
fweats,  84) 

Cr  rather  into  warmer  climes  convey 'd. 
With  other  kindred  birdr*  of  fw>afon,  there 
They  twitter  cheerful,  till  tlie  vernal  months 
Invite  them  welcome  back ;  for,  thronging,  now 
Innnmerous  wings  are  in  oomsnotion  all. 

Where  the  Rhine  lofes  his  majcftic  force 
In  Belgian  plams,  won  from  the  raging  deep, 
By  diligence  amazing,  anjl  the  llroug 
j  Unconquerable  hand  of  Li?«rty,  ^5^ 

The  I'ork-aflTcmbly  meets,  for  many- a  day 
Confulting  deep  and  various,  ere  they  take 
Their  arduous  voyage  thro'  the  liquid  iky  : 
And  now   their    rjowte  deiigu'd,    their  leaders 

chofe. 
Their   trills    adjufled,    cleanM  their  vigoroui 
wings  855 

And  many  a  circle,  many  a  fhort  eflay, 
Wheel'd  roui^d  and  round,  in  rongregatwMti  fifl 
The  £gur'd  flight  afcends,  and,  riding  high 
The  aerial  billows,  mixes  M'ith  the  clouds. 

Or  where  the  Northern  ocean,  in  vaft  whids, 
Boils  round  the  naked  melancholy  ifles 
Of  farthefl  Thulc,  and  the  Atlantic  ftirge 
Peurs  in  among  the  liormy  Hebrides } 
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Who  can  rccoutit  wliat  tranfmigratinhs  there 
Arc  annual  luads  ?  what  i^tionsconu*  and  go? 
And  how  the  living  clouds  on  clouds  arife  ?     866 
Jniiiiite  wings  I  till  all  the  plume  dark  air. 
And  rude  refounding  fhorc,  are  one  wild  cry. 

Here  the  plain,  harmlefs  native  liis  fmall  Hock, 
And  herd  diminutive,  of  many  hues,  87« 

Tends  on  the  little  illand*s  verdant  fwell, 
The  ihcplierd's  fea-girt  reign  •,  or  to  the  rocks 
]>ire-ciLnging,  gathers* his ovarious  food; 
Or  fwcep3  the  tifliy  Ihore  *,  or  treafures  up 
The  plumage,  rifing  full,  to  form  the  bed         875 
^Of  Luxury :  and  here  a  while  the  Mufe, 
High  hovering  o'er  the  broad  cerulean  feene> 
Sees  Caledonia  in  romantic  view  : 
Her  airy  mountains,  from  the  waving  main 
luvefied  with  a  keen  dirrulive  iky,  880 

Breathing  the  foul  acute ;  her  foreifts  huge, 
Incult,  robufl,  and  tall,  by  Nature's  hapd 
Planted  of  old ;  her  azure  lal^es  between, 
PourM  out  exteniive,  and  of  watVy  wealth 
Full  *  winding  dc^p,  and.  green,  bet*  fertile  vales ; 
With  many  a  cool  ti-anfiucent  brimming  tiood  S?6 
WaihM  lovely  from  the  Tweed,  ^pure  parent- 

ft  ream, 
Whofe    paftoral    banks   firft    heard   my    Doric 

reed, 
With,  fylvan  Jed !  thy  tributary  brook,) 
To  where  the  north  inflated  tempeft  fbaii^      890 
O'er  Orca'i  or  Betubium's  higheft  peak  : 
Nurfe  of  a  people,  in  Miffortune's  fchool 
Train'd  \x\)  to  hai*dy  deeds ;  foon  vifited 
By  Learning,  when  Ijefore  the  Gothic  rage 
She  took  her  weftcrn  llight.     A  manly  race,     895 
Of  unfubmitting  fpirit,  wife  and  brave, 
Who  (till  thro^  bleeding  agef  flruggled  hard 
(  A.S  well  unhappy  Wallace  can  atteft, 
GMat  patriot-hero!  ill- requited  chief!) 
To  hold  a  generous  undimiuirti'd  ftate;  900 

Too  much,  in  vain  !  hence  of  unequal  bounds 
Impatient,  and  by  tsmptiKg  glory  borne 
O'er  every  land,  for  every  land  their  life 
Has  ilow'd  profufe,  their  piercing  genius  plannM, 
And  fweU'd  the    pomp  of  peace  their  faitliful 

toil; 
As    from    their    own   clear    North,   in  radiant 

dreams, 
Bright  over  Europe  burfts  the  Boreal  Morn. 

Oh  I  is  there  not  fome  patriot,  in  whofe  power 
That  l)eft,  that  gmllikc  luxury  is  plac'd> 
Of  blefling  thoufands,  thoufands  yet  unborn,  910 
Thro'  late  |)oflerity  ?  fome,  large  of  foul. 
To  cheer  dejefted  luduftry  ?  to  give 
A  double  harveft  to  the  pining  fwain. 
And   teach   the   labouring    hind    the  fwccts  of 

toil?.  . 

Hew  by  the  fineft  art  the  native  robe      ,         915 
To  weave ',  how,  white  as  hyperborean  fnow. 
To  form  the  lucid  lawn  ;  with  venturous  oar 
How  to  dafh  wide  the  billow  ;  nor  look  on, 
Sljamefully  paffive,  while  Eatavian  fleets 
Defraud  us  of  the  glittering  finny  fwarms        920 
That  heave  our  friths,    and  crowd  upon  our 

ihores  \ 
FTow  all-enlivening  Trade  to  roufe,  and  wing 
Tbe  profperous  faul  from  everj  growing  port> 


Uniniur'd,  round  the  fea-incircled  globe  ; 
And  tnus  in  foul  united  as  in  name,  925 

Bid  Britain  reign  ths  miflrefs  of  the  deep  I 
Yes,     there    are  fuch.     And   full   on   thee, 
Argyle  I 
Her  hope,  her  flay,  her  darling,  and  her  boaf^, 
From  her  firft  patriots  and  her  heroes  fprung. 
Thy  fond  imploring  Country  turns  her  eye  ;  93# 
In  thee,  with  all  a  mother's  triumph,  fees 
Her  every  virtue,  every  grace  combin'd. 
Her  genius,  wifdom,  her  engaging  turn. 
Her  pride  of  honour,  and  her  courage  try'd. 
Calm,  and  intrepid,  in  the  very  throat  935 

Of  fulphur'ous  War,  on  Teniers'  dreadful  field. 
Nor   lefs  the   palm   of   Peace   inwreathes   thy- 

brow  ; 
For,  powerful  as  thy  fword,  from  thy  rich  tongti© 
Perfuafion  flows,  and  wins  the  high  debate  ; 
While  mixt  ip  thee  combine  the  charm  of  youths 
The  force  of  manhood,  and  the  depth  of  age. 
Thee,  Forbes  !  too,  whom  every  worth  attends, 
As  Truth  fjncere,  as  weeping  Friendihip  kind; 
Thee,  truly  geherous,  and  in  filence  great. 
Thy  cQuntry  feels  thro*  her  reviving  ar^s, .     945 
Plann'd  by  thy  wifdom,  by  thy  foul  inforihM  ;    . 
And  feldom  has  fhe  known  a  ^icnd  like  thee. 

But  fee  the  fading  many-colour'd  woods. 
Shade  deepening  over  ihade,  the  country  round 
Imbrown;  a  crowded  umbrage,  duUz,  and  dun. 
Of  every  hue,  from  wan-dcclining  green  95 1 

To  footy  dark.     Thefe  now  the  lonefome  Mufe, 
Low-whifpering,     lead   into   their   Icaf-ftrown 

walks. 
And  give  the  Seafon  in  its  lateft  view. 

Mean  time,  light-ihadowing  all,  a  fober  calm 
Fleeces  unbouRded  aether,  whofe  leaft  wave    965 
Stands  tremujous,  uncertain  where  to  turn 
Tlie  gentle  current ;  while  illumin'd  wide. 
The  deWy-flcirted  clovds  imbibe  the  fun. 
And  thro'  their  lucid  veil  his  foftned  force        960 
Shed   o'fr   the    peaceful  world.    Then    is  th» 

time 
For  thofe  whon}   Wifdom  and  whom  Nature 

charm. 
To  fteal  tlwrnfelves  from  the  degenerate  crowd, 
And  foar  above  this  little  fcene  of  things ; 
To  tread  low-thoughteVl  Vice  beneath  their  feet. 
To  foothe  the  throbbing  Paffions  into  peace,   96^ 
And  woo  lone  Quiet  in  her  filent  walks. 

Thus  folitary,  andin  penfive  guife. 
Oft'  let  me  wander  o'er  the  ruffet  mead. 
And  thro*  "the  faddeu'd  grove,   where  fcarce  is 

heard 
One  dying  ftrain  to  cheer  the  woodman's  toil.  9^1 
Haply  fome  widow'd  fongfter  pours  his  plaint. 
Far,  in  faint  warblings,  thro*  the  lawny.copfe  v 
While  congregated  thrufties,  linets,  larks. 
And  each  wild  throat*  whofe  artlefs  ftrains  fo  bte 
Sv;cll'd  all  the  mufic  of  the  fwarming  fhades,  976 
Robl>'d  of  their  tuneful  fouls,  now  ftiivering  fk 
On  the  dead  tree,  a  full  defix>ndent  fiock. 
With  not  a  brigtitnefs  waving  o'er  their  ]f4umef, 
And  nought  fave  fcattering  difcord  in  their  note. 
O  let  not,  aim'd  from  foii\s  inhuman  eye,        9S1. 
The  gun  the  mufic  of  the  coming  year 
]  Deftroy ;  a(id  barmlefs,  intfufp^ing  harm. 


4^4- 
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Laf  the  ^eftlc  triihtf  t  mlicraUe  prefy 
it)  ID  in  gird  murder,  fluttering  os  tbe  ground  I 
r!i<^  ptie  dcfceailing  yrart  yet  pkafrg  flilEt 
A  gentler  mood  inlpires  ;  tor  now  the  ]raf 
T.ccf'ant  nill)**^  from  the  mournful  gmrcy 
c:iV  itartHng  fiich  as,  ftodiooa*  waU  below. 
And  fi'irf ly  cirdca  thro'  the  wartntf  air.  ^^ 

B>.t  n;.vi)d  tt  qMJckrr  breeze  amid  the  boughs 
6.  b,  o*-  r  the  iky -the  leafy  deluge  Itreama, 
Tii),  cliokM  and  matted  with  the  dreary  fhower> 
'Vhi:  loreft-wjll-t,  at  every  rSllng  g4le, 
Roli  wide    the    withered    waile,     and   wkJfth 

bbak. 
I'ljd  i<  the  blafted  verdure  of  the  fields^ 
And,    ihnuili  iato    their    beds,    the   ik>«rery 

rjcc 
Therr  ftinny  robes  rrf.gn  :  even  what  remaio'd 
Cf  Ih-oncrer  fruits  falls  from  the  oaked  tree, 
Anilw'>ori9,  f^Ids,  gardens,  orchards,  aUarouud 
11ie  dcfohted  proffyea  thrilU  the  ioul. 

He  eomes  I    he  cornea  1  in  every  breese  the 
Power 
Of  Philitfophic  Melancholy  comes ! 
Hiis  near  apprnoch  the  fudden-flarting  tear^ 
The  glowing  cheek,  the  mikUdeje^ed  air,    1005 
The  foftened  feature,  and  the  beating  heart, 
Fjerc'()  ileep  with  many  a  Tirtuoua  paog,    de- 
clare. 
6'cr  all  the  foul  hU  facred  influence  breathes, 
InJIamcs  imagination,  thro'  the  breaA 
lufufes  every  tendernefs,  and  far  10  lo 

Beyond  dim  earth  evalts  the  fwcHing  thought. 
Ten  thoufand  thoufandfket  ideas,  fuch 
A^  never  mirtglc<1  with  the  vulgar  dreftm, 
irnwd  taft  into  the  Mind's  creative  eye. 
As  Uk{\  the  corrcfj.onilent  pafT^ons  rife,  1015 

As  varied,  and  as  high:  devotion  raisM 
To  rn'))t4irc  and  divine  aftouifhment  *, 
Th^ir)veof  Nature  unconf.-'d,  and,  chief 
Of  hiaian  race,  tlie  large  ambitious  wiih 
To   n>ake  them    bleil :    the   i:gh  for  fuffering 
Worth  1020 

loft  in  ohfairity;  the  noble  fcorn 
Of  tyrnn^-prlde;  the  fearlefs  great  refolve  ; 
The  vi'rtndcr  which  the  dying  ^wtriot  draws, 
Ir.fpiring  glory  thro»  reniot  -ft  time ; 
Th*  awi-enwl  throb  f  r  virtue  and  for  fame ; 
The  fympnthJcs  of  love  aad  frij^ndfhip  dear,  1026 
Witli  all  tlv?  foclil  oR>pring  of  tlie  heart. 

Oh    bear    mc,    then,   to    vaft    embowering 

!y  «i«s,    ' 

To  twir.pht  grm'es  and  vi^nary  vale*, 
To  weeping  j^rnttos  and  prophetic  gloom?,  1030 
Whrre  an^el-f*»rms  athwart  tbe'folcmn  d"ik 
Tremendous  fweep,  •'t  fee  no  to  fweep,  along, 
A'vl  voice?  irtofT  •h'^n  himiar,  thro' the  void 
Uipp  founding,  fetzc  tl/cnthtifiaftic  car  J 

Or  is  this   gloom  too  much  1    Then  lead,  ye 
Powers ! 
Tliat  o'er  the  garden  and  the  mml  feat  1036 

Pre  f-dc,  which  ihining  thro'  tho  clverfullarid 
la  coiintlefs  numbers  bie/l  Britannia  fees, 
O  lead  me  to  the  wide  extended  walks. 
The  fair  majeflic  paracUfe  of  Stowe  !*  ie4a 


*?i 
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Nut  Perilan  Cyrus,  on  Ionia'%  fiinre« 
R'cr  faw  fudi  fylvan  fosnes  \  fuckvarioos  si* 
By  Genius  6r'd,  fuch  ardent  g»Aios  taut**] 
By  cool  judieinw  Art,  that  in  ths  fbree 
All  beauteous  Nature  fears  to  be  outduoe. 
Asd  there,  O  PStt !  thy  cotuitry'ia  vm\y  h'c^i, 
Tliere  let  me  fit  beneath  the  frelterHI  Bc\i^ 
Or  in  that  temple  "f  where,  in  Attire  tiin^s 
Thou  well  il;alt  merit  a  diAinguiAiM  uai.-! : 
And,  with  thy  converfe   lab3i>    otdi    lu:  . 

fmilea 
Of  Autumn  beaming  <^er  the  yellow-woa'i 
While   there  wiUi  tiiee  th*  enchanted  :&.. 

walk. 
The  regulated  wild,  gay  Fancy  tbrn 
'Will  tread  in  thought  the  groves  of  Attic  ii: '. 
Win,  from  thy  ilandard  tafte,  rofinc  her  c-v  . 
Corre^  her  pencil  to  the  pureft  trtalK 
Of  Natune,  or  the  unimpaffionM  iVndes 
Forfaking,  ratfe  it  to  tlie  human  msnil 
Or  if  hereafter  ihe,  withjufter  hand. 
Shall  drag  the  Tragic  fcene,  inflru^  her,  '\r\ 
To  mark  the  vaned  movements  of  the  Uan. 
What  every  decent  chandler  require*. 
And  every  paflion  fpeaks  :  O  thr«*  her  ftriio 
Kreathe  thy  pathetic  eloquence  1  that  mouMs 
Th*  attentive  Senate,  charms,  perfuades,  f^ 
Of  honel^  Zeal  th*  indignaot  Iight*iiing  tm  «  . 
And  fhakes  Corruption  on  her  venal  throx.:. 
While  thus  we  talk,  and  thi^'  EJyfian  v 
Delighted  rove,  perhaps  a  figh  efcapes : 
Wliat  pity,  Cobham!  thou  thy  verdant  flc 
Of  order'd  trees  {houldft  here  inglorious  rary. 
Inftrnd  of  fquadroos  flaming  o'er  the  field, 
And  long  embattled  hofts  !  when  the  proud  :'.-, 
The  faithlefs  vain  difhirber  of  maokind. 
In  uhing  Gaul,  has  rous'd  the  world  to  wir ;  -:  • 
When  keen,  once  more,  within  their  bf>uj.i^  • 

pref? 
Thofc  pnliih'd  robbers,  thofe  ambicious  H^iv.- , 
The   British  youth  would  hail   thy   wiJc  cjjj 

mand. 
Thy  tempered  ardour,  and  thy  veteran  (kill 

Tlie  wcftern  fun  withdraws  the  fr.orler/J  itr, 
And  humid  Evening,  gliding  o'er  the  iky,    !:5 
In  her  chill  progrefs,  to  the  ground  conden^'J 
ihe  vapour  tlu*ows.      Where   creeping    wj'- 

Wlk-re  mjirfhes  ftagnate,  and  where  rivers  v irl 
Clu Iter  the  roUir g  fog«,  and  fwi m  aloa g  i :  M 
Tlie     duflcy .mantled   hwn.       Meanwhile   '"^ 

moon, 
Fiill-orh'd,  and  breaking^thro'  the  fcatter'd  cloui 
Shows  her  broad  tifagc  in  the  crimfon'd  e-nf. 
I'urn'd  to  tW  fun  direct,  her  fpotted  diflc, 
Where  mountains  rife,    unbrageous   doles  it' 

cend. 
And  caverns  deep>  as  optic  tube  defer ie«,      i?o4 
A  finalirr  earth,  gives  us  his  blaie  a^ain. 
Void  of  its  liame,  and  (heds  a  fofter  day. 
Now  thro'  the  pafling  cloud  /he  ieems  to  tlo«>pt 
Now  up  the  pure  cerulean  rides  fubHme.      \f*\ 
Wide  the  pale  deluge  floats,  and  ftrearming  rtU 
O'er  the  Iky'd  mountain  to  the  /hadowy  vdc^ 
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While  rocks  ami  floods    rtfitGt    the  qoiveriD^ 

gleam, 
The  whole  air  whitens  with  a  boundlefi  tide 
Of  filver  radiarce,  treqibling  round  the  world. 
But,  when  half  blotted  from  the  Iky,  her  light. 
Fainting,  permits  the  ftarry  fii^s  to  burn 
With  keener  luftre  thro*  the  depth  of  heaven. 
Or  near  extinct  her  deadened  orb  appears, 
And  fcarce  appears,  of  fickly  beamlefs  white,  ^105 
Oft,  in  this  featbn,  filent  frOm  the  North 
A  blazj  of  meteors  ihoots  :  enfweeping  firft 
TJw  low  (kics,  they  all  at  once  converge 
High  to  the  crown  of  heaven,  and  ail  at  once 
Rclupfing  quick,  as  quickly  reafcewl,  li  10 

And  mix  and  thwart,  extinguiih  and  renew. 
All  sther  courfiug  in  a  maze  of  light. 

From  look  to  look,  contagious  thro  )he  crowd 
The  panic  runs,  and  into  wondrous  (hapes 
The  appearance  tlwrows  :  armies  in  meet  array, 
Throng*d  witli  aerial  fpears  and  fteeds  of  fire, 
Till  the  long  lines  of  fulUextendecl  war. 
In  bleeding  f>ght  oommixt,  the  fang«iine  flood 
RoHs  a  broad  llaughter  o'er  the  plains  of  liea*> 

ven. 
As  thus  they  fcan  tlie  vifionary  fcene,  1 1  ao 

Ob  allTMles  fwells  the  fuperftitious  din, 
Iflcootinent,  andbufy  Frenzy  talks 
Of  blood  and  battie,  cities  overturn'd. 
And  late  at    night    iii    f wallowing    eardiquake 

funk. 
Or  hideous  wrapt  in  fierce  afcendmg  flMne  ;  1195 
Of  fallow   famine,  inundation,  ilerm; 
Of  peftilence,  tnd  every  great  diftrcfs  : 
Eiupires  fufavers'd,  when  ruling  Fate  has  ^ruck 
The  unalterabb  hour  i  e'en  Nature's  felf 
Is  deem'd  to  totter  on  the  brink  of  time.       1 730 
Not  fo  the  man  of  philofbpliic  e^'c,  - 
And  infpeA  fage  ;  the  waving  brightnefs  be 
Curious  furveys,  inquifitive  to  know 

he  caHfes  and  materials,  yctunfm'd, 
^   this  appearanne,  beautiful  and  new. 

Now  'hhck  and  deep  the  night  begins  to  fall, 
A    Ihade  immeiife.      Sunk  in    the    quenching 

gloom, 
Magiii6cent  and  vail,  are  heaven  and  earth. 
Order  confounded  lies  ;  all  Beauty  void  ; 
DiftinAion  loft  :  and  gay  Variety  II40 

One  univcrfaJ  blot :  fuclv  the  fam power 
Of  Ligi^t  to  kindle  and  create  the  whole. 
Drear  \i  the  ftate  tSf  the  beri^hted  wretch. 
Who  then,  bcwilder'd,  wanders  thro' tlie  djrk,' 
Full  of  pale  fancies  and  chimeras  huge  ;       1 145 
Nor  vrfited  by  one  dirirOive  ray 
From  cottage  flrearoing  or  from  airy  hall. 
Perhaps  rinpdtient  as  be  tumbles  on, 
Struck  from  the  root  of  flimy  rushes,  blue     . 
The  wildfire  fcatters  round,  or,    gather^!,'  trails 
A  length  of  ftame  deceitPul  o'er  the  mof^,      1 1 5 1 
WWther  dccoy'd  hy  the  tantaHic  blaze» 
Now  loft  and  now  renewM,  he  finks  abforpt, 
Ri^Wand  horff,  amid  the  mir^*  guJphj 
WhiJe  ftill,  fi'om  day  to  day,  his  pining  wife 
And  plaintive  children  his  return  await,  115^ 

In  wild  conjefture  loft.    At  other  times, 
5cnt  by  the  better  Genius  of  the  Nighty 
Mnoxious,  ghaming  on  the  Uvrfe'd  mane. 


The  meteor  fits,  and  (hews  the  nanrfw  mth  i  !fo 
^Tbat,    winding,   leads  thro*  pits  of  deatb,    or 

clfc 
Inftru6\s  him  liow  to  talce  tiic  dangcrow?  ford. 
The  lengthened  nig  lit  elaps'd,    the  morning 

lhix>e8 
Serene,  in  sdl  her  dewy  l)ea\ity  bngltt, 
Unt'oltHng  fair  the  !aft  Auttiirnal  div.  1 1C5 

And  now  the  mouhting  fan  <iir^K4'<  the  fr*g  ; 
The  rigid  ho«r-frr»ft  mdts  befcre  Hi  b-.-nni  ; 
And,  hung  on  evcj-y  fpray,  on  evn*y  blac^e 
Of  grafs,  the  myriad  d-w-drops  twinkle  round. 
Ah  foe  whore  robb*d,  and  murder'd,  in   tlwt 

pit  I '73 

Lies  the  fliU  heaving  hire  \  at  evening  fnatch'd 
Beneath  the  cloud  of  guik  concealing  nigiit, 
And  fix'd  o'er  fulplHH*,  while,  not  dreamii*g  ifi. 
The  happy  ywoplc  in  their  wax«n  cells 
Sat  tending  p«]ft>]ie  cares,  and  \>lanttiflg  fchemes 
Of  temperance,  for  Winter  poor,  rejoic'd     lijS 
To   mark,    fiiU-flowing    round,     their  copious 

ftores. 
Stidden  the  dark  opprclfive  fteam  afcends. 
And,  us*d  to  milder  fcents,  the  te«K!er  race, 
Bythoufandn,  tumble  from  their  hocey'd  dome^, 
Convolv'd,  and  egonrzing  to  the  duft.  1 1  g  i 

And  was  it  then  for  this  you  roam'd  the  Spring* 
Intent  from  flower  to  fk>wer  ?  for  tins  j'ou  Uf'tVAt 
Ceafelefs,  the  burning  Summer-heat.)  tnr ay  ? 
For  this  in  Autumn  fearchM  the  bloomirtg  wiRe, 
Nor  loft  one  funny  gleajnt  for  this  fad  fate  ? 
O  Man !  tyrannic  lord !  how  long,  how  long 
Shall  proftrate  Nature  groan  beneath  yoor  rage. 
Awaiting  renovation  ?  When  obliged, 
Muft  you  defh^y  ?   Of  their  ambrolTal  food  1 1  <>» 
Canyon  not  borrow,  and,  in  juft  return, 
Afibrd  them  Ihelter  from  the  wintry  winds  ; 
Or,  as  the  (harp  year  |>incVcs,  with  their  own 
Again  regale  them  on  fonie  fmtiiog  djiy  ? 
See  where  the  ftony  bottom  cf  the.r  ttnra     1 195 
Looks  defolatc  and  wild,  with  here  a;Kl  there 
•A  helplefs  number,  who  the  ruin'd  ftate 
Sarvive,  lamenting  weak,  caft  out  to  death. 
Thus  a  proud  city,  populous  and  rich, 
Full  of  the  works  of  peace,  and  high  in  joy,  1:00 
At  theatre  or  feaft,  or  funk  in  fleep, 
<Aslate,  Talermol  was  thy  fate,)  fs  fei«'d 
iiy  Corns  dread  earthcfuake,  and  conviiKivc  InrrlM 
Sheer  from  the  block  fomnlstion,  fte nebcin volvM, 
Into  a  gulph  of  Wiie  fulphureous  fiame.         1 205 
■  Hence  every  harfher  fight !  for  i)owth»»  day,    ' 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  dilfus'd,  grcm'S  mnirm  a;;d 

high, 
Infinite  fplrntlrurt  Wide  invcfiing  all. 
How  ftill  the  breeze!  fave  what  t'MC  filn^y  fhrea.fs 
Of  dew  evaporat'^  brufhes  from  the  \  '1:m;i.  •     1 2 1  -» 
How  clear  the  cloudlels  fky  1  how  liseply  tihg^j 
With  a  peculiar  blue  !  the  ethcre;?!  arch 
Mow  fwell'd  imiaenfc !  amidwhoft:  azure  thron'*!. 
The  md'M'.^t  fun  how  ir^y  I  how  calm  bekjw 
The  gilded  earth !  tlie  harveft-trearures  all     xzir 
Now  gather'd  in,  beyond  the  nge  of  ftornis, 
Surie  to  the  fwain ;  the  circling  fence  fhut  up, 
And  inftant  Wi.itcHs  utmoft  rage  defy'^l : 
•  Whi!c  loofe  to  faflive  joy,  the  country  V9w.',i\ 
Laughs  with  the  loud  fiijcerity  of  Mirth,        ?  :c» 
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Shook  to  the  wind  their  caret.    The  toU-ilrun^ 

youth> 
Bythe  quick  fenie  of  mufic  taught  alone, 
Leiips  wildly  graceful  in  the  lively  dauce. 
Her  every  charm  abroad,  th;  village  toaft. 
Young*  buxom,  warm,  in  native  beauty  rich. 
Darts  not  unmeaning  looks,  and  where  h?r  eye 
Poihts  an  approving  fmile,  with  double  force 
The  cudgel  rattles,  and  the  wrctUer  tVine^:. 
Aee,  too,  fhines  out,  and,  garrulou-^,  recounts 
Tne  feats  ,of  youth.    Thus   they  rejoice,    nor 

think 
That,  with  to-morrow's  fun,  their  annual  toil 
Begins  again  the  never-ceafmg  round.  1232 

Oh  knew  he  but  his  happinefs,  of  men 
The  happieil  he !  who»  far  from  public  rage. 
Deep  in  the  vale,  with  a  choice  few  rctir'd,   1235 
Drinks  the  pure  pleafures  of  the  rural  life. 
What  tho*  the  dome  be  wanting,  whofe  proud 

^te 
Each  mornlog  vomits  out  the  fneaking  crowd 
Of  flatterers  falfe,  and  in  their  turn  abus'd? 
Vile  intercourfe  I  What  tho' the  glittering  robe,   ' 
Of  every  hue  redeAed  light  can  give,  1 241 

Or  floating  loofe,  or  fii/f  with  mazy  geld. 
The  pride  and  gaze  of  fools  1  opprefs  him  not  ? 
What  tho*,from  utmod  land  and  fea  purveyed, 
For  him  each  rarer  tributary  life  1 245 

Bleeds  not,  and  his  infatiate  table  leaps 
With  luxury  and  death  ?  what  tho'  his  bowl 
Flames    not  with  coftly  juice?    nor    funk    in 

beds. 
Oft'  of  gay  care,  he  tofles  out  the  night, 
Or  melts  the  thoughtlefs  hours  in  idle  itate  ?  is&jo 
What  tho'  he  knows  not  thofe  fantailic  joys 
That  dill  amufe  the  wanton,  ftill  deceive  s 
A  face  of  pleafure,  but  a  heart  of  pain  ; 
Their  hollow  moments  unilellghted  all  ? 
Sure  peace  is  his;  a  (olid life,  eftrang'd        1255 
To  difappointment  and  fallacious  hope  t 
l^ich  in  content,  in  Nature's  bounty  rich, 
In  herbs  and  fruits,  whatever  greens  the  Spring, 
When  heaven  defcends  in  ihowcrs,  or  bends  the 

bough 
^Vhen  Summer   reddens,    and  when  Antuom 

beams, 
Or  in  the  Wintry  glebe  whatever  ttb%  1 26 1 

Conceal'd,  and  fattens  with  the  richeft  fap ; 
Thcfe  are  not  wanting ;  nor  the  milky  drove. 
Luxuriant,  fprtad  o*er  all  the  lowing  vale ; 
Nor    ble;4ting    mountains -,    nor    the    chide   of 

dreams. 
And  hum  of  I)ees,  inviting  fleep  ficcere        1266 
Intt  the  guiltlef?  bread,  Ivneath  the  (haiie. 
Or  thrown  at  large  amid  the  fragrant  bay; 
Nor  aught  befjdes  of  profpe^SV,  grove,  or  fong. 
Dim     grottos,     gleaming  lakes,    and  fountains 

clear.  1 270 

Ilerc,  too,  dwells  fimple  Truth,  plain  Innocence, 
IJnfullicd  Beauty,  found  unbrolien  Youth,- 
Patient  of  labour,  with  a  little  pleasM, 
Health  ever  blooming,  unambitious  Toil, 
Calm  Contemplation,  and  poetic  Eafc,  12^5 

Let  other*  brave  the  fiood  in  qticft  of  gain. 
And  beat,  for  joylcis  mo;ith3,  the  gloomy  wave. 
Let  fuch  as  deem  it  glory  to  dcRroy 


Rulh  into  blood,  the  faek  of  cities  feek, 
Unpicrc'd,  exulting  in  tlie  widow 'a  wanl,       k* 
The  virgin's  ihrick,  and  infant's  trembling  en 
Let  fome,  far  did  ant  from  their  native  foil, 
Urg'd  or  by  want  or  hardeu'<l  avarlcv* 
Fiod  oxikCT  lands  beneath  aaOtlicr  fun. 
Let  this  thro*  cities  work  ni>  ea^cr  way» 
By  legal  outrage  and  eitablilhM  g*itle. 
The  focial  fcnfe  extindl,  and  thiit  ferment 
Mad  into  tumult- the  feditions  herd, 
Cr  melt  tliem  clown  to  ilawry  ;  let  chefc 
Infnare  the  wretcli«d  in  the  toiU  of  law,      i.v 
Fomenting  difcord,  and  perplexing  .right ; 
An  iron  race !  and  thofe  of  faire^^  troot. 
But  equal  inhu  manity,  in  courts , 
Dcluf^ve  pomp,  and  dark  cabals,  delight, 
Wreath  the  deep  bow,  ditfufe  t\^  lying  f<^  ■ 
Alhc)  tread  the  weary  labyrinth  of  ilatc  : 
While  he  from  all  the  dor  my  pafiHocs  free 
That  redkfs  men  involve,  hear6>  nod  butbi.^* 
At  dit-ance  fafe,  the  human  tempeft  roar, 
Wrapt  clofe  in  conft^iops  peace.  The  fall  o\  ki  ; . 
The  rage  of  nations,  and  the  crufli  «f  iUte>  : :': 
Move  not  the  man  who,  from  tlie  world  eic^f/v 
In  dill  retreats  and  dowery  folltudesy 
To  Nature's  voice  attends,  from  moath  to  mrn  . 
And  day  to  day,  thro*  the  revplvinjr  fWy    i;.. 
Admiring  fees  her  ia  her  every  ibape* 
Feels  all  her  fweet  emotions  at  his  he^rt. 
Takes  what  die  liberal  gives,  nor  thinki^  of  m^r.. 
.He«  when  young  Spring  protrudes  the  butiur 

gems, 
Marks  the  fird  bud,  and  fucks  the  healthful  fl< 
Into  his  freflien'd  foul ;  her  genial  hours      13:1 
He  full  enjoys,  and  nota  beauty  blows. 
And  not  an  opening  bloHbin  bre;<thes  in  vain. 
In  Summer  he,  beneath  the  living  &ade, 
Such  as  o'er  frigid  Tempe  wont  to  Tiave,       it,> - 
Or  ITemus  cool,  reads  what  tlie  Mufc  of  thcie, 
Perhaps,  has  in  immortal  mimbero  fimg. 
Or  what  (he  dilates  writes;  and  oft',  au  eyr 
Shot  round,  rejoices  in  the  vigorous  year. 
When  Autumn's  j^ejlow  ludre  gilds  the  worll, 
And  tempts  the  fielded  fwain  into  the  field,  i^ii 
Seiz'd  by  the  general  joy,  his  heart  diHend; 
With  gantle  tliroes,  and  thro*  the  tepid  gleams 
Deep  mudng,  then  he  bed  exerts  his  fong« 
E'en  Winter  wild  to  him  Is  full  of  blifs  ;      13:5 
Tlie  mighty  temped  and  the  hoary  wade. 
Abrupt  and  deep,  dretch'd  o'er  the  buried  csr.K 
Awa':e  to  folemn  thought.    At  night  the  (Llci, 
Difclos'd  and  kindled  by  redning  frod, 
PoiU*  every  ludre  on  th*  exalted  eyo.  ly.'^ 

A  friend,  a  book,  the  dealing  hours  fecure, 
And  mark  them  down  for  Wifdom.     With  fvki!^ 

wing 
O'er  Ipnd  and  r?i  Imagination  roams; 
Or  Truth,  divinely  breaking  on  his  mind. 
Elates  his  being,  and  unfohls  hi^  powers;     i^j.; 
Or  in  hib  bread  heroic  Virtue  burns. 
The  touch  of  kindred,  too,  and  love  he  feels; 
The  moded  eye,  whofe  beams  on  his  alone 
Ecdatic  dilne  ( the  little  drong  embrace 
Of  prattling  children,  twin'd  around  bi^  nock. 
And  emidous  to  pleafe  him,  calling  forth 
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'  The  foft4  pirental  foui.    Nor  piirpofc  giy, 
Amufement,  dance,  or  Tdd^  ht  Acraly  fcorns  ; 
For  bapyinefi  >od  true  pbiloroi>hy 
An  of  I'm  (naal  ItUl  and  Tmiting  tiod.         134J 
This  is  tiM  lifi  wliich  ttiol^  wko  frdl  in  guilt 
And  guilty  cities  never  kiicw  J  iLe  liJe 
X.ed  lif  primevit  ages,  uiicocrupt. 
'Wben  angeb    dwelt,    aiid   God    hioirdr,    witb 
'  Mm  I 

Oh,  Njturel  all  fufScient  ir^ver  all!  l%sff 

•    Earich  mo  with  tht-  knowledge  of  thy  worts  1 
Snalcb  me  to  heaven  l  thy  rolling  woiids'  there, 
"WotrU  beynod  Woric).  io  inSo'W  extent, 
Ftofufely  fcvtlef'd  o'er  the  blue  unnieaSe, 
Shew   me ;   tUcir    iQoti(»i>,    periodj,   aod  their 

Give  meiofcani  thw' the  dirclofrng  deep    13^ 
Ughl  mj  Uiad  wiy  \  the  miaer^  (trata  there ; 
Thriill,  lilooming,  thence,  the  vegetable  world; 
Q^r  ibijl.  tha  rifmg  fyftjen,  loore  complex, 
Of  aaimaU ;  and,  liigher  ilill,  the  mind,     i^fia 
Tbe  varied  Icene  oi  quiclhcoiDpoundcd  thought. 
And  where  the  mixiDg  psjliona  endlefs  fliilt : 
thth  ever-open  to  my  raviilMieye, 
A  fearch  the  Hight  of  time  can  ne'er  exbauH  ! 
But  if  to  that  uvqna^  i[  tbe  btood,  j  3^5 

■    la  Hug  gift  Itrearat  about  my  he«rt,  fwbid 
That  bill  ambitioii,  under  clofjog  Ihades, 
IngloriouB,  lay  aw  by  Ibctowjy  brook, 
.  And  whifper  to  i»y  dreams.     From  Thee  begio, 
Dvrit  all  UD  Tbeei  with  The*  condudo  my  foog  ; 
Aod  kt  me  navtr,  never  lliay  frwa  TheC'I  1-371 


THE  ARGUMENT, 


mlngtui,.   Tirfi  affrmck  ifm^lir.  Acctrdhg  it 

Aferittd.  R,ln.  m„d.  St-a.  7»i  drlvfg  ./  tb, 
Jiitvi :  A  man  ptrifliing  tinrorg  f^fn ;  ^tfifwe  re- 


/*"■,] 

1  fy   thlt^^t'rjft^l,;    inlhttitj.   Fr^l. 

A  ,h 

«  if  (fJxtti-  nllhln  the   Pilar   Circle.    A 
■he  nhtle  ei„clHd!H[  ^Itk  i^trtJ  rifitSi- 

Iha-m. 

M#M 

*/il-reJ'al,. 

SEE,  Wioter  epmel  to  rule  the  varied  year, 
tluUen  aod  fad,  with  all  hi)  rifiag  train, 
Vapnurt,  and  clouds,  and  ftorms.     Be  tfiefe  my 

The li\  that  exalt  Ihe  foul  to  fole R»n  thougtit 
AudheavBDlymurmg.  WekonieikJiv^i'edGlMime! 
Cnngeqial  Horrors,  baill  with  frcituent  foot      i 
rieas'd  have  I,  in  my  vhewiul  t^ofa  of  lifci    - 
Vol..  VIU. 


Wbci).i)tir^'d,byca^IeASoIiludc(liN'd, 
And  fung  of  Nature  with  uneeaGng  joy, 
Pleas'd  h^ve  1  wandec'd  thro*  your  rough  donuinii 
Trod  the  pure  virgiii-fupwa,  myfelf  afi  purs,  lit 
Heard  the  winds  ruar,  and  the  big  tcfrsiit  hu^ft, 
Qr  &eD  the  deep-feruieating  teinpiili.br,cw'd 
Id  tlie  grim  evening  (ky.     Thus  paf^dthe  time 
Tilltbro'  the.  lucid  cLaaiber9  of  the  Spijth  I J 

Look'd  out   t!)e  jnyous   Spring,  Ipol^'d   out  aa4 

To  thee,  the  pafron  of  her  firfl.elTay, 
The  Mufcj  O  Wilmii-.^tonJ  renew k  her  Sopg, 
Since  has  flie  roucded  themrvolving  year  ; 
Skioun'd  the  gay  Spiiug-,  on  eagle  pinions  boriw,' 
Attempted  thro'  the  Summer  blaze  to  rife;       at 
Then  fwepl  o'er  Autumn  wich  the  Utadowy  gabf 
And  now  among  the  Wintry  doudi  agaja. 
Roll  d  iu  Ihe  di>ubliqgSorni,  l}ie  tries  tq  finr,. 
To  fwell  her  note  with  all  the  rulhing  -winds,     )(j 
To  full  her  fbuudiug  cadence  to  tl^  floods, 
As  is  her  theme,  her  munberj  wildlf  great ; 
Thrice  happy  could  ihe  flllhj  judging  ear 
Wi;h  bold  difcriplioi)  and  with  manly  tl^Higlit.     ■ 
Nor  art  thou  il:i!l'd  >4  aq'FuI  fcbemet  alone,      }• 
And  bow  to  make  a  mighty  people  thrive  s 
But  e^ual  goodoels,  Ibund  inlegrily, 
4  firm,  uuftakeo,  uoorarrupted  foul 
Amid  a  Hiding  age,  and,  burning  flrong^ 
Nor  vainly  blazing  Eu*  tky  country's  weal,         35.- 
A  Qcadf  fpirit,  regularly  free  : 
Thefe,'  each  exalting  each,  the  ilalcfrnw  light 
Into  the  patriot  ;  thcfe  tlie. public  bop* 
And  eye  to  tfase  converting,  bid  the  MuTs 
Record  wto  Envy  dares  not  Italterj  caS. 

Now  wheji  tijR  c^aitifiSs  empijie  of  the  Siy 
To  Capricorn  the  Ceiiiaur  Archer  yields, 
knA  lierce  Aquarius  (tains  th'  iavarled  year. 
Hung  o'er  the  fartbeft  verge  of  heav'n,  the  fun 
Scirce  fpreads  thro'  slher  the  dajefledday.       45 
FainI  afc  his  gleams  j  aijd  inefl-eftual  fl.oot 
His  flruggline  rays,  in  horizontal  tines. 
Thro'  the  thick  »r,  as  cloth'd  in  cloudy  fiorm. 
Weak,  wan,   and  broa^  hp  fl(irts  the  foutUjrn" 
fty. 

And,  ibou  defcending,  to  the  long  dark  night,  50 
Wide-fliading  all,  the  proftrale  world  refigns. 
Nor  io  the  aight  unwilhA  white  vita!  heat,' 
Light,  life,  and  iny,  tlie  dubious  day  (orlake. 
Mcan-Iime  in  fable-cin^tire  fi.adowa'Taf), 
Deep-ting'd  and  damp,  andcongregatcd  clotids. 
And  all  the  vapoury  turbulence  of  teaven. 
Involve  the  iUe  of  Aings.     Thus.Winler  &JIi, 
A  heavy  gloom,  oppreffive  ii'er  (he  world. 
Thro'  Nature  Ibeddii^  jiilkieiice  ntalign. 
And  raufc!  up  the  fredi  n(  dill:  dif«a£e,  60 

Tlie  foul  of  Man  dies  in  him,  >o^)ing  life. 
And  bijckwilh  more  than  melmcholy  views. 
The  cattle  droop  s  and  o'er  the  furrow'd  land, 
fre(b  from   the    ptougb,   .the    duik.KliiGulaur*d 

Unlended  (preadir.J,  crop  the  whoUrome  root.  6s 
Along  the  woodn,  along  the  mooriai  fens. 
Sighs  the.  fail  Genius  of  the  coming  ftorin  ; 
Aod  up  among  tlie  toQfe  4i^i'iiutad  cliffs. 
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And  fraAurM    mountains    wild,    the    brawling 

brook. 
And  ctvC)  prefageful,  fend  a  hollow  moan,       yo 
Refnundiiig  long  in  lirtening  Fancy's  car. 

Then  cdncci  the  Father  of  the  tempeft  frrth, 
Wrap*    in    black    glooms.     Firll  j'>ylefs    rains, 

obfcure, 
Orive  thro'  the  mingling  flcies  with  vapour  foul, 
Da/h  on  the    mountain's  brow,    and  /kake   the 

woods, 
That  grumbling  wav«  brlow.  The  uni^ghtly  plain 
lies  a  brown  deluge,  a*  the  low«bci;t  clouds     77 
Pour  Hood  on  Hood,  yet  unexhauiled  ftill 
Combine,  and,  deepening  into  night,  /hut  up 
The  day's  fair  face.     The  wanderers  of  h?ave.i  80 
Each  to  his  home  retire,  fave  thofc  that  Icve 
To  take  their  pa Itimr  in  the  troubled  air. 
Or  fkimming  flutter  round  the  dimply  pool. 
The  cattle  from  the  uritafted  Held?  return, 
And  a£t:,  with  meaning  low,  their  wonted  (tails, 
Or  ruminate  in  the  contiguous  fhade.  86 

Thither  the  houfehold  feathery  people  crowd. 
The  crefted  cock,  with  all  his  female  train, 
Pcnfive,  and  dripping  ;  while  the  cottage-hind 
Hangs  o'er  th'  enlivening  blaze,  and  taleful  there 
Recounts  his  fimple  frolic  :  much  he  talks,         91 
And  much  he  laughs,  nor  recks  the  itorm  that 

blows 
Without,  and  rattles  on  his  humble  roof, 

V/ide    o*cr    the   brin^,    with  many  a  torrent 

fwell'd. 
And  the  mix'd  ruin  of  its  banks  o'ci  fpread,       95 
At  laft  the  rouP*d»up  river  pours  along  : 
Refjftlefs,  roaring,  dreadful,  down  it  comes. 
From  tlie  rude  mountain  and  the  mofly  wild, 
Tumbling  thro'  rocks  abrupt,  and  fojndingfar. 
Then  o'er  the  fanded  valley  floating  fpre;ids,   100 
Calm,  fluggifl-.,  filent ;  t-ll,  apain  comlrain'd 
Between  two  mectiiig  hill*',  it  burlts  away. 
Where    rocks    and    woods    overhang  the  turbid 

ftream  •, 
There  gathering  triple  force,  rapid  and  deep. 
It  boils,  and  wheels,  and  foams,    and  thunders 

thro'. 
Nature!  great  parent!  whofe  unceafmg  hand 
Rolls  round  the  fcalons  of  the  changeful  year. 
How  mighty,  how  majeftic,  are  thy  worlcs  ! 
With  what  a  pleafmg  dread  they  fwcll  the  foul ! 
That  fees  aftonifti'd,  and  aftoDi/hM  fijjg",  i  ic 

Ye  too,  ye  Winds !  that  now  !>cgin  to  blow 
With  boilterous  fweep,  I  raile  my  voice  to  you. 
Where  are  your  ftore?,  ye  powerful  Beings !  fay, 
Where  your  atrial  magazines  refcrvM, 
To  fwell  the  brootling  terrors  of  the  ftorm  ?      1 15 
In  what  far-diftant  region  of  the  fky, 
KuAiM  in  deep  fiiwce,  deep  ye  when  'ti?  calm  ? 
When  from  the  pallid  Iky  the  fun  defjends. 
With  many  a  ffv^t,  that  o'er  his  glaring  orb 
Uncertain  wanders,  ItainM,  red  i'ery  Itreaks     120 
Begin  to  flufli  around.     The  reeling  cloirds 
Stagger  with  dizzy  poife,  as  doubting  yet 
Which  matter  to  obey:  while  rifnig  flow. 
Black,  in  the  leadcn-colour'd  Eaft,  the  moon 
Wears  a  wan  circle  round  her  blunted  horns',    x  25 
Seen  thro'  the  turbid  fluctuating  air, 
I'ne  ftars  oblufe  emit  a  Ihivcrcdray, 


Or  frcqucnf  fecm  to  (hoot  athwart  the  gloom, 
And  long  Ix-hir.d  tlieni  trad  the  wkiiteuiiig  fakzr, 
SiiatchM  in  ihort  eddies  plays  the  withered  leaf, 
And  on  tho  flood  the  dancing  feather  floats.     131 
With  broaden'd  uoitrllc,  to  the  Iky  up  ttim'd, 
The  confcious  heifer  fnuiTs  the  itormy  gale. 
K/<rn  as  the  matron,  at  her  nightly  tafk. 
With  penfve  labour  drnvrs  the  flaxen  thready  135 
'I'hc  waited  taper  and  the  cmckiing  flame 
Fi^rctcl  the  Wall.     But  chief  tbc  plumy  race, 
Tikf  tenants  of  tlie  fky,  its  changea  fpeak. 
Retiring  from  the  downs,  where  all  day  long 
Thi\v  pick'd  thvir  fcanty  fare,  a  blackening  iniin 
Of  ciamorou*;  rooks  thick  urge  their  weary  fiigfat^j 
And  feck  the  clofing  O.elter  of  the  grove. 
AHlduous,  in  his  bower,  the  wailing  owl 
Plies  his  fad  fong.     The  cormorant  on  high 
Wheels    from  the  deep,  and  foceam»  along  tfae 

land. 
Loud  fhrieks  the  foaring  hem  ;    and  with  wiU 

wing 
The  circling  fea-fowl  cleave  the  flaky  clouds. 
Ocean,  unequal  prefs*d,  with  broken  ti<fc 
.\nd  bliad  commotion  heaves  ;    wlule  from  the 

fhore. 
Ate  into  caverns,  by  the  rcittefs  wave,  150 

And  foreft-ruflling  mountains,  comes  a  voice 
That,  folomn  founding,  bids  the  world  prepare. 
Then  ifTuei  forth  the  itorm  with  fudden  burfli 
And  hurls  the  whole  precipitated  air 
Down  in  a  torrent.    On  the  paflive  main        155 
Defcends  th»  ethereal  force,  and  with  iirong  guft 
Turns  from  its  bottom  tlie  difcolour'd  deep. 
Thro*  the  black  nii?ht,  llwit  iits  imnienfe  around, 
Lilh*d  into  foam,  the  fierce  conflifting  brine 
Seonis  o'er  a  thoufand  raging  waves  to  burn :  160 
Mean-time  the  iiiountain-blUows,  to  the  clouds 
In  dreadful  tuaiolt  fwcll*d,  furge  above  furge, 
Burll  into  chaos  with  tremendous  roar, 
\ud  anchored  navies  from  their  Nations  drive, 
Wild  as  the  winds,  acrof^  the  howling  wafte    165 
Of  mighty  waters :  now  th'  inflated  wave 
Straining  they  fcale,  and  now  imixtuous  fhoot 
Into  the  fecret  chaml>ers  of  the  deep. 
The  wintry  Baltic  thuudtrring  o'er  their  head: 
Emerging  therxe  again,  before  the  breath         !/• 
Of  full  exerted  l^eaven  they  wing  their  cowrfe. 
And  dart  on  dil!ant  coafts,  if  fome  iharp  roct^ 
Or  /hoal  infidious,  break  not  their  career. 
And   in    locfe    fragments    fling    them    floating 

round. 
Nor  lefs  at  hnd  the  loofened  tcmpefl  reigns: 
The  niountai',  thunders,  and  its  fturdy  fons 
Stoop  to  the  bottom  of  the  rocks  they  (hade. 
Lone  on  the  midnight  ftecp,  and  all  aghafl, 
The  dark  way-  firing  flranger  breathlefs  toils. 
And,  often  filling,  climbs  againft  the  blaft.       iSa 
Low  waves  the  rooted  forefl,  vex'd,  iamd  flieds 
W  lint  erf  its  tarnifh'd  honours  yet  remain, 
Daih'd    down    and    fcatteHd,     by    the    tearing 

wind's 
Afliduous  fury,  its  gigantic  limbs. 
Thus  ftruggling  thro'  the  diffii>ated  grove        185 
The  wliirling- temped  raves  along  the  plain. 
And  on  the  cottage,  thatch'd,  or  lordly  roof, 
Kecu-faAeningk  ihakes  them  to  the  folid  haft* 
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Bleep  frighted  flie«,  and  round  the  rocking  dome, 
Tor  entrance  eager,  hov.h  the  favage  blaft.     190 
Then  t'o,  they  fay,  ihro^ail  the  burthcn'd  air 
Long  grv>ans  are  heard,  ihrill  fowid:,  and  diilant 

iighs, 
Tlut,  uttcre<l  by  the  demon  of  the  night. 
Warn  tlie  devoted  wretch  of  woe  and  death. 
Huge  U  prcjar  lords  it  wide.     Toe  clouds,  com- 
irix-*d 
With  ftars  fwift  gliding,  fwcep  along  tlie  fl:y,  196 
All  Nature  recl«  ;  till  Natiire*s  Kirg,  who  ott* 
Amid  tcnipeUuous  darkucTs  dwelL  alone, 
Ajid  on  the  wir.gs  pt'  the  careering  wind 
Walks  dreadfully  ferene,  commands  a  calm  ;    2co 
^rhen  ftraight  air,  fea,  and  earth,  are    huih'd  at 
oi;cc. 
As  yet  'ti*  midnight  deep.     The  weary  clouds. 
Slow-meeting,  mingle  ii>to  folid  gloom. 
Now,  while"  the  drowfy  world  lies  lort  iu  Ceep, 
Let  me  aflbciate  wiih  the  Icrious  Night,  305 

And  Contemplation,  hor  Tedate  compeer  ; 
Let  me  ili^ke  oft  th*  ir.truiivc  cares  of  day, 
And  lay  the  nacrtlJIir^g  fenfes  ail  aide. 

Where  no\^.,  ye  lying  Vanities  of  life  ! 
Ye  ever-tempting,  cvjr-clwatii»g   Train!  210 

Where  arc  you  now  ?  and  what  is  your  amount  ? 
Vexation,  dii'appoii.tment,  and  remorfe. 
Sad,  i-ckening  thought !  and  ysX  deluded  Man, 
A  fcene  of  crude  disjoiiitcd  vii.ous  |^a(l. 
And  broken  lumbers,  rifcslVdl  refolvM,        215 
With  ncw-iUiftiM  hopes,  to  run  the  giddy  round. 
Father  of    Ligkt  and  Liie!    tliou  Good  Su- 
preme I 
O  teach  me  what  is  good !  teach  me  Thyfelf ! 
Save  me  from  folly,  vanity,  and  vice. 
From  every  low  purfuit  !  and  feed  my  foul     220 
With  knowledge,    confcious   peace,  and  virtue 

pure ; 
5acre<l,  fubflantbl,  never-fading  hi ifs! 

The  l;ecner  tempefts  rife  ;  and,  fuming  dun 
From  all  the  livid  t.ail,  or  jHercing  North, 
Thick  olouds  afcend,  in  whofc  capacious  womb 
A  vapoury  deluge  lies,  tofaow  coi>geal*d.        446 
Heavy  th^'y  roll  their  lleecy  world  along, 
And^the  flky  faddcns  witli  the  gatliered  florm. 
Thro»  tile  hu/h*d  air  the  whitening   ihowCr  dcf- 

cends. 
At  firlt  thin  wwering,  till  at  laft  the  flakes      2%a 
Fall  broad,  a: id  wide,  and  fait,  dimming  the  day 
,    With  a  continual  fiow.     Tlie  cheri/h'd  nclds 
Put  on  their  wiiitcr-robe  oi  pure  it  wWte  : 
'7'is   Ijrightntfi  all,  iave  wiicre   the  new.  faow 

melts 
Along  the  mazy-current.     Low  the  woods       235 
Bow  tlieir  hoar   head  :  and  crs  the  languid  fun 
Faint  from  the.  Weft  emits  his  evening  ray, 
fciU  th's  univrrfal  face,  deep  hid,  and  chill, 
Is  one  wild  dazzli'ig  wafte,  tliat  buries  wide 
The  works  of  Man.    Drooping,    the  labourer- 
ox  440 
Stands  cover'd  o'er  with  fnow,    and  then  de- 
mands 
The  fruit  of  all  his  toil.      The  fowls   of   hea- 
ven, 
TaqnM  by  the  cruel  fcaron,  crowd  around 
The  v»hinowing  ilore,  and  claim  tho  littla  boon 


Which  Providence  afligns  them,    Cne  alone,  245 
The  red-brcalt,  facrcd  to  the  houfcl-:old  gods. 
Wifely  regardful  ot  th'  embroiling  Iky, 
In  joylefs  tields  and  thorny  thickets  leaves 
j  His  Ihivering  mates,  and  p^ys  totrufted  Man 
His  annual  vifit.     Half-afraid,   he  firit  250 

Againil  the  window  beats,,  then,  briik,  alights 
On  the   warm  hearth  *,  then,   hopping  o'er  th*- 

floor. 
Eyes  all  tlie  fmiling  family  alkance. 
And  peck?,  and  ftart^,  and  wonders  where Jhe  is  |. 
Till  more  familiar  grown,  the  taMc-crumbs  2155 
Attract  his  flender  feet.     The  foodlcfs  wilds 
Pour  forth  their  brown  inl;abitants.     Trie  hare^ 
Tho*  timoi*ous  of  heart,  and  bard  befet 
liy  death  in  various  forms,   dark  fuares,    ard 

dogs 
And  more  unpitying  men,  the  garden  fecks,  %Cm 
IJrg'd  on  by  fearlcfs  Want.     The  bleating  kind 
Eye  the  bleak  heaven,  and  next  the  gliltenmg 

earth. 
With  looi:s   of   dumb  dcfpair  ;    then,  fad  dif  j 

persM, 
Dig  for  the  wither'dherb  thro*  heaps  of  fnow. 
Now,  Shepherds  !  to  your  helplefs  charge  be 

kind; 
BaflBe  the  raging  year,  and  fill  tlieir  penns,    266 
With  food  at  will ;  lodge  them  below  the  florm. 
And  watch  thsm  Itri^  ;  for  from  the  bellowing 

Eail, 
In  this  dire  feafon,  oft*  the  whirlwuid's  wing 
Sweeps  up  the  burthen  of  whole  wintry  plains 
At  one  wide  waft,  and  o'er  the  haplefs  flocks,  271 
Hid  in  the  hollow  of  two  neighbouring  hills. 
The  billowy  tempeft  'whelms,  till,  upward  urg*dj 
The  valley  to  a  ihining  mountain  fwells. 
Tint  with  a  wreath  high-curling  in  the  Iky. 

As  thus  the  fnows  arife,  and  fOul,  and  £erce> 
All  Winter  drives  along  the  darkened  air,     ,- 
In  his  own  loofe  revolving  fklds  the  fwain. 
Difafter'd  ftanils,  fee?  other  hills  afcend     . 
Of  unknown  joylefs  brow,  and  other  fcenes  aS* 
Of  horrid  profpeA,  (hag  the  tracklefs  plain  ; 
Nor  finds  the  river,  nor  the  foreftj  hid 
Beneath  the  formlefs  wild ;  but  wanders,  on 
From  hill  to  dale,  ftill  more  and  more  aftrayi 
Impatient  flounchig  thro'  the  drifted  heaps,     285 
Stung  with  the  thoughts  of  home;  the  thoughts  of 

home 
Ru/h  on  his  ncn^cs,  and  call  their  vigour  forth 
In  many  a  vain  attempt.     How  links  his  fjul ! 
What  black  defpair,  what  howwy  fills  Iiisneart  I 
When  for  the  dufky  fpot, --which  Fancy  feiga'd 
His  tufted  cottage  rifjj>g  thro'  the  fnow,  2yl 

He  meets  the  roughnefs  of  the  middle  wade. 
Fir  from  the  track  and  bleft  abode  of  Man ; 
While  round  him  niglu  reHfilefs  clofes  faH, 
And  every  tempeft,  howling  o'er  his  head,     ^95 
Renders  the  favage  wildcrnefs  more  wild. 
Then  throng  the  bufy  fhapes  into  his  mind. 
Of  covered  pits,  unfathomably  deep, 
A' dire  defcent  I  beyond  the  power  of  fro  ft. 
Of  faithUfs  bogs  ;  of  precipices  huge,  300 

SmoothM  up  widi  fnow  *,  and,  what  island,  un- 
known. 
What  w:iter  oJ  the  (Till  wjfrozen  fprinj* 
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9d  the  loefe  ttmrfli  or  folitary^akcy 
\Vhrre  the  ftcih  fountain  from  the  bottom  i>oils. 
Tbefe  check  his  (carMl  ileps,  ftiVddot^o  he  ^nlcs 
Beneath  the  Ihelter  of  the  flwrpeWs  drift,        305 
Thinking  o*cr  all  the  bittemefs  of  death, 
MnM  with  the  tender  anguifh  Nature  ihoots 
Thro»  the-wniJig  bofom  of  the  dying  man. 
His  wife,  his  childron,  and  hisfrifcn^  unfeen.  310 
In  vain  for  him  the  oflEcious  wife  prepares 
The  fire  fair-blazing;  and  the  vt'ftdieirt  warm; 
In  vain  his  little  children,  peeping  out 
Into  the  mingling  ftorm,  demand  thehr  fire 
With  tears  of  arflefs  inncc^nce.     Alas'!  315 

Nor  wife,  cor  children  1  more  Ikalllle  behold, 
Nor  friends,  nor  fai-^red  hon)e.    On  every  nerve 
The  deacfty'^Vinter  feizes,  fhuts  up  fcnfr, 
And,  o'er  his  inmoft  vitals  creeping  cold. 
Lays  him  alohg  the  fnnws,  a  {!ifrcn*d  cbrfe,  J'^o 
Stretch'd  out,    and   bleaching  in  the  northern 

blaft. 
Ah  I  little  think  the  gay  licentious  proud. 
Whom  "^jleadure,  power,  and  aftiuence  furroutid  ; 
They,    who  tlieir    tlioughtlefs  hours    in   giddy 

mirth, 
'      And  wanton,  often  cruel,  riot  wafte  ;  325 

Ah!  little  think  they,  while  tliey  danoe  along, 
How  many  fet-l,  this  v^ry  moment,  death. 
And  all  the  fad  variety  ot  pain  : 
How  many  fnik  in  the  devouring  flood, 
Or  more  devouring  flame  !  how  many  bleed,  330 
By  fhameful  variance  betwixt  man  and  man  ! 
How  many  pine  in  want,  and  dungeon  glooms^ 
dhilt'from  the  common  air,  and  common  ufe 
Of  their  own  limbs  :  how  many  drink  the  cup 
Of  Jjalefu'l  grief,  or  eat  the  bitter  bread  33^ 

Of  mifory  !  fors  piercM  by  wintry  winds, 
How  many  fhrink  into  the  ford  d  hut 
Of  chearlefs  Poverty  !  how  many  ihake 
.     With  all  the  fiercer  tortures  of 'the  mir.d, 

Unbounded  pafTion,  madnefs,  jj u'flt,  remorfe,  540 
Whence,  tumbled  headlong  from  the  htidit  of 
•       life, 

They  ftimSfh  matter  for  the  Tragic  Mufe  ! 
E'en  in  the  vale,  where  Wiftlom  loVesto  dwell. 
With    Friendftiip,   'Peace,    and   Contemplation 

jonrd. 
How  many,  r?ck'd  with  honefl  paflions,  droop 
In  deepYet1r*d  diftrefs !  how  many  ftand        345 
Around  the  death- bed  of  their  deareft  friends. 
And  point  the  parting  an juifh  I     Thought  fond 

man 
,. ,  Of  thelc,  and  all  the  thoiifand  namelefs  ills 

.That  one  incefiTant  ftrnggle  render  life,  3^0 

One  fceue  of  toil,  of  fuffcring,  and  of  htfi. 
Vice  in  his  hjgh  career  would  ftandappallM, 
And  heedlefs  rambling  Tmpulfe  learn  to  think ; 
The  confcious  heart 'of  Charity  would  warm. 
And  her  wide  wi/h  Benevolence  dilate ;  ■  3^5 

The  foclal  tear  would  rife,  the  focial  figh. 
And  into  clear  ptT?e5lion,  gradual  blifs. 
Refining  ftill,  the  fAci:iI  paTTions  work. 

Anrl'here  can  I  for;getthe  generous  band* 
Who, .  touch'd   with    human   woe,    rcdrefllve 

fearcVcl 

t  T^e  OailCinmttee,  in  the  year  1^2^^ 


4bto  Hsfe  honors  t)f  the  ^IcAatfty  gnol  ^ 
Unpitied,  and  unheard,  vlicw?  BffilcTy  m*^:-  . 
Wllere  Siclmefs  pines,  wl»re  Thirft  and  V?- 

l»urD, 
And  poor  Misfortune  feci*  the  la/h  ^f  Vice. 
While  in  the  land  of  liberty,  the  land 
Whofe  every  ftreet  and  public  meeting  gfe.» 
Wifli  open  Freedom,  Htee  tyrauWr»g:*«i, 
Snatch'd  the    lean  morfct  from     the    fhr 

mouth, 
Tore  frbm  cold  wintry  limbs  the  tst?er*d  ir-T 
E*en  robbM'them  of  thefaft  of  cefflfof^,  fktr* 
The  free-born  Briton  to  tbe  dtmgeOQ  cbai:*^ 
Or,  as  the  Juft  of  crwelty  prevaBM, 
At  pleafore  marked  hifn  withingWioB^  ftnp. 
And  crufli'd  out  lives,  by  fecrct  baVharou*'  - 
That  for  their  country  would  have  t%il*d  or  h-t 
O  great  def)^  I  tf  executed  wetl,       J  : 

With  patient  care,  and  wifi!om»ten^pcrM£uI 
Ye  fons  of  Mercy !  yet  refunfe  the  fearcfa, 
Drag  forth  the  legal  morifters  into  li^ht. 
Wrench  from  their*hand  Oppre0inw^*  iron  r^?, 
And  bid  the  cruel  feel  the  pains  ti)^  give,    j 
Much  ftiH  unfoucVd  remains  ;  in  this  nLot. :::, 
Much  is  tile  patriot*s  weeding  han4  rvquir'd. 
The  (oik  of  kw  (#hat  dark  mfidibus  men 
Have  cumbrous  added  to  perplex  Jhe  tnitb,  3*: 
And  lengthen  iiliiplb  juftice  into  ttipde,) 
How  glorious  were  the  day  that  fii>i*  (fade  bror . 
And  every  man  within  -the  rcadi  of  Vight. 

By  wintry  famine  rousM,  from  allthe  Xrtit 
Of  horrid  mountains  Whiehthe  lhiningAl^> 
And  wavy  Appennine,  and  Pyrenees,  i}'. 

Branch  oiit  ftupendotis  into  dlftant  lands 
Cruel  as  death,  and  hungry  as  the  grave  ! 
Burning    for  blood  I    bony,    and   ghaupit,  r 

grim ! 
Aflembling  wolves  in  raging  troops  defcend,  r-\ 
And,  pouring  o'er  the  country-,  bear  along. 
Keen  as  the  north  wind  IVecps  the  ^loflfy  foow. 
All  is  their  prize.    They  faften  on  Ihe  fteed, 
Prefs  him  to  earth,  and  piera?*hi«  raighty  fecan 
Nor  can  the  "bull  his  awful  front  defend,         4:1 
Or  ihake  the  murdering  favages  away. 
Rayabious,  at  the  mother's  throat  they  fly, 
And  tear  the  fere* m J ng/mfant  from  tier  bmit; 
The  Godlike  face  of  MA  a  avails  him  nought. 
E'en   Beau^y,  force  mvme!    at    whofe    brv: 

glance 
The  gen 'rons 'lion  <?ffttds  in  foftenM  g.i2e,      4  1 
Here  bledds  ^'h&plefs  uudifliogfutfli'd  prey. 
But-if,  >apprifl>d  of  the'ftfvw^e  attack. 
The  country  be  £hut  uj),  lur'd  by  the  fcrnf , 
On  church^yards  drear  (inhuman  tb  rehfe!)  i'.t 
The  difappointed  prowlers  fkll,  and  d\^ 
The  fhrbwded  hotly  from  the  grave,  o'er  itukc. 
Mix'd  with  foul  ihades,  and  frighted  ^hoftf,  th  r 

hOwl. 
Among  rtiofe 'hilly  regions,  where,  eoflsnic'i 
In  peaceful  vales,  the  hapy  Grifons  dwell,      4M 
Oft',  ruftilngfudden  from  f  he  loaded  cliffs, 
Mountains  of  fnow  their  gathering  terrors  roll. 
From  fteep  to  fleep,  loud  thundering,  down  they 

come, 
A  wiiitry  wafte  in  dire  commotion  aU,  4'^ 

Anfd  herds,  andflodcs,  and  ttrnvefiorSi  «nd  fir/;: 
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Jlnd  ibmetimes    whole   Isri^ades  of   marcbmg 

troops, 

C>r  haniletB  fl*epltig  in  the  dead  of  mght,  \ 

Are  deep  beneath  the  fmothering  ruin  'whelm'd. 

Now,  all  amid  the  rigours  of  the  ycai-. 
In  the  wild  depths  of  Wbter^  while  without  4«6 
The  ccafelefs  winds  blow -ice,  I>e  my  retreat 
Between  the  groaning  fore k  and  the  ihore 
•Beat  by  the  boundlefs  multitude  of  wayes> 
A  rural,  fhelter'd,  folitary  fcene. 
Where  ruddy  fire  and  beaming  tapers  join       430 
To  cheer  the  gloom.    Then,  ihidioiis,  Icrt  me  lit, 
Andhold  high  converfe  with  the  Mighty  Deatd ; 
Snges  of  ancient  time,  as  gods  revered. 
As  gods  beneficent,  who  bleft  nrankind 
With  arts,  with  arms,  and  humaniz'd  a  world. 
Rous'd  at  th*  infpiring  thought,  I  throw  afiile  436 
The  long-liv'd  volume,  and,  deep  mufing,   hail 
The  facred  ft  ades  that,  fiowly  rHing,  pafs 
•efwe  my  wandering  eyes.     Firft  Socrates, 
Who, 'firmly  good  in  a  corrupted  ftate,  440 

Againll  the  rage  of  tyrant?  luigle  ftood, 
.  I*ivincible !  calm  Reafon's  holy  law, 
■    That  voice  of  God  with! a  th»  attentive  miiid, 
Obeying,  fearlcfs,  or  in  life  or  death  ; 
Great  moral  teacher  !  wifeft  of  mankind  :       445 

•  6olcm  the  next,  who  built  his  commonweal 
On  Equity's  wide  bafe  ;  hy-  tender  laws 
Aii^'cly  people  curbing,  yet  undamp'd, 
Frtfewring  Itill  that  quick  peculiar  fire, 
.Whence  in  the  luurd'd  ficW  of  finer  nrt«,        450* 
And  of  "bold  freedom,  they  unequalM  Aione, 
The  pride  of  fmiling  Cr recce  and  h\imai>-kind. 
lycurgus,  then,  who  bow'd  beneath  the  force 
Of  .ftridteft  difcipline,  feverely  wile. 
All  human  paillons.     Following  him,  I  fee,  455 
Ab  at  Thermopylc-e  he  glorious  feH, 

.    The  firm  devoted  Chief*',  who  proved,  by  deeds, 
The  hardeft  lefTon  which  the  other  taught. 
iThcn  Ariltides  lifts  his  hone  ft  front, 
Spotleiti  of  heart,  to  whom  the  unflattering  voice } 
Of  Freedom  gave  the  honeft  name  of  Juit ;      46 1 ; 
In  pure  majettic  poverty  revered; 
Who,  e^n  Wa  glory  to  his  country's  weal 
tkib-nittjftg,  fwellM  a  haughty  Rival's-)-  faime. 
Rear'd  by  his  care,  of  fofter  ray,  appears       465 
CtniOD,  iweet-foul'd,  whofe  genius,"  riFn^-flrong, 
■  lihook  off"  the  load  of  young  debauch  ;  abroad 

'    The  fcouitge  of  Perf»an  pride,  at  home  the  friend 
Of  every  wci^h  and  every  fpendid  art ; 
Model*' and  fimple  in  the  pomp  of  wealth.     4^0 
5^en  the  laft  worthies  of  declining  Grwce, 
1-ate  call'd  to  glory,  in  unequal  times, 
Penf.ve,  appear.    The  fair  Corinthian  boaft, 
TimcAeon^  '^PPy  temper!  mild  and  firm, 
Who  wept  the  brother  while  the  tyrant  bled.  475 
And,  equal  to  the  'bcft,  the  Theban  Pair  J, 

•  Wh«fe  virtues,  in  heroic  concord  joinM, 
trheir  country  rais*d  to  freedom,  empire,  fame. 
He,^  too,  with  whom  Athenian  honour  funk. 
And  left  a  mafs  of  fordid  lees  behind,  4S0 
Phocion  theOood,  in  public  life  fcvere, 

^To  virtue  ftill  inexorabjy  firm  v  • 

3ut  when,  beneath  his  lov/  ir.duftrious  roof, 
*  Leonhias,  -f*  Theniijitcltt, 

J  Pth^tdas  and  E^AvJn$ncUt,     ■ 


Sweet  Peace  and  happy  Wifdom  fmooth'd  his 

brow, 
N»t  Friendflj'p  fofter  was,  nor  lovit  more  kim!. 
And  he,  the  h"^  of  old  Lycurgcrs'  fons,  4^ 

The  generous  viftim  to  thtt  vain  attempt 
To  fave  a  rotte|i  ftate,  Agis,  who  faw 
E'en  Sparta's  f<?|f  to  fervile  avmicc  funk. 
The  two  Achaian'herocs  don?  tfie  tram  ;  49* 

Aratus,  who  awhile  rel um'd  the  foul 
Of  fondly  lingering  Liberty  inGre.-ces 
And  he  hirr  darlipg,  as  her  bteft  hope. 
The  gsliant  PhllojKrmen,  who  to  arms 
TurnM  theluxurions  pomp  he  couldnotcnre;  495 
Or  toi!ing  in  his  iann,  a  fimple  fVvain, 
Or,  bold  and  fltilful,  thundering  in  the  field. 
Of  rougher  firont,  a  mighty  people  coir.e  ! 
A  ritcc  of  heroes.  In  thofe  virtuous  tiiiies 
Which  knew  mo  itain,  frve  that  with  psrtbl  flaine 
Their  rfeareft  country  they  'too  fondly  lov*d.    jcj 
Her  better  founder  firft,  tlie  light  of  Rome, 
Numa,  who  foften'd  her  i-apacrous  firos, 
Servhis  tlie  King,  who  laid  the  folid  bafe 
On  which  o'er  earth  the  vaft  Republic  fpread.  5CJ 
Then  the  great  Confuls  venerable  rife. 
The  puhlic  Father  J    who  the  private  queH^S, 
As  on  liJC  dread  tribunal  fternly  fad.  ♦ 

He  whom  his  thanklefs  country  could  not  iofc, 
Camitlus,  only  vengeful  to  lier  foes.  5  ip 

Fahricias,  Ijtorncr  of  all  conquering  gofd"! 
And  Cinemnatus,  awfol  from  the  plough. 
Thy    wilKng    viftim  §,     Carthage,     Irurfdn^ 

loofe 
From  all  that  pleading  Nature  cotdd  oppofe. 
From  a  whole  cit3r's  tears,  "by  rigid  Faith         5  ij; 
Imperious  c»^l*d,  and  Honour'^  dh*e  command, 
Scipio,  the  gentle  chief,  humanely  Ijrave, 
Who  foon  the  race  of  fpotlefs  glory  ran. 
And,   warm  in  youth,  to  the  poetic  fhade 
With  Friendfhip  and  Philofopby  rctirM,  52* 

Tully,  whofe  powerful  eloquence  a  wlrfle 
Reftrain'd  the  npid  fate  of  ruftiing  Ron^e. 
Unconquer'd  Cato,  virtuous  in  eTctreme. 
And  thou,  unhappy  Brutus  !  kind  of  heart, 
Whofe  fteady  arm,  by  awRd  Virtue  ut-g'd,     5  zg 
Lifted  file  Roman  ftecl  againft  thy  friend. 
Thoufands  befides  the  tribute  of  a  werfe    • 
Demand  :   but  who  can  count  the  ftars  of  hea- 
ven? 
Who  fing  their  influence  on  this  lower  wrrid  ? 

Eehold  who  yonder  comes  !  in  fober  ftate,  53^ 
Fair,  mild,  and  flrong,  as  is  a  vernal  fun — 
*Tis  Phoebus  felf,  or  elfc  the  Mantuan  Swain  I 
Great  Homer,  too,  appears,  of  daring  wing. 
Parent  of  fong  !  and  equal  by  his  fide 
The  Britifli  Mufe ;    join'd  hand  in  hand  they 

■  wal?c. 
Darkling,  full  up  the  middle  fteep  to  fame.  536 
Nor  abfent  arethofe  fhades,  whofe  Ikilftrl  touch 
Pathetic  drew  the  impafT.on'd  heart,  and  cbanxi'd 
Tranfported  Athens  with  the  niorjl  fcene*, 
Nor  thofe  who,  tuneful,  wak*d  th*  enchanting 
lyre. 

I^irfl  of  your  kind  !  fociety  divine  !  541 

3iai  vifit  thus  my  night:-,  for  you  referv'd, 

J  liTj}  cut  Juniur  Brutut.         §  Regulai, 
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And  mount  by    foariog    foul  to  tboy^hts  like 

yours. 
Silence^  thou  lonely  power !  the  door  be  tliine ; 
8cG  on  the  hallowed  hour  that  none  iutnuic,    545 
Save  a  few  chofcn  frieiidS)  whofometimes  deigu 
To  blefs  my  huiuble  roof,  with  fenfe  rcfin*d, 
Learning  digefted  well,  exalted  faitiif 
Unlludy'd  wit,  and  humour  ever  gay. 
Or  from  the  Mufes'  hill  will  Pope  dcfcend^     550 
To  raife  the  facred  hour,  to  bid  it  fmilc. 
And  with  the  focial  fpirit  warm  the  heart  ? 
For  tho*  not  fweeter  his  own  Homer  fjngs. 
Yet  IS  his  life  tlie  more  endcarii.g  fuog. 
Where  art  xhau,  Hammond !  thou  the  darling 
pride, 
The  friend  and  lover  of  the  tuneful  throng;  556 
Ah,  why,  dear  Youth !  in  all  the  bloonung  prime 
Of  vernal  genius,  where  difclofjng  fad 
Each  aiAive  worth,  each  manly  virtue  lay. 
Why  wert  thou  ravifliM  from  our  hope  fo  oon? 
What  now  avails  that  noble  thirft  of  fame 
Which  flung  thy  fervent  breaft  ?  that  treafur'd 

Itore 
Of  knowledge,  early  gauiM?  that  eager  zeal 
To  ferve  thy  country,  glowing  in  the  band 
Of  youthful  patriots,  who  fuflain  her  name  ?  $^5 
What  now,  alas !  that  liic-diffuHng  charm 
Of  fprightly  wit  ?  that  rapture  for  the  Mufe, 
That  heart  of  friend/hip,  and  that  foul  of  joy. 
Which  bade,  with  foftefl  light,  thy  virtues  fmile  ? 
Ah !  only  il.ew'd  to  check  our  fond  purfuits,  570 
And  teach  our  humbled  hopes  that  life  is  vain ! 
Thus  in  fome  deep  retirement  would  I  paia 
The  winter-glooms,  with  friends  of  pliant  foul. 
Or  blithe,  or  folemn,  as  the  theme  infpir'd: 
With  tlieai  would  fearch  if  Nature's  boundlefs 

frame 
Was  call'd,  late  rifing  from  the  void  of  night. 
Or  fprung  eternal  from  the  eternal  Mind,       577 
Its  life,  its  laws,  its  prog  re  fs,  anH  its  end. 
Hence  larger  profpecis  of  the  beauteous  whole 
Would,  gradual,  open  on  our  opening  minds. 
And  each  diffufive  harn\ony  unite 
In  full  perfection  to  th'  aftonifh'd  eye. 
Then  would  we  try  to  fcan  the  moral  worltl. 
Which,  though  to  us  it  feems  embroil'd,  moves 

on 
In  highe»*  order,  fitted  and  impeli'd 
By  Wifdom's  fined  hand,  and  ifluiug  all 
In  general  good.     The  fage  Hifloric  Miife 
Should  next  conduft  us  through  the  duvps  of 

time ; 
Shew  us  how  empire  grew,  declin'd  and  fell, 
In  fcatter'd  ftates  ;  what  makes  the  nations  fmile. 
Improves  their  foil,  and  gives  them  double  funs. 
And  why  they  pine  beneath  the  brighteft  fkic?. 
In  Nature's  richeft  lap.     As  thus  we  talk'd. 
Our  hearts  would  burn  within  us,  would  inhale 
The  portion  of  divinity,  that  ray  595 

Of  pureft  heaven,  which  lights  the  public  foul 
Of  patriots  and  of  heroes.     But  if  doonv'd. 
In  powerlefs  humble  fortune,  to  rtprefs 
Thefe  ardent  rifings  of  the  kindling  foul. 
Then,  e'en  fuperior  to  ambition,  we  Coo 

Would  learn  the  private  virtues;  how  to  glide 


Thro'  /Iiadcs  nnd  pUins^    tlong  the  (moolheft 

ftrcam 
Of  rural  life  ;  or,  fniatchM  iway  by  hope. 
Thro'  die  dim  fpaces  of  futurity. 
With  earj.ell  eye  anticipate  thofe  fcenes  605 

Cf  happincfs  and  wonder,  where  the  mind. 
In  endlefs  growth  and  inf.nite  afcent, 
Rifes  from  Hate  to  Itate,  and  world  to  world. 
But  when  with  thefe  the  ienou>>  thought  istoil^ 
We,  Ihifting  for  relief,  would  play  the  fl.a})es6l» 
Of  frolic  Fancy,  and  inceHaiit  form 
1  hofe  rapid  pictures,  that  aflcmbled  train 
Of  Heet  ideas,  never  joiuM  before. 
Whence  lively  Wit  excites  to  gay  furprife. 
Or  folly-painting  Humour,  grave  himfe^f,     615 
Call-J  Laughter  forth,  deep-fliaking  every  nerre. 

Mean  time  the  village  ruufe^i  up  the  fire» 
While  well-atteflcd,  and  as  well  believM, 
Heard  folemn,  goes  the  goblin  flory  rouod^ 
Till  fuperftitious  horror  crerps  o'er  9JL         6m 
Or,  frequent  in  the  founding  liall,  they  wake 
Tlie  rural  gumbol.     RuAic  inirth  goes  round; 
The  fimple  joke  that  takes  tlic  ibepherd's  heatt, 
Enfjy  pleased ;  th«  long  loud  laughy  iJncere; 
The  kifs  fnatch'd  baity  from  the  £-de»]oog  maidr 
On  purpofc  guardlefs,  or  pretending  fleep ;  6^ 
The  leap,  the  flap,  the  haul :  and,  fbook  to  noM 
Of  native  muik,  the  ref|)ondent  dance. 
Thus  jocund  fleets  witli  them  the  Winter-night 

The  city  fwarms  intenfe.     The  public  haaot. 
Full  of  each  theme,  and  warm  with  mixt  difcourfci 
Hums  indiflin^.    The  fons  of  Riot  Row 
Down  the  loofe  ftream  of  falfe  inchanted  joy 
To  fwift  dedruAion.     On  the  rankled  foul 
The  gaming  fury  falls ;  and  in  one  gulf         635 
Of  total  ruin,  honour,  virtue,  peace, 
Friends,  families,  and  fortunes,  lieadlong  fink. 
Up  fprings  tlic  dance  along  the  lighted  dome, 
Mix*d,  and  evolv'd,  a  thousand  fprigbdy  ways. 
The  glittering  court  etf  ufes  every  pomp ;       ^49 
The  cirole  deepens  :  beam'd  from  gaudy  robcr. 
Tapers,  and  fparkling  gems,  and  radiant  eyes, 
A  foft  eflulgcnce  o*er  the  palace  waves; 
While,  agay  infeft  in  his  fummer-ihine» 
Tlie  fop,    light  tluttcriug    fpreads    his    mealy 
wings.  645 

Dread  oVr  the  fcene  the   ghoft    of   Hamlet 
iialks ; 
Othello  rages  ;  poor  Monimia  mourns  ; 
And  Bclvidera  pours  her  foul  in  love. 
Terror  alarms  the  breaft ;  the  comely  tear 
Steals  o'er  the  check :  or  elfe  the  Comic  Mufe  650 
Holds  to  the  world  a  pi^ure  of  iHelf, 
And  raites,  fly,  the  fair  impartial  laugh. 
Sometimes  Ihe  lifts  her  (train,  and  paints  the 

fcenes 
Of  beauteous  life  ;  whate'er  can  deck  mankind, 
Or  charm  the  heart,  in  generous  Bevil  *"  fhew'd, 

O  thou  !  whofe  wifdom,  folid,  yet  refin'd,  656 
Whofe  patriot-virtues,  and  confummate  ikill 
To  touch  the  finer  fprings  that  move  the  worldi 
Join'd  to  whate'er  the  Graces  can  beftow. 
And  all  Apollo's  animating  fire  6C0 

*  J  chara6ler  in  tit  ConJcUus  Lsvcrs^  vrit^tx 
hy  Sir  HicLtrci  Steele. 
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Cive  thee,  with  pleafiiig  dignity,  to  (hine 
■     Al  once  the  g.iartlian,  ornament,  and  joy, 
C»f  |>o]ifh*d  }i'e,  permit  the  rural  Mufe, 
O  CheiterHeld  !  to  grace  with  thee  Iicr  foiig  ! 
Ei*e  to  the  fhades  again  fhe  humbly  flies,  665 

Indulge  her  fond  ambition  in  thy  train, 
I       (F«r  every  Mufe  has  ia  thy  train  a  place,) 
To  mark  thy  various  fuU-acconiplifli'd  mind; 
To  mark  that  fpirit  which,  with  Briti/h  fcorn, 
Reje6ls  the  allurements  of  corrupted  power;  670 
That  elegant  politenefs,  which  excels, 
,  '  E'jii  in  the  judgment  of  prefumptuous  France, 
I'hc  boaftcJ  mann<n*5  of  her  fhining  court; 
That  wit,  tlie  vivid  energy  of  fenfe, 
The  truth  of  Nature,  which,  with  Attic  point, 
Aiiu  kiiid  well- tempered  fatire,  fmoothly  ke:;n. 
Steals  through  the  foul,  and  without  pain  correfts : 
Or,  riling  thence  with  yet  a  brighter  flame, 
O  let  mc  hail  thee  on  fome  glorious  day, 
"When  to  the  liftening  Senate,  ardent,  crowd  €80 
Britaiinia's  fons  to  hear  her  pleaded  caufe. 
Thijn  dreil  by  tbee,  more  amiably  fair, 
Truth  the  foft  robe  of  mild  Perfuafiou  wears  ; 
''     *thou  to  aflenting  rcafon  giv*ft  again 

Her  own  enlightened  thoughts,  call'd  from  the 

heart, 
Th*  obedient  PaflTions  on  thy  voice  attend;     686 
And  e'en  relqdtant  Party  feels  a  while 
Thy  giracSous  power,  as  thro*  the  varied  maze 
Of  eloquence,    now  fmooih,    now  quick,   nov^ 

ftrong. 
Profound  and  clear,  you  roll  the  copious  flood. 
To  thy  Jov'd  haunt  return,  my  liappy  Mufe; 
For  now,  beheld,  the  joyous  Winter-days, 
Froi^y,  fuccced,  and  thro*  the  blue  ferene. 
For  light  too  fine,  th'  elliereal  nitre  flies, 
Killing  infeaious  damps,  and  the  fpent  air    695 
Storing afiefli  with  ebmcntal  life, 
dofe  crowds  the  fi-iningatmofphere,  and  binds 
Our  ftrengthenM  l)odies  in  its  cold  embrace, 
Conftriagent  feeds  aadaaimatea  our  blood; 
Refines  our  fpirits,  thro'  the  new-flrung  nerves 
In  fwifter  fiillieA  darting  to  the  brain. 
Where  fits  the  Soul,  intenfe,  collefted,  cool, 
Bright  as  the  (kicp,  and  as  the  feafon  hesp. 
All  Nature  feels  the  renovating  force 
Of  Winter,  only  to  the  thoughtlefs  ej'-e  ^05 

In  ruin  feen.     The  froft-concofled  globe 
Draws  in  abundant  vegetable  foul. 
And  gathers  vigour  for  the  coming  year. 
A  flronger  glow  fits  on  the  lively  cheek 
Of  rutklyFire;  and  lucqlent  along  ^lo 

The  purer  rivers  flow  *,  their  fullen  deeps, 
Tranfparent,  open  to  the  fhepherd's  gaze. 
And  murmur  hoarfer  at  the  fixing  frof^. 

What  art  thou,    Froft!  and  whence  are  thy 
keen  ftores 
Deriv'd,  thou  fecret,  all-invading  Power,       715 
Whom  is'en  th'  illufive  fluid  cannot  fly  ? 
Is  not  thy  potent  energy,  unfeen. 
Myriads  of  little  falts,  or  hookM,  or  fliapM 
Like  double  wedges,  ^nd  diffus'd  immenfe 
Thro*  water,  earth,  and  a?ther  ?  Hence  at  eve, 
Steam'di  eager  from  the  red  horizon  round. 
With  t>^  fierce  rage  of  Winter  deep  fuffus'd. 


An  icy  gale,  oft'  (hifting,  o'er  the  pool 

Breathes  a  blue  film,  and  in  its  mid  career 

Arrefts  the  bickering  itream.     The  loofen'd  ice, 

Let  down  the  flood,  and  half  diflblv'd  by  day, 

Ruftles  no  more,  but  to  the  fedgy  banlr 

Fafl  grows,  or  gathers  round  the  pointed  flotie, 

A  cryital  pavement,  by  the  breath  of  heaven 

Cemented  firm,  tiU,  feiz*d  from  fhore  to  /hore, 

■The  whole  imprifon'd  river  growls  below. 

Loud  rings  the  frozen  earth,  and  hard  reflcfts. 

A  double  n«>ife,  while  at  his  evening  watch 

The  village-dog  deters  the  nightly  thief : 

The  heifer  lows ;  the  dillant  water-fall  ^^g 

Swells  in  the  breeze ;  and,  with  the  hafty  tread 

Of  traveller,  the  hollow-founding  plain 

Shakes  from  afar.    The  full  ethereal  round. 

Infinite  worlds  difclofing  to  the  view. 

Shines  out  intenfely  keen ;  and,  all  one  cope  ^4« 

Of  ftarry  glitter,  glows  from  pole  to  pole. 

From  pole  to  pole  the  rigid  influence  falls 

Thro»  the  Itill  night,  incelTant,  heavy,  ftrong. 

And  fcizes  Nature  faft.    It  freezes  on, 

TiU  morn,  late  rifing  o'er  the  drooping  world. 

Lifts  her  p<ile  eyes  unjoyous.     Then  appears  ^4^ 

The  various  labour  of  the  filcnt  Night; 

Prone  from  the  dripping  cave  and  dumb  cafcade, 

Whofe  idle  torrents  only  fee  m  to  roar. 

The  pendent  icicle,  the  froft-work  fair,  ^5© 

Where  tranf)ent  hues  and  fancy 'd  flgures  rife  ; 

Wide-fpouted  o*er  the  hill  the  frozen  brook, 

A  b'vid  traft,  cold  gleaming  on  the  morn ; 

The  foreft  bent  beneath  the  plumy  wave. 

And  by  the  froft  refin'd  the  whiter  fnow,        ^55 

Incrufted  hard,  and  founding  to  the  tread 

Of  early  /hepherd,  as  he  penfive  feeks 

His  pining  flock,  or  from  the  mountain  top, 

Pleas*d  with  the  flippery  furface,  fwift  defcends. 

On  blithfon^e  frolics  Ijent,  the  youthful  fwains, 
Wliile  every  work  of  Man  is  laid  at  reft,         ^6 1 
Fond  o'er  the  river  crowd,  in  various  fport 
And  revelry  diflblvM  ;  where  mixing  glad, 
Happieft  of  all  the  train !  the  raptur'd  boy 
'  Laftics  the  whirling  top.  Or,  where  the  Rhine  765 
BranchM  out  in  many  a  long  canal  extends. 
From  every  province  fwarming,  void  of  cart, 
Batavia  rufhes  forth,  and  as  they  fweep. 
On  founding  ikates,  a  thoufand  different  ways. 
In  circling  poife,  fwitt  as  the  winds,  along,  7/0 
The  then  gay  land  is  madden'd  all  to  joy. 
Nor  lefs  the  northern  courts  wide  o'er  the  fnow. 
Pour  a  new  ppmp.    Eager,  on  rapid  fleds. 
Their  vigorous  yo-.ith,  in  bold  contention,  wheel 
The  long  refounding  courfe.     Mean  time,  to 
raife  775 

The  manly  ftrife^  v/ith  highly  blooming  charms, 
Flufli'd  by  the  feafon,  Scandinavia's  dnmes, 
Or  RuflTia's  buxom  daughters,  glow  around. 
Pure,    quick,    and  fportful,    is  the  wholefome 

day. 
But  foon  elaps'd.    The  horizontal  fun,  ^S* 

Broad  o'er  the  South,  hangs  at  his  utmoft  noon. 
And  ineffeflual  ftrikes  the  gelid  clifl': 
^is  azure  glofs  the  mountain  ftill  maintains. 
Nor  feels  the  feeble  touch.    Perhaps  the  vale 
Relents  t  whilt  to  the  reflcdled  ray ;  7J5 
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Or  from  th-r  for#ft  htli  tbc  duitcred  fnow. 
Myriads  oi  goms,  that  in  the  waving  gle»m 
(vay'4winkic  a^  they  Tutter.     Tiiick  around 
Thunders  the  fport  of  thcfe  \vho>  with  the  giw. 
And  dog  ii*';  iticnt  bouoding  at  the  f^tot,         790 
NVorfe  thau  tlie  feafon  defolate  the  fields^ 
Acd,  adding  to  the  ruiik.<i  of  the  year, 
Di  '.rcf«  the  looted  r^r  the  fcatber'd  game. 

But  what  is  this  I  Our  inCant  Winter  fialat, 
Dive  l>ed  oi  hi<  grandeur^  ihould  our  -eye  795 

AltoiiiiLM  ihoot  into  the  Frigid  zone. 
Where,  for  rcIer<t}oiS  months,  continual  Night 
Hold<?  o'er  the  glittering  waile  her  flarry  reign. 
•  There,  thro*  ihc  pri^n  of  unbounded  wildsj 
Barr'd  by  the  Wind  of  Nature  from  efcape,       800 
Wide  r^xims  tlid  Ruflfian  exile.    Nought  around 
Strikes  his  fad  eye,  but  deferts  loft  in  fnow, 
A;kI  hcavy-loaded  groves,  and  folxd  floQds» 
That  ftrctch,  athwart  the  folitary  vaft. 
Their  iccy  horrors  to  the  frozen  main ;  805 

And  cbcarlefs  towns,  far-diflant,  never  blefski, 
i;ave  when  its  annual  courfc  the  caravan 
lionda  to  tlie  golden  coaft  of  rich  Cathay*^', 
With  news  of  huovin-kind  :  yet  there  life  glows  ; 
Yet,  cherifh'd  there,  beneath  the  ihining  waite, 
1  he  furry  natirius  harbour :  tipt  with  jet,  8 1 1 

Fair  ermines,  {potlefs  as  the  fnows  they  prefs  ; 
Sables  of  glofly  black  ;  3nd  dark  embrown'd. 
Or  beauteous  frcakt  with  many  a  mingled  hue, 
Thoufands  be  ikies,  the  cofdy  pride  of  courts.  815 
There,  warm  together  prefs'd,  tlw  tr<K>ping  deer 
Sleep  on  the  new-faU'n  fnows:  and,  fcarce  his 

head 
R»if«'d  o*or  the  heapy  wreath,  the  brandling  elk 
Lies  ilumb'ring,  fallen,  in  the  wliite  abyf^'. 
The  ruthlefs  hunter  wants  nor  dogs  nor  toils,  Sao 
Xor  with  the  dread  of  founding  bows  he  drives 
Th=  fearful  Joying  race  ;  with  poinlerous  club;;. 
As  weak  againd  the  mountain-heaps  they  pu£h 
TnuJr  heating  breaft  in  vain,  and  piteous  bray, 
He  layf5  them  quivering  on  th'  enfanguinM  fnows. 
And  with  loud  /houte  rejoicing  I)ear5  them  home. 
Tiicre  thn/  the  piny  foreft  h.il:"-abforpt. 
Rough  tenant  ot  thefc  fhad-"=,  the  ihapelefs  bear, 
Vv'itli  dai.j^ling  ice  all  horrid,  flulks  torlorn; 
Slow-pacMj  and  fourer  as  the  ilormj;  incrcaf^,  830 
Kc  n^akei  liis  bed  hencatb  th*  inclement  drift. 
And,    wiiU  iicrn  ^lulience,  fcorning  weak  com- 

phiiit, 
Hardfn>»  hi^  lieart  againil  afTailing  want. 

Wide  o'er  \]\e  fpacioiis  regions  of  tlic  No^*h, 
That  Ue  3ootof4  urge  his  tardy  wain,  835 

A  l>oirterou5  rnce,  by  frofly  Caurui'j-  pierc'd, 
Vv  jio  liulc  ploafu^e  Icnow,  and  fear  110  pain, 
IVpViHc  fwarm.     They  once  relum*d  the  flame 
f^'n#f>  n>.inkind  in  polilh'd  flavery  funk, 
Drc*ve  martial  iiorde  on  horde  ^,  with  dreadful  | 

fwecp 
Re  fjf tie  f s  r  u  f}.  i  n  g  o  *c  r  th*  c  n  feebled  Sou  th ,        841 
And  gave  the  vantjuifh'd  world  another  form. 
Not  fuch  thrf  fous  of  Lapland;  wifely  they 
Defpife  tli*  infenfftte  barbarous  trade  of  war ; 

*  Tftt  »l(l  rtflvte  f»r  O'Jna, 

Scytiian  clans^ 


They  aCc  no  more  than  fimple  Nature  gives  *,  %^ 
Tiiey  love  their  mountains  and  enjoy  their  ftormi, 
No  lahe  dehrcs,  uq  pride-created  wants, 
Dillurb  the  peaceful  current  of  their  time ; 
And  thro*  th?  reliefs  evcr-tortnr'd  maze 
Of  pleafure,  or  ambition,  bid  it  rage.  %i% 

Their    rein-deer  form    their  riches:   thcfe  tfaor 

tents. 
Their  robes,  their  bed^j  and  all  tbeir  homdy 

wealthy 
Su)Tply,  their  wholefome  fare,  and  chearful  cajB. 
(Jbfequious  at  their  call  the  docile  tribe 
Yield  to  the  fled  their  necks,  and  whirl  themfwift 
O'er  hill  and  dale,  faeap'd  lata  one  expanfe      %^ 
Of  marbled  fnow,  as  far  as  eye  can  fweep. 
With  a  blue  crufl  of  ice  unbounded  glaz'd. 
By  dancing  meteors  then,  that  ceafelefs  ihabe 
A  waving  t^ze  refracted  o'er,  the  heavens,   '  86* 
And  vivid  moons,  and  ilars  that  keener  phf 
With  double  luftre  from  the  glofiy  wafte. 
E'en  in  the  depth  of  Polar  Night,  they  find 
A  wondrous  day ;  enough  to  ligLt  the  chaie> 
-Or  guide  tbeir  daring  fleps  to  Finland  fairs.    %6^ 
Wi/h'd  Spring  returns,  and  from  the  hazy  Sontl^ 
While  dim  Aurora  flowly  moves  before. 
The  welcome  fun,  juft  verging  up  at  firil, 
By  fmall  degrees  extends  the  fwelling  cmTe, 
Till  fcen  at  large  for  gay  rejoicii-kg  months,      8}* 
Still  rouod  and  round  lus  fpiral  coui*fe  hcwind^ 
Aud  as  he  nearly  dipr  his  Uamuig  orb. 
Wheels  up  again,  and  re-afceiids  the  fliy. 
In  tliat  glad  feafon,  from  the  lakes  and  floeds 
Where  pure  Niemi's*  f4i»'y  mountains  rife,    875 
And  fring'd  with  rof^s,  Tenglio  •froUs  his  ^ream. 
They  draw  the  copious  fry.     With  tliefe,  at  c«, 
They,  cheorful-loaded,  to  their  tents  repair. 
Where,  all  day  long  in  ufcful  care  cmploy'd. 
Their  kind  unblemiih'd  v;Jves  the  ftre  prepare.. 
Thrice  happy  race !  by  poverty  fecur'd  8S1 

From  legal  plunder  and  rapacious  {tower ; 
In  whom  fell  Interelt  never  yet  has  fown 
The  feeds  of  Vice ;  whofe  fpotlcfs  fwains  ne'er 

knew 
Injuriouj  deed,  nor  blafted  by  the  breath         885 
Of  faithlefs  Love,  their  bLx>miug  daughters  woe. 

Still  pieiTmg  on  beyond  Tornea's  lake. 
And  Hecia  ilaroing  thro'  a  wafle  of  fnow. 
And  farlheft  Greenland,  to  the  Pule  itfelf. 
Where,  bailing  gradual,  life  at  length  goes  out. 
The  Mufe  expands  her  folitary  flight, 
Aiid,  hovering  o'er  the  wild  ilupendous  fcene. 


*  M.  de  Maupertuixy  in  ht\  heok  on  thejiguri  #/ 
the  earf'i,  after  /tuv'rtg  defer ib^d  the  teauttfullah 
ar  '  ft  curt  tan  of  Niemt  in  Lfffland^fiysyr-^ —  «  Fr^m- 
this  I  eight  ^jL'C  hud  9pport%nitit  (ever  al  times  ttjee' 
tUfe  li.pcurs  rife  f rem  the  lake  nvhich  the  fe»^e 
pf  t're  country  call  Haltioxy  and  *vjhich  they  " deem /#. 
ke  tic  f^u.yrdi^m  fpirits  of  the  mcuntainf,  .  We  had 
been  fri^lted  vtith  *^fieriex  of  bears  that  haunted 
thx  / //.<■(?,  hut  favi  rune.  Itfeented  r^her.a  « place 
§f  refer t  for  Fairies  and  Genii  th^ui  bears** 

"f  7^:e  fume  afttitcr  thftir'ves^  ■  <*  /  taas  ft^» 
frlfed  to  fee^  vpsn  the  banls  of  .«<  (his  river^  (thi 
Tenglio^)  refes  of  as  tivt^j  a  rcdsu  any  thai  are  »■ 
<*  our  gardens,** 
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Beholds  new  feas  beneath  another  flcy  *. 
Thron'd  in  his  paJaceot  ceruleaa  ice, 

-  titre  Winter  holds  his  iiurejoiciag  com  t,         S95 
And  thro'  U'n  airy  hail  the  ioud  Tnifrule 
Ofc*  driving  icnipcU  is  for  ever  hoard  : 

-  Here  the  grim  tyrant  meditates  his  vvralh, 
H^re  arms  hi^  winds  with  sdl-fubdiiing  froilj 
AIoald»    his    lierce    iuil>    and  treafure^,  up  his 

fnows. 
With  v.'hrch  he  now  opprcfies  halC  the  globjC^  .  . 

Theace  wiculing  caltward  to  the  Tartar's  coafl* 
She  fweeps  tiie  howling  margin  oi'  the  main, 
'Wlierc  uadilTalving,  from  tiu  £rA  01'  tiine* 
$now>  fweli  on  faows  auiazijag  to  thj  Vs.}',       905 
And  icy  mountaiiy;>  liigh  on  mniintains  pil'd^ 
Seem  lo  die  fhivvring  failor  from  afar, 
8hj)>def5  and  whitCi  an  atmofpherc  of  clouds, 
.  ^  FrojctK'd  Ini go  uad  horrid  o*er  the  furgc, 

Alps  frown  on  Alps,  or  ru/hing  hideous  dowu> 
As  if  old  Chaos  was  agaui  return'dy  9x1 

Wido^cud  the  deep,  and  fh&ke  the  folid  Pole. . 

■    Ocean  itfelf  no  long^u-  can  refill 
..     The  binding  fury,  but  in  all  its  rage 

Of  tL'mpeit  taken  by  the  boundlefs  fro/l,         •915 
Is  many  a  fathom  to  the  bottom  chnin'd, 
And  bid  to  roar  no  mor^;  a  bleak  expanfe, 

.    Shaggfd  o*er  with  iviivy  rocks,  chcarlcfs,  and  void 
Of  every  life,  that  trom  the  dre-.u*y  months  * 
flies  coofcious  fouthward.    Miferable  they   -  920 
Who,  liere  cntangkd  in  tlie  gathering  ice, 
^ake  their  lad  liX)k  of  the  defccnding  fun! 
Vi^hile^  full  of  death,  and  fierce  with  tenfold  froft, 
^e  long,  long  night,  incumbent  o'er  their  heads, 
Falls  horrible.    Such  was  the  Briton's  fate  f,  925 
J^  with  fivll  prow  (what  have  not  Britons  dar'd  I) 
He  for  the  pafTage  fought,  attempted  fiuce 
8q  much  in  vain,  and  feeming  to  be  fhut 
By  jealous  Nature  with  eternal  Ixirs. 
In  wck  fell  regions,  in  Arzina  caught,  930 

Axid  to  the  ftony  deep  his  icUe  fhip 
Immediate  fcalM,  he  with  his  haplefs  crew, 
£acb  full  exerted  at  his  fever.il  taflc, 
Froze  int«  Aatues  :  to  the  corilagc  glu'd 
The  failor,  and  the  pilot  to  the  helm.  935 

Ilafd  by  thefe  Ihores^  where  fcarce  his  freezing 
ftrcam 
Rolls  the  wild  Oby,  live  the  la  ft  of  men  ; 
And,  IftiUf-cnlivenM  by  the  diilant  fun. 
That  reart  and  ripen>  man,  as  well  as  plants. 
Here  hu;nao  nature  wears  its  rudeft  form.       940 
Deep  from  the  piercing  fcafon  funk  in  caves. 
Here  by  dull  f:res,  and  with  unjoyous  cheer. 
They  waftq  the  tedious  gloom.     Imm?rs'd  in  furs 
Doze  the  grof^  r.ice :  nor  fprightly  joft,  nor  fong, 
Nor  tcadernefs  they  know,  nor  aiighi  of  life     945 
JVvi^nd  the  kindred  baars  that  ftalk  without. 
Till  Morn,  lit  Icrgth,  her  roles  lir'iOf.injf  all, 
Sheds  9  long  iwiil.jht  brightening  oVr  their  iields. 

And  c^Hi  the  (quiver 'd  favage  to  the  ciiife. 

* 

*  T/iC  ether  hemifphrf. 

f  Sir  Hugh  fVilUughhyy  fent  bj  Qugct:  FJizaheth 
ti  dtfco*oer  the  Ncrtk-eajl  P^Jpjg  *, 

Voi.  VIJT. 


What  cannot  a«ftive  government  perform,     950 
New- moulding  Man!  Wide- flretplung  ^om  thefe 

ihores, 
A  people  favage  from  remoteft  time, 
A  huge  neglc^ed  cn^pire,  one  vaft  Mind, 
By  Heaven  infpir'd,  from  Gothic  darknefs  call'd. 
Immortal  Peter !  firft  of  Moaarchs  !  he  955 

His  ftubborn  country  tam'd,  her  rocks,. her  fens. 
Her  Uogds,  her  feas,  her  ill-fubmitting  fons  ; 
And  while  the  fierce  Barbarian  hp  fubdu'd. 
To  more  exalted  foul  he  rais'd  the  Man. 
Ye  ihailes  of  ancient  heroes !  ye  who  toil'd,      950 
Thro*  long  fucceflive  ages,  to  build  up 
A  laboui-ing  plan  of  Hate,  behold  at  ouce. 
The  wonder  done  1  behold  the  matchlefs  prince  ! 
Who  left  his  native  thro.ie,   where  reig^'d,  till 

then, 
A  mighty  fliadow  of  unreal  power :  965 

Who  greatly  fpurn'd  the  flothful  pomp  of  courts. 
And  roaming  every  landy  in  every  port 
His  fceptre  laid  afide,  with  glorious  hand 
Unweary'd  plying  the  mechanip  tool, 
GatherM  the  feeds  of  trade,  of  ufjful  arts,        ^j% 
Of  civil  wifdon^  and  of  martial  (kill. 
Charg'xl  with  the  ftorcs  of  Europe,  home  he  goes ; 
Then  cities  rife  amid  th»  illumin'd  walte ; 
O'er  joylefs  dcfcrts  fmiles  the  rural  reigi^; 
Far-diftaat  flood  to  flood  is  focial  joiu'd ;         975 
Th'  aftonifli'd  Enxine  hears  tlje  Baltic  roar ; 
Proud  navies  ride  on  feas  that  never  foam*d 
With  daring  keel  liefore;  and  arnues  tiretch 
Each  way  their  dazzling  files,  rcpreifing  here 
The  frantic  Alexander  of  the  North,  9S0 

And  awing  there  ftern  Othmaii*s  ihrinking  fons. 
Slpth  flies  the  land,  and  Ignorance  and  Vice, 
0»'  old  difhonour  proud :  it  glows  aroimd, 
Taught  by  the  Royal  Hand  that  rousM  the  whole. 
Ope  fcenc  of  arts,  of  arms,  of  rifing  trade  ;       985 
For  what  his  wifdom  planned,  and  power  enforc'4# 
More  potent  ftill,  his  great  example  fliCwM. 

Muttering,    the    winds  at  eve,  with    I)luntid 
point. 
Blow  hollow-  bluilering  from  the  South.    Sub- 
dued, 
The  froft  refolves  into  a  trickling  thaw.  090 

Spotted  the  mountains  (hinc,  loofe  fleet  defcend5». 
And  floods  the  country  round.     The  rivers  fwell. 
Of  bonds  impatient,     Sudden  from  the  hills, 
O'er  rocks  and  woods,  in  broad  brown  catara^s, 
A  thoufand  fnow-fcd  torrents  ihoot  at  once,     005 
And,  where  they  rufli,  the  wide-refounding  plain 
Is  left  one  flimy  wafte.     Thofe  fullen  fca?. 
That  wafli'd  th'  ujigenial  Pole,  will  reft  no  more 
Beneath  the  fliacklcs  of  the  mighty  Korth, 
But,  roufjng  all  their  waves,  refiftlef-:  heave.   1000 
And  hark  !  the  lengthening  roar  continuous  runs 
Athwart  the  rifted  6ce\)\  at  once  it  burfts. 
And  piles  a  thoufand  mountains  to  the  clouds. 
Ill  tares  the  bark  with  trembling  wretch-js  charjrM, 
That,  tofs'd  amid  the  floating  fragments,  juoors 
Beneath  the  flielter  of  an  icy  ifle,  1006 

"While  night  o'crwhelms  the  fca,  and  horror  looks 
More  horrible.     Can  luiman  force  endure 
The  aftembled  mifchiefs  that  Ix;iJege  them  round  ? 
Heart-gnr.wing  hungrr,  fainting  wearinefs,   1010 
1  %  O 
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Tbe  roar  of  wintU  jind  wives,  the  cnlfh  bf  ice,  ' 
Now  ceafing,  now  r«new*d  with  louder  rage, 
And  in  dure  ech6eft  tiellowin^  round  the  main. 
More  to  dnibroll  the  deep,  leviathan. 
Ami  his  un^irieldy  train^  in  dreadful  fport,     10 1 5 
Tenipefithe  Ipofer/d  brine;  while  thro* the  gloom. 
Far  from  the  bleak  inhofpirable  ihore, 
I>oading  the  windA,  \i  heard  th^  hui^gry  howl 
Of  famifhVt  mbofters,  (here  awaiting  wrecks. 
Yet  Providence,"  that  e ver- wakmg  Eye,  1 0 1 d 

Looks  down  with  pity  oh  th^  feeble  t^l 
Of  mortals  lo|{  to  hppe,  and  lights  them  fafe 
Thro*  all  this  dreary  labyrinth  6?  Fale. 
*'Tls  done!    dread   Winter     fpreads  his  late  ft 
glooms,  '■    • 
,And  reigns  tremendous  o'er  the  conquered  year. 
How  de^d  th:;  vegetable  kingdom  lie's  !  ioz6 

I-iow  dumb  tlie  tuneful!  Horror  wide  extends 
His  defolate  domain.    Behold,  foiid  Man ! 
See  here"  tfiy  piftur'd  life  ;  p«fs  jToDie  few  years, 
Thy  flowering  Spring,    thy  Summer's    ardent 

ftrength, 
Thy  fobcr  Autumn  fading  liito  age,  103 1" 

And  pale  concluding  Winter  come's'at  lafl. 
And  (huts  il^  fcene.    Ah !  whither  nbW  are  fled 
Thotc  dreams  of  greatjiefs  ?  thofe*  imfblid  hop^S 
Of  ^ppinefs?  thole  longings  atter  fame?     1035 
Thofe  refilefs  cares  ?  thofe  bufy  buftUng  days  >  " 
Thofe ^gay-fpcat,  kftive  nights?  thofe  veering 

thougtitd,  •    •  '       '       . 

Loil  between  good  and  l!),  that  ffiar'd  thy  life  ? 


All  now  arc  vanifh'd !  Virtut  fblc  furvivct,-. 
Immortal  neVer-failing'fn'end  of  Man,      '  1049 
His  guld^  to  happtnefe  onhigh.^    And -fee ! 
'Tis  come,  the  glorious  Morn  I  the  fecond  UrHk 
Of  heaven  and  ekrtb  1  awakening  Nature  hcan 
Tht  ncw-cfeating  Word,  wad  ffairts  to  life; 
In  every  heighten'd  Forn\,  fret»  paio  and  deatk 
For  ever  free.    The  great  eternal  fcheme,    ic^S 
Invnlviag  til,  add  in  a  perfect  whole 
Uniting,  as  the  profpe^  wider  fpretds, 
To  Reafon's  eye  refin'd,  eleara  m p  apace. 
Ye  vainly  wife!  ye  blind  prefuriiptuouslnoir, 
Confounded  in  the  duft,  adbre  tlat  Power    105I 
And  Wlfdom  6Pt'  arraign'd  ;  fee  now  the  c»£e 
Why  unaiTumiiig  Worth  in  IVcret  liv*d 
And  dy'd  negl*£led ;  why  the  ^ood  man^lftaFe 
In  life  was  gall  and  bitternefs  of  foul  \  1055 

Why  the  lone  widow  and  her  orphailt  pin'd 
In  ftarviiig  f^titude  ;  wbi!e  Loxury* 
In  pal^)t:es,  ky  flraining  her  low  tfaooglS 
To  form  unreal  wantr;  why  heavcn-bom  TrM&t 
And  Moderation*  fi^ir^  wore  the'red  tmrks    i«6e 
Of  Siiperftition's  fcourge  ;  why  licensM  Vm, 
That  cruel  ffiofler,  that  emhofom'd  foe, 
Imbitter'd  all'Our  blifs.    YeOood  diftreft! 
Ye  noble  Few !' who  here- uDbeDdiogfiiod 
Beneath' llfe'spreflbre,  y^t  bear  apa  wfaSc,  t^$ 
And  what  your  bounded  view*  which  only  law 
A  little  paiV,  deemed  evil,  is  no  mnire  ; 
The  ftorois  df  Wintry  Time  wiH  quiddy  pift| 
And  one  unbounded  Spring  encircle  all. 
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THESES,  a^  they  chairjf ,  Almighty  Father!  thefe 
Are  "but  the  varied  Gocl   "The  roHiirj  year 
lifdn  of  Tbee.     Forth  in  thepleaRng  Spring 
Thv  beauty  walks,  thy  t..fiidernefs  aiid  love. 
wile  flufli  the  fields  i  tlie  foftcnin^  air  is  lulin;  5 
E:ho  the  mountain?  rouml ;  the  for.-ft  fmilc^  ; 
And errtry  fenfe,  and  ere rj' heart,  is  joy. 
Tb:n  comes  Thy  glory  in  the  Summer  months. 
With  light  and  heat  refulgent.    Then  Thy  fun 
«  Shoots  full  perfeAion  thro'  the  fwelling  year ;    I  o 
1  And  oft»  *l'hy  voice  in  dreaJtul  thundjr  fpcaks  ; 
And  oft'  at  dawn,  deep  noon,'  or  falling  eve, 
By  brooks  and  groves,  in  hoUow-whilpcrring  gales. 
Thy  bounty  fliitirs  in  Autumn  unconfinM, 
Ami  rpreads  a  oommon  fetifl  for  all  that  lives.    1 5 
111  Winter  awful  Thou !  with  clouds  and  ftorms 
Around  Thee  thrown!  tempeft  o'er  tempell  roll, 
l&jelUc  dalk-knefs !  On  the  whirlwind's  wing, 
iSding'  f  ublime,  Thou  bidft  the  world  adore, 
Aiidhnmbleft  Natun5with  thy  northern  blafl.  to 
Myfterious'rdundl   what    fkill,    what    force 
divine. 
Deep  felt,   in  thefe  appear !  a  Ample  train, 
Yerfo  delightful  mix»d  with  fuch  kind  art, 
Such  beauty  and  beneficence  cnmhia'd, 
Shide,  txnpcrceiv'd,  Xo  fbftcuing  into  fliade,     25 
And  all  fo  forming  an  liarmonious  whole, 
Tk«t  atf  they  ftill  fucceed  they  ravifh  Itill. 
But  wandsring  oft',  withbrut^e  unconfcious  gaze," 
Slan  marks  not  Thee,  marks  not  the  mighty  hand 
That  cver-bufy,  wheels  the  filcnt  fpheres,         30 
Worlcs  in  the  fecret  deep,(hoot'$,lt<.aming,  thenc; 
flus  fair  x>rofufion  that  o'erfprcads  the  Spring  ! 
Fliogs  from  the  fun  dircfl  the  ilaming  day, 
Vteos  every  creature,  hurli  the  temped  forth, 
And,  a*  on  earth  this  grateful  change  revol/es,  35 
With  tranfport  touches  all  the  fprings  of  life. 
'NiatUre,  attend!  join  every  living  foul 
Beoeatb  the  fpacious  temple  of  th,'  (ky, 
Ilk  adoration  join,  and  ardent  raife 
One  ffen^ral  fongl     To  Him,  yc  vocal  Giles  ! 
Jbtathe  foft,    whofe  Spirit  in  your    fre/hnels 

breathes : 
€h  talk  of  hixn  in  folitary  glooms! 
WherCy  o*er  the  rock,  the  fcarcely  waving  pine 
Fills  the  brown  fhacle  with  a  religious  awe. 
And  Ye  !  whftfc  holder  note  is  heard  a^'ar,         45 
Who  fhaketh*  aHouifh'd  world,  lift  high  to  heaven 
Th'  impetuous  'fong;  atul  fay    from  whom,  ye 
'  ■   rsigp. 

Hispfaife,  ye  Rrooks!  attune,  ye  trembling  Rills! 
ftid'tet'nir  Cdtdi  it  as  I  mofe  along. 
Ve  headlong  Torrents  !  rapid  and  profound  !  50 
7e  fefttfr  Floods  I  thrt  lead  the  humid  maz; 
JUong'the  vale  :  and  thou,  majcflic  Main  ! 
A  fecret  world  of  wonders  in  thyfelf, 
'  found  His  ftupendous  praife,  whofe  greater  votce 
Qr  Zsids  yoii  roar,  or  bids  your  roarings  fall.    ^^ 


1  •  ' 

Soft  roll  your    incenfe,    herbs,    and   fruits,  and 

flowers. 
In  mingled  clouds,  to  Him,  whofe  fun  exalts, 
Whofe  breath  |)crfumes  you,  and  whofe  pencil 

I^aint*. 
Ve  Fore  lis  I  bend  ;  ye  Harvefts  !  wave  to  Him  » 
Breathe  your  Hill  fong  into  the  reaper**  heart,    60 
A.i  home  he  g«>e«  beneath  the  joyous  moon. 
Ye  tliat  keep  wateh  in  heaven  1  as  earth  aljcep 
Unconrcii>iis  lie:?,  effnfe  your  mildeft  beams. 
Ye  Conilellations  I  while  youjr  angels  ftrike, 
Amid.the  fpangLd  iky,  the  Clvcr  lyre,      ,   .      6$ 
Great  Iburce  of  day  !  belt  image  here  below 
Of  thy  Creator,  cv.r  potning  wide. 
From  world  to  worK1,  ihe  vital  ocean  round, 
On  Natuie  write,  with  every  beam,  his  praife. 
The  thunder  rolls  :  be  hufh'dthe  proftrate  NVorld,  - 
While  cloud  to  cloud  returns  the  fulemn  hymn. 
Bleat  out  atVefti,  ye  Hills  I  ye  mofly  Rocks  I 
Retain  tlie  found  :  the  broad  refpon five  low. 
Ye  Vallies!  raife;  for  the  Great  Shepherd  reigns, 
And  his  unfufl'ering  kingdom  yet  will  come.     75 
Ye  WooiUands  all  1  awake;  a.boundlefs  fong 
Burft  from  the  groves ;  and  when  the  reftlcfs  day,  ■ 
Expiring,  lays  the  warblir,g  world  afleep, 
Sweetelt  of  birds !  fweet  Philomela !  charm 
Theliftening  fhades,  and  teach  the  u  ight  His  praife. 
Ye,  chief,  lor  whom  the  whoh  creation  fmiles. 
At  once  the  head,  the  heart,  and  tongue  of  all. 
Crown  the  great  hymn.    In  fwarming  cities  vail, 
Aflembled  Men  !  to  the  deep  or^an  join, 
Th«  long-refounding  voice,  oft*  breaking  clear,    " 
At  folemn  paufes,  thro*  the  fwelling  bafe,        86 
And  as  each  mingling  ilame  increal'es  each, 
lu^ne  united  ardt^ur  rife  to  hraven. 
Or  if  ye  rather  choofe  the  rural  fhade. 
And  fin<l  a  fane  in  every  facred  grove,  90 

Thersbt  thefticphenrsliute,  the  virgin's  lay. 
The  prompting  feraph,.  and  the  poet's  lyre. 
Still  fing  the  God  of  Seifons  as  Jthey  rolL 
For  mc,  when  I  forget  tlie  darling  theme, 
Vv  hither  the  bloflbm  blows,  the  hummer  ray    95 
Rufi'ets  the  plain,  infpiiing  Autujnn  gleams, 
Or  Wiutrr  riles  in  the  bl.ickcning  Kalt, 
Be  mv  tongue  mute,  r.iy  Fai.cy  paint  no  more. 
And,  dead  to  joy,  for^.'t  my  heart  to  beat! 

Should  Fate  c^mmard  -r.c  to  liic  larthelt  verge 
}  Of  the  green  earlli,  to  diibnt  i):,rlMrons  climes. 
Rivers  ujiknown  to  f-Mv.f,  where  Tr^  the  fun 
Gilds  IndlA'i  n.onntiiiiii,  or  h'n  fetiing  beam 
Flaines  oix  th*  Adantie  iiies,  'tis  liought  to  me  j 
Since  Go<.l  isevcr  prefep.t,  ever  felt,  105 

In.the  void  waue  as  in  the  city  full ! 
And  wlwre  he  vital  breathe?  tiiere  mwii  be  joy. 
When  e'en  at  Liil  tlw  folemn  hour  iY:\\\  come, 
An^l  wing  my  myltic  t^.tght  to  future  world:-, 
I  chearful  will  obey;   there  w ith  new  powers  1 10 
Will  riiing  wonders  fing.     I  cannot  go 
Where  U:'/:verfal  Love  not  fmiljs  around, 
Sullaining  all  yon'  orbs,  and  nil  their  fons, 
Fnom  fecmiug  evil  Iiill  educing  good. 
And  better  thence  again,  and  better  itill,  115 

In  infinite  prggreflTion.     But  I  lofe 
Myfelf  in  Him,  in  light  Ineilable  ; 
Come  then,  exprcflivc  Silence  !   ipufe  H*s  praife. 
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A  PCEM. 

»— Et  tantas  audetis  tollcre  molts  ? 
C^os  egtv— fed  niotos  pra?ftat  componerc  fluaus.   I 
PoU  mibi  non  fiir.ili  poena  commiiia  luctis. 
Maturate  fugam,  regxque  liac  dicitc  ve/lro : 
Non  illi  imperiuni  pela^i,  fasvumquc  tridentcm, 
Sed  mihi  forte  datum——.  Vi  rg. 


A3  on  the  fea-I>eat  fhore  UrltaiiDia  fat. 
Of  her  dff|fenerate  fons  the  faded  lame 
Deep  in  her  anxious  heart  revolving  fad. 
Bare  was  her  throbbing  bofom  to  the  gale. 
That  hearfe  and  hollow  from  the  blcal:  furgeblcw; 
Loofe  tiowMher  trcflc?,  rent  her  azure  rolye.       6 
Hung  o*er  the  deep,  from  hor  majeftic  brow 
She  tore  the  laurel,  and  /he  tore  th'i  lay; 
ICor  ceas'd  the  copious  grief  to  bathe  her  clieelc. 
Nor  ceas'd  her  fobs  to  murmur  to  the  main.      lo 
Peace  dif»outcnted  nigh,  departing,  ftre*chM 
Her  dove-like  wing;  and  War,  tho» greatly  rous»d, 
Yet  mourns  her  tctter'd  hands ;  while  diua  the 

(^een 
Of  Nations  fpoke,  and  what  fhe  faid  the  Muf» 
Recorded,  faitluul,  in  un?)idden  verfe.  i; 

E'en  not  yoa'  fail,  that  from  the  iky-mixt  wave 
Dawns  on  the  f  ght,  and  wafts  the  Royal  Youth,* 
A  freight  of  future  glory  to  my  irore  ; 
E'en  not  the  flattering  vicv/  of  golden  days, 
Andrifing  periods  yet  of  bright  renown,  20 

Heneatli  the  Parents,  and.thcir  cndlefs  line 
Thro'  late  revolving  time  can  foolh  my  r.ire, 
Wliilc,  unchaftis'd,  the  infulting  Spaniard^'darcs 
Infcft  the  trading  flood,  full  of  vain  war, 
Defpifc  my  navies,  and  my  merchants  ft-ize,     25 
As,  trufting  to  falfe  peace,  they  fearlefs  r<\ini 
The  world  of  waters  v.  ild,  mide  by  the  toil 
And  liberal  blood  of  glorious  ages  mine  ; 
Nor  burlls  my  flcepinrr  thunder  on  their  head. 
Wlicnce    this    unwonted  patience  ?     tliis    weak 
doubt  ?  ^j, 

This  tame  I>ercecliing  of  rej^Acd  peace  ? 
This  meek  forfiearance  ?  this  uunative  fear. 
To  generous  Britons  never  known  before  ? 
And  faii'd  my  fleets  for  this,  on  Indl.ip  tides 
To  float,  nnaftive,  with  the  veering  winds  ?     35 
The  mockery  of  war  !  while  hot  Difcafe, 
And  Sloth  ilifte mpcr^d,  fwept  ofi"  burning  crowds 
F-^r  aAion  ardent,  and  amid  the  <hcp, 
I.»glorious  funk  them  in  a  watery  grave. 
There  now  they  lie  beneath  the  rolling  t'.noi],    40 
Tar  from  their  friends  an<l  country  unavcn^M 
And  buck  the  drooping  war-ft-.ip  comes  agam, 
Difpiritrd,  and  thin  :  her  fons  afham'd 
ThuM  idly  to  review  their  nath^e  ihcre; 
With  irot  one  glory  l^arkling  in  their  eye,         45 
One  triumph  on  their  tongue,     A  paflenger, 
Tiie  violatetl  merchant  comes  along, 
'i'hat  far-fought  wealth,  for  which   the  noxious 
?alc 


5« 


He  drev.'  and  fweat  heneath  Equator  funs. 
By  ia\*  lofs  force  detainM  ;  a  fore*  that  foon 
Would  melt  away,  and  every  fjxMl  refign. 
Were  once  the  Hritifh  Lion  heard  to  roar. 
AVhence  is  it  that  the  proud  Ibcriau  thus. 
In  their  own  welLafTerted  clement, 
Oarjs  rouze  to  wrath  the  maflcn  of  the  mftiu?  54 
Who  told  him  tlwt  tlw  big  incumbent  war 
Wouhl  not,  ere  this,  have  roU'd  hia  ticmblinff 

ports 
In  fmoky  ruin  ?  and  bis  guilty  ftores,  ' 
\\'on  by  the  ravage  of  a  fa«tcher»d  worM, 
^  et  unatonM,  funk  in  the  fwallowing deep. 
Or  led  tlie  glittering  prize  into  the  ThaniC6  ? 
There  was  a  time  (oh  let  my  languid  fons 
Refume  their  fpirit  at  the  rouimg  thought !) 
When  all  the  pi  i<lc  o£  Spain,  in  one  dreadflcct 
Swell'd  o'er  the  lah'ring  furgc  ;  like  a  whole  tea- 

Of  clouds,  wide  roIIM  before  flic  bouodlefs  breezr; 
Oaily  tlie  fplcndid  armament  dong 
Exuh.irt  ploiigh'd,  rcfleaing  a-rcd  gleam,   ' 
As  funk  ti.e  f.in  o'er  all  the  liamjng  Vaft-,  '^ 

Tail..  :rr.,-.--o.,s,  andciatc.  drunk  With  the  dreamt 
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Pt  eaJy  .on-jucfl ;  while  their  Moated  War,      ri  1 
Stretch'd  out  from  iky  to  iky,  the  ^ther»d  fmte 
Of  ages  held  in  its  capacious  womb :    .  •       ''* 

But  foon,  regar  Jlofs  of  the  cumbrous  poinp» 
My  dauntlcfs  Britons  ctmc^  a  gloomy  Few  I  ^c, 
^'^'ithtempcit  black  the  goodly  fceuc  deformed,  } 
And  laid  thf  ir  glory  watte.,  I  he  bolts  of  Fate  ■  '  ., 
R<:rift:ef«  thur.J.er'd  through  their  yielding  f:dcs;V 
fierce  o'er  their  beauty  blazed  the  lurid  flame  j  *  " 
A/ul  feiz'd  in  horrid  gafp,  or  fl^attcrM  wide  Soi,- 
Amid  the  nnchly  waters,  deep  they  funk,  v 

Then,  too,  from  cv'ry  promontory  chill,  : 

Raiik  i'cnt  a^ul  cavern,  where  the  wild  ware  worka^;! ' 
I  fwept  confederate  wimls,  and  fwclIM  a  ftorm.  I. 
Round  tli»  glad  ifle^  fr.atch*d  by  the  vengeful  blaiti..' 
The  fcancrM  remnants  drove;  on  the  blind  ihelvc;'. 
And  pointed  rock,  that  mark*  the  indented  fhore/ 
Rclcnll-is  d?fh»d,  where  loud  the  northern  main' ' 
linwh  thro*  the  frafturM  Caledonian  i/les. 

Such  were  the  diiwnings  of  my  watry  reign  ;  oi    ' 
But  f.ncc  h.ow  vafl  it  grew,  bow  abfohite, 
KVn  in  thofe  trr'iblcd  times,  when  dreadful  Blakc'-V: 
AwM  angry  nations  with  the  Britifh  name,  "  ■' 

Let  every  huml^le  flntc,  let  Europe  fay,  .'  r 

Suitain'd  and  balancM  by  my  naval  arm.  oi*'*^ 

Ah  !  what  mufc  ihnfe  immortal  fpirits  think  ,ir 

Ofyourpoorfl-.ifts?  thofe,  for  their  country's  good,,  k. 
WliofacM  the  blackcft  danger,  knew  no  fear,  ti 


\*o  mean  iubnjinion,  but  commanded  peace  ? 
All!  how  with  indignation  muft  they  burn  I   19a 
(If  auglit  but  joy  can  touch  ethereal  breatts) 
With  f):ame,  with  ^ief,  to  fee  their  feeble  font 
Shrink  from  that  em]>irc  o'er  the  conquerM  feas    . 
For  which   their  wil'dom  plannM,  their  councjb 


I 


glow 


K} 


And  their  veins  bled,  thro'  many  a  toiling  age  ! 
Oh!  firft  of  human  Weflings,  and  fupreme!  106 
Fair  Peace  !  how  lovely,  how  delightful  thou  t 
By  whofe  wide  tie  the  kindred  fons  of  men 
Jt^.'..'ii->'      .r  T^  *      .-       t     *  .        t  ^^^^  brothers  live,  in  amity  combin'd, 

?r,Mr.,i  Pr.rc.  ./  Wa,.-.,  ,mn  latd,  ar, h;d.    And  uhfufpiciou,  faith ;  wbile  hoMft  ToH       , ,c 
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G!v«s  evsry  joy,  and  to  thofe  joys  a  right, 
Which  idle  barbarous  Rafiiac  but  ufurps. 
PurcJs  thy  reign,  when,  iinaccurs'dby  blood, 
Nought  fare  the  fwfcetucfs  of  indulgent  fV.owei's, 
Trickling,  diftils  into  the  verntot  glebe;         115 
]»i>ead  of  mangled  carcailes,  fadofeen. 
When   the  blithe    iheaves  lie   fcalter'd  o'er  the 

'    field ; 
When  only  fhining  fliares,  the  crooked  knlf€> 
And  hooks,  inlprintthe  vegetabl«  wound ; 
When  the  land  bltifhcs  with  the  rofe  alone,  '  XZO 
The  falling  fruitage  and  the  bleeding  vine. 
.  Oil,  Peaae !  thou  fciircc  and  foul  of  focial^fc> 
Beneath  wbofe  calm  inipiring  influence 
Science  his  views  enlarges,  Art  refines, 
And  fwclling  Comiifierce  opens  all  her  ports  5  1%^ 
IHeft  be  th«  man  divine  who  gives  us  tbee! 
Who  bids  the  trumpet  hufh  his  horrid  clang. 
Nor  blow  the  giddy  n»t  ons.  into  n^ ; 
Who  a  eaths  the  ihurderous  blade  i  the  deadly 

Jotri  the  welKpiPd  armoury  returns ;  130 

Andj  every  vigour  from  the  work  of  death 
,Tn  grateful  induftry  converting,  nnakes 
The  cauntry  flomriflr,  and  the  city  fmile. 
Unviolated,  him  the  virgin  fings. 
And  him  the  fmiiing  mother  to  her  train ;       135 
Of.  hiin  the  fhephTd,  in'thc  |>eaceful  dale, 
CiiaOnts  :  and,^  the  treafures  of  his  labour  fure> 
The  iiu{bandman  of  hita,  as  at  tlie  plopgh 
Or  team  he  toils.     With  him  the  failor  fooths. 
Beneath    the    trembling    moon,    the  midnight 

wave;  1,40 

And  the  full  city,  Warm,  from  ftrect  to  ftrcet. 
And  {hop  to.  fhop,  .r«fponiive>  fjngs  of  him. 
Nor  joys  one  land  alone  ;  his  praife  extends 
Far  as  the  fun  rolls  the  diffufive  day, 
Far  as  the  Ijieeze  can  bear  the  gifts  of  Peace,    145 
Till  all  the  happy  nations  catch  thefong. 

What  would  not,  Peace!    the  patriot  bear  for 
thee  ? 
What  painful  patience  ?  wliat  incefiant  care  ? 
What  mixt .anxiety  ?  what  fleeplefs  toil? 
E'en  from  thera/h,  protefted,  what  reproach?  150 
For  he  thy  value  knows,  thy  friendship,  he. 
To  human  nature:   but  the  better  thou, 
The  richer  of  delij^ht,  fometimes  the  more 
Inevitable  war'  when  ruffian  Force 
Av.'akes  the  fury  of  an  injur'd  flate,  155 

E'en  the  good  patient  man,  whom  Re:ifon  rules, 
Ro'jsM  by  bold  infult,  and  injurious  rage. 
With  fharp  and  fudden  chech  th*  allonifli'd  fons 
Of  Violence  confounds  ;  firm  as  his  caufe 
His  bolder  heart;  in  awful  ju^ ice  clad,  160 

His  eyes  effulging  a  peculiar  £re; 
And  as  he  charges  thro*  the  proftrate  war. 
His  keen  arm  teaches  falthlefs  men  no  more 
To  dare  the  facred  vengeance  of  the  juft. 
And  what,  my  thoughtlefs  Sons  !  ihould  fire  you 

more,  165 

Than  when  your  well  carnM  Empire  of  the  Deep 
The  leaft  beginning  injury  receives  ? 
What  better  caufe  can  call  5'our  lightning  forth  ? 
Your  thunder  wake  ?  your  dearcft  life  demand  ? 
What  better  caufe,  than  when  your  country  fees 


The  jfty  dcftruflion  at  her  vitals  aimM  ?  171 

Fpr,  oh  I  it  pioft  imports  you,  'tis  your  all. 
To  keep  your  trade  entire,  entire  the  force 
Andhonouf"  of  your  fleets;  o'er  that  to  watch. 
E'en  with  a  hand  fevere,  and  jealous  eye.        1  ^5 
In  intcrcourfe  be  gentle,  generous,  juft. 
By  wifdom  poliih'd,  and  of  manners  fair ; 
But  on  the  fea  be  terrible,  untam'd. 
Unconquerable  Hill ;  let  none  efcape. 
Who  £ball  but  aim  to  touch  your  glory  there.  180 
Is  there  the  man,  into  the  lion's  den 
M'ho  dares  intrude,  to  fnatch  his  young  away  ? 
And  id  a  Britoa  fciz'd,  and  feiz'd  beneath 
The  flumbering  terrors  of  a  Britifli  fleet  ? 
Then  ardent  rife !  oh!  great  in  vengeance  rife ! 
O'citurn  the  proud,  teach  Rapine  to  reftore ;  186 
And  as  you  ride  fublimely  round  the  world. 
Make  every  vefftl  ftoop,  make  every  flate 
At  once  their  welfare  and  their  duty  know. 
This  is  your  glory ;  this  your  wifdom ;  this  2  90 
The  native  power  for  which  you  were  defign'd 
By  Fate,. when  Fate  defign'd  the  fa-meft  Hate 
That  eVr  was  feated  on  the  fubjeA  fea ; 
A  Hate  alone  where  Liberty  ihould  live 
In  thefe  late  times,  tliis  evening  of  mankind,  19^ 
When   Athens,    Rome,  and  Carthage,   are  tk9 

,  more! 
The  world  almoft  in  fiavlih  floth  dUToIv'd. 
For  this  thefe  rocks   around   your    coaft  vrcrl^ 

thrown ; 
For  this  your  oaks  peculiar  harden'd,  ihoot 
Strong  into  fturdy  growth ;  for  this  your  hearts 
Swell  with  a  fuUen  courage,  growing  fliU       201 
As  danger  grows ;  and  ftrength  and  toil  for  this 
Are  liberal  pour'd  o'er  all  the  fervent  land. 
Then  cherifli  this,  this  unexperifive  power 
Undangerous  to  the  public,  ever  prompt,       205 
By  lavifli  Nature  thruft  into  your  hand ; 
And,  unencumberM  with  the  bulk  immenfe 
Of  conquefts,  whence  huge  empires  rofe  and  fell 
Self-crufh'd,   extend  your  reign  from  fliore  to 

fliore. 
Where'er  the  wind  your  high  behefts  can  blow, 
And  fix  it  deep  on  this  eternal  bafe. 
For  fhould  the  Aiding  fabric  once  give  way. 
Soon  flackcned  quite  andpafl  recovery  broke. 
It  gathers  ruin  as  it  rolls  along, 
Steep-rufhing  down  to  that  devouring  gulf     ,215 
Where  many  a  mighty  empire  buried  lies. 
And  ihould  the  big  redundant  flood  of  Trade, 
In  which  ten  thoufand  thoufand  labours  join 
Their  feveral  currents,  till  the  boundlefs  tide 
Rolls  in  a  radiant  deluge  o'er  the  land,  220 

Should  this  bright  ftrcam,    the  leaft  inficAed, 
point  • 

Its  courfe  another  way,  o'er  other  lands 
The  various  treafure  would  refiftlefs  pour. 
Ne'er  to  be  won  agaiji ;  its  ancient  traft 
Left  a  vile  channel,  defolate,  and  dead,  225 

With  all  around  a  miferable  wafle. 
Not  Egypt,  were  her  better  heaven,  the  Nile, 
Turn'd  in    the  pride  of  flow,   when  o'er  hU 

rocks  * 

And  roaring  catara£ls,  Ijcyond  the  reach 
Of  dizzy  Vifion  piPd,  in  one  wide  flafli  H^^9 

An  Ethiopian  deluge  foams  amain. 
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(Whence  wOAtlwng  fable  ^cM  |iim  from  the 

L*5?u  not  tlut  prime  of    earth,  where   harved^ 

crowd 
On  uwtill'd  hai-vcfts  all  tfce  tccminj  year, 
J  r  oi'  ti»e  fat  o'erilowing  culture  robJ)*cl,  235 

Were'.hsn  a  more  uncgm^'nrtable  wild^  • 
tt?ril,  .Ird  voii!»  ^han,  of  bcr  trade  dejirrvM,- 
liriiona!  yin»r  boafted  ille/.  be|-.,prince8  lunlr,  • 
Wr  high-built  konour  moulder'd  to' the  duft, 
ViM  ervM  her  fr)fce,.her,  fpirits  vanixh'd  quite, 
\\  ith  rapid  wing  her  riches  l^cd  5»way,  '  241 

Her  ir^ifrciuieiitcd  pocta  alon^  the  f  gri 
Ot  Vk'hni  />e  wa^>  her  m9rchant3  fcat!er'd  wide,; 
IToK  Ldlc'w  fli^.ps  fV-ut  lip,  an4  inWr  flreets. 
Her  teldf^  weeds,  niarlcets,  villages  and  n^ads,- 
The  clir3»  tul  .troi^e  of  lab.onr.^eqrd  tio  more.  246 

Oiif  let.  not,  then,  waflchixin-y  impair 
That   manly  foul  of   toil,  which   ftrin^s  your 

nervjs, 
Avl  your. own  proper  happinefs creates!  . 
Oh  !  let  not  the  foftpcnetratfng  plague  250^ 

Creep  on  the  free-born  mind,  and,  working  there,' 
>Vith  the   fharp  tooth  of  many  ^a  ncw-t'drmM 

want, 
nndlef<;  and  idlc^IV^^^  out  tl^  heart 
Of  Libcrtyr  the  high  conception  Haft, 
The  noble  feotinient,  th'  in\pali?nt  fcora         «^ 
Of  bafcfiibjeflion,  ;i!".d  the  fwelling  wjlh- . 
*6r  general  gornl  erafng  from  the  mind  ; 
While  nought  fave  narrow  fclfiihpefsfuccccd5. 


Snap;  ii'g  the;,  very  frame  of  government 
Ar.d  iilc,  a  tofaLflinolution^copies; 


Sloth,  ignoi^mce,  dejeAico,  titttcry,  fear, 
Opprei!;QD  racing  o'er'^he  .waile  bcisakes,    :',, 
The  human  b^ing*  almoii  quite  extinA, 
And  the  whole  ftate  in  broad  Corruption  £inb. 
Oh !  ihun  that  ^If  ;'that  ^picg^  ruin^fiiiai  \ 
Acd  countlefs  ages  roll  it  &r  aw^ay        '  ' 
From  you,  ye  beaVen-belcni'd  I  luligf  liberty,  ;•> 
TN  light  of  Hfe!  tbe.fun  of  human-1uii«l 
Whence  berotff    barda,     aud    patriots    bOxr?^ 

flame,  '»  "  .  *  * 

£*en  where  the- keen  depreffiire  ^ofth  6ekez±, 
SfjIlTpread,  exalt,  and  ^£hiate  ^00^  |>cywer$  ! 
While  ilaviih  foutbem'cli mates  "beam  in  vain.  :*; 
And  may  a  public  fpirit  from  tb6  Xlirone, 
Where  i^CTy  virtue  fits,' go  colpioiis  fori^ 
Live  o'er  th«  laud,  the  finer  arts  ini]>ire» 
Make  thoiightrul  Science  ratfe  his  penfive  head, 
Blow  the  frifh  bay,  bid  Induftry  rejoice,         :}: 
Aud  the  rough  fous  of  loweft  Labour  fisik ; 
As  when,  profiife  of  fpriogs  the  loolen^d  Wdb 
Li/ts  up  the  pinmg  year>  and  balmy  breathes 
Youth,  life,  and  love,  and  beauty^  o'er  the  vorU. 

Ifiit  baAe  we  from  thpfe  melanbholy 'i^iOres,  i^: 
Nor  to  deaf 'winds  and  Waves  our  £niit)e&p/ai'!' 
Pour  weak.'   The  couiiitry  claims  our  aAiveaiii; 
That  let  ub  roam^.and  wl|ere  we^Qnd  a  fpark 
Of  public  virtue,  blow  it  into  ibrbe. 
Lo! 'now,  my  Tons,  the  fons  of  Freedom!  aKtt 
In  awfivl  ienatc :  thithef  let  us  fly,  -  r,i 

Burn  in  the  patriot'^  thouglit,  flow^om  his  tong ;? 
In  fea rlciij. truth,  my felf,  transfbfm'd,  prcfjik, 
And  flied  the  fpirit  6T  15Vitann!&  roaiid;  • 

This  Taid,  tier  fleeting  fwiri  and  airy  train  155 
Sunk  in  the  gale,  ai^d  nought  but  rugged  rocki 
RuAMon  fhe*brokSJheye,'aTid  noQ|^bt  was  hard 
But  thc'rongti  cadence  of  the  daihiii^  wave. 
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XiBERTY,*'  A  PCJeM. 

XN    FtfS    '»ART8. 
TO    Hti.  ROYAL    BIGBKSSI 

t='HEt)E:RICK  '  PRINCE  OF  WALES. 
SIR., 


WHEN  I  reflj^a  upon  that  rcstdy  condefcen- 
lion,    tjja^ ,  preventing    gcnerofitVi^  with 
^  hicU  ypur.Royal  Hlgboefs  received  tlie  following 
Poem  un4c;i;  yopr  prp^^ftiop,  1  can  alon?  a/cribe 
it  to  the  ;recomme;u}ation  apd  influence  o?  the 
i"i»bjcft.     In  you  tjic  caufe  an4  concerns  oF  Liber- 
ty have  fozplious  i\j)a^roa».as^enfitb9  whatever 
may  have  .the  lead  tendency  to  promote  tlieni  to 
the  iliUia6)ion  of  yoyr  favour,;.  ai;d'who  can  eSn- 
t^rtain  this  delightful  refleflionji  with9ut  feeling 
M  plearur?  fir,fujerior  to  that  pf.  the  Jfondcll  au- 
thors awJ  of  which  air,true  lovers  9f  tlieir  country 
inuil  |iartk|pate? .  .To  bchoy  tiie  nobleft  difpofi- 
lions  o^  thp.princ;  a^d  q(  the  patriot  upitc^vand 
overflowing  bepevoleuoei   generofity,    anil  can^^ 
dour  of  .beartj  joiije4.,tp.  an ». enlightened  zeal  for 
Liberty,  an  intirngte  perfqafion  that  on  it  depends 
the  hdppjoers  and  glory  of  botl^  kings  and^  peo- 
ple ;  to  fee  .tbcfc  ihiniQg.out.ia  public  virtues,  as 
they  have, hitherto  fmiled  in.all  tlie  fociariight;Sn 
and .pcivate.accQtmpliihinents pf  lifei,  is  a  pVofpe^l 
tivkt  CAOOOthut  jufpire  ^a  .general  fentiment  of  fa- 
,  tlsfa^lion  and  gladaef<iy  inoreeafyto  be  felt'tha,» 

cxpreflT^fL         ...     .   ^         .    i  ...      , 

.  I£ .  the  foUojiirij^g  aSjteg^p^^.  trafe  Libert^r- from 
tlie  firft  ageS)  down  to  her  excellent  efiaL)Iifliniient» 
in  Great  i^rhaio»  Qa*o  at.all  merit  your  *jippro|l)a. 
iinn»  aad.prove.apkCater^aininent  to  your  Royal 
Highneffv  if  it  can  \:^  any  degree  anfwcr.the  dig- 
nity pf.  tbe.fub.jedt>  and9f  the  iianje  under  wl^ich 
J  prefume  to  iheller  it,  I  have  ipy  be  ft  r^wa^-d,; 
particularly  9i%  i\  afTords  n^e  an  opportunity  oflde- 
cWlngtbat  I  am»  wjththo  greatelt  Zealand  re  fnedl^ 
f  Sir,  Your  itoyal  High  acfi's 
Mod  obedient  ^d  mpit  devntcd  Serv  mt, 

James  Tbomsoi  . 

AXcisMT  &  ^iODEksj  Italy  compAr  id. 

PART    I. 

The  fi/U*wifig  Pfion  it  'thro%t:n  'rito  the  ftrtn  ef  a  pee* 


te the  faddtfft  'tf'IJhriyi  thrir  jhe^v^tutdiffiMicey 
'  y,'$Ai  tVe  ^JiVI}  a^^f^;  her  'chiif  ^ntibftjkmertii  the 
d<firt^ti9n  df  5hi£^  eoft/l/tuUs  tf>e  f'tihf^  ef  tie 
'ft/flM^g'^'fa^frtJ  tfiir'Poem:'  Shi  -  kfftnt  jr,  and 
U'lfiinanSi'  "jjhht  Jhl*  pys*^o  be' ftHtg  ni'-Hf^iiJiir, 
'<&^tfe  happtrrej'f  artjingfrem^  reechni  ttttda  /hfh'tcd 
MifftArcfifJfie  maris,* /d  vbr.'^gjv  '  AitiMMidiate 
'tiffin  ait  inHs ;  dffd' fat  kit  kef*  teiifrd^,  ^f^Itfecotion. 


>•%. 


Oh\f  lamented  Talbot  I -while 'with  thee 
The-  Miift  gay.f6v*d  tfae-^l;id  Kforperiau 
'    round, 
Atid  drew  the  infi>irirt^1jrcitht>f  afycierrtarts. 
Aft  !*  tittle  thought tH«?  hei^  returning <Verfe 
Sltould  Ung  hftrtlaHingiubjeck  -to  thy  0^.aile.  >     5 
And  dde^  the  myftic  veil  fro lii  hiortal  fvam 
Involve' thoife  eyes' wheri'cvery  virtue- fnjilM, 
Atfd  in  tfcf  fath*^»8  catidhl  fpirit  fuAne  ? 
T66  light*  of ' Yeafonf  pure,  •  without  a-dloud ; 
Full  of  the  genrtrnos'  btrart,  the  tnild  regard:;*^  I  • 
Ho'hotir'difialnlngblimirr,  c^rdiaHaith, 
And-riAipid  tru^h;  that1r>ofcs  the  very  fouL 
But  to  th^  de^fth  of  mSghty  nations  turn 
My  firaili;  be  thfci'e  ahforp)t  ^the^^yivate  tear. 

Mfiflrig'Ilay,  warm ' fro lii  the  facredwalky    15 
WHere  bt  each  ftejj  Imaginattoi^  b»irns  •, 
>VhiFe  icatttfVdwide*arouad,'  awful  and  hoary 
Lies,  a  v^ moti^ment- !  once^Wimi^'Ronie, 
Tfteforfibof  Empire  I  Ruins  4  that  efface 
'Whht^crcff  firtifh*dr'niodern  pomp  can 'boaH^    20 
Snatcli'd  by  tUefe  wonders,  to  that  world  where 
'     thought 
Unfcttef'd  ranges.  Fancy's  maj^ichand 
Ltd  *fne  anew  o'er' all  the  fblenVB  Teene, 
S^itt  in  the  mind's  pure  eye  more>£»iemn  dreft  ; 
Wlien  itral^bt,    methought,    the    fair    xnajeftic 

''  Power 
'Of  T-i»>erty  avpearM-,  not<  as  of  old,  25 

Extended  in  her  hand  the  cap  and  rod, 
\Vb«fe  flavp-enferging  touch  gave  dnulwo  life  ; 
But  her  bright  temples  bound  with  Brki^  oak, 
And  naval  honoors  nodded' on  her  brow,   .  3     30 
Sublime'  of  port,-  loofe  o'er ;  her  /boulders  llow'd 
Her  fca-gre^n  robe,  with  conHcllatlrm?  gay, 
•  Aiiiniirfd-j»oddeft  now  ;  and  her  liigh  care 
Tht  fifteen'  of  Ifles,  the  Miftrjfs  of  the  Main. 


/iW  f^lfiof^-  '  ff  f-eiie  the  rutins  •/  ancient  I  ome,    My  heart  b«at  filial  trtnfportat  tlie  figbt,      \      35 
^he  gjtilUf^  ttj  tJhertyf  ivhe  it  Jupptfed  te  jteak     And  as  fhe  mov'd  to  fjicak,'  th'  BWaken'd  Mufc 
through  t/if  iokeJe,'  apiears  ch.^rer^erifid at  J5//-     Liflen*d  intf nfe.     A  while  /he  look'd  around, 
tijh  Liber  tjfi  tjyerfe  44,'    Give<  a  ^ie^ty  »f  ancient    Wlth'moumful  eye  the  wcll-knowainMns  mark'd, 
w.  t      _  J   .•_:-•»/      >•         f/..  .    r,  <       .      And  then,' her  figJis  repreflTnfr,  thus  b.-ran. 

Mine  are  theftf  tvnnder?,  all  thoir  firefii^  mine  ; 
But,  ah!*  h6W'  changMl    the- fclling,  poar  r?- 

mains 
Of  ^liat  exalted  onte  the  Anfor.ian  /hnre. 
I^ok  !)a:k  thro*  x\m>s,  and,  rtfing  fi'om  the  gloom, 
Mark  the  cfrcJi;!  fccr.e  tiiat  paints  vvhattt'er  I  fay. 

The  jtitafllipublic  fee- !  that  g^ow'<l,  fubliav.% 
With  the  mixf  freedom  of  a  thoufand  I'lntv-f,     46 
Raia'd  on  thclhronesof  kiog**  hercnr  Me  chair, 
And  by  her  fa  fees  aw'dth^  fubjeft  world. 
Sec  bufy  millions  qtiicUcning  all  the  land, 
With  cities  throngM,  and  teemirg  cukiirr  high  ; 
For  Nature  then  fmil'd  on  her  free-brrn  foa«,  51 
And  pour'd  thsT^^o^y  ^^  bcloogi  to  Men. 


Ituijf  ajii  particularly  ef  republican  Rimff  in 

all  her  mn^tjicerce  'anrCglcryf  te  ^er.  1  !2.    2/»/t 

(frtrt^edby  modern  It,tly ;   //.»  t'tZ/V.',  m^urtt/intf 

iultttre,  cities,  pe9pfe\  the  d:^erettes' appearing 

J.'rer.gefi  in  the  capital  city,   Ro^ne,  tevef.  234. 

Tfie  ruins  of  the  great  toork*  ifJJhe*-ty  mtre  mag^ 

^'ficent  ,thin  tie  hcrro'-wed  pcm^  tf  Oppreffi»n\ 

end f rem  them   revived  Sculp! ure',  P.tinting^  and 

Architedure,  tt  Vfr,  2  t^6.      The  old  Rotnant  fipcf- ' 

trephized,  toith  regard  to  the  fkverM  tHelunc^o'iy 

eK>xrgeji  in  Italy :  Horace^  Tu  ly,  and  f^irgil,  w'th 

regard  t»  their  TiSerf'^^Tufru/um,  atid  Na filer,  to 

*fer,  ziy,      Tfuit    en  e  fnefi  ami  mojl  ern.im^ntel 

fart  ef  ffa'y,  all  alonv  (he  Ce:t/l  ef  Haitr,  h»<w 

charged,  'te    \er\     3:1,       2/.%    ' cefoUitttn     ef 
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Behold,  the  country  cbeariog,  villas  rife 
In  lively  profpeAy  by  Uie  fccrct  lapfe 
Of  brooks  now  lolt  andltreamsrenown'd  In  fong: 
In  UmUria's  cloi'mg  val£3y  or  on  the  brow 
Of  her  brown  hilh  that  breathe  the  fcented  gale  ; 
On  Baue's  vioey  coaft,  where  peacefid  feas» 
Fann'd  by  kind  zephyrs,  ever  kifs  the  fhoic. 
And  funs  unclouded  fhine  thro'  purefl  air ;        60 
Or  in  the  fpacious  neighbourhood  of  Rome, 
Far  ihining  upward  to  the  Sabii:e  hills, , 
/To  Anio**  roar  and  Tiber's  olive  fn^dcp 
To  where  Prcnefte  lifts  her  aif y  brow, 
Or  downward  fpreadJtag  to  the  funny  ihore,      65 
Where  Alba  breathes  tbe  freihnera  of  the  iHaio. 

Sec  diitant  mountains  leave  their  vall.'ys  dry. 
And  o'er  the  proud  arcade  their  tribute  pour, 
To  lave  imperial  Rome.    For  ages  laid. 
Deep,  maffy,  firm,  diverging  evtry  vray^        ^o 
With  tombs  of  heroes  facred,  fee  her  roads. 
By  various  nations  trod>  and  fuppliant.  kings, 
With  legions  flaming,  or  with  triumph  gay. 

Full  in  the  centre  of  thefc  wondrous  works. 
The  pride  of  earth,  Rome  in  her  glory  fee  -,      75 
Behold  her  de mi-god*,  in  fer.ate  met, 
All  head  to  counfel,  and  all  heart  to  aft  ; 
The  Commonweal  infpiriag  every  tongue 
With  fervent  eloquence,  unbrib'd  and  bold. 
Ere  tame  Corruption  taught  the  fervile  herd    80 
To  rank  obedient  to  a  matter's  voice. 

.Her  forum  fee,  warm,  popular  and  loud. 
In   trembling  wonder  hulh'd,    when  the  two 

Sires,  * 
As  they  the  private  fatlier  greatly  quell'd. 
Stood  up  the  public  fathers  of  the  ftate,  Ss 

Sec  Jultice  judging  there  in  human  ihapef 
Hark!    how  with  Freedom's  voice  It  thunders 

hijjh, 
Qr  in  foft  murmurs  fink  to  Tully's  tongue. 

Her  Tribes,    her  Ccnfus,  fee;  licr  generous 
troop"?, 
Whofc  pay  was  glory,  and  their  bcft  reward    $0 
Free  for  their  country  and  for  Me  to  die. 
Ere  mercenary  murder  gi-ew  a  trade. 

Mark,  as  the  purple  triumph  waves  along. 
The  highell  pomp  and  loweft  fall  of  life. 

Her  feltive  games,  tlie  fchool  of  heroes,  fee; 
Her  Circus,  ardent  with  contending  youth; 
Her  ftreets,  her  temples,  paLice«,  and  baths. 
Full  of  fair  Forms  of  fieauty's  cldeft  born. 
And  of  a  people  caft.  in  Virtue's  mold ; 
While  Sculpture  lives  around,  and  AHan  hrlls  foo 
Lend  their  be  ft  ftores  to  heave  the  pillar'd  dome  ; 
All  that  to  Roman  ftrength  the-fofter  touch 
Of  Grecian  ^rt  can  ioin.     But  language  faife 
To  paint  this  fun,  tkis  centre  of  mankind, 
Where  every  virtue,  glorj',  treafure,  arti       iPS 
Attracted  {Irong,  i.)  heighteu'd  luilre  met. 

Nee<l  T  the  contra  ft  mark?  unioyous  view  ! 
A  land  in  all,  in  government,  in  arts, 
In  virtue,  genius,  earth,  ami  heaven,  revers'd. 
Who  but,  thefc  far-fam'd  ruins-to  behold,       110 
Ti-oofs  of  a  people  whofe  heroic  aims 
Soar'd  far  above  the  little  felfilh  f]>hcre 
Of  doubting  modern  life;  who  but,  inflam'd 

r 

*Ih  y.  BrHtUM  and  Fir^fniut, 


With  daflic  zeal,  thefc  confeccAtcd  fe:zrr*- 
Of  men  and  deed^  to  trace,  unhappy  Lait>' 
Would  truft  thy  wilds>  tnd  cities  loofe  0.  ... 

Are  thefe  tbe  vales  tl>at,  onco,  eztihiiM'  *> 
In  their  warm  bofom  fed  ?  the  isieunt*itt. 
Gu  wlioie  high>bl(H)miug  Hdc*  My  foas,  i' 
I  bred  to  glory  ?  thefc  deje^ed  lcjwn&, 
Wh^re,  mejn  and  fordid,  life  can  fcarc;'. 
Til.  fcenrrs  of  ancient  Optilcncc  aa<l  p*'''"', ' 

Ccrr.c  !  by  whatever  facred  narnc  dif.:    ' 
Opjireffion !-  come,  and  in  \\yy  works  r.j  . 
Sec  Nature*?  ricbeft  plains  10  putrid  frji* 
Tur.rd  by  thy  fury.     From  ll*c  chearli^  • 
She  raz*d  rh*  enlivening  village,  form,  »..d 
Firft  rural  Toil,  by  thy  r«paciou<t  hkUs\ 
Robb'd  of  his  poor  reward,  ref^gn'd  ih:  r  ► 
Ar.d  n^w  he  dares  not  turn  the  noxio<is  rt   ' 
Tia  fhii^e  entire.     The  l<»ncly  Twain  hi.ti..\.. 
Who  loves  at  large  along  th*  graHydov.-.'.* 
His  Hocks  to  pasture,  th}'  dear  champai^.:  .. 
Far  as  the  fickentcg  eye  can  fwe^p  aro(H'<', 
*Tis  all  one  dcfrrrt,  dcfoLitc,  and  gr<?y, 
Crat'd  by  the  fullen  burt'alo  alone  ; 
And  where  the  rank  uncultivated  growta 
Of  rotting  age*  taints  the  pa/Hng  ga^. 
Beneath  the  lialeful  bbft  tlie  city  pines. 
Or  fuiks  enfeebled,  or  iirfefted  burns.  » 

Beneath  it  mourns  the  folitary  foad, 
RolPd  in  rude  mazes  o'er  tli*  abandosi'd  wi"*' 
While  ancient  ways,  ingulPd,  are"fccn  n'-  .- 

Such  thy  dire  plains,  thou  Self-^JIroy:. 
To  human-kind  !  Thy  mountaiDs,  too,  pn'fw: : 
Where  favage  Nature  Blooms,   fecm  ib-ir 

plaint 
To  rs  ife  againft  thy  defoTating  r«Kf. 
There  on  tlic  breezy  brow,  whers*  thrirl-^  '•: 
\nd  famous  cities,  once,  to  the  pleas'd  fua 
Far  other  fcenes  of  rifing  culture  fpread, 
Pale  fhine  thy  ragged  towns.     Neglcfied  rruL 
Each  harveft  ptnes,  the  livid,  lc?an  procluc* 
Of  heartlefs  Labour;  while  thy  hated  jo>v, 
Not  proper  plcafure,  lift  the  Lizy  hand. 
Better  to  fmk  in  floth  the  woes  of  life. 
Than  wakt  their. rage  with  un;«vai]ing  fiL 
Hence  drooping  Art  almoft  tt>  N';)ture  Uv;' 
The  rude  unguided  year.     Thl;i  wave  ih; : 
Of  yellow  Ceres,  thin  the  radiant  biufh 
Of  orchird  reddens  in  the  warmeft  ray. 
To  weedy  wildnefs  run,  no  rural  wcal'^h 
(Such  as  dilators  fed)  the  garden  pours. 
Crude  the  wild  olive  flows,  juid  foul  tlv  vi'^c 
Nor  juice  Ccecubian  nor  Falerinan   morr» 
Streams  life  and  joy,  fave  in  the  Mufe's  br.n'. : 
Uufecnnded  by  Art,  the  fpinuing  race 
Draw  the  bright  thread  in  v;iio,  and  nlly  '• 
In  vain,  forlorn  in  wild.?,  the  cirron  Vl»»\»^s 
And  flowering  plants  ivrfume  the  ilcfcrt  r  ": 
Thro*  the  vile  thorn  the  tender  myrile  twi  • 
Inglorious  droops  tlie  laurel,  tkad  to  fo  j,    . 
And  long  a  ftrangcr  to  the  hero'*;  brow. 
Nor  half  thy  triumph  thi<; :    cart  fron3  . 
-     fields 
Into  the  haunts  of  men  thy  ruthlef^  eye, 
There  Inixom  Plenty  never  turns  her  h  rn  , ' 
Tiw  grace  and  virtue  of  ejitt'rior  life. 
No  clean  Convenience  re»g?u  j  e'en  ^Ucy  »•..: 
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I.eaft  delictite  of  powers,  relaffcant,  there 
l^ayf*  on  the  bed  impure  his  heavy  head. 
Thy  horrid  walk  I   dead,  empty,  unadomM; 
Sec  ilreets  whofe  echoes  never  know  the  voice 
Of  chcarful  Hurry,  Commerce  many-tocgu'd. 
And  Art  mechanic  at  his  varioas  talk, 
Fervent  employ'd,    Silark  the  defponding  race, 
C)t  occupation  void,  as  void  of  hope  ;  185 

liope ,  the  glad  ray  glanc'd  from  internal  Good, 
That  life  enlivens,  and  exalts  its  power% 
M''ith  views  of  fortune — madn^fs  all  to  them  I 
By  thee  reltntlefs  feiz'd  their  better  joyt, 
To  the  foft  aid  of  cordial  airs  they  fly,  1 90 

iirce thing  a  kind  oblivion  o*cr  their  woes, 
Aud  love  and  niudc  melt  their  fouls  away. 
From  feeble  Joflice  fee  how  rafh  Revenge, 
1'rcntbiin)^,  the  balance  fnatches,  andthefword, 
lc;\rfui  himfelf,  to  venal  rufTiann  gives.  195 

Sec  where  God's  altar,  rurfin^  Murder, -^^lands 
With  the  red  touch  of  dark  air^fTins  ilain'd. 

Hut  chief  let  Rome,  the  mighty.  City  !  fpeak 
n  lie  full* exerted  genias  of  thy  reign. 
Behold  her  rife  amid  tbcllfelcfs  wafte,  aoo 

li.2rjnring  Nature  all  corrupted  round ; 
"While  the  lone  Tiber,  thro*  the  defert  plam 
Winds  his  waftc  (lores,  an  !  fullen  fweeps  along. 
Patch*d  from  niy  fragment*,  in  unfolid  pomp, 
M^Ark  how  the  temple  glares,  and,  artful  dreft, 
Amufive,  draws  the  fuperfuitioue  train.  ao6 

Mark  how  the  palace  lifts  a  iyng  front, 
Concealing  oftou,  in  magni&c  jail. 
Proud  V\  ant ;  a  deep  uo animated  gloom ! 
And  oft*  adjoining  to  the  drear  abode  %  i  o 

Of  Mifery,  whofc  melancholy  walls 
Seem  its  voracious  grandeur  to  reproach. 
Within  the  city-bounds  the  dcfert  fee  : 
See  the  rank  vine  t'cr  fubterrranean  roofs 
Indecent  fpread,  beneatli  whofc  fretted  gold    sij 
It  once  exulting  flowM.    The  people  mark, 
Matchlefs,  while  fir'dby  Me;  to  public  good 
Inexorably  firm;  juft,  generous  brave; 
Afraid  of  nothing  but  unworthy  life ; 
Klate  with  glory,  and  heroic  foul  320 

Kaown  to  the  vulgar  bread;  heboid  them  now 
A  thin  defpairing  number,  alM'ubdu'd, 
7'he  ilaves  of  ilaves,  by  faperftition  fool'd, 
By  vice  unmann'd,  and  a  licentious  rule, 
In  guile  ingenious,  and  in  murder  brave.        425 
.Such  m  one  land,  beneath  the  fame  fair  clime, 
Thy  fons,  Oppreffion!  are,  andfuch  were  Mine 

l^en  with  thy  laboured  pomp,  for  whofe  vain 
(how 
Deluded  thoufands  fiarve,  all  age  begrimM, 
'i  orn,  robb'd,  and  fcatter'd  in  unnumbered  facks. 
And  by  the  tempcft  of  two  thoufand  yean 
Continual  fiiak'en,  let  My  ruins  vie. 
I'hefe  roads,  that  yet  the  Roman  hand  afTert^ 
]JL7ond  the  weak  repair  of  modern  toil ; 
Thcfc  fraduf'd  arches,  that  the  chiding  ftream 
No  more  delighted  hear ;  thefc  rich  remains 
<)f  marbles  now  unknown,  vkherc  ihines, imbibed, 
£ach  parent  ray ;  thefe  mafly  colunms  hcw'd 
From  A  fric's  fartheft  fhore;  one  granite  all 
Thcfc  obcUfks  high-towcriog  to  the  iky, 

Vot,  Vlll. 
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Myfterious  mark'd  with  dafk  Egyptian  lore; 

rhefe  endlefs  wonders  that  tliis  Sacred  Way 

Illumine  lliil,  and  confecrate  to  fame  ; 

Thefe  fountains,  vafes,  urns,  and  llatues,  charged 

With  the  fine  ftores  of  art-completing  Greece. 

Mine  is,  befides,  thy  every  later  boaft ;  346 

Thy  Buonarotis,  thy  Palladlos,  Mine ; 

And  Mine  that  fair  defigns  which  Raphsers  foul 

O'er  the  live  canvafs,  emanating,  breathed. 

What  would  you  fay,  ye  Conquerors  of  earth  ! 
Ye  Romans!  could  you  raife  the  laureled  head  f 
Could  you  the  country  fee,  by  feas  of  blood. 
And  the  dread  toil  of  ages,  won  fo  dear, 
■  Your  pride,  your  triumph,  your  fupreme  delight ! 
For  whofe  defence  oft',  in  the  doubtful  hour. 
You  rufh*d  with  rapture  down  the  gulph  of  Fate, 
Of  death  ambitious !  till  by  awful  deeds. 
Virtues,  and  courage,  that  amaze  mankind. 
The  Queen  of  Nations  rofe,  polTeft  of  all 
Which  Nature,  Art  and  Glory,  could  beftow  \ 
What  would  you  fay,  deep  in  th«j  la(l  abyfa 
Of  flavery,  vice,  and  unambitious  want,    , 
Thus  to  behold  her  funk  ?  Your  crowded  plains 
Void  of  their  cities,  uoadorn'd  your  hills,  .      164 
Ungrac'd  your  lakes,  your  ports  to  ihips  unknown. 
Your  lawlcfs  floods,  and  your  abandoned  flreams, 
Thefe  could  you  know  ?  thefe  could  you  lovo 

again  1 
Thy  Tiber,  Horace  !  could  it  now  infptre 
Content)  poetic  eafe,  and  rural  joy. 
Soon  burfting  into  fong,  while  thro*  the  groves 
Of  headlong  Anio,'  dalhing  to  the  vale,  ay  c 

In  many  a  tortui*d  dream,  you  mus'd  along  ? 

Yon'  wild  retreat,  where  Superftition  dreams. 
Could,  TuHy  I  yon  your  Tufculum  believe  ? 
And  could  you  deem  yon'  naked  hilh^  that  form, 
Fam'd  in  oldfong,  the  fliip-forfaken  bay. 
Your  Formian  fliore,  once  the  delight  of  earth. 
Where  Art  and  Nature,  ever-fmtling,  jotu'd 
On  the  gay  land  to  Uvifli  all  their  ftores  ? . 
How  chang'd,  how  vacant,  Virgil !  wide  around. 
Would  now  your  Naples  feem  ?  difafter'd  lefs  aSl 
By  black  Vefuvius,  thundering  a'er  the  coaft 
His  midnight  earthquakes  and  his  mining  fires, 
Than  by  defpotic  rage;  that  inward  gnaws> 
A  native  foe;  a  foreign  tears  without.  9^ 

Fird  from  your  flatter'd  Caefars  this  began. 
Till,  doom'd  to  tyrants  an  eternal  pr^y. 
Thin  peopled  fpreads,  at  laft,  the  iyr^n  plam. 
That  the  dire  foul  of  Hannibal  diftrniM, 
And  wrapt  in  weeds  the  fhore  of  Venus  liei 
There  Baix  fees  no  more  the  joyous  thron|if. 
Her  banks  all  beaming  with  the  pride  of  Rome  t 
No  generous  vines  now  ba(k  along  the  hills. 
Where  fport  the  breezes  of  the  Tyrrhene  main : 
With  baths  and  temples  mixt,  no  villas  rife^  29$ 
Nor,  art-fuiUin'd  amid  relu6tant  waves. 
Draw  ths  cool  murmurs  of  the  breathing  ileep :    . 
No  fpreading  ports  their  facred  arms  extend ; 
No  mighty  molea,  the  big  Intrufive  ftorm. 
From  the  calm  ftatioo,  roll  refounding  back.  30* 
An  aUnoft  total-defohtion  fits. 
A  dreary  (liilnefs,  faddening  o'er  the  coall ; 
Where,  when  foft  funs  4nd  tepid  winter's  rofe,  • 

3  P  Hejoicios 
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Rejoicing  crowds  inlial'd  the  halm  of  peace; 
WhcM  citfd  hill  to  hill  reflcdcd  blaze;         305 
Jind  where,  with  Ceres,  Bacchus  wont  to  hold 
A  genial  (Irife.     Her  yoochful  form,  robuft, 
.  E'en  Nature  yields,  by  6re  and  earthquake  rent ; 
%Vhole  (lately  cities  in  the  dark  aprupt 
Swallowed  at  once,  or  vile  in  rnbbifh  laid,      310 
A  neft  for  ferpents ;  from  the  red  abyfs 
Kew  hills,  expIoTive,  thrown ;  the  I^ucrine  lake 
A  reedy  pool ;  and  all  to  Cuma'«  point  * 

The  fea  recovering  his  ufvrp'd  domain, 
iVnd  poor'd  triumphant  o'er  the  bury'd  dome. 

Hence,   Britain !    learn.    My    beft-e{lal)lifli*d 
laft, 
And,    more  than  Greece  or  Rome,  My  fteady 

reign ; 
The  land  where,  king  and  people  equal  bound 
By  guardian  laws,  my  fullefl  bleflings  flow. 
And  where  My  jealous  unfubmitting  foul,       320 
The  dread  of  t}'rauts !  burns  in  every  breaft  ; 
Learn  hence,  if  fuch  the  miferable  face 
Of  an  heroic  race,  the  mafters  once 
Of  human-kind,  what,  when  dcpriv'dof  Me, 
How  grievous  muft  be  thine  ?  In  fpite  of  climes, 
Whofe  fun-enliven'd  xther  wakes  the  fo«l 
To  higher  powers,  in  fpite  of  happy  foils. 
That,  but  by  Labour's  flighted  aidimpdl'd, 
With  treafures  teem  to  thy  cold  clime  unknown. 
If  there  defponding  iail  the  common  arts         330 
And  fuflenanca  of  life,  could  life  itfclf. 
Far  lefs  a  thoughtlefs  tyrant's  holiow  pomp, 
Subfid  with  thcc  ?  Againd  deprcfling  ikies, 
Join'd  to  full  fpread  Oppreffion's  cloudy  brow. 
How  could  thy  Ipirits  hold  ?  where  vigour  find  ? 
Forc'd  fruits  to  tear  from  their  unuative  foil  i 
Or,  doring  evety  harveft  in  thy  ports. 
To  plough  the  dreadful  all-producing  wave  ? 

Here  pausM  the  goddefs  ;  by  the  paufe  afTurM. 
In  trembing  accents  thus  I  mov*d  my  prayer.   340 
**  Oh  !  fird,  and  mod  benevolent  of  powers  ! 
»*  Come  from  eternal  fplendours,  here  on  earth, 
*<  Apsind  dcfpotic  pride,  and  rage,  and  luft, 
■*  To  diield  mankind,  to  raife  them  to  affcrt 
•*  The  native  rights  and  honour  of  their  race  ; 
<*  Teach  me,  thy  lowed  fubjeA,  but  in  zeal 
•*  Yielding  to  none,  the  progrcfs  of  thy  reign, 
**  And  with  a  drain  from  thee  enrich  the  Mufe. 
"  As  thee  alone  die  ferves,  her  patron,-  thou, 
««  And  great  infpirer,  be  !  then  will  die  }oy  350 
**  Tho*  narrow  life  her  lot,  and  private  fliadc  ; 
**  And  when  her  venal  voice  flic  barters  vile, 
"  Or  to  thy  open  or  thy  fecret  foes, 
*'  May  ne'er  thoTe    f acred  raptures  touch  her 

more, 
**  By  fiavifli  hearts  unfelt  1  and  may  her  fong 
f^  Sink  in  oblivion  with  the  namelefs  crew  1 
I*  Vermin  of  date !  to  thy  o'erflowing  light 
■•  That  owe  their  being,  yet  betray  thy  caufc." 

Then,  condefcendingkind,  the  heavenly  power 
Rctum'd. — "  What  here,  fuggedcd  by  the  fcene,  | 
**  I  flight  unfold,  record  and  fing  at  home,     361 
**  In  that  bled  ifle  where  (fo  we  fpirits  move) 
•*  With  one  quick  effort  of  My  will  X  am  : 
**' There  Truth,  unlicciis'd,   walks,   and  dares 
accod 


'*  £*en  kings  themfelvet,  the    monarchs  of  the 

Free  !  365 

**  Fix*d  on  my  rock,  there  an  an  indulgent  race 
*•  O'er  Britons  wield  the  fccptrc  of  their  choice ; 
*'  And  tlicre  to  finifli  what  his  fires  began, 
'*  A  prince  bchoM  !  for  Me  who  bams  dncere, 
*'  £'en  with  a  fubjed's  zeaL      He   my  great 

work  370 

'*  Will,  parent-like,  fudain,  and  added  give 
*'  The  touch  the  Graces  and  the  Mufcsowe  : 
**  For  Britain's  glory  fwells  his  panting  breaft, 
*<   And  ancient  arts  he  emolouM  revolves  i 
"  H:8  pride  to  let  the  fmiling  heart  abroad,    375 
'*  Thro*  clouds  of  pomp,  tj'«at  but   conceal  tKe 

ma:i  ; 
**  To  plcafe  his  picafure,  bounty  his  delight ; 
"  And  all  the  foul  of  Titu^  dwells  in  him/' 
Hail,  glorious  theme  1  But  how,  alas  !  (ball 

verfe, 
From  the  crude  dores  of  mortal  language  drawn, 
How,    faint  and  tedious    £^ng  what,    piercii]^ 

deep, 
The  goddefs  flifli'd  at  once  upon  my  foul  ? 
For,  clear  preciiion  all,  the  tongue  of  gods 
Is  harmony  itfelf,  to  every  cur 
Familiar,  known  like  light  to  every  eye,        fis 
Me<i0  time  difclofing  ages,  as  flie  fpoke. 
In  long  fuccefllon  pour'd  their  empires  forth  ; 
Scene  after  fcene  the  human  drama  fprc^d. 
And  dill  th'  embodied pidlure  tdfc  to  6ght. 
Oh  I'hou  !  to  whom   the    Mufts  ewe  their 

flame,  390 

Who  bidd'd,  beneath  the  pole,  Parnaflus  rife, 
And  Hippocrene  flow,  with  thy  bold  e.ife. 
The  dr iking  force,  the  lightning  of  thy  thought. 
And  thy  drong  phrafe,  that  rolls  profound  and 

clear. 
Oh  I  gracious  Goddefs  !  re-infpire  ray  fang,  $$$ 
While  1,  to  nobler  than  poetic  tame 
Afpiring,  thy  commands  to  Britons  bear. 


It    R  £   £    O   xUm 

LIBERTY. 

PART  H. 

THE    CONTENTS. 

LIBERTY  traced  from  the  Padoral  ages,  tod 
the  flrft  uniting  of  neighbouring  families  into  ci- 
vil  government,  to  vcr.  47.  I'hc  feveral  cfta- 
bliflinicnts  of  Liberty  in  Egypt,  Perfia,  Phoeni- 
cia, Paledine,  fiightly  touched  upon,  down  to 
her  great  edablifliment  in  Greece,  to  ver.  91  — 
Geographical  defcriptioB  of  Greece,  to  ver.  1 13. 
Sparta  and  Athens,  the  two  principal  dates  of 
Greece,  defcribed,  to  vcr.  164.  Influence  of  Li- 
berty over  all  the  Grecian  dates,  with  regard  to 
their  government,  their  politencfs,  their  virtues, 
their  arts  and  fciences.  l*he  vad  fuperiority  it 
gave  them,  in  point  of  force  and  bravery,  over 
the  Pet  dans,  exempli  fled  by  the  adion  of  Ther- 
mopylx,  the  battle  of  Marathon,  and  the  retreat 

of 
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qf  the  Ten  Thoufand.  Its  fall  exertion,  and  mod 
beautiful  efTe^,  in  Athens,  to  ver.  ai6.  Liber- 
ty the  fource  of  free  philofophy.  The  various 
fchoo'.s  which  took  their  rife  from  Socrates,  ^o  v. 
457.  Enumeration  of  fine  arts  :  Eloquence,  Po- 
etry, Mufic,  Sculpture,  Paintinjs:,  and  Architec- 
ture, the  effeds  of  Liberty  in  Greece,  &  brought 
to  their  utnu>ft  perfection  there,  to  ver.  381. — 
Tranfition  to  the  modern  ftate  of  Greece,  to  ver. 
41 1.  Why  Liberty  declined,  and  was  at  laft  en- 
tirely lofl  among  the  Greeks,  to  ver.  47  a.  Con- 
cluding reflection. 

THUS  fpoke  the  goddefs  of  the  feailefs  eye, 
And  at  her  voice,  rtnew'd,  the  Vifion  rofe. 
Firft,  in    the    dawn    of   time,    with    eaftern 

fwains, 
In  woods,  and  tents,  and  cottages,  I  Iiv*d, 
"While  on  from  plain  to  plain  they  led  their  flocks. 
In  fearch  of  clearer  fpring,  and  frefticr  field.       6 
Thefe,  as  xncreafing  f<imilies  difclos'd 
The  tender  ftate,  1  taught  an  equal  fway. 
Few  were  offences,  properties,  and  la  as. 
Beneath  the  rural  pertal,  palm-o'erfpread,         ro 
1  he  father  fenatc  met.     There  Juftice  dealt. 
With  rcafon  then  and  equity  the  fame, 
Free  as  the  common  air,  her  prompt  decree  ; 
Nor  yet  had  ftaiuM  her  fword  with  fubjedls  blood. 
The  (impler  arts  were  all  their  (Impler  wants     15 
Had  urg'd  to  light  ;  but  inftanr,  thefe  fupplyM, 
Another  fet  of  fonder  wants  arofe, 
And  other  arts  with  them  of  finer  aim. 
Till,  from  refining:  want  to  want  impeird, 
The  Mind  by  thinking  pufli'd  her  latent -powers, 
And  life  beg;in  to  glow,  and  arts  tt)  (bine.         21 

At  firft,  on  brutes  alone  the  ruftic  war 
Launch*d  the  rudefpear  ;  fwift  as  he  glar'd  along, 
On  the  grim  lion  or  the  robber  wolf  ! 
For  then  young  fporlive  Life  was  void  of  toil,  aj 
Demanding  little,  and  with  little  pleatt'd  ; 
But  when  to  manhood  grown,  and  endlefs  joys, 
Led  on  by  equal  toils,  the  bofom  fir'd, 
Lewd  lazy  Rapine  broke  primeval  Peace, 
And,  hid  in  caves  and  idle  forefts  drear,  30 

From  the  lone  pilgrim  and  the  wandering  Twain 
Sciz*d  what  he   durft  not  earn.     Then  brother *8 

blood 
Firft,  horrid,  fmoikM  on  the  polluted  flcics. 
Awful  in  juf^ice,  then  the  burning  youth, 
Led  by  their  tempered  fires,  on  lawlefs  men,     35 
The  laft  worft  monftcrs  of  the  fliaggy  wood, 
TurnM  the  keen  arrow  and  the  fliarpen'd  fpcar. 
Then  war  grew  glorious.    Heroes  then  arofe. 
Who,  Icorning  coward  feir,  for  others  liv'd, 
Toil'd  for  their  eafe,  and  for  their  fafety  bled. 
Weft  with  the  living  day  to  Greece  I  came  : 
Earth  fmild  beneath.my  beam  ;  the  Mufc  before 
Sonorous  flew,  that  low,  till  then,  in  woods 
Had  tun*d  the  reed,  and  fi^h'd  the  flieplierd's 

pain  ; 
But  now,  to  ilng  heroic  deeds,  fhc  fwell'd       45 
A  nobler  note,  and  bade  the  banquet  burn.         ^ 

For  Greece  my  fons  of  Egypt  I  forfook, 
A  boaftful  race,  that  in  the  vain  abyfs     -    • 
Of  fabling  agt  s  lovM  to  lofe  their  fource. 
And  with  their  river  trac'd  it  from  the  iktc$,     5*0' 


While  there  my  laws  alone  def]patic  reign 'd, 

And  kings  as  well  as  people  proud  obey'd ;  - 

1  taught  them  fciente,  virtue,  wifdom,  arts; 

By  poets,  fiigcs,  Icjjiflators  fought. 

The  fchool  of  poliihM  life  and  human-kind  :      55 

But  when  myfterious  Superftition  came. 

And,  withher  Civil  Sifter  Icagud,  involv'd 

In  ftudy*d  darknefs  the  defponding  mind. 

Then   tyrant  Power  the  righteous  fcourge  un* 

lous'd ; 
For  yieldf  d  reafon  fpeaks  the  foul  a  flave.  6« 

Inftead  of  ufcful  works,  like  Nature's  great. 
Enormous,  cruel  wonders  crulh'd  the  land. 
And  round  a  tyrant's  tomb,  who  none  defcrv*d. 
For  one  vile  rarcafs  perifh'd  countlefs  lives. 
Then  the  great  Dragon,  couchM  amid  bis  flood% 
Swcll'd  his  fierce  heart,  and  cry'd — **  This  flood 

is  mine , 
"  'TU  1  that  bid  it  flow  "—But,  undeceiv'd, 
His  frenzy  foon  the  proud  blafphcmcr  felt : 
Felt  that,  without  My  fertilizing  power. 
Suns  loft  their  force,  and  Niles  o'erflow'd  in  vain; 
Mought  could  retard  me ;  nor  the  frugaf  ftate 
Of  riilng  Pcrlia,  fober  in  extreme, 
Biyond  the  pitch  of  man,  and  thence  rcvcrs'd 
Into  luxurious  wafte :  nor  yet  ti:e  porta 
Of  old  Phccaicia,  firft  for  letters  fam'd  ^rjf 

That  paint  the  voice,  aird  filent  fpeak  to  fight, 
Of  arts  prime  fource  and  guirdian  !  by  fair  fttrsi 
Firft  tempted  out  into  the  Ibnely  deep. 
To  whom  1  firft  dli'closM  mechanic  arts, 
The  winds  to  conquer,  to  fubdue  the  waves,     80 
With  all  the  peaceful  power  of  ruling  trad^ ; 
Earneft  of  Britain.     Nor  by  thefe  retained, 
Nor  by  the  neighbouring  land,    whofe  palmy 

ihorc 
The  filvcr  Jordan  laves:   before  Me  lay 
The  proniis'd  Land  of  Arts,  and  urg'd  my  flight. 

Hail,  Nature's  utmoft  boaft!  unrivalM  Greece! 
My  faireft  reign !  where  every  power  benign 
Confpir'dto  blow  the  flower  of  human-kind, 
And  Uvifli'd  all  that  Genius  can  iufpire. 
Clear  funny  climates,  by  the  breezy  main,        90 
Ionian  or  .^gean,  tempcrM  kind  : 
Light  airy  foTb,  a  country  rich  and  gay, 
Broke  into  hills,  with  baimy  odours  cruwn'd. 
And,  bright  with  purple  harvefts,  joyous  vales  : 
Mountains  and  ftreams  where  verfe  fponianeous 

flow'd;  95^ 

Whence  deem*d  by  wondering  men   the  feat  of 

gods, 
And  ftiil  the  mountains  and  the  ftreanMof  fong. 
All  that  booiv  Mature  could  luxuriant  pour 
Of  high  materials,  and  My  reiU^i's  arts 
Frame  into  finiUrd  life.     How  nwny  ftate?,     lOO 
And  duftering  towns,  andmonumenmoffamc;. 
And  tceues  of  glorious  deeds,  in  little  bo'inds  ! 
From  the  rough  trad  ol  bending  mountains,  beat 
By  Adria*9  here,  there  by  ^^i^ean  waves, 
i  o  where  the  deep-adoniing  Cy ciade  iflcs        105 
In  (bining  profpe^  rif^,  and  un  the  ihorc 
Of  fartbeft  Crete  refounds  tbe  L.\bian  miin* 
O'er  all  two  rival  cities- reared  the  brow. 
And  balanced  all.    Spread  ^n  Uvrota'a  bank, 

^V  %      '  '  '    Amid 
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Amid  a  circle  of  foft-riGng  hillt,  i  xc 

The  patient  Sparta  one ;  the  fnber,  hard, 
And  nian^fubduing  city,  which  no  fiiape 
Of  pain  coo'd  conquer,  or  of  pleafyic  charm. 
JLycurguA  there  built,  on  the  folid  bafe 
Of  €qi.al  life,  fo  well  a  tcDipcr*d  ftate,  115 

"Where  mix'd  each  gOTcrnment  in  fuch  juft  poile, 
£ach  power  fo  checking  and  fupporting  each, 
That  firm  fur  agea,  and  unmovM  it  flood. 
The  fort  of  Greece  I  without  one  giddy  hour, 
One  ihock  bf  fa(5lion,  or  of  party  rage.  lao 

For,  drain'd  the   fpriogt  of  wealth,   corruption 

there 
Lay  wither'd  at  xhc  root.     Thrice  happy  land ! 
Had  not  neglcAed  Art,  with  weedy  Vice 
Confounded,  funk-     But  if  Athenian  arts 
X.ov'd  not  the  foil,  yet  there  thejcalra  abode      1 2J 
Of  Wifdom..  Virtue,  philofophic  Eafc, 
Of  manly  Senfc  and  Wit,  in  frup^al  phrafe 
0>xi£n'd,  and  prefs'd  into  laconic  force. 
There,  too,  by  rooting  thence  dill  treacherous 

Self, 
The  public  and  the  private  grew  the  fame  ;       130 
The  children  of  the  nurfing  Public  uU, 
And  at  its  table  fed;  for  that  they  toii'd. 
For  that  they  liv'd  entire,  and  c'tn  for  that 
The  tender  mother  urg'd  her  fon  to  die. 

Of  fofter  genius,  but  no  lefs  intent  J ^5 

To  feizc  the  palm  of  empire,  Athens  arofe; 
"Where,  with  bright  marbles  big  and  future  pomp, 
Hymettus  fprcad,  amid  the  fcented  iky, 
His  thy  my  treafurcs  to  the  labouring  bee, 
And  to  botanic  band  the  (lores  of  health.         140 
Wrapt  in  a  foul-attenuating  clime, 
Between  Uiffus  and  Ctphifles  glow'd 
This  hive  of  Science,  (bedding  fweets  divine. 
Of  u&ivearts  and  animated  arms. 
There,  palHonate  for  Me,  an  eafy-mov*d,       145 
A  quick,  refin'd,  a  delicate,  humane, 
Eniightcn'd  people  reign'd.     t>ft*  on  the  brink 
Of  ruin,  hurry 'd  by  the  charm  of  fpccch, 
Inforcing  hafty  counfel  immature, 
Totter'd  the  rafli  Democracy,  unpois'd,  Xjo 

And  by  the  rage  devour'd  that  ever  tears 
A  populace  unequal ;  part  too  rich, 
And  part  or  fitrcc  with*  want  or  abjcdl  grown. 
Solon,  at  laft,  their  mild  reftorer,  rofc, 
.  AUay'd  tlie  ttmpell,  to  the  calm  of  laws         155 
Reduced  the  fettling  whole,  and,  with  the  weight 
Which  the  two  Senates  to  the  public  lent. 
As  with  an  anchor,  fixM  the  driving  ftate. 

Nor  was  My  formihg  care  to  thefc  confiu'd  ; 

I6c 


i  *  * 


r. 


^  Foe  cinuiation  thro*  the  V  hole  I  pour'd, 
Noble  conttntioh  !  who  (liould  moil  excel 
In  government  well  pois'd,  adjiiftcd  be  ft 
To'pallrc  weal ;  in  countries  cultured  high ; 
In  ornamented  towns,  wheie  Order  reigns, 
Free  focial  Hie,  and  poliih'd  manners  fair;      165 
In  cxcfcil'e  and  arms;  arms  only  dravn 
lor  ccrnmon  Greece,  to  ^uellthe  Perfian  pride  ; 
)n  moral  fcicnce,  and  in  graceful  arts. 
Hence,  ;>s  for  glory  peacvfully  they  Drove, 
'1  he  f  rize  grew  gieater,  and  the  prize  of  all.  170 
iiy  coctifl  brighien'd,  hcacc  the  radiant  youth 
Four'd  every  bcasu  ;  by  gencrouti  pride  iiiflum'd, 


Pelt  every  ardour  bare  ;  their  i^eae  rtev^r<i 
The  verdant  wreath  which  (irHindinjir  Pi{a  giv;. 
Hence  fleuri(h'd  Greece,   aad  hence  a  mf 
men,  '  i; 

As  gods  by  conPcinus  future  rttnes  ador'd. 
In  whom  each  virtue  wore  a  fintling  air. 
Each  fcience  (bed  o*er  life  a  friendly  light, 
Each  art  was  nature.     Spartan  yrailoixr^  hcncr, 
At  the  famM  pafs  firm  as  an  ifthinus  ftood. 
And  the  whole  eaf^ern  oceaii,   ^vavin)?  f^r 
f^  s  eye  could  dart  its  vifion,  Do1>ly  check 'd ; 
While  in  extended  battle  at  the  £c\d 
Of  Marathon,  My  keen  Athenisuvs  drove 
Before  their  ardent  band  an  hofk  o£  ilavcj. 

Hence  thro'  the  continent  ten  thoula.nJ'^ftL*- 
Urg'd  a  retreat,  whofe  glory  not  the  prime 
Of  viftories  can  reach.     DefertK  in  vain 
Oppo&*d  their   courle;    and    hoAile   lznc%  vt' 

known  ; 
And  deep  rapacious  floods ;    Utrc-boiik'i   wH 
desih  ;  I  : 

And  mcuntainA.  in  whofe  jaws  dcdruAlon grlrali 
Hunger  and  toil,  Armenian  fnowrs  and  Honni, 
And  circling  myriads  ftill  of  barbarons  foe». 
Greece  In  their  view,  and  glory  yet  uotoud^ 
Their  fteady  column  pierced  tlie  fcatterlnj:  he:ii 
Whirh  a  whole  empire  pour' d,  and  held  its  vij 
Triumphant,  by  the  fage  exalted  Chief 
FirM  and  fuhain'd.     Oh  1  light  and  force  tfiL'jif 
Almoft  ahuighty,  in  fcvere  extremes  1 
The  fea  at  laft  from  Colchian  mauctaias  fccQ, 
Kind  hearted  traufport  round  their  captains  thr?v 
I'hc  foldiers*  fond  embrace  ;  o'crflow'd  their  r« 
With  tender  floods,  and  loos'd  the  pencral  vc::: 
To  cries  rcfounding  loud — ^TKc  fea  I  The  fea  ' 

In  Attic  bounds  hence  heroes^  fages,  wit),  :c; 
Shone  thitk  a  ft  ftars  the  Milky  Way  of  Greece  I 
And  tho*  gay  Wit  and  pleafing  Grace  wasthcin, 
All  the  foft  Modes  of  Elegance  and  Eafe, 
Yet  waf>  not  Courage  lefs,  the  patient  touch 
Of  toiling  Art,  and  Difquiiition  deep. 

N^y  fpirit  pour;,  a  vigour  thro*  the  foul, 
Th*  unfetter 'd  thoujrht  with  energ^y  infpite% 
Invincible  in  nrtb,  in  the  bright  field 
Of  nobler  Science,  as  in  th^t  of  Aims. 
Athenians  thus  not  lefs  intrepid  burfk 
The  bonds  of  tyrant  darknefs,  than   they  fpr:.'^ 
The  Perfian  chains ;  while  thro'  the  city,  fn^' 
Of  mirthful  quarrel  and  of  witty  war, 
inccffent  ftruggled  tafte  refining  tafte. 
And  friendly  free  difcuflion,  calling  forth       31^ 
From  the  fair  jewel  Truth  its  latent  ray. 
O'er  all  (bone  out  the  great  Athenian  Sage^ 
And  Father  of  Philol'ophy;  the  fun 
From  wl.ofe  white  blaze,  emerg'd,  each  varico^ 

fcft 
Took  various  tents,  but  with  dimini(h'd  beam. 
futor  of  Athene  \  he  in  every  (Irect 
Dealt  pricelcfs  treafore  ;  goodnefs  his  dell^lir, 
Wifdom  his  Vealtb,  and  glory  his  reward. 
Deep  thio*  the  human  heart,  with  playful  art. 
His  fimple  quell  ion  fiole,  as  into  truth         v^ 
And  fericus  deeds  he  fmiles  the  laughiDgrsKi 
1  aught  moral  happy  life  >vh»ce*er  can  bieij 
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Or^race  mankind,  and  what  he  taught  htr  was. 
Corrpoundcd  high,  tho'  plain,  his  do(5lrine  hroke 
In  different  Schools.     The  hold  poetic  phrafc  225 
Of  %ur*d  Plato,  Xenophon's  pure  ftrain, 
Like  the  dear  brook  that  fteals  along  the  vale, 
DifltAing  truth,  the  Stagyrite's  keen  eye, 
1'h'  exalted  Stoic  pride,  the  Cynic  fncer, 
The  flow-conftnting  Academic  doubt ;  a40 

y*nd,  joining  bVifs  to  virtue>  the  glad  cafo 
Of  Epicurus,  feldom  underftood. 
They,  ever  candid,  reafon  fti^l  opf  os*d 
To  reafon,  and,  fince  virtue  was  the?r  aim, 
liach  by  furc  pra<Slifc  try\l  to  prove  his  way     145 
The  beft.     Then  ftood  untoiichM  the  folid  bafc 
Of  Liberty,  the  liberty  of  n^ind; 
For  fyftemsyet,  and  foul-enflaviBg  creeds, 
SUpt  with  the  monfters  of  fucceeding  times. 
From  prieftly  darkncfs  fprung  the  enlightening 

arts 
Of  6re,  and  fword,  and  rage,  and  horrid  names. 

O  Greece !  thou  fapient  nurfe  of  finer  Arts ! 
Which  to  bright'Science  blooming  Fancy  bore, 
Be  this  thy  praife,  that  thou,  and  thou  a'one. 
In  thefc  haft  led  the  way,  in  thcfe  excellM,     0,^5 
Cn»wrt'd  with  the  laurel  of  affeutingTime. 

In  thy  full  language,  fpenking  mightier  things, 
Like  a  clear  torrent  clofe,  or  clfe  diffuVd 
Abroad  majellic  ftream,  and  rollin^yB 
Thro' a4  the  winding  harmony  of  (3md,         a6o 
In  it  the  power  of  Eloquence,  at  large, 
Breath*d  the  pcrfuafive  or  pathetic  foul, 
Stiird  by  degrees  the  democratic  ftorm. 
Or  bade  it  threatning  rife,  ar\d  tyrants  (hook, 
Flulh'd  at  the  head  of  their  vid^orious  troops. 
In  it  the  Mufe,  her  fury  never  quenched.         165 
By  mean  unyielding  phrafe,  or  jarring  found. 
Her  unconfiiiM  divinity'  difplayM, 
And,  flill  harmonious,  form'd  it  to  her  wifl, 
Or  foft  deprefs'd  it  to  the  flicpherd's  moan,       ajo 
Of  rais'd  it  fwelling  to  the  tongue  of  gods. 

Heoric  Song  was  thine,  the  fountain  bard, 
Whence  each  pottic  ilream  derives  it  courfe. 
Thine  the  dread  Moral  Scerte,  thy  chief  delight! 
Where  idly  F^ncy  durft  not  mix  her  voice,       175 
When  real  on  fpoke  auguft ;  the  fervent  heart 
Or  plalnM  or  fiormM,  and  in  the  impaffion'd  man, 
Concealing  art  with  art,  the  poet  ftink. 
'i  his  potent  fchdol  of  manners,  but  when  left 
•To  loofe  negieci,  a  land  corrupting  plague,     a8o 
Was  not  unworthy  deem*d  of  public  care. 
And  boundltfs  coft,  by  thee,  whofc  every  fori, 
E'en  laft  mechanic,  the  true  taftc  poffefs  d 
Of  what  had  flavour  to  the  nourilh'd  foul. 

The  fwct  enforcer  of  the  poet's  flrain,         483 
Thine  was  the  m;  uning  Mufic  of  the  heart ; 
Not  the  vainthriil  that,  void  of  paffion,  runs, 
In  giddy  mazes,  tickling  idle  ears,. 
But  that  deep-fcarching  voice,  «nd  artful  hand. 
To  which  relpohJent  fhakes  the  varied  foul.    290 

Thy  fair  itkas,  thy  delightful  forms, 
By  Love  imagin'd,  by  the  Graces  touch'd, 
The  boail  of  well  pleased     Naturie !    Sculpture 

fciz'd, 
,  And  bad'  them  -ever  fmile  in  Paiiatl  florae. 
Sckding  Ceaut)*5  choice,  and  that  again        995 


Exalting,  blending  In  a  pcrfcifl  whole. 
Thy  workmen  left  e'en  Nature's  felf  behind. 
From  thofe  far  different,  whofe  prolific  hand 
Peoples  a  nation,  they  for  years  on  y«ar!s, 
By  the  cool  touches  of  judicious  toil,  *  300 

Their  rapid  genius  curbing,  pour*d  it  all 
'I'hro*  the  live  features  of  one'  breathing  fkonc. 
There,  beaming  full,  it  fhone,  expreffiug  gods  ; 
Jove's  awful  brow,  Apollo's  air  divine, 
The  fierce  atrocious  frown  of  finew'd  Mars,    30J 
Or  the  fly  graces. of  the  Cyprian  Qneen. 
Minutely  perfeft  all  !  each  dimple  Irunk, 
And  every  mufc!e  fwellM,  as  Nature  taught- 
In  trefTes,  braided  gay,  the  marble  "wav'd, 
riow*d  in  loofe  robes,  or  thin  t ranf parent  veils  } 
Sprung  into  motion,  foften'd  into  flefh. 
Was  lir*d  to  paffion,  or  refinM  to  foul. 

Nor  lef»  thy  pencil,  with  creative  touch. 
Shed  mimic  life*  when  all  thy  bnghteil  dames 
AfTembled,  Zeuxis  in  his  Helen  miicM.  315 

And  when  Appelles,  who  peculiar  knew 
To  five  a  grace  that  more  than  mortal  fmil'^d. 
The  foul  of  Beauty  !  calPd  the  Qiieen  of  Love 
Frefh  from  the  billows,  bluftiing  orient  charnn. 
E'en  fuch  enchantment  then  thy  pencil  pouc^<i. 
That  cruel-thotighted  War  th*  impatient  torch 
Da(h'd  to  the  ground,  and,  rather  than  deilroj 
The  patriot  pidture,  let  the  city  'fcape. 

Firft  elder  Sculpture  tauglit  her  fifler  Art 
CorreAdefigB,  where  great  ideas  (hone,     '    jaj 
And  in  the  fecret  trace  expreifion  fpok«  5 
Taught  her  the  graceful  attitude,  the  turn. 
And  beauteous  aixs  of  head  ;  the  native  a^« 
Or  bold  or  eafy,  and  caft  fr^e  behind. 
The  fwelling  mantle's  weir^adjufted  fiow-        ;J3© 
Then  the  bright  Mufe,  their  eldeft  Sifter,  came. 
And  bade  her  follow  where  fhe  led  the  way  i 
Bade  earth,  and  fea,  and  air,  in  colours  rife^ 
And  copious  aA'on  on  the  canvas  glow  ; 
Gave  her  gay  Fable,  fpread  Invention's  ftorea 
Enlarged  her  view,  taught  compofition  higb. 
And  juft  arrangement,  circliYig  round  one  pointy 
That  ftarts  to  fight,  binds  ^nd  commands  tb? 

whole. 
Caught  from  the  heavenly  Mufe  a  nobler  aiin. 
And  fcorning  the  foft  trade  of  mere  deligbt,   j^ 
O'er  all  thy  temples,  porticoes,  and  fchools. 
Heroic  deeds  fhe  trac'd,  and  warm  difpby'd 
Each  mortal  beauty  to  the  ravifh'd  ey«. 
There,  as  th'  imagin'd  prefence  of  the  God 
Amus'd  the  mind,  or  vacant  hours  fnduc'd    345  . 
Calm  Contemplation,  or  aflembled  youth 
Burn'd  in  ambitious  circle  round  the  fage, 
The  living  Icflbn  dole  into  the  heart 
With  more  prevailing  force  than  dwells  ia  Wordf» 
Thcfe  rouze  to  glory,  while  to  rural  life  350 

lhe  fofter  canvas  oft'  repos'd  the  fo«l. 
liiere  gaily  broke  the  fun^illumind  closd  ; 
The  lefs'nnig  profped,  and  the  mountain  hlue, 
Vaniih'd  in  air  ;  the  precipice  frown'd,  dire  ; 
White  down  the  rock  the  rufhing  torrent  da&*d; 

I  The  fuu  fhone,  trembling,  o'er  thediftant  main; 
The  tempeft  foam'd,  imaienfe ;  the  driving  ftorm 
Saddcn'd  the  ikie?^  aud  from  the  doubling;  gloom^ 
On 
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On  the  fcathM  oak  the  ragged  Ixghtoing  Ml ; 
In  clofing  Hiacles,  and  wher^  the  current  ftrays, 
With  Peace  afid  Love,  and  Innocence,  around, 
Pip*d  the  tone  (hepherd  to  his  feedinp:  flock*, 
Round  happy  parents  fmilM  rhcir  younger  fclves, 
And  fricndi  conversM,  by  death  divided  long. 

To  pubiic  virtues  thus  the  Cuiling  Arts,       365 
Unhlrmifii'd  handmaids!  ferv*d;  the  Oraces they 
To  drcfs  this  faired  Venua.     1  hus  rcvcr*d> 
And  plac'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fordid  care, 
1  he  high  awarders  of  immortal  fame, 
Alotie  for  glory  thy  great  ainf^ers  flrove;         370 
Courted  by  kings,  and  by  contending  ftatet 
AffMm'd  the  bhaftcd  honour  of  their  birth. 

In  ArchitetSlure,  too,  thy  rank  fupreme  I 
That  art  v^here  mod  magnificent  appears 
The  little  builder  Man  ;  by  thee  refined,  375 

And,  iinilinghigh,  to  full  perfedion  brought. 
Such  thy  fuie  rules,  that  Goths  o?  every  age, 
Who  fcorn*d  their  aid,  have  only  loaded  earth 
With  labourM  heavy  monuments  of  fhaoie    : 
K.ot  thofe  gay  domes  that  o'er  thy  fplcndid  Ihoie 
Shot,  all  proportion  up.     L^rft  unadorn'd 
And  nobly  plain,  the  manly  Doric  rofe  ; 
Th*  Ionic  then,  with  decent  matron  grace. 
Her  airy  pillar  heav'd  ;  luxuriant  lall, 
The  rich  Corinthian  fprcad  her  waiton  virreath  ; 
The  whole  fo  mcafur'd  true,  fo  leficn'd  off   386 
By  line  proportfon,  that  tlie  marble  pile,  > 

Form*d  to  repel  the  ft  ill  or  ftormy  wafle 
Of  rolling  ages,  light  as  fabrics  look*d 
That  from  the  niauic  wand  aerial  rife.  390 

Thefc  were  the  wonders  tHat  illumin'd  Orecce 
From  end  to  end. — Here  interrupting  warm, 
Where  are   they  now?  (I  cry'dj  fay,  Goddefs  ! 

where  ? 
And  what  the  land  thy  darling  thus  of  old  ? 
Sunk  !  (he  refum'd ;  deep  in  t!.c  kindred  gloom 
Of  fuperftition  and  of  Slavery  funk  ! 
Ko  glory  now  can  touch  their  hearts,  benumb'd 
Byloofedejedcd  flothand  fervilefear  ; 
No  fcience  pierce  the  darknefs  of  their  minds  ; 
Ko  nobler  art  the  quick  ambitious  foul  400 

Of  imitation  in  tlieir  bread  awake. 
F'en  to  lupply  the  needful  arts  of  iife 
Mechanic  toil   denies  the  hopelefs  hand  : 
Scarce  any  trace  remaining,  veaige  grey, 
Or  nodding  column,  on  the  defart  fhore^        40$ 
To  point  where  Corinth  or  wlicrc  Athens  ftood* 
A  faithlcfs  land  of  violence  and  death  ! 
Where  commerce  parleys,  dubious,  01:  the  (hore  ; 
And  hiswildimpuife  curious  fearchreftrains, 
Afraid  to  truft  th'  inhofpitable  clime.  4I0 

Neglcdcd  Nature  fails  ;  in  lordid  want 
Sunk,  and  debas'd,  their  beauty  beams  no  more. 
The  fun  hihifelF  feems  anj;ry,  to  regard. 
Of  lii^ht  unworthy,   the  deg^n'rcte  race, 
And  fires  them  oft'  with  peftilential  rays';       4I5 
While  earth,  blue  poifon  lieaming  on  the  ikies, 
Indignant  ihakes  them  from  her  troubled  (ides. 
But  as  from  m?.n  toman,  Fate^sfirCl:  decree, 
.  Impartial  Death  the  tide  of  riches  rolls. 
So  dates  mull  die,  and  Liberty  go  round.       j^20 
Fierce  was  the  (land  ere  Virtue,  Valour,  «Vrc8, 
And  the  Soul  fir*d  by  Me,  (^that  often  Hung 


With  thotights  of  better  times  and  old  tenami^ 
From  hydra-tyrants  try*d  to  clear  the  land,)  . 
Lay  quite  extindl  in  Greece,  their  works  cffac*d, 
And  grofs  o'er  all  unfeeling  Bondage  fpread. 
Sooner  I  mov'd  My  much  relui^ant  flight, 
Pois*d  on  the  doubtful  wing,  wlieu   Greece  with 

Greece, 
Embroil'd  in  foul  contention,  fought  no  more 
For  common  giory  and  for  common  weal,    4^ 
But,  falfe  to  freedom,  fought  to  quell  Che  free ; 
Broke  the  firm  bond  of  peace,  and    facred  love, 
That  lent  the  whole  irrefragable  force. 
And,  at  around  the  panial  trophy  bluih*d. 
Prepare  the  way  for  toul  overthrow.  435 

Then   to  the  Perfiao  power,   whofe  pride  they 

fcorn'd. 
When  Xerxes  pour*d  hit  millions  o'er  the  land, 
Sparta  by  turns,  and  Athens,  vilely  fu*d ; 
Su'd  to  be  venal  parricides,  tofpilJ 
Their  country's  braveft  blood,  and  on  themfelvit 
To  turn  their  matchleCi  mercenary  ^arms. 
Peaceful  in  Sufa,  then,  fat  the  Great  King. 
And  by  the  trick  of  treaties,  the  dill  waftc 
Of  fly  corruption  and  barbaric  gold, 
Elfeded  what  his  fteel  could  ne'er  perform.   4 
Profuf;:  he  ^^ave  them  the  luxurious  drau  ght, 
Inflaming  all  the  land ;  unbalanc'd  wide 
Their  tottemg  fbte^ ;  thcirwUd  affemblies  rnl'd, 
As  the  widII  turn'd  at  every  hUd  the  feat, 
.And  by  their  lifted  orators,  whofe  breath        4§o 
Still  with  a  fadious  ftorm  infefted  Greece, 
Rous'd  them  to  Civil  war,  or  dafh'd  them  down  ^ 
To  fordid  peace — Peace  !  that,  when  Sparta  fliook 
AftonifliM  Artaxerxes  on  his  throne. 
Gave  up,  fair-fpread  o'er  Afla't  funny  ihore,  45$ 
Their  kindred  cities  to  pi^rpetual  chains. 
What  could  fo  bafe,  fd  infamous  a  thought 
In  Spartan  hearts  infpire  ?  Jealous,  they  Taw 
Refpiring  Athens  rear  again  her  walls. 
And  the  pale  fury  fir'd  them  once  again  46P 

•  To  crufli  this  rival  city  to  the  dufi. 
For  now  no  more  the  nobU  focial  foul 
Of  liberty  My  families  combin'd. 
But  by  fliort  views  and  felfilh  paffioos  broke. 
Dire  as  when  friends  are  rankled  into  foes,     465 
They  mix'd  fevere,  and  wag'd  eternal  war ; 
Nor  felt  they,  furious,  their  exhaufted  force; 
Nor,  with  falfe  glory,  difcord«  madoefs  blind, 
Saw  how  the  blackniog  ftorm  from  Thracia  came. 
liOng  years  roU'd  on,  by  many  a  battle  ftain'd. 
The  blufh  and  boaft  of  Fame !  where  courage,  art. 
And  military  glory,  flione  fupreme: 
But  let  detefting  ages  from  the  fcene 
Of  Greece,  felf-mangled,  turn  the  fickening  eye. 
At  laft,  when  bleeding  from  a  thoufand  wounds 
She  felt  her  fpirits  fail,  and  in  the  duft 
Her  lateft  heroes,  Nicias,  Conon,  lay, 
Agclilaus,  and  the  Theban  Friends, 
The  Macedonian  Vulture  mark*d  his  time, 
By  the  dire  fcent  of  Cheronasa  lur'd,  480 

And,  fierce  defccnding,  feiz'd  his  haplefs  prey* 

Thus  tame  fubmitted  to  the  vigor's  yoke 
Greece  !  once  the  gay,  the  tutbulent,  the  bold. 
For  every  Grace,  and  Mufc^  and  Science,  horn  ; 

With 
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With  arts  of  war,  of  jrovcrnment,  e!ate  ; 
To  tyrant*  dreadful,  dreadful  to  the  bcft ; 
Vhom  I  Myfclf  could  fcarcelyrnlc  j  and  thai 
The  PerCan  fetters,  that  intlirall'd  the  mind, 
Were  turn*d  to  formal  and  apparent  chains. 

Unleff  Corruption  firft'dejeft  the  pride       A90 
And  guardian  vigour  of  the  Free-born  foul, 
The  crude  attempts  of  Violence  are, vain  ; 
For  firm  within,  and  while  at  heart  untouch'd, 
Ne*er  yet  by  Force  was  Freedom  overcome. 
But  fooii  as  Independence  ftoops  the  head,      493 
To  vice  crflav'd,  and  vice  created  wantsi 
i'hcn  to  fomc  foul  corrupting  hand,  whofc  wafte 
Thcfc  heighte/d  wants  with  faul  boucty  feeds, 
I'rom  man  to  man  the  flackening  ruin  runs. 
Till  the  whole  State,  unncrv'd,  in  flavcry  finkst 


485  I  the  dark  ages;  to  ver.  55O.     The  ccleftJa!  re;rt. 
I  ons,  to  \vhicJ\  Liberty  retired,  not  proper  to  be 
opened  to  the  view  of  mortals. 
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HERE  melting  raixM  with  air  th*  ideal  forms. 
That  painted  ftill  whatever    the  goddciii 
fung, 
Then  I,  impatient,—**  From  cxtingui{h*djGrccce. 
"  To  what  new  region  ftream'dthe  Human  liay?'' 
She,  foftly  fighing,  a!<  when  Zephyr  kaves,      5 
Refign'd  to  Boreas,  the  declining  year, 
Rcfum*d,-^Tndignant,  thefe  laftfcenes  I  fled, 
And  long  ere  then  Leucadia's  cloudy  cliff, 
And  the  Ceraunian  hills  behind  me  thrown, 
All  Latium  (lood  arou9*d.     Ages  before,  to 

Great  mother  of  Republics!  Greece  had  pour'd. 
Swarm  after  fwarm,  her  ardent  youth  aroundj 
On  Afia,  Africa,  Sicily,  they  ftoop'd. 
But  chief  ou  fair  Hefperia^s  winding  (horc, 
Where  from  l.acinium  to  Etrurian  vales  15 

They  roird  incrcafing  colonies  along. 
And  lent  materia^  for  My  Roman  reigOk 
With  them  my  fpirit  fpread,  and  numerous  ftatei 
And  cities  rofc,  on  Grecian  models  form*d, 
As  its  parental  policy  and  arts  ^0 

Esch  had  imbib'd.     Befides,  to  each  affignM, 
A  Guardian  genius  o*ct  the  public  weal. 
Kept  an  unclofing  eye;  try'd  to  fuftain, 
O  more,  fnblime  the  foul  infa«*d  by  Me  | 


And  ftrong  the  battle  rofe,  with  various  wave, 
AS  this  part  contains  a  defcrintion  of  the  ctl.a-  ;  A$:ainil  the  tyrant  demons  of  the  land.  16 

blilhment  of  Liberty  in  Romie,  it  begins  with  a  •  ihus  they  their  little  wars  and  triumphs  knew, 
view  of  the  Grecian  colonies' fettled  in  the  foa-  |  Their  Ifiows  of  fortune,  and  receding  times, 
chem  parts  of  Italy,'  which,  with  Sicily,  confti*  j  But  almoft  all  below»the  proud  regard 
tutcd  the  Great  Greece  of  the   Ancients.     With     Of  ftory  vow*cf  to  Rome,  on  deeds  intent,         30 

That  truth  beyond  the  flight  of  fable  bore. 


thcfc  colonies  the  fpirit  of  Liberty  and  of  Re- 
publics fprcads  over  Italy,  to  ver.  3a.  Tranfi- 
tion  to  Pythac;dras  and  his  philofophy,  which  he 
taiught  through  thcfc  free  ftatcs  and  cities,  to  vnr. 
71.  Amidft  the  many  fmall  republics  in  Italy, 
Rome  the  dcftined  feat  of  Liberty.  Her  efta- 
blifliment  there  dated  from  the  expulfion  of  the 
Tarquins  How  differing  from  that  in  Greece, 
88.     Reference  to  a  view  of  the  Roman 


Not  {o  the  Samian  Sage;  to  him  belongs 
The  brighteft  witntfs  of  reccrdingfame. 
-per  thefe  free  (latee  his  native  ifle  forfook. 
And  a  vain  tyrant's  tranlitory  fmile,  35 

He  fought  Crotona's  pure  falnbrions  air, 
And  thro*  Great  Greece  his  gentle  wifdom  tan^h*  • 
Wifdom  that  calm'd  for  iiftening  years  the  mind, 
Nor  ever  heard  amid  the  flonn  of  zeal. 


to  ver. 

Republic  given  in  the  Firft  Part  of  this  Poem  :  j.His  mental  eye  firft  launched  into  tbc  deeps 
to  mark  its  rife  and  fall   the  peculiar  purport  of  ;  Qf  boundlefs  ather,  where  unnumbered  orbs. 
This.     During  its  firft  ages,  the  greatcft  force  of  ;  Myriads  on  myriads,  thro*  the  pathlefe  flcy 
Liberty  and  virtue  exerted,  to  ver.   103.     The  i  Unerring  roll,  and  wind  their  fteady  way. 
fource  whence  derived  the  heroic  virtues  of  the  j  There  he  the  full  confcnting  choir  beheld, 
Romans.     Enumeratioti  of  thefe  virtues.  Thence    There  firft  difcern'd  the  fecret  bands  o(  love, 
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their  fccurity  at  home ;  their  glory,  fuccefs,  and 
empire,  abroad,  to  ver.  126.  Bounds  of  the 
Roman  Empire  geographically  dcfcribed,  to  ver. 
as  7.  The  ftates  of  Greece  reftored  to  liberty  by 
Titus  Quintus  Flaminius,  the  higheft  inftance  of 
public  gcnerofity  and  beneficence,  to  ver.  ^zi^. 
The  lofs  of  Liberty  in  Rome.  Its  caufes,  pro-, 
grefs,  and  completion,  in  the  death  of  Brutus^ 
to  ver.  485.  Rome  under  the  Emperors,  to  ver. 
513.  From  Rome  the  Goddcfs  of  Liberty  goes 
among  the  Northern  nations,  where,  by  infufing 
into  them  her  fpirit  and  general-  principles,  {he 
jays  the  ground-work  of  her  future  eflabliflj- 
ments  ;  fends  them  in  vengeance  on  the  Roman 
Empire,  now  totally  enHavcd ;  and  then,  with 
Arts  and  Sciences  iu  her  train,  (juiis  earth  during 


AS 

The  kind  attradion  that  to  central  funs  * 

Binds    circling;  earths,    and  world  with   world 

unite;*. 
Inflruded  thence,  he  great  ideas  form'd 
or  the  whole-tmoving  all-informing  God, 
The  Sun  of  beings  I  beaming  unconfin'd  50 

Light,  life,  and  love,  and  ever  adWng  power ; 
Whom  naught  can  image,  and  who  bcft  approves 
The  filent  worfhip  of  the  moral  heart, 
That  joys  in  bounteous  Heaven,  and  fpieads  the 

joy- 

Nor  fcorn'd  the  foaring  fagc  to  ftocp  to  life,       55 
And  bound  his  reafon  to  the  fphere  of  Man. 
He  gave  the  four  yet  reigninj;  virtue?  name  ; 
Infpir'd  the  ftudy  of  the  finer  arts. 
That  civilize  mankind^  and  laws  devised. 
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WKtrewith  enlightenM  j'lSice  mercy  mix'd.    60 
He  e'en,  into  his  tender  fyOem,  took 
Whatever  (hares  the  brotherhood  of  life. 
>Ie  taufrht  that  life's  inJifToIuble  flame. 
From  brute  to  man,  and  man  to  brute  again. 
For  ever  fbifting,  runs  th*  eternal  round  ;  6s 

Thence  try'd  againft  the  blood-pol  utcd  meal, 
And  limbs  yet  quivering  with  fome  kindred  faul, 
To  turn  the  human  heart .  Delightful  truth! 
Had  he  beheld  the  living  chain  afcend, 
And  not  a  circling  form,  hut  riling  whole.         70 

Amid  tbefe  fmiil  RejubHcn  one  arofe, 
On  yellow  TilKir'&bajik,  almighty  Rume  ! 
Fated  for  Me      A  nobler  f  j>irit  warm*d 
HerfoQS  ;  and,  rous'd  by  tyranrs,  nobler  dill 
It  bum'd  in  Brutus  ;  the  proud  Tarquins  chased. 
With  all  their  crimes  ;  bade  ravliant  eras  rife, 
And  the  long  honours  of  the  Conful  line. 

Here  from  the  fairer,  not  the  jrreater,  plan 
Of  Greece  I  vary'd,  whofe  unmixinp^  flates, 
By  the  keen  foul  of  Emulation  pierc*d,  80 

Ixjng  wag '4  alone  the  bloedlefy  war  of  Arts, 
And  their  beft  empire  gaioM  ;  but  t(v  dtfTufe 
0*er  men  an  empire  was  My  purpofe  now  ; 
To  let  My  martial  Majefty  abroa<i ; 
Into  the  vortex  of  One  State  to  ('raw  83 

The  whole  mixM  force  and  liberty  on  earth  ; 
I'o  conquer  tyrants,  and  fct  nations  free. 

Already  have  I  given,  with  flying  touch, 
A  broken  view  of  this  My  ampleft  reign  : 
Now  while  its  firft,  laft,  periods  ycu  iunrey,     9« 
Mark  how  it  laboring  rofe,  and  rapid  fell. 

'When  Rome  in  noon-tide  empire  grafpM  the 
world, 
And,  foon  as  her  refidlefs  legions  ihone, 
1  he  nations  (loopM  around  ;  tho'  then  apprarM 
Her  grandeur  mod,  yet  in  her  dawn  of  power, 
fiy  mauy  a  jealous  equal  people  pref's'd,  96 

Then  was  the  toil,  the  mighty  ilniggle  then  ; 
Then  for  each  Roman  I  an  hero  told, 
And  evey  pafiing  fun  and  Latian  fcenc 
Saw  patriot  virtues  then,  and  awful  deeds,       100 
That  or  furpafs  the  faith  of  modern  times, 
Or,  if  believ'd,  with  facred  horror  ftrikc. 

For  then,  to  prove  My  moft  exalted  power, 
I  to  the  point  of  full  perfediion  puih'd, 
To  fondncfs  and  enthuliaftic  zeal,  105 

The  great,  the  reigning  paffion  cf  the  Free  ! 
That  godlike^;)frion  I  which  the  bounds  of  Self 
Divinely  burfting,  the  whole  public  takes 
Into  the  heart,  enlarg'd,  and  burning  high 
M  ith  the  mix  d  ardour  o  unnumbcr'd  fclves  ; 
Of  all  who  fafe  beneath  the  voted  laws  1 1 1 

Of  the  fame  parent  (bate,  fraternal,  live, 
From  this  kind  fun  of  moral  Nature  flow'd 
Virtues  that   Ihinc  the  light  of  human  kind, 
And,  ray'd  thro'  ftory,  warm  remotefl  time. 
Thefe  viitues,  too,  reflcdcd  to  their  Iburce, 
Increu&'d   its-  flame.      The  focial    charm  went 

round, 
The  fair  idea,  more  attradivc  ftill, 
As  more  by  viiiue  marked,  till  Romans,  all 
One  band  of  I  r tends    unconquerable  grew.       lao 

Hence,  when  their  country  rais'd  her  plain- 
tive voice, 


The  voice  of  pleading  Nature  wai  not  heard, 
And  in  their  hearth  the  fathers  throbb'd  no  moct; 
Stern  to  themfelves,  but  g;entle  to  the  whole. 
Hence,  fweeten*d  pain,  the  luxury  of  toil ;     lu 
Patience  that  baffled  Fortune's  ntmoft  rage ; 
High  minded  Hope,  whidi  at  the  loweft  ebb. 
When  Brennns  conquered,  an4  vrhcB  Cannx  bled, 
The  braveft  impulfe  felt,  and  fcomM  defjpair 
Hence  Moderation  a  new  conqueCb  gatn*d     'ija    ' 
As  on  the  vanquifh*d,  like  defcending  Heaven, 
Their  dewy  mercy  dropp'd,  their  bounty  beamM, 
And  by  the  kibonring  hand  were  crowns  bedow'd. 
Fruitful  of  men,  hence  hard  labortoos  life, 
Which  no  fatigue  can  quell,  no  feafon  pierce: 
Heitce  Independence,  with  his  little  pleased, 
Serene,  aad  felf-fufficient,  like  a  god. 
In  whom  Corruption  could  not  lodge  one  charn 
While  he  his  honeft  roots  to  gold  preferr'd ; 
While  truly  rich,  and  by  his  Sabine  field        140 
II1C  man  maintain 'd,  the  Roman's  fplendor  all 
Was  in  the  public  wealth  andiglory  plac'd ; 
Or  ready,  a  rough  fwain,  to  guide  the  plo'tgh, 
Or  clfc,  the  purple  o'er  his  ifaoalder  thrown, 
In  long  majeflic  flow,  to  rule  the  ftate,  145 

With  Wildom's  pureft  eye  ,  or  clad  in  /led, 
1  o  drive  the  fleady  battle  on  the  foe. 
Hence  every  paflion,  e'en  theproudeft,  floop'd 
I'o  common- goud  :  Camillus!  thy  revenge; 
Thy  glory,  Fabius  !  All  fuhmiffive,  hence         uo 
Confuls,  Didlators,  ftill  rcfign'd  their  mle. 
The  very  moment  that  the  laws  ordain'd. 
Tho'  conqucd  o'er  them  cUpp'd  her  cagie-wingi^ 
Her  laurels  wreathed,  and  yok'd  her  ibowy  Aeedi^ 
To  the  triumphal  car,  foon  as  ftzpir'd  «ii 

1  he  latcfl  hour  of  Iway,  taught  to  fubn^t, 
(A  harder  IciTim  that  than  to  command,) 
Into  the  private  Romau  funk  the  chief. 
If  Rome  was  ferv'd,  and  glorioas,  carelefs  they 
By  whom  :  their  country's  fame  they  deem'd  their 

own ;  ,^ 

And,  above  envy,  in  the  rivals  train. 
Sung  the  loud  los  by  themfelves  de(erv*d  ? 
Hence  matchlcfs  courage :  on  Crcmera's  bank 
Hence  fell  the  Fabii :  hence  the  Dccii  dy'd; 
And  Curtius  plung'd  into  the  flaming  gulf :     i6f 
Ilence  Regulus  the  wavering  Fathers  §rm*d 
iSy  dreadful  counfcl  never  given  before  ; 
For  Roman  honour  fu'd,  and  his  own  doom; 
Hence  he  fuftaia'd  to  dare  a  death  prepar'd 
By  Punic  rage :  on  earth  his  manly  look,        170 
Relcntlefs  flx'd,  he  from  a  lad  embrace. 
By  chains  polluted,  put  his  wife  afide. 
Mis  lir.tle  children  climbing  for  a  kifs;  -  - 

Then  dumb  thro'  rows  of  weeping  wondering 

friends, 
A  new  illuftrious  exile  I  prcfs'd  along.  175 

Nor  Icfs  impatient  did  he  pierce  the  crowds 
Oppofing  hi«  return,  than  if  cfcaped 
From  long  litigious  fuits  he  glad  forfook 
The  noify  town  a  while,  and  city  cloud, 
1  o  breathe  Venafrian  or  Tarcntiue  air.  i2« 

Need  I  thefe  high  particulars  recount  ? 
The  meaned  bofom  felt  a  ihirft  for  fame  • 
Flight  their  word  death,  aad  fhanie  their  only 

feai. 
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Ijfe  had  i^b  cliarma,  nof  ahy  tefwra  fete, 
M'iien  Rome  and  -Glory  cali'd.    But,  in  one  view, 
Mark  tht  rare  boaft  of  unc^uard  times.  1 86 

Ages  ^e7olv•d  uhfKlIy'd  by  a  crime  • 
/  ftrea  rcign'd,  and  fcarrtly  needed  Idwi 
To  hind  a  race  chted  with  the  pride 
•Of  virtue,  and  difdaining  to  defccild  I^ 

Tb  meannefs,  mtitual  viDlencc,  and  ^»rto^. 
WhiJe  war  around  them  rag*d,  5h  happy  Rome 
All  peaceful  rmi1*d,  ail  fave  the  paffihg  cIottdB    , 
That  often  hang  on  Freedort's  jealous  brow^ 
And  fair  Unblc^nlfti'd  cchturieg  e]apA*d,  I95 

Whea  not  a  Roman  bled  but  ih  the  field. 
Their  virtue  fucii  that  an  unbalanced  ftate^ 
6till  between  Noble  and  Plebeian  tofs'd, 
j/\a  fiow'«i  the  wave  of  ^u6luating  power^ 

•  V/m  thence  kept  fitih,  and  «vith  triumphant  prtW 
Rode  oat  tJie  ftotm*     Off*  tho*  the  native  feuds, 
That  from  ihe  firll  their  conftitutio.j  ihook, 

i  A  latent  fnin,  growing  as  it  grew») 
Stood  on  the  trcSt'nittg  pdin:  of  Citil  wiir 
keady  mru!h,  yet  could  the  lenicut  voice        365 
"W  vA  ifdon\,  foothirg  the  tumultuous  foul, " 
Thofc  fons  of  Virtue  calm.    Their  genereus  hearts^ 
Vapctrify'd  by  Self,  ft»  naked  lay. 
And  fcnfible  to  truth,  that  o*cr  the  ra« 
Of  giddy  fjtftJon,  by  Oppreflion  fwell*d,  llio 

Prevarl'd  a  fitnple  fable,  and  at  onc« 
To  peace  rccovoP'll  the  divided  flate. 
But  if  their  often-cheated  hopes  rcfusM 
^  The  foothing  touch,  fllll  in  the  love  of  Rome 
'.The  dread  IDlAator  found  a  furc  rcfourdek 
"Was  file  affaultcd  ?  was  her  gloty  ftain'd  ? 
One  common  quarrel  wide-inflaih'd  the  whole* 
Foes  in  the  Forum  in  the  field  were  friends, 

•  By  focial  danger  bound ;  each  fond  for  cach^ 
•And  for  their  deareft  country  all,  to  die.  i40 

Thus  up  the  hill  of  Empire  flow  they  toird, 
Till,   the  bold  fummit  gain'd,   the    ThoiJand 

States 
of  proud  Italia  blended- into  onei 
Then  o'er  the  nationi  they  refiftlcfg  rtifh'd, 
«Aiid  touchM  the  limits  of  the  failing  world,     ttj 

Let  I'ancy's  eye  the  diUnt  littcs  unite. 
See  that  wljich  borders  wild  the  wefterti  maiti, 
Vhere  florms  at  large  rcfuund,  and  tides  immenfe; 
From  Ca'.edouia'ti  dim  cerulean  co&ll, 
And  moid  Hibcrnia,  to  where  Atlas,  !odg*d, 
Antid  the  teUlcfs  c'ouds  and  leaning  heavtn,  itjz 
Hcrgs  o'er  the  deep  that  borrows  thence  its  name. 
Mark  that  oppo^d,    where  firft  tljc  fpringing 

IVlom 
Jler  rofes  (beds,  and  ihakes  around  her  dews  ; 
Frond  the  dire  dcfcrts  by  the  Cafpian    lav*d,     135 
To  where  the  Tigris  and  huphrates  join'd, 
fii.pctuows  tfai-  the  B;!by!onian  plain, 
Awii  bleft  .Nrabia  aromatic  breathes. 
See  that  dividing  far  the  watery  Nofch, 
Parent  of  iiooUs!  from  the  niajeflic  Rhine,       $40 
I>runk  by  Battavian   meads,   to    whot«,    feven 

mouth'd. 
In  r.uxine  wavcnthe  flaihing  t)anube  roafs: 
n  o  where  rlie  frozen  Tanais  fcarccly  ftirs 
The  dea;l  Mcotic  pool,  or  the  long  Rha 
In  theiiUck  Scythian  >«a  hie  torr<4u  -ihcowe.-  a45 
Vol.  VIII. 


Laft  that'behearti  the  bttmmg  Jtottc  behoM  ; 

See  where  it  ruhs,  from  the  deep  loaded  plaint - 

Of  Mauritania  to  the  Libya>»  fands, 

Wherfe  Ammon  lifrt  amid  the  torrid  wafte 

A  Verdant  ifle,  with  fhade  and  fountain  frefti,  450 

And  farther  to  the  fllU  Egyptian  Oinre, 

To  Where  thfe  Nile  from  Eihiopian  clouds, 

Hi^  nevei-i'draiu'd  ethereal  urn,  dcfccnds. 

In  this  vaft  fpaioe  what  various  tongues  and  dates! 

What  bounding  rocks,  Mid  mountains,  floods,  inti 

feas  I 
What  purple  tyfaihts  quellM,  and  tiatinns  freed ! 
O'er  Greece  diifcendcd  ehicf,  with  fbalth  cU* 

vine, 
•The  Roman  boiitfty  in  a  flood  of  day, 
As  4C  her  lAhniian  games,  a  faditig  pomp! 
Her  full  aQumhled  youth  innumerous  fwa)tn*d. 
Ob  a  tribunal  raiii*d  l^'taminius  fate;  ft€X 

A  vidlor  he,  from  the  deep  phalanx  pieirc'd' 
Of  Iron-coted  Macedon,  and  back 
1he  Grecian  tyrant  cO  his  bounds  tepeil'd* 
In  the  high  thouehtlels  gaiety  of  ^ame,  ^65 

While  fpert  alone  their  Unasnbicious  hearts 
Poffefs'd,  the  fudden  trumpft,  founding  hoarfe^ 
Bade  filence  n*tir  the  bright  aiTembly  reign. 
Then  thus  a  herald  •«-  '  To  the  (tat es  of  Greete 
•*  'i  hv  Roman  people,  unconIiu*d,  Ireftore       270 
**  Their  countries,  cities,  liberties,  and  laws( 
"  Tares  ^eftlit,  and  jrarrifons  withdraw." 
The  crowd,  aflonifiiM  half)  and  jialf  infoi^m'd, 
Star'd  dubious  round;    iWme  queUiba'd,   feme 

cxc  aim'd, 
^I<ilce  one  who,  dreaming,  between  hops  and  fear 
Is  loft  in  anziouts  jny,/  tSe  tliat  again,  %j6 

Be  that  again  f  rocIaimM,  didin^i,  and  loud» 
Loud  and  diftin.it  it  was  aj^aln  pcOclaim'd) 
AndAill  as  midnight  in  th'e  ruml  (Iride, 
When  the  gale  flumbers^  they  the  Words  devoured. 
A  while  fevere  amREcmcnt  held  them  mute  ; 
ihen,  bi|rAing  broad,  the  boundlefs  lliout  to  hea- 

From  many  atlMnfartd  hearts  ecstatic  fprungt 
On  every  hand  rebeliow'd  to  their  ji;y 
The  fWelling  fea,  the  rocks,  and  vocal  hills:   SI85 
Tht'b'  all  her  turrets  Hatety  C(/rinth  fiiook. 
And.  from  the  void  above  of  fbatttr'd  air,* 
The  flitting  bird  fell  breathlefs  to  the  ground. 
What  pieni  'g  blifo !  hoxv  keen  a  fcnfe  of  fame 
Did  then,  b'laminius!  reach  thy  iumoft  foul! 
And  with  what  deep'ftit  glory  %ditl{l  thou  (hefl 
Hfcape  the  fpndnefi  of  tranlported  Greece  i 
Mix'd  in  a  textipctt  of  fupsrior  joy^ 
■  he^.left  the  fports  ;  like  Uacctianals they  flew. 
Each  other  ftraitiing  in  a  ftpt^  emf^Rce;         %<^s 
Nor  ikrainM  a  flave  *,  and  loui  acc1ai]it»  till  night 
^ound  the  Proconfur*  tent  repeated  ruug*. 
Then,  crowu'd  with  garlands,  caske  the  ftitive 

hours: 
Andmuflc,  fparkling  wine .  and  convqrfe  WJfm, 
Their  raptures  wak  d  anew. — •*  Ye  (Jo^^  T*  they 

cry'd,  300 

'<  Yegtiatdian   Gods  of  Gsccfce  !  And  afs.we 

free  .' 
"  Was  it  not  madnefs  dcem'd  the  very  d\Ott^ht  ? 
'*  ^nd  u,  k  uut  i  Haw  did  we  .pu)r«h4(^  chains  { 

3  ci. 
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««  At  what  a  dire  cxpcncc  «r  kindred  blood  f       | 
«t  And  are  they   now  dinblv'd  ?  and  fcarcc  one 

drop 
**  For  t'lC  fair  firft  of  blcflings  have  wc  paid  ? 
**  Courage  andcondudl  in  the  doubtfnl  ncld, 
^  When  ragei  wide  the  ftorm  of  mingling  war, 
**  Arc  rare  Indeed  ^  but  how  to  j^e neroun  ends 
'*  To  turn  fucccfsaod  coiiqucft,  rarer  ftiU  ;     ."^to 
**  Thai  the  great  Gods  aud 'Romans  only  know. 
**  Lives  there  on  eaitb*  almoil  to  Greece  «n* 

known, 
^  A  people  fo  magnanimous,  to  quit . 
*  Their  native  foil,  travcrfe  the  dormy  deep* 
**  And  by  their  blood  and  treafure,  fpent  for  us, 
**  Redeem  our  ftaces,  our  liberties,  and  laws ! 
**  There  docs  !  there  does !  oh  I  Saviour  Titus  1 

Rome  !" 
Tlius  thro*  die  happy  night  they,  pour'd  theif 

fouls. 
And  in  My  laft-rcflcdcd  beams  rejoiced. 
Aswhtn  che  ihepherd,  on  the  mountain  brow, 
:  Sits  piping  to  his  flocks  and  ^amefume  kids, 
Mean  time  the  fun,  beneath  the  green  earth  fank, 
Slants  upward  o'er  the  fcene  a  parting  gleam, 
Short  is  the  gWy  that  the  mountain  gilds, 
Plays  on   the  glittering  flocks,    aud  giads  the 

fwaio ;  3^5 

To  weilera  worlds  irrevocably  roird 
Kapid,  the  fource  of  light  recalls  his  ray. 

Here,  interpofing,  I,—*'  Oh,  Qnccn  of  Men  1 
*'  Beneath  whofe  fceptre  in  efTential  rights 
*'  Equal  they  live  tho'  placed,  for  tommon  good, 
**  VRrious,  or  in  fubjedtion  or  command,        351 
**  And  that  by  common  choice  ;  alas  !  the  fcene, 
*'  With  virtue,  freedom,  and  with  glory  bright, 
**  Streams  into  blood,  and  darkens  into  woe.*' 
1  hus  fhe  purfu  d. — Near  this  great  aera,  Rome 
Began  to  feel  the  fwift  approach  of  Fate,         3  ^6 
That  now  her  vitah  gained  ;  dill  more  and  more 
Her  deep  divifions  kindling  into  rage. 
And  war  with  chains  and  defolation  charg'd. 
From  an  unequal  balance  of  her  fons  340 

1  hife  fierce  contentions  fprun*',  and,  as  increased 
Th:7  bated  inequality,'  more  fierce 
They  flam*d  u»  tumult.    Independence  failed, 
Kerc  by  luxurioos  wants,  by  real  there  ; 
And  with  this  virtue  every  virtue  funk,  345 

A%  with  the  Aiding  rock  the  pile  fulbin'd* 
A  iaft  attempt,  too  late,  the  Gracchi  made. 
To  fit  the  flying  fcaie,  and  ppife  the  (late. 
On  o2e  fide  fwellM  aridocratic  pride, 
With  Ufury,  the  villain  whofe  fell  gripe         350 

«nds  by  degrees  to  bafenefs  the  free  foul ; 
And  Luxury  rapacious,  cruel,  nnean, 
Mothrr  of  vice  !  while  on  the  other  crept 
A  pof  ilace  in  want,  with  pleafure  fir'd, 

it  for  profcriptions,  for  the  darkcft  deeds,     355 
As  th(  proud  feeder  bade ,  inconftant,  blind ; 
Dtfening  friends  at  need,  and  dup'd  by  foes; 
Loud  and  feditious,  when  a  chief  infpir'd 
Their  headlong  fury  ;  but  of  him  dcpriv'd. 
Already  flaves  that  lick'd  the  fcotirging  hand 

This  firm  Republic,  that  againfc  the  blaft  361 
Of  Op{>ofition  lofe,  that  (like  an  oak, 
•    KursM  en'ltrocious  Algidum,  whofe  boughs 


Still  ftronger  (hoot  beneath  the  rigid  aze^ 
By  !oU,  by  flaughtcr,  from  the  ftcci  ttfclf      36I 
E'en  force  and  fpirit  drew,  fmit  with  the  calm,. 
The  dead  ferene  of  pmfperous  fmtune,  pin*d. 
Nought  DOW  her  weighty  lefrioos  could  oppofe. 
Her  terror  once  on  Afric's  tawny  flioTe. 
Now  fmoak'd  in  duft,  a  (tabling  novr  for  wolm; 
And  every  dreaded  power  receiv'd  the  yoke. 
Dcfides,  dcflru&ivc,  from  the  conquer'd  Eaft, 
In  the  foft  plunder  came  that  worft  of  plagiK% 
That  peiUIence  of  roifid,  a  fcvcr'd  thirtt 
For  the  falfe  joys  whidi  Luxnry  prepares; 
Unworthy  joys !  that  wafteful  leaTC  behiod 
No  mark  ol  honour,  in  rcfleAing  hour. 
No  fcctet  ray  to  glad  the  confcious  foul ; 
At  oocc  involving  in  one  ruin  wealilL 
And  wealth  acquiring  powers;  while  fiopid  Sd( 
Of  narrow  guft  and  hebetating  fenfe. 
Devour  the  nobler  faculties  of  blif«. 
Hence  Roman  virtue  flacken'd  into  iloth. 
Security  relax'd  the  foftuing  flate. 
And  the  broad  eye  of  Govcrment  Uy  clos*d. 
No  mf»re  the  laws  inviolable  reign 'd,  jt^ 

And  public  weal  no  more ;  but  party  rag^d ; 
And  par.ial  power,  and  licenfe  uoreflrain'd. 
Let  Difcord  thro'  the  deathful  Ctty  ioofe.- 
Fir  ft,  mild  Tiberius  !  on  thy  facred  head        ^^ 
The  Fury*s  vengeance  fell ;  the   firft  whole  blood 
Had  fince  the  Cunfuls  (lain'd  contending  Rome; 
Of  precedent  pernicious  !  With  thee  bled 
Three  hundred  Romans ;  with  thy  brother,  next, 
'iliree  thoufand  more ;  till  into  battles tomM  395 
Debates  of  peace,  and  fcrc'd  the  trembling  lawst 
The  Forum  and  Comitia  horrid  |^cw, 
A  fcene  of  bartered  power  or  recjting  gore ; 
When,  half-afhani'd.  Corruption's  thievifli  arti^ 
And  ruffian  Force,  began  to  fap  the  mounds  400 
Aud  mjjefly  of  laws;  if  net  in  time 
Reprds'd  fcvere,  for  human  aid  too  ftrong, 
I'he  torrent  turns,  and  overbears  the  whole. 

Thus  luxury,  diflenCon,  a  mixM  rage 
Of  boundlefs  pleafure  aud  of  bouudiefs  wealth, 
Want  wi(hixg  change,  and  waile  repairing  war, 
Rapiue  for  ever  loll  to  peaceful  toil, 
Guilt  unntun'd,  profufe  of  blood  Revenge, 
Corruption  all  avowVi,  and  lawlefs  Force, 
Each  heightuing  each,  alrernate  fliook  the  flate. 
Mean  time  Ambition,  at  the  dazzling  head 
Of  hardy  legions,  with  the  burets  heap'd 
And  fpoil  of  nations,  in  one  cir.ling  blaft 
Combin'd  invarious  (locm,  and  from  its  bafe 
The  broad  Rt-jnibiic  tore.     By  Virtue  built,   415 
It  touched  the  tkies,  and  fpread  o^er  (hcIterM  cirth 
An  ample  roof  ;  by  Virtue,  too,  fuUain'd, 
And  baianc'd  Heady,  every  temped  fung 
Innexfous  by,  cr  bade  it  firmer  fland : 
But  when,  with  fudden  and  enormous  change, 
The  firll  of  mankind  fuuk  into  the  iaft,      '     411 
As  once  in  virtue,  fo  in  vies  cxtr&me. 
This  uuiverfal  fabric  yielded  Ioofe, 
Before  Ambition  (lill  ;  and  thundering  down. 
At  laft,  beneath  its  ruins  cru(h*d  a  world.      4%% 
A  conquering  people,  to  themfclves  a  prey, 
Mull  ever  fall,  when  their  viArrious  troopb| 
Ia  blood  and  rapine  iavj^e  grown,  can  find    ■ 
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Ko  land  to  faclr  and  pilhge  but  their  own. 

tJy  brutal  Mariua  and  keen  SyilU  firft  430 

CffusM  the  delude  dire  of  civil  blood, 
Uiiceafing  woe*  hejjan,  and  thi«  or  that 
(Deep  drenching  their  revenge)  nor  virtue  fpar*d, 
Norfcx,  noTZf^e^  nor  qualify,  cor  name  ; 
Till  Rome    into  an  human  (liaoableil  turned,   435 
Made  deferts  lovely  — Oh !  too  well  eoruM  chains .' 
Devoted  race  J — If  no  true  Roman  thtn, 
No  Scsvola,  there  was,  to  raife  for  Me 
A  vengeful  hand  -,  was  there  no  father,  robb'd 
Of  blooming:  youth  to  prop  his  uitherM  age  ? 
No  fon  a  wicnefs  to  his  hoary  fire 
In  duft  and  j^ore  dcfiPd  ?  No  f  iend,  forlpm  ? 
Ko  wretch  that  doubtful  trembled  for  himfelf  ? 
None  brave,  or  wild,  topierce  amonftcr's  heart, 
Who,  hcnpinjr  horror  round,  no  more  defcrv'd- 
The  facred  flicker  of  the  laws  he  i'purn'd  ? 
No  :  fad  o'er  all  profound  D.-jvAion  fate, 
And  nervelcft  Fear.     The  fl^ve's  afylum  theirs ; 
Or  flight,  ill-judging,  that  the  timid  back 
Turns  weak  to  ilaughter,  or  partaken  guilt.    450 
la  vain  from  Syl(a*s  vanity  I  drew. 
An  untrxampled  d<red.    The  power  reCgn'd, 
And  ail  unhop'd  the  Commonwealth  reftor'd, 
Amaz'd  the  public,  and  cfiac'd  his  crimes.    > 
Thro'  fireets  yet  ftreamiog  from  his  murderous 
hand  455 

Unarm*d  he  ftray'd,  nnguarded,  nnaffaird, 
And  on  the  bed  of  peace  hi«  aflies  laid  ; 
A  grace  which  I  to  his  difmiflion  gave. 
But  with  him  died  not  th*  dcfpotic  foul : 
Ambition  faw  that  (looping  Rome  could  bear 
A  Mafter,  nor  had  virtue  to  be  free.  461 

Hence  for  fucceeding  years  My  trouided  rcigi^ 
Ko  certain  peace,  no   fpreading  pmfpcd,  knew. 
DcftruAion  gathered  round.     S»iJl  the  black  ^uf 
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the 


Or  oft  a  Catalinc  or  Rullus  fwell'd  465 

With  fell  dcCgns,  and  all  the  watchful  art 
Of  Cicero  demanded,  all  the  force. 
All  the  ftate-wieldin^  magic  of  his  tongue. 
And  ail  the  thuuder  of  My  Cato's  zeal. 
Withthcfc  I  linjrcr'd,  till  the  flame  anew 
Burft  out    in  blaze  immenfe,   and  wrapt 

world. 

The  fliamefnl  conteft  fpnmg  to  whom  man1::nd 
Should  yield  the  neck  ;  to   Pompey,  who  con- 

ceal'd 
A  ragr  impatient  of  an  equal  name  5 
Or  to  the  nobler  Cafar,  on  whofe  brow  47  c 

0*er  daring  Vice  deluding  Virtue  fmil'd, 
And  who  no  lels  a  vain  fuperior  fecm'd. 
Both  bled,  but  bled  in  vain.    New  traitors  rofe. 
The  venal  will  be  bought,  the  bafc  have  lords. 
To  thefe  vi!e  wars  1  Jefc  ambitious  flaves         420 
And  from  Phillppi's  field,  from  where  in  duft 
TBe  laft  of  Romans,  matchlefs  Brutus  !  lay. 
Spread  to  the  North,  untam'd,  a  rapid  wing. 

What  tho*  the  firft  fmooth  Cxfars  arts carefsd. 
Merit  and  Virtue,  finiulating  Mc  ?  4gr' 

Sererely  tender  !  cruelly  humane  ! 
The  chain  to  clinch,  and  make  it  fofter  fit 
On  the  new  broken  ftill  ferocious  date. 
Wiva  the  dark  Third,  fucceeding,  1  beheld 


Th'  imperial  monfters  all—A  race  on  earth      490 
V»ndi<5live  fent    the  fcourge  of  human  kind  ! 
Whofe  blind  profufron  drain'd  a  bankrupt  world, 
.Whofe  lufc  to  forming  Nature  feems  difgrace, 
And  V  hofe  infernal  raj^e  bade  every  drop 
Of  ancient  blood  that  yet  retain'd  my  flame,   41^5 
To  that  of  P^tus  in  thie  peaceful  bath, 
0*er  Rome'ti  aflrightcd  ftreets  inglorious  flow. 
But  almoft  juft  the  meanly-p&tient  death 
That  waits  a  tyrant*s  unpre vented  ftrokc. 
Titus,  indeed,  gave  one  fliort  evening  gleam  ; 
More  cordial  felt,  as  in  the  midft  it  fprcad 
Of  ftorm  and  horror  the  delight  of  men  ! 
f  Te  ^«ho  the  day,  when  his  o'erflawing  hand 
Had  made  no  happy  heart,  concluded  loft ; 
Trajan  and  he,  with  the  mild  Sire  and  Son,    50$ 
His  fon  of  virtue  I  eat'dawhile  mankind, 
And  Arts  revivd  beneath  their  gentle  beam. 
Then  was  their  laft  effort;  what  Sculpture  raised 
To  Trajin's  glory,  following  triumphs  fiolc^ 
And    mixt  with    Gothic   formS)    (the  chiffel't 
fliame,)  510 

On  that  triumphal  arch,  the  forms  of  Greece. 

Mean  time  o*er'  rocky  Thrace,  and  the  deep 
vales 
Of  gelid  Hxmus,  I  purfu*d  my  fli^t, 
)  And,  piercing  fartheft  Scythia,  weft  ward  fwcpt 
-Sarmatia,  travers'd  by  a  thoufand  ftreams  :    ^15 
A  fuUen  land  6f  lakes,  and  fens  immenfe. 
Of  rocks,  refoiu^diug  torrents,  giooigy  Heaths, 
And  cruel  deferts,  black  with  founding  pine, 
Where  Nature  frowns ;  tho*  fometimcs  into  fmiles 
She  foftcns,  and  immediate,  at  the  touch      52a 
Of  fouthern  gales,  throws  from  the  fuddcn  glebe 
Luxuriant  pailure  and  a  wafte  of  flowers. 
But,  cold  compreft,  when  the  who^e  loaded  hea- 
ven 
Defends  in  fhaw,  loft  in  one  white  abrupt 
Lies  undiftingui(h*d  earth  ;  and,  feiz'd  by  froft. 
Lakes,  headlong  ftreams,  and  floods,  and  oceans, 
fleep.  ja6 

Yet  there  Kfe  glows  •  the  fwry  milUocs  there 
Deep-dig  their  dens  beneath  the  flieltering  fnows  ; 
And  there  a  race  pf  men  prolific  fwarms. 
To  various  pain,  to  little  pleai'ure,.  us'd ;         $30 
On  whom,  keen  parching,  beat  Riphxan  winds^ 
Hard  like  their  foil,  and  like  their  climate  fierce^ 
The  nurfery  of  nations  ! — Thefe  1  rous'd, 
Drove  land  on  land,  on  people  people  pour'd. 
Till  from  almoft  perpetual  night  they  broke,  535 
As  it'  in  fcarch  of  d^y,  and  o'er  the  banks 
Of  yielding  Empire,  oidy  flave-fuftain'd^ 
Refiftlefs  rag*d,  in  vengeance  urg'd  by  Me. 

'     I^ong  in  the  barbarous  heart  the  bury'd  feeds. 
Of  Freedom  lay  for  many  a  wintry  age,  340 

And  (ho*  My  fpirit  woik*d  by  flow  degrees. 
Nought  but  its  pride  and  fiercenels  yet  a|ipear*d  : 
Then  was  the  night  of  time  thkt  parted  worlds,  * 
I  quitted  earth  the  while.     As  when  the  tribes 
Aerial,  wam'd  of  rifing  winter,  ride  545 

Autumnal  winds,  to  warmer  climates  borne  ; 
So  Arts,  and  each  good  Genius  in  My  train, 
1  cut  the  dofing  gloom,  and  foar'd  to  lieaveo* 

3  <i.i 
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*  In  the'brfirhr  rrpifotft  thereof  pureft  day» 
Par  other  fcencs  and  palaces  ar ife,  550 

ik  dnm'd  profufc  with  other  aita  divhiB. 
AH  l>e*uty  here  btlow,  to  them  compared, 
Would,  li^e  a  rofe  before  the  Tnid-<iay  fun, 
&bri)ik  nn  its  blcfiom ;  tike  a  bubble  break 
The  pafllnjj  poor  maf^nificencc  of  kingt ;         $55 
For  there  the  King  of  Nature,  in*  ftiH  b'^aze, 
C:ill«  every  fpl«»ndoor  forth  ;  and  there  his  court 
Amid  ethereal  powcrt  and  virtues  holds; 
A  nij^el.  archangel,  tutelary  gods. 
Of  cities,  nations,  enipircn,  and  of  worlds.    |6o- 
Bat  facred  be  the  veil  that  kindly  clouds 
A  light  too  keen  for  mortals,  wraps  a  view 
Too  fottenin-;  fair,  for  thftOsthat  here  in  duft 
X'luft  ^hcarfui  toii  out  their  appointed  years* 
A  fctifc  of  hijfbcr  life  would  only  damp  S^S 

1  r.e  fchoolloy^s  taflt,  and  fpcil  his  playful  hours ; 
JIqt  could  the  chilti  of  Rcafon^  fccbjc  Man  • 
V  iih  viifour  thfo*  this  infant  being  drndpe, 
Did  l)j:i«j;hier  worlds,  their  unimaginM  blifs 
PiTcloim^,  dazzle  and  diiTolve  his  (uind.        4^70 
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PART  IV. 

THE    COtfTEKTS. 

DifTerence  between  the  Ancirnts  and  Moderns 
flightly  touched  upon,  to  vcr  io.  Dcfcription  of 
the  dark  ajfca.  The  Coddefs  of  Libtrty,  who, 
<<on"ngthcJje  isfuppofcd  to  have  left  the  earth,  rc- 
tjurr.s  attended  with  Arts  and  Sciences,  to  v.  100. 
S^lie  6rU  dcfcends on  Italy..  Sculpjturc,  Painting, 
liod  .'Xrcimcclur««  fix  at  Rome,  to  revive  (heir 
ieverul  /  rtK  by  their  great  models  of  Antiquity 
th^'ie,  which  many  barbarousinvaflons  had  not 
hcen  able  to  dtftroy.  The  revival  of  thefe  Arts 
D>arked  nut.  That  fonutiwts  Arts  may  (lourifh 
for  a  while  untu  r  dcf^otic  governments,  though 
never  the  natural  and  genuine,  produdlioti  of 
^bfm,  to  vcr.  %S4-  I'ChTTiiiifi  begins  to  dawn.r^ 
The  K<uic  and  Science  attend  Liberty,  who,  ip 
her  proprcfs  towards  Great  Britain^  ralfcs  fev^ral 
frea  ftatc^  and  cities.  Thefc  enumerated  to  ver. 
381.  Author's  exclamatlen  of  joy,  upon  feeing 
tha*  Biiti(li  f«;as  and  coaf;  rife  in  the  Vifjon,  which 
l^llited  whatever  ihc  G»  ddcfs  of  Liberty  faJ4-r- 
She  refumci  her  narration.  The  Genius  of  the 
Deq>  appears^  iuul,  addft^ng  Libi:rty,  ailociatps 
Great  Britain  ip,tQ  hu»  dominion,  to  ver.  451.-7^ 
Liberty  received  aodcohgratulatcd.by  Briunnia 
and  the  native  Genii  or  Virtues  of  th<;  ifland^;-* 
Thefe  dtfcrih^d  animated  by  tlie  prefepce  of  Lie 
*hcrty,  they  l>egin  their  operations.  Their  bene*;' 
'ficciij^  in£uence  contrafted  with  tbe  works  and,  d(i> 
Itiilops^of  o^puiing  dowoiis,  tu  vc>,  626,    Coja- 


clndes with  an  ahftra^l   of  the  EsgftSi  hf  — 
tnaking  the  fcveral  advances  of  Lihcrty.  do 5,  • 
her  Complete  cftabliihmenc  at  the  KcvolutLc  r 

STRUCK  with  the  rifln-   fcene,    tha*  I  :• 
mazed : 
•*  Ah!  Goddefa,  what  a   change!     Is  earth  ?* 

fam«? 
«*  Of  the  fame  kind  the  rotlilefs  lacc  Ihc  f:cU! 
**  And  docs  the  fame  fair  fun  aud  :t4her  ff  rr.. 
♦•  Round  this  vile  fpot  their  all-enli  vciiIr'T  i<  d '  .' 
'*  Lo  !   Beauty  fails  j  lofl  in  unlovely  forms 
•*  Of  little  pomp,  Magnificence  no  pinre 
•*  r.Jialtj'  die  mind,  and  bids  the  Public  fwiUc ; 
'*  While  to  rapacious  iutercd  Glory  leaves 
••  Mankind,  and  every  grace  of  life  is  ^cae*'  i. 

(•     To  thid  the  power  whofe  vital  mdiance  cA'^ 
From  thj  brute  uiafs  of  man  atr  oidcred  nuriJ: 

"  Wji^t  till  the  nioroipg  fhinc«,  audfroai  ia 
depth 
<*  Of  Ootluc  darkncf«  fprlogs  aootker  day. 
*•  True,  Genius  droops ;  the    tcntlcr  ancjc  :  ti.' 
*'  Of  Beauty,  thcu  freni-blooiiui]|]r  in  her  (-.-- 
/-  But  faintly  trembles  thro'  ciie  callous  fuul, 
,**  And  Graudrur,  or  of  morals  or  of  life, 
;*<  Sittka  inio  fafcpuriu-tN  and  «rtepii}^  car^v 
**  B'tu  cautious  Virtue  fccnit  to  iloop  her  £  :*** 
;*'  And  aged  Life  to  de«ni  the  generous  dcc6s  1: 
■♦'  Of  >outh  romantic,  ^et  in  cooler  thought 
.*'  Wcll-rcafon'd,  in  reiearchc^  piercing  dt<p 
!«*  Thro*  Nature's  worHs,  in  proiitabic  arts. 
(**  And  all  that  calm  Experience  can  dirdcfe,    :; 
*'  Slow  ^idc>  but  fure .  behold  the  world  aura 
«'  Exalted  rife,  with  other  hoQouis  crowi:  c: 
**  And,  where  My  fpirit  wake«  the  finer  po'.*ui, 
<<  Acheniap  laurels ftill  afreih  (hail  bloom," 


Oblivious  ages  pafs*Ui  whik  £art!i,  furfuok   jo 

•  By  herbeft  Genii,  lay  to  Demons  foul, 

j  And  unchaio*d  Furies,  an  abandon  d  piey. 
!  Contention  led  the  van  ^  firil  fmai|  of  Uze, 
I  But,  foou  dIUtiug,  tw  the  ikies  flie  towers : 
I  Then  wide  as  air  the  livid  fury  fprcad,  jj 

•  And,  high  her  hfcad  above  the  (lomty  cioods 
8he  bbz'd  in  omens,  fwellM  the  groaning  wiiiiii 

•  With  wild  furmifes,  bsittlings^  founds  of  war : 

]  From  land  to  land  the  niadd'ning  trumpet  bicw, 
;  Ard  four'd  her  venpm  t"ro*  tbe^heart  of  nun.  ^Q 
i  Shook  to  the  Pole,  the  North  obcy'd  her  call. 
;  Forth  rufli  d  the  U|oody  P4»wcr  of  Gothic  war, 
j  War  again fl  hunian-kiud;  {lapine  that  led 
I  Millipns  of  raging  roblers  in  his  train ; 
Unlillening,  barbaroUH  Force,  to  whom  the  fwc^'^ 
Is  reai'on,  honour,  l^yr :  the  Foe  of  Arts  40 

l^y  monfiers  follow 'd,  hideous  to  behokl. 
That  cUim'd  their  piaffe     Outrageousmix'd  wiiii 

thcfjj 
Another  fpccics  of  tyrannic  rule, 

•  Unknown  btfu|-e,  whofe  cancroas  fhad^UsfeJ/'i 
I  Th*  envenoif^i'd  foul ;  a  wilder  Fury,  ihc  ;  • 
j  E*en  q'ct  her  elder  i^ifler  tyranpi^'*!  ; 

j  Or  if,  perchance,  agrepd,  infl.ini*d  her  rage, 
i  Djre  was  her  train,  and  loud  :  the  S^ble  Pa/xl 
'Thwnd^ing— **  S^bxiiit,  ye  Laity!  yc  Frui^in;! 
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•<  Earth  is  the  Lord^s,  aod  therefore  Ours :  kt 

kings 
**  Allow  the  common  claim,  and  hatf  be  theirs; 
«•  If  not,  behold  I  the  facrcd  lightening  flics  l" 
SchtMailic  Difcord,  wiih  an  hundred  tongues, 
For  fctence  uttering  ^^''''ghng  wunls  obfcure,    6o 
l^'here  frighted  Rcafon  never  ytt  could  dwell ; 
Of  peremptory  feature,  Cleric  Pride, 
Whofe  reddening  cheelt  no  contradi«5lioo  bean ; 
And  Holy  Slander,  h's  afTociatc  firm. 
On  whom  the  Lyin?  Spirit  ftill  defcends;  6s 

Mother  of  tortuiesr  Perfecutiu^  Zeal, 
High-flaihiog  in  her  hand  the  ready  torch> 
Or  poignaid  bath'd  in  unbelieving  blood  ; 
Heil's  ficrccft  fiend ;  of  faintly  brow  demure, 
Ailijminor  a  ccleftial  fcraph'rt  name.  70 

"While  JUc  beneccrh  the  blafphenious  pretence 
Of  pleaiieg  Parent  Heav«;^i,  the  Source  of  J^ove  ! 
Has  >irrou{:ht  more  horrors,  more  detcAed  deeds, 
Than  all  the  pcfc  combiii'd.     JLcd  on  by  her, 
And  wild  of  head  to  woik  her  fell  defigns,      75 
Came  Idiot  Superi'titicn  ;  round  with  ears 
Innumerousftrow'd,  ten  thoufand  MonklHi  forms 
With  legends  ply'd  them,  and  with  tenets,  meant 
To  charm  or  fcare  the  fimple  into  ilaves, 
And  poifon  rcafon  !  grofs,  flic  fwallows  all,      80 
The  moft  abfurd  believing  ever  moft  s 
Broad  o'er  the  whole  her  univerral  night. 
The  gloom  ftill  doubling.  Ignorance  difTus'd. 

•  Nought  to  be  fet-n  but  vifionary  Monks 
To  counv;ils  ftrolUng,  and  embroiling  creeds  :    85 
Banditti  Saints,  difturbing  diftant  lands, 
And  uukuown  Nations,  wandering  lor  a  home. 
All  lay  revers'd  :  the  facred  arts  of  rule 
Tum'd  to  flagitious  leagues  againft  mankind^ 
Aod  arts  of  plimdermore  and  more  avowed;    50 
Pure  plain  Devotion  to  a  Iblcmn  farce; 
To  holy  dotage  Virtue,  e'en  to  guile, 
To  murder,  and  a  mockery  of  <  a*hs ; 
Brave  ancient  Freedom  to  the  rage  of  flaves. 
Proud  of  their  ftate,  and  fighling  for  their  chains; 
PiflionoorM  Courage  to  the  bravo\H  trade,        <^6 
To  civil  broil ;  and  Gldty  to  romance. 
Thus  human  life  unhing'd  to  rHitt  recl'd. 
And  giddy  Reafon  tottcrM  on  her  throne 
«  At  laft  ficavtn's  bell  inexplicable  fchemc,  ico 
Difclofing.  bade  new  brightening  eras  fmile 
The  hi^h  command  gone  forth,  Arts  in  Wy  train, 
And  azDre>mantled  Science,  f\vift  we  fpread 
A  founding  pinion.     Eager  Pity,  mixt 
With  Indignation,  ur£*d  her  downward  flight,  105 
On  Lfatiura  firft  we  Uopped,  for  doubticis  Iifs 
That  panted,  funk  beneath  unnuniber'd  woes. 
Ah  !  poor  Ualra  !  what  a  bitter  cup 
Of  vengeance  halt  thou  d'^ti'd  I  Goths,  Vandals, 

Huns, 
Lombards,  Barbarims  broke  from  every  land, 
Ho-vr  many  a  ruflian  form  haft  thdt^  beheld  ! 
What  horrid  jargons  heard,  where  rage  alone 
Was  all  thy  frighted  ear  C9u!d  comprehend  ! 
H<5W  frequent  by  the  red  inhuman  hapd, 
Yrt  warm   with  brothers',   huftjandi*,    fathers' 
blood,  ^    ^  XI5 

liaft  thou  thy  niatrons  and  thy  virgins  feeu 
T(>  vioUtion  dra^M,  and  mic^led  dt^aU^ ! 


WhatcooflagraCidBs,  enthqnaltes,  rat^ge,  flbodf , 
Have  tum'd  thy  cities  into  kony  wilds, 
And  fuccourlelti  and  bare  the  poor  remains      lao 
Of  wretches  forth  to  Nature*K  common  caft ! 
Added  to  thefc,  the  ftill  continued  waftc 
Of  inbred  foes,  that  on  thy  vitals  prey. 
And  double  tyrants,  feize  the  very  foul. 
Where  hadft  diou  treafurear  for  this  rapine  all  ? 
Thefe  hungry  myriads,  that  cby  bowels  tore, 
Heap'dfack  on  fack,  aod  bury'd  in  their  rage 
Wonders  of  Art  ?  whence  this  grey  fcene  a  mine 
Of  ncoie  than  gold  becomes  and  orient  gems.  . 
Where  Egypt,  Greece,  and  Rome,  united  glow.- 

Hcre   Sculpture,  Painting,  Architc<5ture,  bent 
From  ancient  models  to  refu>re  their  arts, 
Hcmaiird.     A  little  trace  we  how  they  rofe, 

Amid  the  hoary  ruins  Sculpture  firfe, 
Deep  digging,  from  the  cavern  dark  and  damp^ 
Their  grave  for  agrs,  bid  her  niarhle  race 
Spring  to  new  light.    Joy  fparkled  in  her  cye«, 
And  old  Remembrance  thrill'd  in  every  thought. 
As  flic  the  pleafing  refurre<5lion  faw. 
In  leaning  flte  refpiring from  his  toils,  140 

1  he  well4cnown  hero,  who  dchverM  Greece, 
His  ample  cheft,  all  tempt  feed  with  force, 
Unc(*nqucrabJc  rear'd.     She  faw  the  head. 
Breathing  the  hero,  fmall  of  Grecian  fizc. 
Scarce  more  extenfivcthan  the  flnewy  neck  ;  14$ 
The  fpreading  flioulders,  mufailar,  and  broad  ^ 
1  he  whole  a  maf«  of  fwelling  finews,  touch'd 
Into  harmdhious  fliape  ;  flie  faw,  and  joy'd. 
1'he  yellow  hunter,  Melcager,  raii'd 
His  beauteous  front,  and  thro'  the  finlfliM  whole 
Shows  what  ideas  f;nil*d  of  old  in  Grevce.       ij  1 
Of  raging  afprft,  ruflrd  impetuous  forth 
The  Gladiator.     Pitylcfs  his  look. 
And  each  keen  Cnew  bracd,  the  ftorm  of  war. 
Ruffling,  o*cr  all  his  nervous  body  frowns.       1^5 
The  dying  Other  from  the  gloom  flie  drew. 
Supported  on  his  fliorten'd  arms  he  lcaui»,        < 
Prone  agonizing  ,  with  incumbent  fate 
Heavy  declines  his  htad,  ye^  dark  beneath 
The  fufTcring  feature  fullen  vengeance  lowers. 
Shame,  indignation.  un&e^ompUth'd  rage^ 
And  fcill  the  cheated  eye  expe&s  his  fall. 
All-conqutftflufli'd,  (rom  proftrate  Python  came 
The  Quivered  God      In  graceful  a<fts  he  ftands, 
■H4S  arm  extended  with  the  ilackei)'d  bow.       16^ 
Light 'flows  hiseafy  robe,  and  fair  difplays 
A  manly-foftened  form.     The  bloom  (»1  gods 
Seems  youth  ul  o'er  the  beard  Icfs  cheek  to  wave  : 
His  features  "yet  heroic  ardoor  warms  5 
.  And  fwect  fubliJiug  to  a  native  fmile,  j  70 

Mixt  with  the  joy  elating  conqucll  gives, 
A  Icjtter'd  frown  exalt  hi*  niatchlefs  air. 
On  flora  mov'd,  her  full  proportion'd  limbs 
H  fe  thro-  the  mantle  fluttering  in  the  breeze. 
The  Queen  of  f.ove  arofe,  as  from  the  deep    i  75 
She  fprung  in  all  the  melting  pomp  of  charms, 
liaihful  flie  bendn  ;  her  weli-taught  look  afide 
Turns  in  enchanting  guife,  where  dubious  mix 
Vain  confcious  beauty,  a  diflembled  fenfa 
Of  modcll  Ihamc,  und  .fllppery  looks  of  love.  i89 
The  gazv,r  grows  enamour'd,  and  the  iloiKi 
A{>  if  .c^^uitin^  iu  its  conqucll,  fmil««. 
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So  tvniM  ftcfi  limit,  fo  fweHM  with  Ib'trmn;  art* 

That  the  deluded  eye  the  marble  doubts 

^t  lad  her  ntmoft  Mat^rpkce  ihc  foand^       1 85 

That  Maro  6r'd  ;  the  mxferable  fire, 

V'l  apt  with  hit  font  in  Fate's  fcrereft  g^fp. 

1'he  fcrpcnct,   twifting  ronad,  their    ftrinrtnt 

folds 
Inextricable  tic«    Such  pifiion  here  ! 
Such  agonies  1  fnch  bitt^rneis  of  pain  t  190 

hctm  fo  to  tremble  thro*  the  tortur'd  done, 
Ihat  the  touch *d  heart  engroiTes  all  the  view. 
>  Imcft  unmark'd  the  beft  proportioDs  pafs 
*I  hat  ever  Greece  beheld ;  and,  fe*  n  alooe. 
On  the  rapt  eye  th'  Impcrioas  paiSona  feize  ;  195 
*Ihe  fath.rS  double  paogs,  both  for  himlelf 
AiiU  fons  coBYuls'd  :  to  Heaven  hh  rueful  looki 
Jhiplorinj;  aid,  and  half-accufiog,  caft  ; 
JiU  lell  vkfpair  with  indignation  mixt, 
Ai  the  ftrong-carling  Monllcrs  from  kts  fide    icc 
His  t'ulUcitended  hay  cannot  tear. 
iVIore  tender touch*d,  with  varied  art,  hisfons. 
Ail  the  fuft  raee  of  younger  pzilions  ihow  : 
Id  *  boy*«  helptefi  late  one  finks  oppreU'd, 
Vfhile,  yet  unpietcd.  the  frighted  other  thes 
His  foot  to  HcA  out  of  ti.c  horrid  twine. .       3c6 

She  bore  no  more,  but  ftraight  from  Gothic 
rua 
Her  chlfTcl  c]ear*d,  and  daft  and  fragments  drove 
ImpctuoHs  round.     SuccelHve  as  it  went 
From  fon  to  Ton,  with  more  enlivening  touch,  210 
From  the  brute  rock  it  cali'd  the  bre^ithing  form. 
Till,  in  a  Icgiflaror^s  awful  grace 
DreisM,  Buonaroti  bid  a  Mofes  rife, 
And,  looking  love  immcnfe,  a  Savour  God. 

Of  thcfe  obfcrvant,  Painting  felt  the  fire    915 
Bum  inward.    Then  ecftatic  (he  difiui>*d 
1  he  canvafs,  feiz'd  the  pallet,  with  quick  hand 
The  colours  brew'd,  and  on  the  void  expanfe 
Her  gay  creation  pourM,  her  nYi'mic  world. 
Poor  W.1S  the  manner  of  her  ciddt  race,  130 

Barren  and  dry,  jull  ftruggling  from  the  tafte, 
I'hat  had  for  ages  fcar*d  in  doiftcr  dim 
The  fuperfiitiotis  herd  ;  yet  glorious^hen 
Were  decm*d  their  works,  where  undevelop'd 

by 
The  future  wonders  that  enrichM  mankind,    S2j 
And  a  new  light  uud  grace  o*er  Europe  caft. 
Arts  gradual  gather  fireams.    Enlarging  this 
To  each  his  portioti  of  her  varloui  gifts 
Tlie  goddcfs  dealt,  to  none  iudnlgmg  ait ; 
No,  not  to  Raphael.     At  kmd  dillance  ftill    230 
Pcrft<Slion  ftands,  like  Happtnefp,  tt)  tempt 
IV  eternal  chafe.     In  elegant  defign 
Improving  Nature,  in  ideas  f<(ir, 
Or  great,  extra<fted  from  the  fine  antiJ^ue  ; 
In  attitude,  exprcffiou,  airs  divine.  0,}S 

Her  fons  of  Rome  and  Florence  bore  the  prize. 
To  thole  of  Venice  ihe  the  magic  art 
Of  co-ours  melting  into  colours  gave. 
7'heirs.  too,  it  was,  by  one  embracing  mafs 
Of  light  and  fliade,  that  fettles  round  the  whole, 
Cx  varies  tremulous  from  pirt  to  part,  241 

O'er  all  a  binding  harmony  to  throw. 
To  raifis  the  ni<5iurr  and  repofe  the  figlit» 
1  he  Lombard  i'chool  fnccecdiog  minified  both. 


Mean  time  dread  hne%  and  palaces  Srott&d  i^ 
Rear'd  the  magnific  front.     Mufic  again 
Her  nniverfal  language  of  the  heart 
Renew'd ;  and,  riGng  from  the  plaintive  vft>. 
To  the  full  concert  fpread,  and  fblemn  i^uirc, 

E*cn  bigot«  fmil'd,  to  their  pretcdion  im^A. 
Arts  not  their  own,  and  frottt  them  borr^**  i 
pomp:  i;l 

Fo^  in  a  tyrant*8  garden  thefe  a  wbite 
May  bloom,  tho*  Freedom  be  their  pArenv  r«>i. 

And  now  confeft,  with  gently  gix>win^  g'':^'-^-  I 
The  morning  fhone,  and  wcfiwmrd  ftream'tl  n 
light.  ::i 

The  Mule  awoke.    Not  fooneron  the  wing 
U  the  gay  bird  of  dawn  :  artlefs  her  voice,  1 

Untaught,  and  wild,  yet  waxhVmg  through  'U  ' 
woods  I 

Romantic  lays  ;  but  as  her  northern  conrfe         | 
She,  with  her  tutor  Science,  in  My  irain       i'» 
.Vrdent  pnrfu'd,  her  drains  more  Bi>ble  grew  ; 
While  Reafon  drew  thepbin«  the  Heart  luform^ 
1  he  moral  page,  and  Fancy  lent  it  grace. 

Rome  and  her  circling  dcfcris  cail  bchLftd, 
I  pafs'd  not  idle  to  my  great  fojourn  :(; 

On  Arao's  fertile  plain^  where  the  rich  viue 
Luxuriant  o*er  Etrurian  mount«ina  roves, 
Safe  in  the  Uprepos'd  ofpnvate  blifs, 
I  fmall  republics  rais'd.     Thrice  happy  they  * 
Had  focial  Freedom  bound  their  peace,  and  .\^', 
Inftead  of  niling  Power,  ne'er  meant  for  thmt, 
Employed  their  little  cares,  and  fitv'd  their  fax 

Beyond  the  ragged  Apennioes,  that  roll 
Far  thr':<*  Italian  bounds  their  wavy  tops. 
My  path,  too,  1  with  public  blcfltngs  ftrow'd ; 
r^ce  dates  and  cities,  where  the  i^mbard  plain. 
In  fpite  of  culture  negligent  and  grofs. 
From  her  dtep  bofom  pours  unbidden  joys, 
And  green  o'er  all  the  land  a  garden  Uc!>. 

1  he  baj^en  rocks  theml'elves,  beneath  my  fxU 
Relenting  bloom*d  on  the  L'gurian  (hnre       ;( 
1  hick-f'fvarming  people  there,  like  emmets,  (01  ^t 
Amid  fuf^unding  cli£&,  the  fcattejf'd  fpois, 
Which  Nahi^e  left  in  her  deQroying  rage, 
Maje  their  own  fields,  nor  fighM  for  other  lani'. 
There,   in  white  profpt^,  from  the  rocky  hid 
Gradual  defcending  to  the  iheUer*d  fliure. 
By  Me  prcud  Genoa*b  marble  turret's  roTo; 
And  while  My  genuine  fpirit  warm*d  her  foos, 
Beneath  her  Uorias,  i.ot  unworthy,  Ihe  i^o 

Vy'd  for  the  trident  of  the  narrow  feas. 
Ere  Britain  yet  had  open *d  all  the  main. 

Nor  be  the  then  triumphant  Hate  forgot. 
Where,  pufli'd  from  plundered  earth,  Arenuuot 

ttiii, 
fnfpir'd  by  Me^  thro^  the  dark  ages  kept 
Of  my  old  Roman  flame  fome  fparks  alive  ; 
The  teeming  god'built  city,  which  My  hand 
Deep  in  the  bofom  fix*d  ot  wondering  fcas. 
Aftonifl^M  mortals  fatl'd,  witli  pleafiiig  awe, 
Around  the  fea<girt  walls,  by  Neptune  {cnc*d. 
And  down  the  briny- ft reet,  where  on  each  haii<I, 
Amazing  feen'amid  unftable  waves, 
The  fplendid  palace  (hines,  and  rifiug  tides, 
The  green  fieps  marking,  murmur  at  the  doof* 
To  tbas  fair  (^eea  nf  Adri^'s  dormy  ^\S^    3  i 
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The  mart  df  natUnt  I  long  obedient  feas 
tLoWd  all  the  treaCure  of  the  radiant  £a(l ; 
But  now  no  more.    Than  oiie  great  tywnt  vrotfc 
(Whofe  IharM  opprelfion  lightens  as  difTus'd) 
JEach  fnbje6k  tearing,  many  tyrant's  rofe ;        310 
The  lead  the  pr9udeil.     Juin'd  in  dark  cabal,, 
They  jealoud.  watchful,  filent,  and  fcverCy 
Cstd  oW  the  whole  indiiTotuble  chains  : 
The  fofter  {hackles  of  luxurious  eafe 
-They  like  wife  added,  to  fccure  their  fway..      ^15 
Thus  Venice  fainter  fliines,  and  Commerce  thns. 
Of  toil  imp  itient,  flags  the  drooping  fail : 
Buriling,  beddes.  his  ancient  bounds,  he  took. 
A  lu-ger  cinle,  found  another  feat, 
-Qpening  a  thoufand  ports,  and,  charmed  with 

toil, 
Whom  nothing  can  difmay,  far  other  font.    311 

The  mountains,  then,  clad  with  eternal  fnow, 
Confcfs^d  My  power.  Deep  as  the  rampant  rocks, 
3/  Nature  thrQxVn  infuperable  round, 
I  planted  there  a  League  of  friendly  ftates ; 
And  bade  plain  Freedom  thiir  ambition  be. 
There  in  the  vale,  where  rural  plenty  fill% 
From  lakes,  and  meads,  and  furrow'd  fields,  her 

horn, 
Chief  where  the.  Leman  pure  emits  the  Rhone, 
Rare  to  be  feen  t  unguilty  cities  rife. 
Cities  of  brothers  forni'd;  while  equal  life, 
Atcordetl  gracious  with  revolving  power, 
Maintains  them  free,  and  in  their  happy  ftrecta 
Kor  cruel  deed  nor  mifery  is  known  : 
For  valour,  Faith,  and  innocence  of  life,  .     335 
K^own*d,  a  rough  laborious  people,  thcre» 
Not  only  give  rhc  dreadful  Alps  to  fmiie. 
And  prefs  their  culture  on  retiring  fnows. 
But,  to  firm  order  train*d  and  patient  war. 
They  likewife  know,  beyond  the  nerve  remifs 
Of  mercenary  force,  how  to  defend  341 

The  tafteful  little  their  hard  toil  has  eafn*d. 
And  the  proud  arm  of  Bourbon  to  defy. 

£Vn,  cbcar*d  by  Me,  their  ihaggy  mountains 
charm. 
More  than  our  Gallic  or  Italian  plains  ( 
And  fick*ning  fancy  oft',  when  abfcnt  long, 
Pines  to  behold  their  Alpine  views  again : 
The  hollow-vvinding  fircam,  the  vaie,'fair  Ijpread 
Amid  an  amphitheatre  of  hills. 
Whence,    vapour- wing'd,    the    fudden    temped 

fprings ; 
From  deep  to  deep  afcending,  the  gay  train  351 
Of  fogs,  thick  roird  into  romantic  (hapes; 
Tke  flitting  cloud,  againft  the  fummit  dafh'd, 
Ai^  by  the  fun  illumin'd,  pouring  bright 
A  gcnimy  (bower;  hung  o'er  amazing  rocks  255 
The  mountain-afb,  and  folemn-founding  phie; 
The  fnow-fed  torrent,  in  white  mazes,  tofsM 
Down  to  the  clear  ethereal  lake  below  ; 
And,  high  o'er-topping  all  the  broken  fcene, 
Ihe  mountain  fading  into  iky,  where  (hims    360 
On  winter  Win»:.?r  (hivcring    and  whofe  top 
-  I/icks  from  th<*ir  cloudy  ma;»azine  the  fnows. 
From  thcfe  ricfrending,  as  1  wavJd  my  courfe 
0>r  vaft  Gcrmania,  the  ferocious  nnrfc 
Of  hardy  men  and  hearts  aiTronting  death,       ^65 
I  gave  l(AiiC  favAut'd  cities  there  to  lift  * 


A  nobler  brow,  and  thto*  their  fwarming  ftreetSy 
Morebufy,  wealthy,  chearful,  and  alive. 
In  each  contented  face  to  look  My  foul. 

Thence  the  loud  Baltic  palling,    black  with 
ftorm. 
To  wintry  Scandinavia's  utmoft  bound,  371 

There  1  the  manly  race,  the  parent- hive 
Of  the  milt  kingdoms,  form'd  into  a  ftatc  * 

More  regularly  free.    Bj  keener  air 
Their  genius.purg'd,  and  temper'd  hard  by  froft. 
Temped  and  toil  their  nerves,  the  fons  of  thofe 
Whofe  only  terror  was  a  bloodlefs  death  ; 
They,  wife  and  dauntlefs,  ftill  iuftain  My  caufe. 
Yet  there  I-fix'd  dott  turning  to  the  South, 
The  whifpering  zephyrs  figh'd  at  my  delay.  380 

Mere,  with  the  (hifted  Vifion,  burft  my  joy. 
*•  O  the  dear  profpe(5l  1  O  raajeftic  view  I 
•**  See  Britain's  Empire !  Lo !  the  watery   vaft 
**  Wide  wave<  diQufing  the  cerulean  plain. 
**  AndjQow,  methinks,  like  clouds  at  didance  feen, 
"  Emerging  white  from  deeps  of  xther,  dawn, 
**  My  kindred  cliffs ;  whence,  wafted  in  the  gal?^ 
**  Ineffable,  a  fecret  fweeuiefs  breathes. 
«  Goddefs!  forgive— My  heart,  furpriz'd,  o'cr- 

flows 
»«  With  filial  fondnefs  for  the  land  you  blc^s.'* 
As  parents  to  a  child  complacent  dei^n  3^1 

Approvance,  the  celeflial  Brightnefifmil'd; 
Then  thus — As  o'er  the  wave-refounding  deep. 
To  My  near  reign,  the  happy  Ifle,  lileer'd 
With  eafy  wing,  behold !  from  furgc  to  fur^« 
Stalk'd  the  tremendous  Geniuv  of  the  Deep; 
Around  him  clouds,  in  mingled  temptd,  hun^ ; 
Thick-flafhing meteors  crown'd  his  ft^rry  head; 
And  ready  thunder  redden*d  in  his  hand. 
Or  from  it  ftream*d  eompreft  the  gloomy  cloud. 
Where'er  he  look'd  the  trembling  waves  recoil'dt 
He  neeils  but  (Irike  the  confcious  flood,  and,  ihock 
From  Ihore  to  fliore,  in  agitation  dire, 
it  works  his  dreadful  will.     To  Me  his  voice 
(Like  that  hoarfe  blaft  that  round  the  cavcra 

howls 
Mixt  v.'ith  the  murmurs  of  the  falling  main]     406 
Addrefs'd,  began — **  By  Pate  commiilioMM,  go, 
«•  My  Sifter  Goddefs,  now,  to  yon*  Weft  [fle, 
*•  Henceforth  the  partner  of  my  rough  domain* 
*<  All  my  dread  walks  to  Dritons,  open  lie.     410 
**  Thofe  that  refulgent,  or  with  rofy  morn 
•'  Or  yellow  evening  flame :  thofe  that  profufe, 
•*  Drunk  by  equator  funs,  feverely  ftiinc ; 
**  Or  thofe  that,  to  the  poles  approaching,  rife 
**  In  billows  rolling  into  Alps  of  ice  :  4 15 

*i  E*cn  yet,  untouch*dby  daring  keel,  be  theirs 
••  The  vaft  Pacific,  that  on  other  worlds, 
**  Their  future  conqueft,  rolls  refoundi  tig  tides. 
*<  I<ong  I  maintained,  inviolate,  my  reign ; 
^  Around  them  ages,  on  the  groaning  mail 
*'  Nor  Alexanders  me,  nor  C;pfars,  brav'J.    41© 
**  Still  in  the  crook  of  ihore,  the  coward  fail 
«•  Till  now  low  crept,  and  pc?ddlmg  Commerce 

ply'd 
••  Between   near-joining    lands.     For    Britons. 

chief, 
••  It  was  re^vrf  v*d,  with  ftar  dircAed  prow 
**  To  dare  the  middiir  deep,  add  drive  «kiar*d 


4S8 


•!l»tfOMSON^«    POEM&* 


'(  'pQ  aik^ttt  M^om  thro*  the  ^thloTi  main. 
*(  Chief  JM*  their  fear  cb  hearts  the  g!or)'  waits, 
**  Loup  memhs  from  laud,  while  tbeiilack  ft*r- 

my  night 
•«  With  unfhook  knee  to  know  their  giddy  way ; 
**  To  finj;.  un^ucU'd,  aniid  the  lafbin;  wave  ; 
**  To  bugh  at  danger.     Theirs  the  tiiuknph  be,  • 
•*  By  deep  Invrction's  keen  pervading  eye, 
**  The  heart  of  Coura^^e :  and  the  hand  of  Toil^ 
*;  Each  conquered  ocean  ftaining  niith  their  blood, 
^  In  (lead  of  crcafure  rolb*d  by  ruffian  War,  435 
^  Round  focial  earth  to  circle  fair  exchange, 
**  And  bu3d  the  nations  io  a  golden  chaia. 
**  I'o  thcfc  I  honour 'd  {Loop,  rufliiog^  to  light 
**•  A  race  of  men  behold !  whc**e  dariag  deeds, 
**  Will  in  renown  eza)e  my  namclefs  plains    440 
••  O'er  thofe  of  fabling  llarth,  as  her*8  to  mine 
«*  In  terror  yield.     Nay,  could  my  favage  heart 
■*  Such  glories  check,  their  uafubmitting  fotil 
*<  Would  all  my  fury  brave,  my  tempcft  (.limb. 
*'  And  might  in  fpite  of  me  my  kingdom  force.*' 
Here  waiting  no  reply,  the  fhadowy  Power 
.Jias'd  the  darkflty,  and  to  the  deeps  rcturn'd; 
While  the  loud  thunder  rattling  from  his  haud, 
Aul^icious,  Jhook  opponent  Gallia's  fliore.      4^0 

Of  this  encounter  glad.  My  l^^y  to  land 
1  Tjuick  purfu'd,  that  from  the  fmilingfea 
«Kcceiv'd  Me  joj  ous.    I^oud  acclaims  were  heard ( 
And  mufic  more  than  mortal,  warbling,  fiird 
With  pleas'd  adonifhrnent  the  lab*ri()g  hind«  455 
Who  ior  a  while  th*  urfinifh'd  furrow  left, 
Aitd  let  the  likening  fleer  forget  his  toil. 
IJifacn  ly  profTcr'eye,  Uritknnia breath'd, 
And  her  aerial  train,  thcfe  founds  of  joy  5 
Tor  or  old  time,  lince  firA  the  rulhin};  flood,  460 
Urg'd  by  Almighty  pow'r,  thisfavourM  Ifie 
Turn'd  flnftiing  from  the  continent  »^ fide, 
Indented  Hiore  to  (hore  refponHve  (lilt, 
lu  guardian  (he-— The  goddefs  whofe  (laid  eye 
Beams  the  dark  azure  of  the  doubtful  duwn.     46J 
Her  trclTcs,  like  a  flood  of  fo(^en*d  light. 
Thro*  clouds   imbrown'd,  in  waving  elides  play* 
Warm  on  ))er  cheek  fus  Beauty's  hrighteft  rofe. 
Of  high  demeanour,  ftatcly,  (heddiug  grace 
With  every  motion.     Full  hfr  riCn^  cheft;     470 
And  new  ideas,  from  her  fini(h'd  Ihape, 
Charm 'd  Sculpture  taking,  might  improve  her  art, 
*'uch  the  fair  guarJiao  of  an  fflu  that  boafts, 
Pioful'e  as  vernal  bloom ,  the  faireft  dames. 
High-lhining  o^  the  promontory's  brow,         47,5 
Awaiting  Me»  (he  ilocd  ;  with  hope  luflam'd^ 
By  My  mixt  fpirit  buruing  in  her  fon», 
TTo  firm,  to  polilh,  and  exalt  the  (late. 

The  native  Oenii  round  her  radiant  fmird. 
Courage,  of  foft  deporiment,  afpcdl  calm,      480 
Unboailful,  fufFcriug  long,  and,  till  provoked. 
As  mild  and  harmlefs  as  the  {porting  child  ; 
I>ut,  on  juft  reafon,  once  UU  fury  reu»'d, 
^!o  lion  iprings  more  eager  on  his  pray : 
Blood  is  a  paftime  !  and  hjs  heart,-  eUte,         485 
Knows  no  deprefling  fear.     That  Virtue  known 
By  the  r  leqting  look,  w^ofe  equal  heart 
F  or  others  feels,  as  for  another  felf  ; 
Of  various  name,  as  various  obje^s  w^ke. 
Warm  into  a<^ioxi  the  kind  fenfe  wiihln  i        4$9 


Whrthsr  the  htatticteii  poat,  the  tiMj  ma!:!  ! 

The  lofl  !•  reafon,  the  devlin'd  In  liA;, 

The  helplefs  young  that  kif*  no  mntlter's  hznl. 

And  the  gtvy  fceond  ihfaDcy  c»f  a^e. 

She  gives  in  pithlic  families  to  live,  .'  | 

Afiehc  to  gladden  heaven!  whether  ftc  fti^c 

Fair  beck'niog  at  the  hufpitahle  gate, 

/  od  bids  the  firangcr  take  repofc  and  jny ; 

Whether,  to  folace  honcft  labour    fhe 

Rejoices  thofe  that  make  the  land  re jotcei 

Qr  whether  to  Philt>foph7  and  Atts 

(At  once  the  bafisandthc  fim(h*<l  pride 

Of  governmeiic  and  life)  ihe  fpreads  her  ha^^ 

Norknows  her  gift  pr^fuTe,  nor  fetmstob-*, 

Daubling  her  bounty,  that  ihe  gives  at  a!l. 

Juftice  to  thefe  her  awful  prefence  jotn'd, 

'  I  he  nwit her  of  the  (late !  No  tow  rcven^^, 

No  turbid  paiDons  io  her  brjeifl  ferment  ( 

Tender,  fercne,  compuifionac^  of  tigc. 

As  the  Ua  woe  that  can  aiBi^  mankind^       5 ' 

She  punifhmcnt  awards )  y«t  of  the  good 

More  piieoui  ftill,  and  of  the  fofiering  whole. 

Awards  it  firm.     So  fair  her  juft  dcerve. 

That,  in  his  judging  petts.  each  on  nimfclf 

Pronounces  his  own  doom.     O  happy  land  ! 

Where reigfia  alone  this  jufUce  of  the  Free! 

Mid  the  bright  group  Sincerity  his  frodt, 

DilTufivc,  rear'd  V  his  pure  uatf  aubled  ere, 

The  foiittt  of  Truth.    The  thoughtful  Tv^rr 

a^rt, 
Kow,  pcnCve,  caft  on  earth  ki«fis*d  rr^rd.  t; 
Kow,  touchd  cclediol,  launchM  ic  00  the  ky- 
The  Genius  be  whence  Britain  (hioes  fupremc, 
The  land  o(  light,  and  reditudfc  of  mind, 
He  too,  jthe  Ore  of  Fancy  feed*  intenfe 
U  ith  all  the  train  of  paflions  thence  dcfiv'd ;   '. 
Not  kindling  quick,  a  noify  tranOciU  blaze, 
fiut  gradual,  fileot,  lafiiog,  and  profound, 
Near  him  Retirement  pointing  to  the  Aiade, 
And  Independence,  liood  i  thegenerou*  psfr 
That  fimple  life,  the  quiet  whtfperxng  grore, 
And  the  ftill  raptures  of  the  freeborn  foul,       '' 
To  cares  prefer  by  Virtue  bought,  iiot  carna  ^ 
Proud  y  prefer  them  to  the  fervilc  pomp 
And  to  the  heart  cmbittfr'd  joys,  of  flaves. 
Or  fliould  the  latter,  to  the  public  Icene        .;, 
Demanded,  quit  hii  lylvan  friend  a  while, 
Nouiht  can  his  firmncr$ihake,  nothing  fcduce 
His  zeal,'  ftill  adivc  for  the  common  weal ; 
Nor  ftormy  tyrants,  nor  Corruption's  tools. 
Foul  miniflers.  dark  working  by  the  force     ft 
Offecjret-fapping  gold      All  their  vile  arcs. 
Their  Ihameful  honours,  their  perfidious  jjifts, 
He  greatly  fcorns  ;  and  if  he  mull  betray 
Mis  plunder'd  coui\try,  or  his  power  rcfign, 
A  moment's  parlejt  were  etcrtial  (home :         u: 
lUutlrious  into  priVate  life  again. 
From  dirty  levees  he  unftaln'd  afccnd^ 
And  firm  in  fenates  ftands  the  patriot *s  grorrA, 
Or  draws  ntw  vigour  in  the  peaceful  ihade. 
Aloof  the  balhfui  Virtue  hovcr'd  coy. 
Proving  by  fweet  dillruft  dtftrufted  worth ; 
Rough  l^abour  cIosM  the  train  ;  and  in  hts  h^ri 
Riede,  i^aUous,  fincw-fwclrd,  and  black  with  c*^ . 
Came  manly  iiidiguation.     Ikioux  he  iiDctiii, 
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iVnd  more  thafi  ftettit,  liy  lawlefs  pride  ziC^Wi : 
Vet  icitKl  at  heart,  and  juU,  and  generous,  there 
>Io  venecance  Inrks,  no  pale  infuiious  gall  t 
l?*cn  in  the  very  luxury  of  rage, 
lie,  fofc'ningy  can  forgive  a  gallant  foe  ; 
The  nerve,  lupport,  and  glofy  of  the  land  I  550 
Kor  be  Religion,  rational  and  free, 
JHere  pafs^d  in  filence,  whofe  eiuraptur'd  eye 
'  Sees  heaven  with  earth  conneded,  human  things 
I^inkM  to  divine  ;  who  not  from  fcrvile  fear, 
By  rites  for  Tome  weak  tyrant  mcenfe  fit,         565 
TiK  God  of  Love  adores,  but  from  ahcart 
Effuilng  gladaefs,  into  pleafiog  awe 
-  That  now  ail^niOi'd  fwells,  tiow  in  a  calm 
;-€|f  fearlefs  confidence  that  fmiles  ferene  ; 
That  lives  devot  on,  one  continual  hynm,      570 
Ami  tiicti  moH  grateful,  wKen  Heaven*s  bounty 

mo!^ 
J»  right  enjoy 'd.    This  ever-chearful  Power 
.O'er  the  rais'd  circle  ray'd  fuperior  day. 

I  joy'd  ro  join  the  Virtues  whence  My  reigp 
Q'car  -'^Ibinti  was  to  rife,     fiach  che^rin^  each, 
And,  like  the  planers  circling  from  the  fun,    576 
All  borrowing' beams  from  Me,  a  heij^hten'd  Zfiil 
ilfnpatlent  fir*d  ns  to  commence  our  toils, 
Or  pleaiures  rather.     Long  the  pungent  time 
Pafsi'd  not  in  mutual  haIN,  but  thro*  the  land 
parting  our  light,  we  (hone  the  fogs  away. 

The  Virtues  conquer  with  a  ftngle  look, 
fvuch  grace,  fmh  btauty,  fuch  viAorious  light, 
JLive  in  their  prcfence,  ftrcam  in  every  glance, 
That  the  foul,  won,  enamour *d,  and  refin  d,  585 

r    Grows  their  own  image,  pure  ethereal  flame. 
Hence  the  foul  Demons,  that  oppofe  our  reign, 
'Would  ftill  from  us  deluded  mortals  wrap  : 
Or  in  grofs  (hades  they  drown  the  vifaal  r-y  ; 
Or  by  the  fogs  of  Preju<lice.  where  mix     ,^     5po 
Falfchond  and  truth  confounded,  foil  the  fcnfe 
With  vain  refracfled  images  of  blifs. 
But  chief  around-thc  court  oi  fluttered  kings 
They  roll  the  duiky  rampart,  wall  o*er  wall 
Of  datiincfs  pile,  and  with  their  thickefl^ade 
Secure  thc'thronc.     No  lavage  Alp,  the  den  506 
Of  wolves,  and  bears,  and  monftrous  things  ob- 

fccrie, 
TThat  vex  the  fwain,  and  wafte  the  country  round, 
Proteded  lies  beneath  a  deeper  cloud  : 
Yet  there  We  fometimes  fend  a  fearching  ray. 
>\s  at  the  facred  opening  of  the  morn 
The  prowling  race  retire,  f^o  pierc'd  fcverc, 
Before  our  potent  blaze  thefe  Demon^s  fly, 
And    all  their  works  diflblve.-^Tbe  whifperM 

7  ale,  y 

That,  like  the  fabling  Nile,  no  founub  knows  ; . 
Fair-fac*d  Deceit,  whofe  wi!y  confcious  <ye  6r6 
Ne'er  looks  direct ;  the  Tongue  that  licks  ihe  ddft. 
But,  when  it  faifely  daref »  as  prompt  to  fting ; 

.  Smooth  crocodile  Deftrut^ion,  whole  fell  tears 
Enfnare;  the  Janus  face  of  courtly  Pride,         610 
One  to  iuperioi'fi  heaves  fubmiflive  eyes, 
On  haplcfs  Worth  tlie  other  fcowls  difdain  ; 

:.  Cheeks  that  for  fonie  weak  tcndernefs  alone, 
Some  virtuous  flip,  can  wear  a  blufli;  the,J«augh 
profane,  when  midnight  bowlsdifclofe  the  heart, 
Ac  ilarvi^g  Viriuci  ftud  at  Virtue^s fools;      61.6 
Vol.  Vm. 


Determin'd  to  be  broke,  the  plighted  Taith  : 

Nay,  more,  Godlefs  Oath,  that  knows  no  tic  ; 

Soft-bnzzingSlandtt;  filhy  moths,  that  eat 

An  honcft  name  ^  the  harpy  hand  and  maw  Cl9 

Of  avaracions  Luxury,  who  makes 

The  throne  his  flielter,  venal  Iav,7s  his  fort. 

And,  by.his  fcryice,  who  betrays  his  king. 

Now  turn  your  view,  and  mark,  from   Celtic 
night 
To  prefent  grandeur,  how  My  Britain  rofe.    615 

Bdd  were  thofe  Briton^-  who,  1  he carelefs  fous 
or  Nature,  roams  the  foreR-bounds,  at  once 
Their  '.  erdant  city,  high  embowering  fane. 
And  the  gay  circle  of  tlieir  wood-land  w.irs  5 
For  by  the   Druid  taught,  th  it  death  but  ihifts 
The  vital  fccne,  they  that  prime  fear  dcfpis'd ; 
And,  prone  tarufli  ox\  llecl,  d:fdain'd  to  f(>are 
An  ill-fa v'd  life,  that  mnft  again  return 
EreA  ftom  Nature's  hanJ,  by  tyrant  force. 
And  fliil  more  tyrant  Cuftom    unfuhdu'd.       6^S 
Man  knows  no  matter  fave  creative  Heaven, 
Or  i'ljch  a^  choice  and  common  good  ordam. 
i  his  general  fenfe,  with  which  the  nations  I 
Promifcous  fire,  in  Britons  burn  d  intcnfe, 
Of  future  time  prophetic.      Witnefs,  Rome  !  54O 
Who  faw'ft  thy  Cajra"-,  from  the  naked  land, 
Whofe  only  fort  wjts  Bricifti  hearts,  repeil'd. 
To  feek  Pharfalian  wreaths-     Witnefs  the  toil. 
The  blood  of  aj:es,  boutiefs  to  fccure, 
Beneath  an  Empire's  yoke,  a  (lubborn  Ifle,     64^ 
Dtfpuied  hard,  and  never  quite  fubdu'd. 
The  North  remain'd  untou^h'd,  where  thofe  who 

fcorn'd 
Yielding  at  laft,  recoilM  the  Roman  power.    650 
From  fea  to  fca  defponding  legiotis  raisM 
The  wall  immenfe,  and  yet,  on  fummcr'seve, 
While  fport  his  Lambkins  round,  the  fhepherd's 

ga«e. 
Continual  o'er  it  burfts  the  northern  ftorm, 
A?  often,  checked,  recedtfd,  thr<  atning  hoarfe 
A  fwift  return.     But  the  dtvouring  flood        636 
No  more  endur*d  controul,  when,  to  fupport 
1  he  laft  remains  of  empire,  was  rccalTd 
The  we;«ry  Roman,  and  the  Briton  lay 
Unnerv'd,  cxhaufted,  fpiritiefs,  and  funk.       660 
Great  proof,  how  men  enfeeble  into  flaves ! 
The  fword  behind  him  flaih'd  j  before  him  roar*d. 
Deaf  to  his  woes,  the  deep.    Furlorn,  around 
He  roir  his  eye,  not  fparkling  ardent  flame, 
As  when  Cami^acus  to  battle  led  66$ 

Siberian  fwaius,  and  fioadicea  caught! 
Her  raging  troops  the  mifcritrs  of  flaves. 

'1  hen  (fadrelief  ■)  from  the  bitdk  coad  that  hears 
The  German  ocean  roar,  oec  p  blooming,  flrong. 
And  ;[f4ftUow-hair*d,  the  blue  ey'd  Saxon  came. 
Hee^e  implor'd,  but  c^mic  with  other  aim  6;i 
Than  to  prote^ :  for  conqueft  aisd  defence" 
Suffices  tnc^  fame  arm.     With  the  fierce  race 
Pour'dina'frcfli  invigoraunjr  l?ream. 
Blood  where,  unquclTd,  a  mighty  fpirlt  glow'd  : 
Rafli  war  and  periUus  Ixattbr  their  delight ;      676 
And  immature,  nndred  v/ith  gb.rious  w^ound^', 
Unpeoccful  death  their  choice ;  deriving  thence 
A  rit;ht  to  ft.afl:,  and  drain  iinmortul  bowls, 
In  ddia&'shaU,  whofe  biaxi^ig  roo(  refounds  639 
•     3  R        -  
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The  genial  uproar  of  thofe  Ihacles  who  fall 

In  dcfpcraCtf  fight,  or  by  fomc  brave  attempt; 

And  thro'  more  polifhM  times  the  martial  creed 

l)ifo'wn,  yet  ilill  the  fearlcfs  habit  lives. 

Nor  were  the  furly  gift*  of  war  their  all  :         68j 

^il'doni  TV'as  like  wile  theirs,  indulgent  Laws, 

The  calm  gradations  of  art-nvrfiog  Peace, 

And  nntchlcfa  Orders,  the  deep  balls  flill 

On  which  afccnds  My  Britifh  reign.     Untam'd 

To  the  rcfinlKi:  fubtclties  of  flaves.  690 

They  brought  an  happy  government  along, 

Fotni'd  by  that  FrecJom  which,  with  fecret  voice, 

Impartial  Nature  teachL-n  all  hef  fons. 

And  which  of  old  thro*  the  whole  Scythian  maft 

1  ftron^  infpif'd.     Monarchical  their  llate,     695 

But  prudently  confin'd,  and  mingled  wife 

Of  each  harmonious  power,  only  too  much 

Imperious  War  into  their  rule  infusM, 

Prevaird  the  Gcneral-kicg,  and  Chieftaio-thanes. 

In  many  a  field,  by  civil  fury  flam'd,  700 

Bled  the  difcordant  Heptarchy,  and  Jong 
(Educing  good  from  ill)  the  battle  groan 'd, 
lire,  blood -cemented,  yVnglo-Saxons  law 
Egbert  and  Peace  on  one  united  throne. 

No  fooncr  dawn*d  the  fair-difclollng  calm    705 
Of  brighter  days,  when,  lo  !  the  Norrfi  anew. 
With  ftormy  nntions  black,  on  £ngland  poor  Hi 
Woe*  the  fevereft  e'er  a  people  felt. 
The  Daniih  Raven,  lur'd  by  annual  prey, 
Hung  o'er  the  land  incefiact.     Fleet  on  fleet  710 
Of  barbarous  pirates  unrc^mitting  tore 
The  mifcrabl^  coaft.     Before  tlicm  flalk'd. 
Far  fccn,  the  Demon  of  devouring  Flame, 
Rapine  and  Murder,  all  with  lilood  befmeaT'd, 
Without  or  ear,  or  eye,  or  feeling  heart  ;       715 
While  clof^:  behind  themmarch*d  the  fallow  Puwur 
Of  defolaiing  Famine,  who  delighis 
In  grafs-gro wing  cities,  and  in  defert  fields; 
i\nd  purple-fpotted  Peflilence,  by  whom 
H'en  friendfhip  fcarM,  in  Itckcning  horror  finks 
£ach  focial  feiife  and  tenderucfs  of  life.  7  21 

Fixing  atiad,  the  frng  iinary  race 
spread  from  the  Humbcr*s  loud-refounding  fhore, 
lo  where  the  Thames  devolves  his  gentle  maze, 
And  with  fuperior  arm  the  Saxon  aw'd.  725 

But  fup^rrflition  firft,  and  Monkiih  dreams, 
^\nd  Manh-dirc(5lcd  cioiftcr-fccking  kings. 
Had  ate  away  his  vigour,  ate  away 
His  edge  of  courage,  and  deprcfs^d  the  foul 
Of  conquering  Freedom,  which  he  once  rcfpir'd. 
Thus  cruel  ages  pafs'd,  and  rare  appeared        731 
Whiu-mantied  Peace,  exulting  o'er  the  vale. 
As  when,  with  ^^ifred,  fiom  the  wilds  fhe  came 
To  polic'd  cities  and  protcded  plains. 
Thus  by  degrees  die  Saxon  Empire  funk,         7^ 
Then  ict  entire  in  Haflings'  bloody  field. 

Compendious  war !  (on  Britain's  glory  bent, 
So  Fate  ordainMj  in  that  dccifive  day  " 

The  hajughty  Norman  kiz'd  at  once  an  Ifle, 
For  whi^  thro'  many  a  century,  in  vain,       740 
'iii«Kumaa,  Saxon,  Dane,  had  toil'd  and  bled. 
Of  CiOthic  nations  this  th«  a<ial  burft; 
And,  mix'd  the  genius  of  thefe  people  all. 
Their  virtues  mixM  in  one  exalted  ftieam, 
Htrt  th«  rick  tide  of  £o^liik  blood'gtew  fulL  74^ 


A  while  My  fpirit  flept;   the  land  ft  whOca 
Affrighted,  droop'd  beneath  defpocic  rage. 
Inftcad  of  Ed  ward's  equal  geotie  laws. 
The  furious  vidor's  partial  will  prt:Vair<l. 
All  proilratc  by;  and  in  the  fecret  fliaiie,      y^% 
Deep  finng,  but  fearful,  Indignation  goa^M 
His  teeth.     Of  freedom,  property,  defpoU*d, 
And  of  their  bulwark,  arms;  with  cables  crufli*4^ 
With  rufiians  quarter 'd  o'er  the  bridled  land. 
The  fhivering  wretches,  at  the  carfeu  foond,  755 
Dejcdled  (hrunk  into  their  foirdid  beds. 
And  thro*  the  mocmfnl  gloom  of  anacnt  timei 
Mus'd  fad,  or  dreamt  of  better.     E'en  to  £eed 
A  tyrant's  idle  fport  the  peafant  ftarv*dt 
To  the  wild  herd  the  pafinre  of  the  ume,        ^i$ 
The  cheerful  hamlet,  fpary  town,  nvat  given, 
And  the  brown  forefl  ronghened  wide  acooiKL 

But  this  fo  dead,  fo  vile  fnboiiflion,  long 
Endur*d  not.     Gathering  force,  My  gradol flame 
2?hook  ofl*  the  mountain  of  tyrannic  fway.        76J 
Unus'd  to  bend,  impatient  of  controul. 
Tyrants  thcmfelves  the  common  tyrant  che^'i. 
The  Church,  by  kings  intra&able  and  fieice« 
Dcny'd  her  portion  of  the  plunda* J  fiateg 
Or  tempted  by  the  timorous  and  Weak,  77t 

To  gain  new  ground,  ficlx  taught  their  r^iaekw. 
The  Barcns  next  a  nobler  league  licgan; 
Both  thofe  oi  £ugli(h  and  of  Notman  race^ 
In  one  fraternal  nation  blended  now, 
I'he  nation  of  the  Free  !  prelsM  fay  a  band    775 
Of  patriots,  ardent  as  the  furamer's  noon,  ~ 
That    looks  delighted  on,  the  tyrant  £cel 
Mark  '  how  witn  feign *d  aUcrity  he  bears 
His  flrong  rcludlance  down,  his  dark  revciigt, 
And  gives  the  Charter  by  which  life,  indaed,  jti^ 
Becomes  of  price,  a  glory  to  be  man. 

Thro*  tbi»  aud  thio*  fucceeding  reigns  a£Brin*i 
Thefe  long-conicfted  rightb,  the  wholdioime  winds 
Of  Oppoiition  hence  began  to  blow. 
And  often  fince  have  left  the  coantry  life.      7S5 
Before  their  breath  Corruption  a  infcA-biigbts, 
The  darkening  clouds  of  evil  council,  fly ; 
Or  ihouM  they  founding  fwell,  a  pndid  cpuit, 
A  pcOileniial  miniftry,  they  purge. 
And  ventilated  dates  renew  their  bloom.        790 

Tho*  with  the  tempcr*d  monarchy  here  mix'd 
Ariftocratic  fway,  the  people  dill, 
Flatter'd  by  this  or  that,  au  tntcreft  iean'd. 
No  full  prote(!:tion  knew.     For  Mc  refcnr'd. 
And  for  my  Commons,  was  that  glorious  torn. 
They  crown 'd  my  firft  attempt,  in  fenates  rofe 
The  fort  of  Freedom  !  Slow,  till  then  alone, 
Had  workM  that  general  Liberty,  that  foul 
Which  generous  Nature    breathes,  and  whiih, 

when  left 
By  Me  to  bondage  was  corrupted  Rome,        Sco 
i  thro*  the  Northern  nations  wide  diflos  d  : 
Hence  many  a  people,    fierce   with  ^reedoaiy 

rulh*d 
Crom  the  rude  iron  regionr  of  the  North, 
To  Lybian  deferts,  fwarm  protruding  fwann. 
And  pour*d  new  fpirits  thro*  a  fiaviih  world.  805 
Yet  o*cr  thefe  Gothic  ftates  the  king  and  chiefs 
RetainM  the  high  prerogative  of  war. 
And  with  cflormous  property  cngroCi  d 
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The  tning!ed  power.    But  on  BFitannia^s  (kore^ 
Now  prefent,  I  to  raifc  My  rcijjn  began 
B  7  railing  the  democracy,  the  third 
And  broadeft  bulwark  of  the  guarded  ftate. 
Then  was  the  foil,  the  perfeA  plan  difclos'd 
Of  Britaln*f  match^efs  Conftltution,  mixt 
Of  mutual  checking  and  fupporczng  powers,    815 
King,  Lords,  and  Commons ;  nor  the  name  of 

Free 
Defcrving  while  the  VafTal  many  drooped : 
For  fincc  the  i<!;oment  of  the  whole  they  form. 
So,  as  deprefs'd  as  rais'd,  the  balance  they 
Of  public  welfare  and  of  glory  call,  820 

Mark  from  this  period  the  continual  proof. 

When  kings  o(  narrow  genius,  minion  rid^ 
Ncgieding  faithful  worth  for  fawning  flaves. 
Proudly  regardlefs  of  their  peoples'  plaints, 
^nd  poorly  paflive  of  inflating  foes  ;  8»j 

Double,  not  prudent ;  obftinate,  not  firm  ; 
Their  mercy  fear,  neceffity  their  faith  ; 
Inftead  of  generous  fire,  prefumptuoun,  hot-; 
Raih  to  refolve,  and  flothful  to  perform  ; 
Tyrants  at  once,  and  Saves ;  imperious,  mean  ; 
To  want  rapacious  joining  fhameful  wade,    831 
By  counfels  weak  and  wicked*  eafy  rousM 
To  paltry  fchemes  of  abfolute  command. 
To  fetk  their  fplendour  in  the'r  fure  difgrace. 
And  in  a  broken  ruin'd  people  wealth  ;  83.5 

When  fuch  o'crcaft  the  ftate,  no  bond  of  love, 
No  heart,  no  foul,  no  unity,  no  nerve, 
Combin*d  the  loofe  disjointed  pub'ic,  loft 
To  fame  abroad^  to  happinefs  at  hon*e. 

But  when  an  Edward  and  an  Herry  breath'd 
Thro*  the  chamiM  whole  one  all-exerting  foul. 
Drawn  fympathetic  from  his  dark  rt- treat. 
When  wide  at  traded  Merit  round  them  glow'd  ; 
When  counfels  j oil,  extcnfive,  generous^  firm, 
Amid  the  maze  of  ftatf,  determia'd  kept        843 
Some  ruling  point  in  view;  when,  on  the  flock 
Of  public  good  and  glory  grafted,  fprcad 
Their  palms,   their  laurcL  ;  or,  if  thence  thty 

ftray'd. 
Swift  to  return,  and  patient  of  reftraint  ; 
V  hen  regal  ftate,  pre-eminence  of  placa,       850 
They  fcorn'd  to  deem  pre-eminence  of  eafe. 
To  be  luxurious  drones,  that  only  rob 
The  bufy  hive,  as  in  diftindion,  power. 
Indulgence,  honour,  and  advantage,  firft; 
When  they,  too,  claimM  in  virtue,  danger,  toll, 
Superior  rank,  with  equ:il  hand  prepar'd 
I'o  guard  the  fubjed  and  to  quell  the  foe  ; 
Wljcn  fuch  with  Me  their  vital  influence  flicd, 
Ko  mutterM  grievance,  hopelefs  figh,  wgs  heard  ; 
No  foul  diifrull  thro*  wary  fcnates  ran, 
ConfinM  their  bounty,  and  their  ar  our  quench'd ; 
On  aid,  unquefiion'd,  liberal  aid  wjs  given ;. 
Safe  in  their  coaduft,  by  their  va!our  fir  d. 
Fond  where  they  led  vidlorious  armies  rufh'j  ; 
AndCrcfly,  Poitcurs,  Agincourt  proclaim     865 
What  kings,  Supported  by  almighty  Love, 
And  people,  fir'd  with  Liberty,  can  do. 

Be  veilM  the  favage  reigns,  when  kindred  rage 
The  numerous  once  Planugenet  devourM, 
A  race  to  vengeance  vow'd  !  and  when,  oppreii*d 
By  private  feuds,  ahnod  c>tingui(h*d  kiy 


My  quivering  flame:  but  in  the  next,  behold  !- 
A  cautious  tyrant  lend  it  oil  anew. 

Proud,  dark,  fuipicious,  brood'ng  o'er  his  gold 
As  how  to  fix  his  throne  he  jpalous  caft  875 

His  crafty  views  around,  pierc'd  with  a  ray. 
Which  on  his  timid  mind  f  darted  full, 
HemarkMthe  Buions  of  exccflivc  fway. 
At  pleafure  making  and  unmaking  kings-;. 
And  hence,  to  crulh  thefe  petty  tyrants,  planned 
A  law  that  let  them,  by  the  filent  wade        88 X 
Of  luxury,  their  landed  wealth  diflufc. 
And  with  that  wealth  their  implicated  power. 
By  foft  degrees  a  mighty  change  enfu'd, 
E.'cn  working  to  this  day.     With  dreams  deduc'd 
From  thefe  diminifli'd  floods  the  country  finird  » 
As  when,  impetuous  from  the(now-heap*d  Alps,. 
To  vernal  funs  i^lenting,  pours  the  Rhine; 
While  undivided,  oft'  with  waftefol  fwcep, 
He  foams  along  ;  but  thro'  Batavian  meads,  89P 
Branch 'd  into  fair  canals,  indulgent  flows,. 
Waters  a  thoufand  fields ;  and  culture,  trade,. 
Towns,  meadows,  gliding  flups,  and  villas  mixM^ 
A  rich,  a  wondrous  landfca^e,  rifes  round. 

Hii  furious  fon  the  foul-en  Having  chain,      89^ 
Which,  many  a  doting  venerable  age 
Had  link  hy  link  ftrong-twifted  round  the  land, 
Sliook  ofT.     No  longer  could  be  borne  a  power. 
From  Heaven  pretended,  to  deceive,  to   void 
Ktch  fuiemn  tie,  to  plunder  without  hotinds,  9«C^ 
To  curb  the  generous  foul,  to  fool  mankind ! 
And,  wild  at  )aft,  to  plunge  into  a  fca 
Of  blood  and  horror.    'J  he  returning  light, 
That  firft    thro'  Wickliif  ftrcak'd  the  prieftly 

gfeoQk, 
Now  burft  in  open  d«y.    BarrM  to  the  blaze. 
Forth  from  the  haunts  of  Huperftition  ccawrd. 
Her  motly  fons,  fantaftic  figures  aU, 
And,  wide  diTpers'd,  their  uielei5  fetid  wealth 
In  graceful  labour  bloom'd,  and  fruits  of  peace.- 

Trade  join*d  to  thefe,  on  every  fea  difplay*d 
A  daring  can vafs,  pour'd  with  every  tide        9 1  r 
A  golden  flood.     From  other  worlds  were  roU'd 
The  guilty  glitteritig  ftores,  whofe  fatal  ehamu 
By.  tlK!  plain  Indian  happily  defpis'd 
Yet  vrorkM  his  woe  ;  and  to  the  bli/sful  groves, 
Where  Nature  liv*d  herfelf  among  her  Tons,    916 
And  Innocence  and  Joy  for  ever  dwelt,    • 
Drew  rage  unknown  to  Pagan  climes  before, 
The  worft  the  aeal-inflam'd  Barbarian  drew. 
Be  no  fuch  horrid  commerce,  Britain  !  thine,  930 
But  want  for  want,  with  mutual  aid,  fupply. 

The  CommoBs,  thus  enriched,  and  powccfal 
grown, 
Againft  the  Barons  weigh'd.    Eliza  then. 
Amid  thefe  doubtful  motions^  fteady  gave 
The  beam  to  fix.     She  I  like  the  Secret  Eye  SH 
That  never  clofet  on  a  guarded  world, 
So  fought,  fo  mark'd,  fo  feiz'd  the  public  good, 
That,  felf-fupported,  without  one  ally. 
She  aw*d  her  inward,  ^ueU'd  her  circling  foes, 
lufpir'dby  Me,  beneath  her  fheltcring  arm,  930 
In  fpite  of  raging  imiverfal  fway, 
And  raging  Sas  rcprefs'd,  the  Belgic  ftatct, 
My  bulwark  on  the  continent,  arofe, 
Matchiefs  in  all  the  ijplrit  of  her  days  I 
5  R  » 
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With  confidence  nnhoimdei,  fearlef*  love       935 
£Ute,  her  fervent  peopi    watted  gay, 
Chcarfdl  dcmanJci  the  long-thxeatened  Fl^et, 
And  da{h*d  the  p r«<1c  of  Spjiu  around  their  ifle. 
Nor  ceas'd  the  Brittfti  thunder  here  to  r*j?e  : 
The  deep,  rccIalmM,  obey'dits  a^ful  call ;     940 
In  fire  and  fmoak  Iberian  ports  involv'd. 
The  trembling  foe  e'en  to  the  centre  lh<»oW 
Of  their  new  conquerM  world,  and  fculk'njj  ftolc 
IfyTccring  winds,  their  Indian  treaPure  home. 
X-tcan  time,  peace,  plenty,  jnftice,  fcicuce,  aits, 
With  fofter  laure.s  crown'd  her  happy  reign   946 

As  yet  uncircumfcrib'd  the  regal  power, 
And  wild  and  rague  t*r«rog:itive  r«main'd, 
A  wide  voracious  gulf,  where  fwallow'd  oft' 
I'he  helplets  ruhj.dl  Uy.     1  his  to  reduce       9^0 
I'D  the  }u&  Unite  wa«  IVIy  great  effort. 

By  means  that  evil  feems  to  narrow  man, 
Suyterior  beings  work  their  myfiic  win  : 
F  om  dorm  and  trouble  thus  a  fettled  cairn 
At  laft,  elTuIgent,  o'er  Britannia  fmiPd.        9^5 

The  gathering^  tenipeft,  Heavcn-commillion'd 
came, 
Came  in  the  Prince  who,  dnmk  with  flattery, 

dreamt 
IrlU  vain  pacift-:  connfels  ml'dthe  world  ; 
Tho*  fcom'd  abroad,  bewilder'd  in  a  maze 
Of  fruitlefs  treatie<?,  wliile  at  home  enflav'd,  q6o 
>\niU>y  a  worthfei'screw    infatiate,  drain 'd, 
He  loft  his  peoples'  confidence  and  lotrc  : 
Irreparable  iofs  !  whence  crown«<  become 
i\n  anxious  burden.    Years  inglorious  prefs*d  ; 
Triuniphane  Spain  ihc  venjEclul  draught  cnjoyM  ; 
Abandoned  Fr<.dcrlct:  pin'd,  and  Raicigh  bled  : 
Bur  nothing  th^t  to  thefe  internal  broils. 
1  hat  rancour,  he  beiraii  ;  that  lawlefit  Sway 
He,  with  his  flaviih  Dodors.  try'd  to  rear, 
On  meatphyfic,  on  enchanted  ground,  970 

And  nil  tl:c  many  ijtiibbles  of  the  fchoola! 
iVs  if  for  one,  and  fonietimes  for  the  worft, 
Hcavoi  had  m.^nicind  in  ven^ennce  only  made. 
Vain  file  pretence  *  uot  fo  the  dire- cife<ft, 
1  he  fierce,  the  fooliih,  difcotd  thence  derivM, 
Tbdt  tearo  the  country  ftill,  by  party-rage 
And  minifterial  clamour  kept  alive. 
Ill  a&ion  weak,  and  for  the  wordy  war 
Bell  fitted,  fi:iut  this  prx:icc  puri'u'd  his  claim  : 
Content  to  teach  the  fuhjcft-herd.liowgxcat. 
How  facred  he  !  how  dcfpicabl^  they  !  9!^! 

But  his  unyittlding  fon  thcfe  doArlnc^  drank 
With  all  a  bigot's  rage,  (who  never  dahips 
By  reafonirg  his  fire,)  and  what  they^ taught, 
Warm  and  tenacious,  into  prai>icc  pttJh'd.      985 
Senates,  in  vain,  their  kind  rcftraint  appFj'-'d ; 
The  more  they  ftruggled  to  fupport  the  laws, 
Mis  juftice-dreading  miniftcrs  the  more 
Drove  him  beyond  their  bound.    Tir'd  with  the 

check 
Of  faithful  Love,  and  with  the  flattery  pieas'd  - 
Of  falfe  defiy;ning  Guilt,  the  fountain  he         991 
Ofpublie  Wifdom  and  of  Jufiice  fliut. 
Wide  mournM  tlie  bnd.     S^trai^ht  to  the  voted 

aid, 
A?^,  coxxSal,  large,  ol  sever failiog  feurce, 


:;K 


Th*  illegal  impolition  followed  Ka.rfli,  9 

With  execration  given,  or  ruthlefn  iqacciM 
From  an  infuited  people,  by  i.  hizid 
Of  the  worft  ruffians,  thofc  of  tyrant  power. 
Oppreflion  walkM  at  tar^r^,  An<)  pour  4  Ahn^ 
Hci  unrelenting,  train ,  inforq^ers,  fpics„      i 
Blondhoundn.  that  fturdv  Freedom  to  t?ic  2??:r: 
Purfue  ;  proieckorxof  3«»gricving  fchemc^ 
Commerce  to  load  for  unprotcAed  r<as. 
To  fell  the  ftarving  many  to  the  fe%v, 
Anddra^n  a  thoufand  ways  rh*  exhaufled  Uri. 
£'co  from  that  place  whence  healing  pCAce  i> 

flow,  u 

And  gofpel  truth,  itihnman  bights  Ihed 
Their  poifon round;  and  on  the  vm^l  bench, 
Inftead  of  Juilice,  Parry  hcM  the  fc«lc. 
And  Vjolencc  the  fword.     Affltified  years,   :: 
Too  patient,  feit  at  laft  their  vengeance  full 

Mid  the  low  murmurs  of  fubmiili-ve  fear 
And  mingled  rage.   My   Hampden    rais'd  't^: 

voice. 
And  to  tlie  laws  appealM ;  the  U-ws  no  more 
In  judgment  fate,  behov'd  fume  other  car  ;    :  ; 
When  inftant  from  the  kc«;n  rcfcntlvc  North, 
By  long  oppreflion,  by  religion  roa9*d. 
The  guinliau  army  came.     Bcacath  its  wiog 
Was  caird,  tho'  meant  to  furnifh  hoftiic  aid, 
The  more  than  Roman  fcnate.     There  ^  fiar.: 
Broke  out,  that  clear 'd,  coufoni'd,  re;icw  tits' 
land.  !■:-. 

In  deep  emotion  hurl'd,  nor  Greece,  nor  V.o.*c, 
Indi^^nant  burfting  from  a  tyraxiT't  chaio^ 
While,  full  of  Me,  each  aftitated  foul 
Strong  every  mrve,  and  flaaiM  in  every  eye.   ::i 
Had  e'er  beheld  fuch  light  »nd  heat  co.i.hinM 
Such  heads  and  hearts!  fuch  dreadful  real,  i^tl<>^ 
Bv  calm  majcftic  v\  ifdom,  taught  its  coun- 
whatnuifance  to  devour}  fuch  wifdotm  fi/d 
With  uuabating  zeal,  and  aimM  fincerc 
To  clear  the  weedy  ftate,  reftorc  the  taws, 
And  for  the  future  to  fecure  iheir  fv^  ay . 

This,  then,  the  porpofe  of  My  mildeftfjcs: 
HVdL  man  is  blind.     A  nation  once  infI;kniM 
(Chief  ibould  the  breath  of  factions  Hury  biov, 
With  the  wild  rage  of  mad  enthuliaft  fwcUd, 
Not  eafy  cools  again.    From  breai^  to  brc^il. 
From  eye  to  eye,  the  kmaling  pafBons  onx 
In'heighttnM  blaze,  and,  ever  wife  an^l  jull, 
High  Hiraven  to  gracious  cuds  dirdSs  the  iiiorir.. 
Thus  in  oiic  conflagration  Britain  wrapt,    l.v 
And'hyConfufiodi's  lawlefs  fons  tkfpoii'd. 
Kings,  itords,  and  Commons^  tliuxxicring  to  it: 

ground, 
Hutccflive,  rufli'd.— Lol  from  their  aihcs  rofc, 
Gay^beaming  radicut  youth,  the  Phoenix-.'laic. 

The  gricvousvoke  of  vairala{.re,  the  yoke  I"/j 
Of  j^rtvatc  life,'**'8y  by  ihofe  flames  diffoJv'd, 
And  fVom  the  wafteful,  the  luxurious  king, 
"Was  purchas'd  that  which'  taught  the  your^  '■ 

bend. 
Stronger  reftorM,  the  Commfms  tax'd  the  v.!  >. 
And  built  on  that  eternal  rock  their  power.  1  ;< 
The  crown,  of  its  hereditary  wealth 
Dcfpoifd;  on  Senates  more  depeudast  grew. 
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And  they  more  freqa^nt,  tmM'«  afTnrM.    Yet  !iv*d,  I  To  five  BritannU,  1o*  my  izrVm^  ton,         Ili6 

Than  hero  more  !  th.:  p.if  riot  of  inin^cind  * 
Immortal  Maffiu  caiuc.     I  hufh*!!  the  «1eep, 
By  df'mons  rouVd,  and  bide  the  lifted  wind% 
Srill  fh'.'.'tin^<^  AN]>«h(>v'dy  M'ith  ir;iriou4hre:ilh,  Ti  tO 
Waft  the  Deliverer  to  the  longing  Oiore 
See !  wide  aliTc,  the  fo.iraiagr  channel  brijtht 
^^'^th  fwr]linj»  faiU,  and  all  the  prid<  of  War. 
D^li^httul  view  :  v/bin  Jaftite  irivrs  the  fword: 
An>l  maik^  difT'ifinp^  ardent  foul  arouaJ,     112$ 
And  f«veep  contempt  of  death,  M7  ftrean:.ing  Qigt 
E'en  adveife  n:ivic8  hlofs'd  the  bir.dlDg  C'iic, 
K^pt  down  the  j;!.id  archini,  and  filcut  jt>y*cL 
/*  rriv'd,  the  pomp,  and  not  the  wdde  of  i^nu** 
His  prop-eft  mark'd.     The  faint  oppoCnj*  h«ft* 
For  once,  in  yielding  their  befb  vi«flory  fauad,  ItjX 
And  by  derertloa  prov'd  exalted  faith ; 
While  his,  the  bloodlefi  conqueft  of  the  heart. 
Shouts  without  groan,  tnd  triumph  without  wtr* 


iOdiD  hiil  ^gour  Spread  that  better  root,     1955 
The  puffive  doArines,  by  their  Ti.\*ron^  firft 
Oppoi'd  ferocions,  when  they  touch  themfelves. 

This  wild  delaiive  cmnt,  the  radi  cnbal 
Of  hungry  coaRien,  ravcoou«  for  prey, 
nebijsot,  rel>lef>  in  a  double  chain  X060 

To  bind  a-ncw  the  land,  the  con  ft  ant  need 
Of  finding  faithlefi  means,  of  ihiftint^  fonTU, 
And  fiatterini;  fenatcsto  fupply  hiH  wad.:; 
Thcfe  tore  ibme  mom^nu  from  the  cirelei»  Prince, 
And  in  hia  breall  awak'd  the  kindred  plau.  T065 
If  dani^erous  foftnefs  lon^r  he  niin*d  hi»  way ; 
By  fubtlea^i,  diffimulatinn  deep; 
By  Iharliiyr  wliat  C«irt-uption  Ihower'd  prnfufe ; 
By  breathing  wide  tiie  gay  licenticnjK  plague, 
And  plcafiag  manners.  Sited  to  deceive.        ZO70 

At  laft  fubfided  the  deKrious  joy. 
On  whofe  hiij^h  billow,  from  the  faintly  reign. 
The  nation  drove  too  far.     A  penilou'd  king, 
AgatnR  hia  country  bribM  by  Gallic  gold. 
The  p«irt  pcrnkiousfuld,  the  Scylia  (ince,      1075 
And  fell  C'harybdis.  of  ch.e  Biitiihfeaa; 
Freedom  attack 'd  abroad,  with  furcr  blow 
To  cut  it  off  at  home;  thu  Sjiviour  League 
Of  Europe  broke;  the  progrefs  c\-n  advanc'd 
Of  univcffal  Sway,  which  to  reduce  xc8o 

Such  fcas  o>'  blood  and  trcafurr  Britain  co&s 
The  million*  by  a  gcneroui  people  ^ivcn, 
Or  fipianderM  vile,  or  to  corrupt,  difgrace* 
Anil  awe  the  land  with  forcrn  not  their  own, 
Employed ;  the  darling  Church  htrlelf  betrayed  : 
All  thefc,  broad  glaring,  op'd  the  general  eye, 
Aod  wak'd  My  fpirir,  the  rcfuling  fuul. 

Mild  was,  at  firll,  and  haif-a(ha:n'd,  the  check, 
Of  fenateji.  fli<*<ik  from  the  fantaftic  dream 
Of  abfulute  lubmilUon,  tenets  vile  !  1090 

Which  flaves  would  blulh  to  own,  and  which 

reduc*d 
To  pradice,  always  honed  Nature  fliock. 
Not  e^en  the  malk  re:;;ov\!,  and  the  tierce  front 
'Of  Tyranny  dii'cIiM'd,  nor  trampled  laws. 
Nor  feiz  d  each  badge  f»t'  Freedom  thro'  the  land, 
Nor  Sidney  bleeding  for  th'  unpublifli'd  page, 
Nor  on  the  bench  avow'd  Corruption  plac'd,  1097 
j\nd  murderous  l^ge  itfulf,  iu  Joffcricb*  form, 
N«>r  cndlefs  adU  or  abiirary  po»vcr. 
Cruel  and  falfe,  could  raife  the  public  arm.  Xlio 
Diilruftfui,  fcatterM,  oi  combiiiiitg  chiefs 
DevoiJ,  and  dreading  blind  rapacitms  War, 
The  patient  Public  tuni>not,  tiUimpeli'd 
To  the  near  verge  of  ruin.     Hence  I  rous'd 
The  bigot  king,  and  huriy'd  fated  on  ZIC5 

Hii  nicafures  inundtui''-     But  chief  his  zeal, 
<t)ur  fiamnig  Rome  hcricif,  portentous  fcar'd 
The  ttoublcd  nation:  A.Tai/'s  horrid  days 
To  faucy  bleeding  rufe,  and  the  dir«:  glare 
Of  Smithfidd  lighrcn'd  in  its  eyes  anew.         1 1 16 
Yet  filencc  reign'd.     Each  oji  anothc-rs  fcowi'd 
Rueful  amazement,  preiuug  down  his  rage ; 
As,   inu{Urini>   vengeance,     the    deep    thunder 

frowns. 
Awfully  ilil),  waiting  the  hig-i  command 
<To  fpiing.     Str^ght  frcia  hit  country,  Europe 
tiv-d, 


Then  dawned  the  period  dedin'd  ro  conffne 
The  furge  of  wild  Prerogative,  to  mife         1 1  ^5 
A  mound  redrainiug  its  imperious  n^r^ 
And  bid  the  rayinjr  deep  no  farther  flow ; 
Nor  were,  without  that  fence,  the  fwallowM  date 
Dettcr  than  BL'lgian  plains  withou:  tlieir  dykes, 
Suftaining  weighty  fc-i*.     Thi«.    often  fa vM  11, 
By  more  than  human  h^nd,  the  Public  faw, 
Ajid  fuiz'd  the  white-wiug'd  mouient.     Plcas*d/C» 

yield 
D-dni'itive  power,  a  wife  heroic  prince 


«4t 


To  phiiige  bold  Freedom  ?  or  to  chcarkfs  w.ilda 

To  drive  him  Irom  the  cordial  face  of  friends? 

Or  fierce  to  ftrike  him  at  the  mUnight  hour, 

Cy  mandate  blind,  not  Juflicc,  that  deiigitta 

Ti>  dare  the  keened  eye  of  opt^n  day  ? 

What  tho'  no  glory  to  controul  the  law. 

And  make  injurious  will  their  only  mlc, 

Th'jy  deem  it?  wl^at  tho*, tools  of  wanron  power, 

PcIUferous  annies  fwarm  not  yt  tiieir  call  f     1156 

Wliat  iho'  they  give  not  a  rcleutlefs  crew 

Of  Civil  Furieft  proud  OpprefTion's  fangs? 

To  tear  at  plcafurc  the  dejededland, 

V  ith  darving  Labour  pampering  idle  Wade  ? 

To  clothe  the  naked,  feed  the  hungry,  wipt-. 

'I he  gudtl:fi  tear  from  lone  AfiliAion's  eye! 

I'o  raife  hid  iVierit,  fct  the  alluring  light 

Of  Virtue  high  to  view  j  to  nourilh  art% 

Diredl  the  thunder  of  au  injured  dite,  tl6^ 

Moke  a  whole  glorious  people  ling  for  joy, 

Blels  humjL!!  kind,  and  thr.i  the  downward  depth 

Of  future  times  to  fprcad  that  better  fun 

Which  lights  up  Britifli  fouls:  for  deeds  like  thcfe 

The  dvtzsiing  fair  career  unbouuded  lies        1170 

\Vhile  (dill  lupciior  bhfs!)  the  dark  abrupt 

la  kindly  bau-'d,  the  precipice  of  ill. 

Oh  !  luxury  divine !  Oh  1  poor  to  thi9. 

Ye  giddy  glories  ef  dcfpoiic  Thrones ! 

By  this,  by  this  indeed,  isimag'd  HeavfQ,     t  ? ^j 

By  botindkfa  good,  without  the  power  of  ilL 

And  now,  behold !  exalted  as  the  cope 
That  fwcUa  immenfc  o'er  many-pcrpicd  cirth, 
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And  like  it  free.  My  ftbric  Aands  complete. 
The  Palace  of  the  Laws  to  (he  four  heavens,  ll8o 
Four  f;atea  impartial  thrown,  unceafing  crowds. 
With  kin^  tb^mfclves  the  bearcy  peaiant  miz'd, 
Vour  urgent  in ;  and  tho*  to  diflerent  ranks 
Refpoulive  place  belongs,  yet  equal  fpreads 
The  flielt'ring  roof  o'er  all ;  whife  Plenty  flows. 
And  glad  Contentment  echoes  routid  the  whole. 
Ye  Hoodiil  defccmlj  ye  winds!  confirming,  blow; 
Xor  outward  tempefl,  nor  corrofive  time, 
fought  but  the  felon  undermining  hand 
Of  dark  Corruption,  can  its  frame  diflblve,  ZZ90 
And  by  tbc  toil  of  ages  into  duft. 


THE  PROSPECT. 
H  B  E  R  T  Y. 

PART  V. 

THE  cowrrNTS, 

THR  Author  addrcfles  the  Goddefs  of  Libeity; 
marking  the  happineis  and  grandeur  of  Great  Bri- 
tain, an  arifing  from  her  influence,  to  ver.  88» 
She  refumcs  her  difcourfe,  and  points  ont  the 
cliicf  virtues  which  arc  nccefTary  to  maintain  her 
cilabliihment  there,  to  ver.  374.  Recommend.^ 
as  its  lafl  ornament  and  fmilhing.  Sciences,  fine 
Arts,  and  public  Works.  Tiie  encouragement  of 
tlitfe  urg'd  ftom  the  example  of  France,  though 
nnder  a  dclpotic  government,  to  vcr.  549*  The 
whole  concludes  with  a  profiKtft  of  future  times, 
given  by  the  GoddeCs  ot'  Li.  erty;  this  defcribed 
by  the  Author,  as  it  paflcs  in  Villon  before  him. 

HERE  interpofing,  as  the  goddtfs  patisM, 
•*  Oh  !  blcft  britannia  !  in  ti»y  prcfcnce  bleft. 
^  Thou   guardian  of  maitkind !  whence  Ipring, 

alone, 
*(  All  human  grandeur,  happinef^  and  fame: 
"  For  Toil,  by  the  protcftid,  feels  no  pain  ;       5 
**  1  he  poor  man's  lot  with  milk  and  honey  flows; 
*  And,  gilded  with  thy  rays,  e*en  death  looks  gay. 
'*  Lah  oiher  lands  the  potent  blclfings  boaft 
'*  Of  more  exalting  fuus:  let  Atia^woods. 
*•  Untcncled,  yield  the  vejrttable  fleece  ;  10 

•'  And  let  the  little  inlcd  artift  form, 
**•  On  higher  life  intent.  it>  filken  tomb  : 
'*  Let  wondering  rocks,  in  radiant  birth,  difclofe 
**  The  various  tindur'd  children  of  the  Sun  : 
'*  Fi  oni  the  prone  beam  let  more  delicious  fruits 
*^  A  flavour  drink,  that  in  one  piercing  tafte    1$ 
**  Bidn  each  combine :  let  Gallic  vinevards  burft 
'*  With  floods  of  joy;  with  mild  halfdmic  Juice 
•*  The   I  ufcan  olive  :  Irt  Arabia  breathe 
**  Her  fpicy  gales,  her  vitnl /ums  diHil:  19 

**  Tnrbid  witii  gold,  let  fouthetn  rivers  flow, 
^^  And  orient  iioudii  liraw  lyt't  o'er  pearls,  their 

muze: 
*•  Let  Afric  vaunt  her  trcafures  ?  let  Pcni 


**  Deep  :n  her  bowels  her  own  ruin  breed 
**  I'he  yellow  traitor,  that  her  bliTs  becnyM;  15 
*'  Unequal] *d  blifs  \  and  to  tmequaUM  rage ! 
*'  Yet  nor  the  gorgeous  liaft,  nor  golden  Sootli» 
*<  Nor,    in    full  prime,    that     new-difcoTcr'd 

world, 
^'  Where  flames  the  falling  day  tn  wealth  and 

praife, 
'*  Shall  with  Britannia  vie,  vi'hile,  Goddefs!  Ae 
'*  Derives  her  praife  from  Thec^  her  matckkli 

charms. 
'*  Her  hearty  fruits  the  hand  of  Freedom  owo ; ' 
<*  And,  warm  with  culture,  her  thick  claft*iiiv 

ficldx 
**  Proliiic  term.     Btcma!  verdure  crownt 
^  Her  meads;  her  gardens  fmile  eternal  fpfing: 
"  She  gives  the  huiiter-horfe,  unqucllM  by  toil» 
*'  Ardent,  torufli  into  the  rapid  chafe: 
••  She,  whitening  o'er  her  downs,  difiufi^,  pows 
*'  Unnumbcr*d  flocks :  (he  weaves  the  fleecy  robe 
**  That  ^i-aps  the  nations:  fhe  to  luf^droves  49 
'"  The  rich^ft  pafture  fpreads ;  and  lier*8.deep- 

weve 
**  Autumnal  fets  of  pleafin^  plenty  round. 
**  Thefe  hrr  delights;  and  by  no  bibiefB.lhetb» 
**  No  darting  tiger,  mo  gtlni  lions  glare, 
**  No  ficrce-defcending  wolf,  no  fcrpent,  roll'd 
**  In  fpires  immenfe  progreffivc  o^er  the  land,  4ft 
^  Diilnrb'd      Enlivening  (hefe,  add  cities  foU 
'^  Of^%eaIth,  of  trade,  of  chearful  toiling  crowds; 
**"  Add  thriving  towns ;  add  villages  and  farmt, 
'*  Innumcroits  fowM  alon^  the  lively  vale,        59 
/'  Where  bold  nnrivaird  peafanti  happy  dweU: 
*^  Add  ancient  frats,  with  venerable  oaks 
'*  I  mbolom'd  high,  while  kindred  floods  below 
**  Wind  thro*  the  mead ;  and  rhofe  of  modem.hacd 
More  pompous,  add,  that  fplendid   fliine  afar. 
Need  I  her  limpid  lakes,  her  rivers,  name,  jA 
•«  Where  fwi»rm*d  the  finny  race  *  1  hec,  cbicf, 

O  Thames  I 
"  On  whole  each  tide,  glad  with  returning  Tails, 
*'  Fk)wsin  the  mingled  harvcft  of  mankind/' 
**  And   rhre,    tliou    Severn !    whofi^  prodigious 

fwcll,  60 

**  And  wavr^,  refounding,  imitate  iIhi  main? 
"  Why  need  I  name  her  deep  capacious  ports, 
'*  That  point  arcuud  the  world  ?  and  why  her 

feas  ? 
*«  All  ocean  is  her  own,  and  every  land 
**  To  whom  her  ruling  thunder  ocean  bears.   6s 
"  She,  too,  thf  mineral  feeds :  th'  obedient  lead, 
•*  The  warlike  iron,  nor  the  peaceful  lefs, 
**  Formiof^  of  life  arr-oivili2*d  the  bend  ; 
**'  And  that  theTyrian  merchant  foui^ht  of  old, 
**  Not  dreaming  then  of  Britain's  brighter  fame* 
**  She  rears  to  Freedom  an  undaimted  race : 
**  Compatriot  zealous,  hofpitabie,  kind, 
'*  Her's  the  warm  Cambrian:  her^s  the  lofty  Scot* 
**  To  hardfliip  tam^d,  adive  in  arts  and  arms, 
**  Fir'd  with  a  refllefs  an  impatient  flame,         75 
**  That  leads  him  rapturM  where  Ambition  callsi 
*'  And  Englffli  Merit  her's,  where  meet,  com- 
bined, 
«•  Whatc*cr  high  fancy,  foimd  judicioas  thought, 
(*  An  ample  geiieruus  heart,  umlrooping  foul, 
"  And  nnn  tcmdoaa  valour,  can  beftow.       80 
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^  Great  mitfe  of  fruits,  of  flocks,  of  commerce, 

fhe! 
«  Great  nurfe  of  men!  By  Thee,  O  Goddefs! 

taught, 
*'  Her  old  renf#wn  1  trace,  difclofe  her  fource 
**  Of  wealth,  ofRniiKkur,  and  to  Britons  finfr 
*«  A  ftrain  the  Mufcs  never  toudiM  hcfore.'*    85 
«*  Biit  how  lliall  this  thy   mighty   Kingdom 

ftand  ? 
**  On  whit  unyielding  hafe  ?  howfinifli'd  Ciine?** 

At  this  her  eye,  colie«5ling  all  its  firc,^ 
Beam'd  more  then  humaiv;  and  her  at?ful  voice 
Majcttic  thi>8  Ihe  raisM  — **  To  Briton*  bear     90 
**  Thisclofmg  drain,  and  with  intcnicrnocc 
«*  Loud  let  it  found  in  their  awakeu'd  ear.*' 

On  Virtue  can  alone  My  Kingdom  ftand. 
On  Public  Virtue,  every  Virtue  jom'd ; 
For  loft  this  facial  cement  of  mankind,  95 

The  greatcll  cmpiies,  by  fcarce  felt  degrees, 
Witl  moulder  foft  away,  till,  tottering  loofc. 
They  prone  at  laft  to  total  ruin  rulh. 
Unbleft  by  Virtue,  Government  a  league 
Becomes,  a  circling  jttnto  of  the  great,  Xoo 

^o  rob  by  law;  Religion  mild  a  yoko 
To  tame  the  ftooping  foul,  a  trick  of  ftate 
TV)  malk  their  rapine,  auid  to.  (hare  the  prey. 
What  are  without.it  Scpatea,  fave  a  face 
Of  confultation  deep  aiifl  reafon  free,  105 

While  the  determin'd  voice  and  heart  are  fold  ? 
What  boafled  I'lecdom,  i\ve  a  founding  aaane  t 
And  what  Elc6kion,  "but  a  market  vile 
Of  ilavesiclf-bartcr'd?  Virtue!  without  thee 
Ihere  is  no  ruling  eye,  no  nerve,  in  fiates;     no 
War  has  nO  vigour,  and  no  fafcty  peai«  : 
r/^n  jufticc  warps  to  party,  laws  oppreftf, 
Wide  thru  the  land  their  weak-protedion  fails; 
Firftbrokt  the  balance,  and  then  fcofu'dthefvvord. 
Thusnatioii6  Gnk,  fociety  dilToives;     ,  115 

Rapine,  and  Guile,  and  Violence,  break  loofe, 
.  Everting  life,  and  turning.  love  to  gall ; 
Man  hates  the  face  of  man,  and  Indian  woods 
/.nd  Libya'8  hilling  fands  to  iiim  are  tam^. 

By  tbofe  three  virtues  be  the  frame  fuftain*d 
OfBritiih  Freedom;  Independent  Life ;  .      izi 
Integrity  in  Office ;  and,  o'er  all 
Supreme,  A  Pjffion  for  the  Common^weaL 

Hail,  indcpendeuce  1  hail  -  Heaven's  next  beft 

*ro  that  oi'  life  and  ah  Immortal  foul !  1 15 

Ttie  life  of  life !  that  tQ  the  banquet  high 
A  nd  fobcr  meal  gives  taftc ;  to  the  bow'd  roof 
Falr-dreamM  rcpofc,  and  to  the  cottage  charms. 
Of  public  Freedom,  hail,  thou  fecret  Source ! 
Whofe    ftreams,   from  every  quarter  confluent 

form 
My  better  Nile,  that  uurfes  human  life.  131 

By  riHs  from  thee  deduc'd,  irriguous  fed, 
Ihe  private  field  looks  gay,  with  Nature's  wealth 
Abundant  flows,  and  bloom  with  each  delight 
That  Nature  craves,.   Its  happy  matter  there,' 
The  only  Freeman,  walks  his  pieafing  round, 
Sweet-featur*d  Peace  attending ;  f^rlcfs  Truth,  - 
Firm  Reiblutioo ;  Goodnefs,  blefling  alt 
Th^t  can  rejoice ;  Contentment,,  (ureft  friend ; 
A&d,  ftiU  fieih  iloKi  Jrom  Nature*!  book  deriv.'d, 


Philofophy,  comfianion  ever  new.  ^t 

Thefe  cheer  his  rural,  "and  fuftain  or  fire,  ' 

When  into  &6bion  call'd,  his  bufy  hours. 
Mean  time  tme  judging  moderate  defires, 
Economy  and  taftc,  combined,  ditc&l  145 

His  clear  affairs,  and  from  debauching  fiends 
Secure  his  little  kingdom.     Nor  can  thofc 
Whom  Fortune  h^pSj   without  thefe  Virtues, 

leach 
That  truce  with  pain,  that  animated  eafe. 
That  feif-cujoymcnt  fpringing  from  withini     150 
That  Independence,  aiftive  or  fetir'd, 
Which  makes  the  foundeft  blifs  of  man  below; 
ISutt  loft  beneath  the  rubbifli  of  their  means. 
And  drained  by  wants  to  Nature  all  unknown, 
A  wandering,  taftelefs,  gaily-wretched  train ;  155 
Tho'  rich,   are  beggars,  and  tho'  noble,  flaves, 

Lo !  damn'd  to  wealth,  Jit  what  a  grofs  expencc 
They  purchafe  difappointmtnt,  pain,  aiLd  fliame ! 
Inftead  of  hearty  hoTpitable  cheer. 
See  how  the  hall  with  brutal  riot  flows  I         160 
While  in  the  foaming  flood,  fermenting,  fteep'di 
The  country  maddens  into  party-rage. 
Mftrk  thofe  difgracefui  piles  of  wood  and^ftone* 
Thofe  parks  ^nd  gardens,  where,  his  haunts  be* 

tcimmM, 
And  Nature  By  prefumptnout  Art  opprefsM,  16^$ 
The  woodland  Genius  mourns.    See  the  full  board 
Thatileams  dlfguft,  and  bowls  that  give  no  Joy  ; 
No  Truth  invited  there  to  feed  the  mind, 
Nor  Wit  the  wine  rejoicing  reafon  qua/Ts. 
Hark  how  the  dome  with  infolence  rcfounds,  1 70 
With  thofc  rctain'd  by  Vanity  to  fearc 
Repofe  and  friends.    To  tyrant  Falhion  mark 
The  coftly  worihip  paid,  to  the  broad  gaze 
Of  fools.     From  ftill  delufive  day  to  day, 
Led  an  eternal  ronnd  of  lying  hope,  175 

See,  felf<ibandon*d,  how  they  roam  adrift, 
Dafti'd  o'er  the  town,  a  mtferable  wreck! 
1  hen  to  adore  foAie  warbling  eunuch  turned. 
With  Midas'  ears  they  crowd ;  or  to  the  buzz 
Of  Mafcpierade  nnblufliing ;  or,  to  fliow  .      180 
Their  fcorn  of  Nature,  at  the  Tragic  fcene 
1  hey  mirthful  fit,  or  prove  the  Comic  true. 
Bat,  chief,  behold!  around  the  rattling  board. 
The  civil  robbers  rang'd ;  and  e*cn  the  fair. 
The  tender  Fair  1  each  fweetneis  laid  afide,     1S5 
As  fierce  for  plunder  as  aU-licensM  troops 
In  fome  fack*d  city.    Thus  diflolv'd  their  wealthy 
Without  one  generous  luxury  ^iflolv'd. 
Or  quartered  on  it  many  a  ne^dlefs  want« 
At  the  throog'd  levee  bends  the  venal  tribe  ;  190 
With  fair  butjaithl^s  finiles  each  varuilh'd  o'er. 
Each  fmooth  as  thofe  that  mutually  deceive, 
I  And  for  th<ir  fiilfehood  each  defpHlng  each, 
Till  Ikook  their  patron  by  the  wintry  winds. 
Wide  flies  the  withered  fliowcx,  and  leaves  him 
bare.  195 

0  far  ruperior  A(ric*s  fable  fons, 
By  merchant  pilfer^d«  to  thefe  willing  flaves ! 
And  rich  asuniqeea'd  favourite  to  them. 
Is  ho  who  can  his  Virtue  boaft  alone  ! 

Britons  !•  be  firm,  nor  let  Corruption  fly    too 
Twine  round  your  heart  indiflbluble  chains  I 
Xh«  ftcel  of  Britttts  buxft  che  gruifcr  boiKU 
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Bjr  Cx(^t  caft  o'er  Rocie ;  but  {liU  remam'd 
The  foft  cnthancing  fetters  of  the  mind. 
And  other  Csfan  rofe.    Deter  mm'd,  hold    sdj 
Your  Independence ;  for  that  once  deftroy'd, 
Unfounded,  Freedom  U  a  morning  dream. 
That  fliti  aerial  from  the  fprcadinj^  eye. 

Forlud  it,  Heaven  !  that  ever  I  need  urge 
Jntrprhy  in  Office  on  my  font !  ATO 

Inculcate  common  honour — not  to  rob—* 
And  whom  ? — the  gracious,  the  ronfidmg  hand, 
That  laviflily  rewards;  the  toiling- poor, 
Whofc  cup  with  many  a  bitter  drop  is  mlit ; 
The^uanlian  public  ;  every  fucc  they  feot      115 
JLr.d  every  friend  :  ray,  in  eHc^,  themlelve& 
Ail  in  familiar  life  the  viiUin'fc  fate 
Adrrics  no  cure,  fo  when  a  defperate  age 
At  this  arrives,  i  the  devot<:d  race 
indignant  fpurn,  and  hope  left  foar  away.        sio 

But  ah  ^  too  Hctle  known  to  jnndem  times  1 
B."  not  the  noblell  paffion  paft  unfung'; 
7  h%t  ray  pecnifar,  from  unbounded  Love 
£fiu!(*<i,  which  kindles  the  heroic  foul, 
Dcvctioo  to  the  public.    Glorious  flame  1     425 
Celrfcial  ardour  !  in  what  unknown  worlds, 
Profnf«;!y  fcattcrM  thro'  the  blue  immenfe. 
Haft  thou  been  blefling  myriads,  fmcc  in  Rome^ 
Old  virtuous  Rome!  (o  many  deathlefs  names 
Frdm  thee  their  luflrc  drew  f  iioce,  taught  by 

Thee 
Their  poverty  put  fplendour  to  the  blulh,        131 
Pain  grew  luxurious,  and  e^en  death  delight  ? 
X)  wilt  thou  ne'er,  in  thy  long  period,  look, 
"U^ith  blaze  dired,  on  thismy  jaft  retreat  f 

'T  in  not  enough,  from  felf  right  underftood 
tlt.flc6l:d,  that  thy  rays  isflnme  the  heart;    2^6 
•Tho'  Virtue  not  difdains  appeals  to  felf, 
Dreads  not  the  trial,  all  her  joys  are  true, 
Nor  lA  there  auy  real  joy  favc  her^s-. 
Far  lefs  the  tepid,  the  declaiming  race,  24c 

Foes  to  corruption,  to  its  wages  friends, 
.Or  thofc  whom  private  paflions,  for  a  while, 
Beneath  My  flandard  lift,  can  they  fufiice 
To  raife  and  iix  the  glory  of  My  reign  } 

An  ^6tive  floinl  of  univerfnl  love  245 

Mull  fweil  the  breafl.     Firll,  in  cffufion  wide. 
The  rediefn  fpirit  roves  creation  round, 
-And  fei2es  crcry  being  ;  ftronjrcr  then, 
It  tends  to  life,  whate'erthe  kindred  fearch 
Of  biifj^alli^ft;  then,  more  colledled  ftiH,  250 

It  urges  human-kind ;  a  paffion  grown, 
At  laft,  the  central  parent  public  calls 
Its  utmofl  effort  forth,  awakes  each  fenfe, 
Ihe  comely,  grand,  and  tender.     Without  this. 
This  awful  pant,  fkook  from  fiiblimer  powers 
Than  thofe  of  Self,  this  heaven  infus'd  delight, 
This^ moral  invitation,  nifhing  forth 
To  prcfs  the  public  good.  My  fyftem  foon, 
Travcrfe,  to  feveral  fclfifh  centres  drawn, 
Will  reel  to  ruin,  while  for  ever  fhut  260 

Stand  the  briglit  portals  of  dcfponding  Fame. 

From  fordid  frlf  flioot  up  the  (hining  deeds, 
None  of  thofc  ancient  lio^hts  that  g'addens  earth, 
Give  grace  to  bcinjr,  and  aroufe  the  brave 
To  juft  ambition,  Virtue's  quickening  lire  I    365 


I^ife  tedioUs  groWs,  an  idly-^biiftting  round, 
Fill'd  up  with  a^inn  animal  and  mean, 
A  dull  gazette  !  Th'  impatient  reader  Icomi 
The  poor  hiftoric  page,  tilt  kindly  comes 
Oblivion,  and  redeems  a  peoples*  (kftme.        S79 
Notfo  thetimes  whi^n,  emulation  ftiui'ii 
Greece  (hone  in  Genius,  Science,  and  in  \rt8, 
And  Rome  in  virtues  dreadful  to  be  told  I 
To  live  was  glory  tlien  >  and  charmM  maokutd. 
Thro*  the  deep  periods  of  devolving  time.      a7j 
Thufe,  raptur*d,  copy  ;  thofc,  aftoni!h*d,  read. 

True,  a  corrupted  ?^te,  tvlth  evcfy  vice 
And  every  meannefs  foul,  this  palfion  damps* 
Who  can,  unfhock'd,  behold  the  cnicl  eye  ? 
The  pale  inveigling  fmi:e  ?  the  ruffian  front  ? 
The  wretch  abandoo'd  to  relentlefs  Self,       jg^ 
Equally  vile  if  mifcr  or  profufe  ? 
Powers  not  of  God,  affidunus  to  corrupt  f 
The  h\V-d  puted  tyr»nt,  who  devours 
1  he  poor  and  weak,  at  diftance  from  rcdrefsf 
Delirious  Fa<^ion  bellowing  loud  i\f  y  name  ?  iU 
The  falfe  fair-feeming  patriot's  hollow  boaft  * 
A  race  rcfolv*d  on  bondage,  fierce  for  chaips, 
My  facred  rights  a  merchandifr  alone 
Efleeming,  and  to  work  their  feeder *§  will    209 
By  deeds,  a  horror  to  mankind,  prepar*d, 
As  vnere  the  dregs  of  Romulus  of  oldf 
Who  thefe  inde^,  can  undecefting  fee  : 
Silt  who  unpitying  f  To  the  generous  eye 
Didrefs  is  virtue ;  and,  tho'   felf-betray'd,     495 
A  people  ftruggling  with  their  fate  mull  roafe 
The  hero's  throb.     Nor  can  a  land,  at  once 
Be  loft  to  virtue  quite.     How  glorious,  thes  I 
Fit  luxury  for  gods  !  tofave  the  good, 
Protedk  the  feeble,  da(h  bold  Vice  afide,        300 
Depreft  the  r/icked,  andreftore  the  frail  1    ' 
Pofterity,  bcfides,  the  young  are  pure. 
And  fons  may  tinge  their  father's  cheek  with 
ihame. 

Should  then  the  time  arrive  (which   Heaveo 
avert  I ) 
That  Britons  b^nd  unnervM,  not  by  the  force 
Of  arnw,  more  generous,  and  more  manly,  qnell'd, 
But  by  Corruption's  foul  dejcdting  arts. 
Arts  impudent  !  and  grofs !  by  their  own  goldi 
f n  part  beftowM  to  bribe  them  to  give  all ; 
With  party  raging,  or  immers'd  in  iluth,        373 
Should  they  Britannia's  well  fought  iaurelsyisld 
To  flily  conquering  Gaul,  e'en  from  her  brow 
Let  her  own  naval  oak  be  hafely  torn. 
By  fuch  as  tremble  at  the  iliffening- gale. 
And  nervelef^  fink  while  others  fing  rejoicM;  315 
Or  (darker  profpcA  !  fcarce  one  gleam  behind 
Difdofing)  ihould  the  broad  corruptive  plague 
Breathe  from  the  city  to  the  fartheft  hut, 
That  (its  ferene  within  the  foreft-fhade. 
The  fevcr'd  people  fire,  inflame  their  wants  310 
And  their  luxurious  thirft,  fo  gathering  rage, 
That,  were  a  buyer  found,  they  ftand  prepared 
To  fell  their  birthright  for  a  cooling  drau^iht  *, 
Should  fhamelefi*  pens  for  plain  Comiption  plead. 
The  hir'd  affailins  of  the  coramonweai  I  325 

Deem  the  declaiming  rant  of  Greece  and  Rome, 
iibould  Public  Virtue  grow  the  public  fcoif. 
Till  Private,  falling,  ftag^trtthro'  the  kod; 
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ItW  round  the  Cicy  loofe  mechanic  Want, 
Dire-prowling  nightly,  makes  the  chearful  haunts 
OH  men  more  hideous  than  Numidian  wilds,    33 T 
Mor  from  its  fury  deeps  the  vale  in  pcrace, 
And  murders,  horrors,  perjuries  abouijd  ; 
Nay,  till  to  lowell  deeds  the  higheil:  ftoop, 
The  rich,  like  ilarving  wretches,  thirll  for  gold, 

*     33S 

And  thcfe  on  whoai  the  vciual  fliowcrs  of  Heaven 

A 11- bounteous  fall,  and  th:tt  prinie  Jot  bcftow, 

A  power  to  live  to  Nature  and  themlclv.s. 

In  (Ick  attendance  wear  their  anxious  days, 

With  fortune  joylefs,  and  with  honours  mean.  340 

Mean  timc»  perhaps,  profufion  flows  around. 

The  wafte  of"  war,  without  the  works  of  peace ; 

No  mark  of  millions  in  the  gulph  abforpt 

Of  uncreatinjj;  Vice,  none  but  the  rage 

Of  rous'd  Corruption  ftili  demanding  more  :    345 

That  very  portion  which  (by  faithful  flcill 

JLuiploy'd)  niight  make  tht  imiliijg  public  rear 

Her  ornamented  head,  driU'd  thro*  the  hands 

Of  nipfcenary  tools,  fcrvcs  but  to  nurfc 

A  locuft  bind  wiihiij,  und  ia  the  bud  350 

Leaves  Ilarv*d  each  work  of  dignity  and  ufe. 

I  paint  tlie  worfl :  but  ihouid  thefe  times  arrive. 
If  any  nobler  pailion  yet  remains, 
Let  all  My  fons  all  parties  fling  afide, 
Dcfpil'.'  their  nonTeufe,  and  together  join  !       355 
Let  Wortli  and  Virtue,  fcorning  low  defpair, 
Exerted  full,  from  every  quarter  fhine, 
CumniixM  in  h'jighten*d  blaze.     Light  flalh*d  to 

light. 
Moral  or  inttlle<5lujtl,  more  intenfc 
By  giving  glows  ;  as  ou  pure  winter's  eve,     360 
Gradual,  the  ftars  elTulge,  fainter,  at  firft. 
They  ftruf  gling,  rife  ;  but  wlicu  the  radiant  hoft 
In  thick  profufion  pour'd,  fliinc  out  immenfe, 
Kach  cafting  vivid  influence  on  each. 
From  pole  to. pole  a  glittering  deluge  plays,     ^6^ 
And  worlds  above  rejoice,  and  men  below. 

But  why  to  Britons  this  fupcrflnoas  train  ? 
Good-nature,,  honefl:  truth,  c*cn  fomcwhat  blunt. 
Of  crooked  b;ifenefs  an  indignant  fcorii, 
A  zeal  unyielding  in  their  country*s  caufe,       370 
And  ready  bounty,  wont  to  dwell  with  them — 
Nor  only  wont — Wide  o'er  the  land  difiFiib'J, 
hi  |«any  a  bleft  retirement  ftill  they  dwell. 

To  foftcf  profpcdl  turn  wc  now  the  view. 
To  laureird  ScieiKe,   Arcs,  and  Public  Work*:, 

375 
That  lend  My  flni(hM  fabric  comely  pride, 

CJrandeur  and  grace.     Of  fuilen  genias  he  ! 
Curs'd  by  th&  Mufes  !  by  the  Graces  louth'd ! 
Wiio  deems  beneath  the  Public's  high  regard 
Thefe  laft  enlivening  touches  of  My  reign.       380 
However  puflTd  with  power,  and  gorg'd  with 

wealth, 
A  nation  be  ;  let  trade  enormous  rife, 
Let  Eaft  and  South  their  mingled  trcafure  pour; 
.rill,  fwell'd  impetuoi)  •    the  corrupting  flood 
IJurft  o*er  the  City,  and  devour  the  land ;         385 
Vi-i  thefe  neglerted,  thefe  recording  Arts, 
Wealth  rotts,  a  nuif.;nce  !  and,  oblivious  funk, 
"■j  hat  nation  muft  another  Carthage  lie. 
If  not  by  them  on  monumental  brafs, 
€in  fculpiur'd  marble,  on  t;:-  dea:bl 'fs  paje,  3^0 
Vi,L.  Viir. 


Tmprefl,  renown  had  left  no  trace  behind ;. . 
!  In  vain,  to  future  times,  the  fage  had  thought, 
;  The  legiilaror  plann*d,  the  hero  found- 
A  beauteous  death,  the  patriot  toilM  in  vain.: 
Th'  awarders  they  of  Fame's  immortal  wreath: 

39s 
They  roufe  Ambition,  they  the  mind  fxalt, 

Give  great  ideas,  lovely  forms  infufe. 

Delight  the  general  eye ;  and,  dreft  by  them, 

The  moral  Venus  glows  with  double  cnarms. 

bcience.  My  clofe  aflbciate,  fliji  attends       400 
Where'er  1  go.     Sometimes  in  Ample  guife 
She  walks  the  furrow  with  fome  Confulniwain, 
Whifpering  unlettered  wifdomto  the  heart,  - 
Direift  ;  or,  ibmetimcs,  in  the  pompons  robe 
Of  Fancy  drei):,  flie  ckarms  Athenian  wits,      405 
And  a  whole  fapient  city  round  her  burns. 
Then  o'er  her  brow  Minerva's  terrors  nod. 
With  Xenophon,  fomctimes,  in  dire  extremes, 
She  breath es.  deliberate  fouU  and  makes  retreat 
Unequull'd  glory.    With  the  Thebau  fage,      410 
Epamiiiondas,  firil  and  bed  of  men  ! 
Sometimes  fh6  bids  the  deep  embattled  hoft. 
Above  the  vulgar  reach  reuftlefs  format 
March  to  fure  conqueft — never- gal n*d  before  ! 
Nor  on  the  treacherous  feas  of  giddy  flate       4x5 
Unfkilful  flie:  when  the  triumphant  tide 
Of  high-fwoln  Empire  weari  one  boimdleft  fmile, 
And  the  gale  tempts  to  new  purfuits  of  fame. 
Sometimes,  with  Scipio,  flie  coUedfcs  her  fail, 
And  feeks  the  blifsful  fliore  of  rural  eafe,  41^. 

Where,  but  the  Aonian  maids,  no  Sirens  fing  : 
Or  fliouid  the  deep-brew'd  tempeft  muttering  rife. 
While  rocks  and  fboals  perfidious  lurk  arbiin^^" 
Witli  TuIIy  flie  her  wide-reviving  light 
The  frnates  holds,  a  Catiline  confounds,  425 

And  faves  a  while  from  Cxfar  fluking  kome. 
Such  the  kind  power  whofc  piercing  eye  diflblvcs 
Each  mental  fetter,  and  fets  reafon  free  ; 
For  Me  infpiring  an  enlighten'd  zeal. 
The  more  tenacious  as  the  more  cunvincM       430 
How  happy  Freemen,  and  how  w^retched  Slaves. 
To  Bricons  not  unknown,  to  Britons  full 
The  goddcfs  fprcads  her  (lores,  the  fecret  foul 
That  quickens  Trade,  thebrcuth  unfeen  that  wafts 
To  them  the  trc;ifurcs  of  a  bahiic'd  world :     435 
But  finer  arts  (fave  what  th^  M jfe  has  fung 
In  daring  flight,  above  all  modern  wing) 
Negicded  droop  the  head,  and  Public  Works, 
Broke  by  Coi/uption  into  Private  Gain, 
Not  ornament,  dlFgrace;  not  ferve,  deftroy.    440 

Shall  Britons,  by  their  own  jcint  wifdom  rul'd, 
Deneat!:  one  Royal  head,  whofe  vital  power 
Conneds,  enlivens,  aud  exerts  the  whole  ; 
In  fiT:er  arts,  and  Public  Works,  (hall  they 
To  Gallia  yield  ?  yield  to  a  land  that  bends,   445 
Deprefl:  and  broke,  beneath  the  will  of  one  ? 
Of  one  who,  fliould  th^  unkingly  thirft  of  gold. 
Or  tyrant  ^.aflions,  or  ambition,  prompt, 
Oallb  locuii-armies  o^er  the  blafled  land ; 
Drains  from  iu  thirfly  bounds  the  fpria^s  oi 
wealth,  .4^0 

His  own  inlittiate  rcfervolr  to  fill; 
To  tl.c  lone  ddert  Patriot  merit  frowns. 
Or  into  dunjreons  Arts,  whrn  they  their  ch'in^, 
Indignant,  burflirg,  for  th^ir  noSl:r  works 
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All  ©thrf  Hceftfe  fcoftt  but  Tnirh's  [aaid  Mine  ? 

Oh  f  ft«ne  cv  diink !  fkall  Britons,  in  the  fielcf 
T7ncoDqiier*d  ftill,  the  better  Uuftel  Mt-f 
KVn  in  that  monirch's  reign*"  wb©  vainly  dreamt, 
Bf  giddy  power  betrayed,  and  ffattrr'd  prrdt;, 
To  grJp  nnbonnded  fwij  ;   wfii?e,  fwarming: 
rotindt  ^50 

His  amites  dar*d  all  Europe  to  the  ficltf ; 
To  hoiHIe  hand<i,  whHe  trcaforc  flowM  profud:. 
And,  that  gT«»i  fource  of  trcafarc  fuhjrcH*  bhiod* 
Inhuman  ftjnandcT'd,  fickcn'd  every  lancf ; 
frotn  Britain,  chief,  while  My  fupcrlor  fons,.  436 jr 
In  vengranee  rafbhig,  dafliM  his  idle  hopes, 
And  bade  hit  agonizing  heart  be  low ; 
i*cii  then,  as  in  the  golden  calm  of  peace  y 
What  Public  Works,  at  home,  whit  Arts  arofe  ! 
What  various  Science  (hone  !  what  Genius  glowM ! 

_  470 

*ns  not  Fof  me  to  pint,  dJf^fiv«  ibot 

O'er  fair  extents  of  Ijird',  the  fhining  Road  ; 

The  flood-compelling  Arch  ?  the  long  Canal,  f 

Thro'  mountains  piercing,  and  uniting  Teas ; 

The  Dome  |  refoiindingfweet  with  infant  joy, '475 

From  Famine  fat'd,  or  cniel-handed  Shame, 

And  that  where  Valdur  counts  his  noble  feats;  J 

The  land  Where  foetal  pleafure  loves  to  dwell, 

«3f  the  fierce  demon,  Gothic  DUel,  freed  ^ 

The  Robber  Crom  his  fartheft  forell  chas*d  ;     4^0 

The  turbid  city  clear*d,  and,  by  degrees, 

Into  fare  peace  the  beft  Police  refin'd. 

Magnificence,  and  grace,  and  decent  joy. 

!-.«  Oallic  bards  record  hoW  honoured  Arb 

AinKicienc^,  by  defpotic  bounty  blefs'd,         4S5 

At  <}ifi«iice  flouri(h*d  from  My  parent  eye; 

Reftoring  ancient  ufte,  how  Boileau  rofc ; 

How  the  big  Roman  fbul  (hook,  in  Comcille^ 

The  tremblmg  (la^re ;  In  (.iegaa^  Racine, 

How  the  ftiore  powerful,  tho*  more  huntble,  Toiee 

..     .  490 

Of  Naiurc-palntliig  Greece  refiftlefs  breatVd 

The  whole  awakcn'd  heart  ;  hoW  M«Here*s  fccne, 

Chaflis'd  and  regular,  with  well-jud^*d  wif. 

Not  fcattcr^'d  wild,  and  native  humour,  graced. 

Was  life  itfelf  ;  to  public  honours  raiofd  495 

How  learning  iii  warm  feminaries  || i^read ; 

And,  oio'-.c  lor  glory  than  the  fmall  Reward, 

How  f  nuilation  (Uovc  ;  how  their  pure  torlgae 

Almoft  obtairi'd  what  was  deny 'd  thiirarm^; 

Froqi  Rome,  a  while,  how  Painting,  courted  long, 

joo 

With  Pouflin  came ;  ancient  Defign,  that  lifts 

A  fairer  front,  and  looks  another  foul; 

XIow  the  kind  Aic  §  that,  of  unvalu'd  price, 

The  fam*d  and  only  pidiireicafy  gives, 

RctTird  her  toudu  ^^^*  ^o*  ^c  ihadowect-  piece, 

^1  the  liv*d  fpiiit  of  Ae  painter  poiirM  ;'• 

\  Tie  canal  of  Languedoc. 
^  *Tl/ehe/piialf^fitr  J^ound^ings  amiln'valiJf. 
){  Tit€  0ca*iemia  of  Suhncs^  0/  tU  Belles  Lstlits, 
ar,l  if  PeinUug, 
5  E'*^ravia^^ 


Coyeft  of  arts,  \mw  ScoIpCttre  oMtliwasd  6c.^. . 
'  A  look,  and  bade  her  Oirardoa  aiixe  ; 

How  iavxfh  Grandeur  blazM  the  bomzi  wafie, 
I  AftoBtdk'd,  faw  the  fndden  palace  fwdl, 
;  And  foimtains  fpoot  aasd  its  arid  Ihades; 
•  For  kagneS)  bright  Tiilas  opening  tp  the  view, 

How  forefb  in  rai^eftic  gardens  feiii'd  ; 

How  memal  Arts,  by  their  gay  fifter»  Utigl^.% 

Wbvc  the  deep  flower,  the  bloociaing  fi^iage  ir^: '. 

In  joyous  Sgurra  o"*«r  she  filky  la>»bTi, 

Tlie  palace  cheer*d,  illuniM  the  ftory'd  waII, 

And  with  the  pencil  vy*d  the  glowing  loom.  • 

Thcfe  laureb,  Louis !  by  the  droppiogs  rzzii 
Of  thy  proftifion,  its  difhoixsr  fhsde,  :: 

And  green  thro*  future  times  Ihall  bind  thy  bn?. 
While  the  vain  honours  of  perfidiotis  ^mx 
Wither  abhcn-r'd,  or  in  oblivion  loft. 
With  what  prevailing  vigour  had  they  llaot. 
And  ftole  a  deeper  root,  oy  the  lyM  tide 
Of  war-funk  millions  led  I  fiiperxor  ftil^ 
How  had  they  branch*d  luxnrisBt  to  the  ikies 
In  Britain  pbnted,  by  the  potent  juice 
Of  Freedom  fwdrd  \  ForcM  }» the  bloom  «f  ^^' 
A  hMe  ttnceri3ixi>  lyriag,  wkea  Bountj  givn^  i:> 
Weak  without  Me,  a  tranGbery  gieam. 
Fair  flriiie  the  flippery  dayi,,  eikidng  {kies 
of  favour  fmile,  and  county  breeses  blow. 
Till  Arts,  betray'd,  truft  to  the  ^LAtteasiig  ik 
Their  tender  blofibm ;  tfaea  hialignant  nic    5ij 
The  blights  of  Envy,  of  thofe  inicd-douds 
That,  bkfting  merit,,  often  cover  courts : 
Nay,  (hould,  perchance,  fon^  Icind  Mxcena^  i^i 
The  doubtful  Dcamings  of  his  prince's  foul* 
Hie  wav*nng  ardour  fix,*  and  unconfinM        .r*^ 
Dilfuie  his  warm  beneficence  aroood ; 
Yet  death (  at  laft,  and  wintry  tyrants*  come, 
Each  fprig  of  genius  killing  at  the  root : 
But  when  wi«h  Me  impertal  Bounty  ipins. 
Wide  o'er  the  Public  blows  eternal  ^ricg,    5J; 
While  mingled  Autumn  every  harvelt  poim 
Of  every  land;  whatever  Invention »  Art, 
'Creating  Toidy  and  Nature,  can  prodiKe. 

Here  ceaft*d  the  goddefs,  and  her  ardent  wrap. 
Dij^t  in  the  colours  of  the  heaveniy  bow,         5j5 
Stood  waving  radiance  sound,  for  fadden  fi^ght 
PreparMj'Whcn  thus,  impatient,  burft  my  prayu  • 
**^^  Oh  !  forming  IJght  of  Life  \  Oh  I  beucr  Su 
**  i>wi  of  nunkiud  T  by  whom  the  cloudy  North, 
**  SnblimM,  not  envies  Languedocian  flcies,    y-i 
*'  That,  ui}£laiA*d  ether  all,  diSufivc  fniilc^ 
**  When  fliall  we  callthefe  ancient  laurels  ours ' 
•*  And  when  Tbj'  work  complete  ?"  Straight  viui 

her  hand, " 
Celedial  red,  Hie  touchM  my  darkened  eyes  ; 
As  at  the  touch  of  day  the  (hades  diUblift,      i^* 
So  quick,  methought,  the  mifly  circle  clear'di 
That  dims  the  dawn  of  being  here  below ; 
The  future  ihone  difclos'd,  and,  in  long  vieWi 
Bright  riling  eras  inftant  rum'd  to  light* 

"  1  hey  come  I  Great  Goddeis !  1  the  time$  ^ 
hold,  Jt. 

**  The  times  our  fathers,  in  the  bloody  fields 

*  The  tapefir^^  of  QMvu^ 
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<^  Have  earned  (b  dear,  and,  not  with  lefs  renown, 
^  In  the  warm  ibiigglet  of  the  Senate  fight : 
•*  The  timet  1  fixl  wliofc  gWy  to  fupplf, 

For  t«iUng  ages,  Conunerce  round  the  world 

Has  wing*d  untiumber'd  fails,  and  from  each 

«  land 
Materials  heap'd,  that,  well  employM,   with 

"  Rome 
Might  vie  our  grandeur,  and  with  Greece  our 

"  art. 
"  Lo!  princes  I  behold    contriving  dill. 
And  dill  conducing  firm  fome  brave  dcfign; 

575 
Kings !  that  the  ciarrow  joylefs  circle  fcom, 

"  Burft  the  blockade  of  faifc  dcfigning  men, 
*■"  Of  treachcroHs  fni'ilcs,  of  adalation  fetl, 
"  And  of  the  blinding  clouds  around  clicni4>hrown, 
**  Their  court  rejoicing  millions !  worth  alone,  5  So 
And  virtue,  dear  to  them  :  their  bcft  delight, 
In  juft  proportion  to  give  general  joy ; 
Their  jealous  care  Thy  kingdom  to  maintain ; 
The  public  glory  theirs  :  unbaring  love 
•*  Their  endlefs  treafure;  and  their   deeds  Jiheir 
«  praife,  5^5 

«*  Wth  Thee  they  work.    N«ight  can  refift  Your 

*«  force; 
**  Life  feeb  it  quickening  in  her  dark  retreats; 
**  Strong  fpar*d  the  blooms  of  Genius,  Scie?ij(:e, 

"  Art  c 
"  Hisbafliful  bonds  diiclofing  Merit  breaks; 
And,  big  with  fruits  of  glory,  Virtue  blows  593 
Ezpanfive  o*cr  the  land.     Another  race 
"  Of  Generous  Youths,  of  Patriot  Sires,  I  feci 
Not  thofe  vain  in£eSs  fluttering  in  the  blaze 
Of  court,  and  ball,  and  phyr ;  t|>Gie  venal  ibuls. 
Corruption's  veteran  unrelenting  bands,        595 
**  That,  to  their  vices  flayes,  cai*  neVr  be  free.  ' 

"  I  fee  the  fountain  pui^*d«  whence  Kfe  derives 
**  A  clear  or  turbid  ijow ;  fcje  the  yoifiig  nijnd 
•*  Not  fed  impure  by  Chance,  by  battery  ii>ol*d> 
**  Or  by  Scholaftic  Jargon  bjoatcd  proud,         jSoc 
«'  But  fiird  and  noTlri(k*d  by  the  lijtht  of  Truth  : 
«'  Then,  beam'd  thro'  fancy  the  reviving  ray, 
<*  And  pouring  on  the  heart,  the  paflions  feci 
«  At  once  informing  light  and  moving  flame  ,• 
('  Till  moral,  public,  graceful  Oidion,  crowns  605 
«*  The  whole.     Behold  i  the  fair  contention  glows, 
*'  In  all  that  mind  or  body  can  adorn, 
^  And  form  to  lite      Inftead  of  barren  heads, 
*"  Barbarian  pedants,  wrangling  fons  pf  pride, 
**  And  truth-perpUzing  metaphyilc  wits,  6ic 

*•  Men,  PatriotH,  Chiefs,  and  Citizens^  arpfonn'c. 
*'  Lo !  JuRice,  like  the  liberal  light  of  Heaven, 
Unpurchaa'd  Ihineson  all,  and  from  her  beam. 
Appalling  guilt,  retire  the  favage  crew 
That  prowl  amid  the  darknefs  they  themfelvcs 

Have  thrown  around  the  laws.     Oppreffion 

•*  grieves; 
.Sec  how  her  Legal  Furies  bite  the  lip, 
**  While   Vorhs  and  Tatbots  their  deep   fnares 

"  dctca, 
■^  And  feizf  fwift  Juftice  thro'  the  douds  they  raife. 
**  8ee !  focial  Labour  lifts  his  guarded  head,  6ao 
"  And  men  not  yield  to  goremment  in  vain. 
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'<  From  the  fare  land  it  rooted  mfiian  force, 
^  And,  the  lewd  nurfe  of  villains,  idle  Wade. 
Lo  1  raz'd  thei'- haunts,  down  walh'd  their  mad- 

**•  deniug  bawl, 
A  nation ^3  poifon>l  beauteous  Order  reigns !  625 
Manly  Submillion,  unimpo&ng  Toil, 
Trade  without  guUt,  Civility  that  marks. 
From  the  foul  herd  of  brutal  flaves,  thy  fons, 
.Ajad  /esnlcfi Peace.    Or  fliould  aflronting  War, 
'i  o  flow  but  dreadful  vengeance  roufe  the  j<ift, 

630 
Unfailing  fields  of  Frocmen  I  behold ! 
That  know,  wixh  their  own  proper  arm,  to 

*.*  g«ard 
Their  own  .blcfl  t{le  againft  a  leaguing  world* 
Defpairing  Gaul  her  boiUng  you&  reftratni, 
Diflbl  v*d  hey  dream  Cjjf  univei^al  f way.         ^i^ 
**■  I'he  wind^  and  feas  v^  Sritaia's  wide  doauin,  ■ 
**  And  not  a  fail,  but  by  permiflion,  fpreids. 
*'  Lo !  fwarming  fouthward  on  rejoicing  funs. 
Gay  Colonies  eztend,  thp  ealm  retreat 
Of  undefcrv*d  DiftrdTs,  the  bet^  home      640 
Of  thofe  whom  bigots  chafe  from  foreign  lands : 
Not  buiit  qn  rapine^  fcrvitude,  9nd  woe. 
And  in  their  turn  lome  petty  tyrant**  prey; 
But,  bound  by  focial  Freedom,  firm  they  rife;  ■ 
SiK*!)  as,  Af  late,  an  Oglethorpe  has  ibrm*d,  64.5 
And,  croudiii;^  round,  the  ph4rm*d  Savannah 

**  fees. 
"  Horrid  widi  if  ant  and  mifery^  no  more 
Oiir  llrcets  the  tender  Pal£:sger  kiHid  ; 
Nor  fliivef iiig  Age,  nor  fickneis,  without  Unma. 
Or  honie,  qr  bed,  to  bear  his  burning  load ;  6^0 
Npr  agonizing  Infant,  that  ne*er  earned 
Its  guiltlefs  pangs :  I  fee  the  ftores  profufe, 
Wluch  Britifli  Iraunty  has  to  thefe  aflign'd. 
No  more  the  facrilegious  riot  fwell 
Of  Cannibal  dcvourers !  Right  apply ^d,        65  c 
No  ftarving  wretch  the  Und  of  Freedom  ibuns : 
If  poor,  employment  Qnds ;  if  o)d,  demands, 
ir  tick,  if  maim'd,  his  quleirable  due ; 
And,  will,  if  young,  repay  the  fondeft  care. 
Sweet  fets  the  fun  of  fturmy  life,  and  fweet  66c 
The  morning  (hines,  in  Mercy's  dews  array*d> 
Lo !  how  they  rife!  th&fe  familieb  of  Heaven ! 
**  That!  thief,    (l^ut  why — ye  Bijjots!— whv  fc 

**  Ute  ?) 
^*  Wheri^  bloomi  and  warbles  glad  a  rifing  age : 
"  Whut  fmilc^  of  praife  I  and,  while  their  fung 
"  afocnd^i,  66 it. 

The  Hflciiinjf  fcraph  Ihv^  hi?  late  afide. 
"  Hdrk  !  the  gay  Muies  railc  a  nohlc.*  ftrai' 
With  a«.'^ive  Nature,  %varm  impafliou'd  ciud.. 
**  Fnjjdjjin*^  lahlc,  lucid  oriler,  cote> 
*•  Oi  various  ftrin^'^,  and  hv^rt-felt  image,  ni."  .' 

U  9chold  !  I  fee  the  dread  delightful  fchwJl 
"  Of  trinp«.r*d  pAfiri(»n%  and  of  polilh'd  life, 
•«  Reftor'd.     Behold  I  the  wcll^fltmblcdfc-iy 
'*  Calhfrom  emht*.lliGVd  eyes  the  lovely  tea:. 
Or  lights  up  mirth  in  mndcfl  cheeks  again.  ^7/ 
Lo !  vaaifli  Monfter-tand !  lo !  driven  away, 
l*hofe,  that  Apn11o*s  facrcd  walks  pro&oe. 
Their  wild  creation  fcattcr'd,  where  a  worli 
Unknown  to  ||^atnre,  chaos  more  confes*d. 
O'er  the  bmtcicrnc  Its  OuravOuta'^j;-  p-'V.- . 
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**  Dct«'ftrd  form* !  thpt,  on  the  mind  impreft,  ^jSi  I  For  tho'  fometinics  it  maka  thee  weep  and  wail, 


*'  Corrupt,  conftiunit,  and  Imrbarizc  an  zz^. 

**  Behold !  all  thine  again  the  Sifter  Arcs, 
"  Thy  Graces  they,  knit  in  harmonioui^  c^ncn  : 
*'  KiiTb*d  by  the  creafure  from  a  nation  drnin'd  685 
**  Tlieir  works  to  purchafe,  they  to  nohicr  ro'j7c    1 
**  Their  untani'd  jjeiiiii*,  their  unfcttcr*d  rhoi:^ht ! 

Of  pompous  tyrants,  and  of  dreaming;  Monkb, 

The  gaudy  tooU  and  prii'oners  no  mort . 

**  IjO  !  numerous  Domes  a  Burlin^on  confefs. 

**  For  kings  and  fcnat^t  fit,  the  Palaec  fre  ! 
**  The  Temple,  breathing  a  religious  awe  : 
'^  £'en  framM  with  elegance,  the  plnin  reireur, 
**  The  private  dwelling.     Certain  in  his  aim, 
**  Tafte  never  idly  working,  faves  expci.ce.      695 

••  Sec !  fylvan  fcenes,  where  Art,  alone,  preteml^ 
*'  To  drefs  her  miftrefs,  and  difclofr  her  ch:irni«, 
**  Such  as  a  Pope  in  miniature  hac  Iliown, 
•*  A  Bathuril  o'er  the  widening  foreft  Jj.i-.iK 
*'  .Andfnch  as  form  a  Richmond,  Chifwlci:,  scowe. 

"  Auguil,  around,  what  Paljlii:  WorVn  I  fee  I 

701 
•«  1.0  !  Ihtely  Streets '.  lo  '  .lijuares  tlot  roi»rt  the 

"  breeze, 
*  In  fpite  of  thoie  to  whom  pertains  the  cir'^ , 
'*  Ingulphing  more  than  founded  Roman  way-. 
**  Lo !  ray*d  from  cities  o*er  the  brighrcn'd  lanrl, 

y-s 

'*  Connc6ling  f(r:i  to  fea,  the  folid  Roa>]. 
•*  1,0 '  the  proud  Arch  ^no  vile  esafter's  ftard) 
**  With  eafy  fweep  belli  ides  the  chafing  flood. 
'*  See  !  long  Canals  and  dr'epen<!d  Rivers  join 
**  Each  part  with  each,  and  with  the  circling  main 

710 
"  The  whole  enliven'd  ifie.  I.o !  Ports  erpandj 
**  Free  as  the  winds  and  waves,  theix  fii'^ltVing 

"  arms. 
•*  Lo!  flreamlng  comfort  o'er  the  fT'vuKIrd  deep, 
'"  On  every  pointed  coift  the  Lighrhoufr  tow'rsj 
**  And,  by  the  hroid  imperiouK  Molr  reprird,  ;  15 
"  Hark !  how  the  bafP.ed  Ourm  indignant  ronrs." 

As  thick  CO  view  thefe  Varied  Wonders  ruf,;, 
Shook  all  my  foul  with  tranfport ;  nnaflbrM, 
Thr  V:iion  broke,  and  on  my  waking  eve 
Kufh  a  the  ftlll  Ruint  of  dejcacd  Ror:c. 


And  cnrfe  thy  flar,  and  early  dmdgc  and  lite, 
Wiihouren  that  would  cumc  an  heavyer  bale, 
Lcore  life,  unruly  palHons,  and  dirciics  pale. 

IL 

In  lowly  tlale,  faft  by  a  r averts  fide, 
With  woofiy  hill  c/er  hill  ciicompafsM  ronud, 
/.  jaolL  cnchaniiijg  wizard  did  M-.>ide, 
n:un  whom  a  ficud  ntorc  felt  is  no  where  found. 
!r  wa",  1  ween,  a  lovely  fpot  <»f  ground ; 
Anil  ti.ore  a  feafon  ar.wf:en  June  and  May, 
Half  piaukt  with  fpriiij;,  with  fumnicr  half  im- 

brown'd, 
{^  llflleft  chmi-tt  n;ade,  wh;re,  fonth  to  fay. 
No  l^'''i:x  \v;^ht  t:c!!'G  work,  re   cared  e'en  for 

pl.;. 

HI. 

VVj-  I'rt  ijjh'  arrk'ind  b:.r  i'li.^.pr--  of  reft, 
.Sltvep-iootliin^  urrov&s,  und  <i\iiu  Itwns  beiwesn. 
Aiid  flowery  Lcds  that  ilumbrous  influence  keft 
I'rcm  poppi<fs  breathed,  and  bedftof  pleafant  grrtr 
Wh  le  n.'Vif  y«f  was  crei'j'ing  creature  fccn. 
McLin  time  uimnmhcrM glittering  flxcamlerspi.ij^' 
And  hurled  rviy-wherc  their  wafers ihccn, 
Thnt,  ii**  thi  y  l)it  ker'd  thro'  the  funny  glade, 
Iho*  ipftlef'.  Hill  th'mfrlv.-^;  a  l-Jling   muiirui-. 
mad''. 


IV. 

Join  4;  ir.  ir,.i  prr.ffle  of  fh*  prrling  rJiis,  ■ 
Were  ;:i;-rd  the  !.».vln^(  herds  along  the  vai'^. 
Ar.d  ilorks  loud-blearing  from  the  diflant  hi.)', 
And  vicr.nt  fbcphcrils  pipin^r  in  the  dale ; 
Anil  now  and  fhrn  freer  Philomel  would  wail 
Or  (lofk-dovee  plr.In  amid  the  forefl  defp. 
That  drowfy  ruftlf  d  to  the  fighing  gal-r ; 
i\  nd  Aill  a  coil  the  trral^hopper  dffl  korp ; 
Wt  all  chef.^  Ibvnd*  yblent  inclined  all  to  fl-:' ; 


»saa 


THE  CASTLE  OF  INDOLENCE. 

CANTO  I. 

And  tt*  /ii^fe  luxury, 
Whtnfw  a  litilt  tt/at,  alas  / 
tVt  livJ  right  jfUUiy. 

I. 

O  MORTAL  Man  j  who  IveH  here  by  toil, 
Do  not  complain  of  this  thy  herd  eftatr ; 
That  like  aA  emmet  thou  mu^t  ever  moil, 
i3  a  I:ui  iemence  of  an  ancient  date; 
And,  certes,  there  U  far  it  raafon  g^:tt ; 


I'ijU  in  x\.c  piiLir  c?f  ih.-  vale,  above, 
A  fible.  liknr,  fuL^mn.  forcft  flood, 
710  I  Where  non^hr  linr  fbadowy  forms  wan  feen  r.t  r.:ov 
A-  lilrfsfarcvM  ir  her  dreaming  mood  ; 
And  i»n  the  h'l*',  on  either  fide,  a  wood 
C)i"  blacker :r.g  pines,  by  w.':v;:.;r  to  and  tro. 
Sent  f».»rrK  a  fecpy  horror  thro'  the  blood ; 
And  where  this  valley  winded  out,  below, 
Tl^  murn:arirj^   mam  was  heard,  ard  Ic.ircJ 
heard,  to  r!o\v. 


VL 

A  pleafing  btid  of  Jrowfy-hcad  it  Wds, 
Of  Dreams  tliat  wave  before  the  half- (hut  c)  / 
And  of  gay  Caftlcs  in  the  clouds  that  pa£i), 
for  ever  flu&ing  round  a  fummcr  l!:y  ; 
Th^rc  eke  the  foft  Delights,  that  witchingly 
Jnilil  a  wanton  fwo:^.tncfs  thro*  the  breaft, 
And  the  calm  Fleafures,  always  hover'd  nigh  : 
But  whate'er  liqnckM  of  noyance  i>r  unreft 
^>V'>s  hr.  far  off.  e^j-eirj  from  this  drliricus  r^*! 
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VII. 
The  landfcape  fucli,-iiifpiringperfeA  eafe, 
Where  IndolcDCc  (for  fa  the  wizard  hight) 
Clofe-hLd  his  Oaftle  micl  embowering  tre&iy 
That  half-ihut  out  the  beams  of  Phoebus  bright, 
And  made  a  kind  of  chequer'd  day  and  night : 
Mean  while,  unceafing  at  the  mafly  gate, 
Beneath  a  fpacious  palm,  the  wicked  wight 
Was  placM,  and  to  his  lute,  of  cruel  fate, 
And   labour  harlh,  complainM,  lamenting  mans* 
cihite. 

VIII. 

Thither  continual  pilgrims  crowded  ft  ill, 
J'rora  all  the  roads  of  earth  that  pafs  there  by ; 
For  as  they  chanc*d  to  breathe  on  neighbouring 

hill, 
The  freihnefs  of  this  valley  fmotc  their  eye, 
And  drew  them  ever  and  anon  more  nigh ; 
Till  cluflering  round  th*  enchanter  falfe  they  hung, 
Ymolten  with  his  fyrcn  melody, 
\M:\\e  o*cr  the  enfeebling  lute  his  hand  he  ilung. 
And    to    the    trembling   chords   thcfe    tempting 

ycrfcs  fung : 
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Behold,  ye  PllgrinM  of  this  cmh !  behold, 

See  all  "but  man  with  unearnM  pleafure  gay ; 

See  her  bright  robes  the  butterfly  unfold. 

Broke  from  her  wintry  tomb  in  prime  pf  May ! 

What  youthful  bride  can  equal  her  array  ? 

Who  can  with  her  for  eafy  pleafure  vie  ? 

From  mead  to  mead  with  gentle  wing  to  ftray^ 
'*  Froni  flower  to  flower  on  balmy  gales  to  fly, 
'*  hi  allfhe  has  to  do  beneath  the  radiant  iky. 

X. 

*  Buhold  the  merry  minflrcls  of  the  Morn, 
*'  The  fwarmihg  fongflersof  the  carelefs  grove, 
Ton  thoufand  thro;it9,  that,  from  the  flowering 

thorn, 
P!ymn  their  good  God,  and  carol  fweet  of  love. 
Such  grateful  kindly  raptures  them  emove  ; 
Tiicy  neither  plough  nor  fow;  ne,  fit  for  flail, 
P.^CT  to  the  barn  the  nodded  (heaves  they  drove, 
Vet  theirs  each  harvcft  dancing  in  the  gale, 
Whatever  crowns  the  hill,  or  fmiles  along  the 
vale. 

.  XI. 

**  putcafl  of  Nature,  Man  !  the  wre/chrd  rlrall 
**  Of  bitter  dropping  fweat,  of  fweltry  pa'iii. 
Of  cares  that  cat  away  thy  heart  with  gaU, 
And  of  the  vices  an  inhuman  train. 
That  all  proreed  from  favage  thifft  of  gain ; 
Fcr  when  hard-hearted  Intcreftfirft  began 
I'o  poifon  earth,  Adrxa  left  the  plain ; 
Guile,  Violence,  and  Murder,  fc:z*d  on  mao. 
And,  for  foft  milky  ftrcams,  wkh  blooci  the  ri- 
vers ran. 


ill. 

Come,  ye!  whoftill  the  cumbrous  load  of  life 
Piifh  hiird  up  hill,  but  as  the  farther  flecp 
■Ye  tf uft  to  gaio,  and  put  ac  end  to  /Irife* 
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Down  thunders  back  thh  ftone  with  mighty 

fweep, 
And  hurls  your  labours  to  the  valley  dtep. 
For  e^r  vain  ;  come,  and,  withoute;}  iee, 
I  in  oblivion  will  your  forrows  ftcep. 
Your  Cc.res,  your  toils ;  will  fteep  you  in  a  fea 
Of  full  delight :  O  come,  ye  weary  Wights !  to 

me.' 

Xlll. 

With  me  you  need  not  rife  at  early  dawn. 
To  pafs  the  joylcfs  day  in  various  ftounds; 
Or,  louting  low,  on  upftart  Fortune  f awn^^ 
And  fell  fair  honour  for  fome  paltry  pounds; 
Or  thro'  th'r  city  take  your  dirty  rounds. 
To  cheat,  and  dun,  and  lye,  and  vxflt  pay. 
Now  flattering  bale, now  giving  Iccret  wounds; 
Or  prowl  in  cdurts  of  law  for  human  prey. 
In  venal  fenate  thieve,  or  rob  on  broad-  highway. 

XIV. 
No  cocks,  with  me,  to  ruftic  labour  call. 
From  village  on  to  village  founding  clear; 
To  tardy  fwain  no  fhrill-vojc'd  matrons  fquall ; 
No  dogs,  no  babes,  no  wives,  to  ftun  your  ear; 
No  hammers  thump :  no  horrid  blackfmith  fear. 
No  noify  tnidcfman  your  fweet  flumbers  ftart 
With  founds  that  are  a  mifery  to  hear ; 
But  all  is  calm,  as  would  delight  the  heart 
Of  Sybarite  of  old,  all  Nature,  and  all  Art. 
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XV. 

Candour 


rezgns,  mdplgert. 


Here    nought  but 

Eafe, 
Good-natv.rM   Lounging,   lau|i(eiiDg   up   and 

down: 
They  who  are  plcas'd  tbemfelves  muft  always 

pleafe ; 
On  others*  ways  they  never  fquint  a  frown, 
N^r  heed  what  haps  in  hamlet  or  in  town  : 
Thus,  from  the  fource  of  tender  IndolehcCf 
With  milky  blood  the  heart  is  overflown, 
Is  footh'd  and  fweeten'd  by  the  foclal  fenfe; . 
For  interefl,  envy,   pride,  and  firife,'  ire  ba> 

riifh'J  heoce. 
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XVI. 

What,  what  is  virtue,  but  repofe  of  miody 
'*  A  pure  ethereal  calm,  that  knows  no  florm, 
'*  Above  the  reach  of  wild  Ambition's  wind, 
"  Above  thofe  paflions  that  this  world  deform. 
And  torture  man,  a  proud  malignant  worm  i 
But  here,  inilead,  foft  gales  of  paffion  play. 
And  gently  ftir  the  heart,  thereby  to  form 
A  quicker  fcnfe  of  joy  ;  as  breezes  firay 
Acrofs  th*  enhven'd  fides,  aod  make  then  itiil 
more  gay. 
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XVIi. 

The  beft  of  men  have  ever  lov'd  repofe ; 

They  hate  to  mingle  in  the  fllthy  fray. 

Where  the  foul  fours,   and   gradual  rancour 

grows, 
Imbitter*d  store  from  peevifli  day  to  day, 
F/en  tbofe  -nrhom  Fame  h?.s  lest  hvrfsdrei^  ray, 
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From  »  boTe  wofld  at  hft  have  fiol*a  rnmxf : 
So  Sdpw,  t«  die  iilc  OnuBaa  Imr 
Rctif iB|^f  tiftffit  ft^  ht  new  knew  bcfivic* 


XTHI- 

But  if  a  little  eaetdfe  yoa  ckMfe, 
Semexeft  for  cafe,  'citDOtlbrbiddeD  heie^ 
Amid  the  grovo  yoa  may  iodiilfe  the  Mofe, 
Or  tcB4  the  bloomt,  a^  deck  the  vernal  year; 
Or«  foftly  ftealtii^,  wiHi  ymv  watry  gear, 
AUng  the  breeki»  ilie  crimfiiD  fpottedfiry 
Tos  may  defaufe;  the  wfaiUk,  amused,  yov  bear 
Mmt  the  Iraaife  Ibeam,  aad  novir  the  zephyr** 

%h» 
Attonod  tD  the  tmdaaiid  wo»dhad  mdody . 


XIX. 
^  Otriefoaafbilirl  to  heap  op  eftate, 
^  Leung  the  days  you  fee  beneath  the  fun ; 
^  When«faddeo,  comet  blind  uerelenting  Fate, 
**  And  givm  the  uatailed  portico  you  have  woo, 
**  With  nithleTs  toil,  and  many  a  vrretdi  undone, 
*^  To  tiioSe  wbo  mock  yon  gone  to  Pluto's  reign, 
"  Thtfc  with  (ad  ghoils  to  piiie,and  Qudaws  <hm : 
**  Botfueiciaofvaoiticamoft  vain, 
**  To  toUCorvhatywifacmmitoiliiig  may  obtain'* 


He  ceas*d,bat  (kill  thoir  trembling  evs  retalo'd 
The  deep  vibrations  of  his  witching  fong, 
That,  by  a  kind  of  magic  power,  conftrain*d 
To  enter  in,  peUpmcn»  the  Uftening  throng. 
Heaps  poiir'd  on  bes^M,  and  yet  they  flipt  along 
Iq  iilent  eale ;  as  when  beneath  the  beam 
Of  famner  moons,  the  diftuit  woods  among, 
Orbrlbme  flood  sdl  (ilver*d  with  the  gleam. 
The  loft-embodied'Fays  thro*  airy  portal  flream. 

XXI. 

"Rj  the  fmooth  demon  Co  it  orderM  was. 
And  here  his  baneful  bounty  firH  began  s 
Though  foin«  th^re  were  who  would  not  futtbcr 

pafs» 
And  his  alluring  baits  fufpe^ed  turn. 
The  wife  diftruft  die  too  fair-fpoken  man. 
Yet  thro*  the  gate  they  eaft  a  wiihful  eye  *. 
Not  to.  move  on,  perdie,  is  aK  they  can ; 
For  do  their^vcry  bsftthey  cannot  fly. 
But  oAmi  eaah  way  look,  and  often  forely  iigh. 

XXII. 
When  this  the  watchAii  wicked  wizard  faw, 
Wkh  Mdtn  spring  he  leaped  upon' them  ftraight, 
And  iboA  at  toach*d  by  his  unhaibwed  paw. 
They  fouod  themfelsas  within  the  curled  gate*. 
FuU  haCdM  be  n|Mi(s*d,like  that  of  Fate. 
Kot  Qxanget  were  of  old  the  giant  cttw. 
Who  fought  to  pnll  high  Jove  from  regal  ftate ; 
Tho'  feeble  wretch  he  feemMtof  faUow  hue, 
Certety  wto-Mubb  gni%»  will  that  encoumer 
file. 

xxni.    . 

For  wbomCoieV  dit  ^lUte  tato  la  hand* 
rh«ifjoiitt«afikiiity  their  fbewimehitpaGe, 


IAb  lithe  Aey  grow  at  any  vfflflmr  wao£« 
And  of  their  v^j^'d  fisfce  rdnuBa  no  tt; 
So  when  aaaiden  £ur,  of  modeft  Kraee» 
In  all  hor  bmcom  bkoa^ag  Bfay  of  dMrma, 
Is  leiscd  an  Ibme  lofd*s  hot  embrace. 
She  wateth  'vcty  weakly  as  &e  wama, 
llkea,  fighing,  yidda  her  up  to  hrve^o  ddicox 


XXIV. 
Wak'd  by  the  crowd,  flow  firom  his  bencJl  mrofc 
A  conaeiy,  ftill-fpread  porter,  fvrola  vrith  lleep ; 
His  ealm,  broad,  thoogktlefe,  afpe&  breath*d  re- 

pofe, 
Aad  in  fweet  torpor  he  was  plui^^  deep. 
Nor  could  himlelf  from  ceafdefa  yawning  keep; 
While  o'er  his  eyes  the  drowfy  liquor  ran^ 
Thro'  which  his  halS>wak*d  fool  would  feiatly  peer, 
Then  uking  his  bbck  fUS,  he  call'd  his  man,  ' 
And  roosM  niaalelf  as  much  aa  roolc   himfclf  b? 

can. 

XXV. 

The  lad  teap'd  Ughtly  at  his  maller'a  call  -. 

He  was  to  weet,  a  little  rogniflh  page. 

Save  deep  and  pisy,  who  minded  nooght  at  att, 

like  moft  the  untaught  ftnpliogs  of  hie  age. 

This  boy  be  kept  eaai  bana  to  dileogagc;. 

Garters  and  buckles,  taflc  for  him  unfit. 

But  ill-becoming  his  grave  perfonage. 

And  which  his  portly  paunch  would  not  permit. 

So  this  fame  limber  pge  to  all  performed  it. 

XXVL 

Mean-time  the  mafter-porter  wide  difpXayM 
Great  ftore  of  caps,  of  flippers^  and  of  gowns. 
Wherewith  he  thofe  who  eater'd  in  array'd, 
Looie  as  the  breeze  that  plays  along  the  downs, 
And   waves  the    fummer-woods  when   cvenicg 

frowns. 
O  fair  undrefs!  beft  dre&!  it  checks  no  vein. 
But  every  flowing  limb  in  pleafure  drowns, 
And  heightens  eafe  with  grace.    This  done,  right 

rain, 
Sir  Porter  fat  him  down,  and  turn'd  (^  fleep  again. 

XXVII. 

Thns  eafy  robb*d,  they  to  the  fountain  fped. 
That  in  the  middle  of  the  court  up-threw 
A  ftream,  high  fpouting  from  its  liqoid  bed. 
And  falUng  back  ^^ain  in  drisatly  dew ; 
There  each  deep  draughts,  as  deep'  he  tblrflrd, 

drew. 
It  was  a  fountain  of  Nepenthe  rare, 
Whence,  aa  Dan  Homer  fin^s,  hage  pkafaunrf 

grew. 
And  fweet  oblivion  of  vile  earthly  care ; 
Fair  glorious  waking  thoughts,  and  joyous  dreamt 

more  fair. 

xxvni. 

This  rite  perform'd,  all  inly  ^ileas'd  and  ftill, 
Witbduten tfomp,  waaprodamatioo made; 
"  Ye  foos  of  Indolence  I  do  what  ynu  will, 
*^  And  wander  wbort  yon  lift,  thro*  haU  or  gls^  - 
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^  Be  DO  mftti's  pleafure  for  aDother  ftaid ; 
"  Let  esdi  su  Hkes  dim  beft  his  hours  employ, 
^*  And  curs'd  be  he  ilrho  minds  his  neighbour's 

trade  t 
**  Here  dwells  kind  eafe  snd  nnrepronng  joy  : 
*<  He  little  merits  blifs  who  others  can  annoy  ' 


t» 


XXIX. 

Strait  of  thefe  cndlefs  numbers* fwarmix^  round. 
As  thick  as  idle  motes  in  funny  ray, 
Kot  one  eftfoons  in  view  was  to  be  found. 
But  every  man  ftroU'd  off  his  own  glad  way ; 
"Wide  o*cr  this  ample  court's  blank  area. 
With  all  the  lodges  that  thereto  pertainM, 
No  living  creator  e  could  be  feen  to  ftray , 
While  ((Mitade  and  perfed  filence  reignM, 
So  that  to  thick  you  dreamt  y6a  akneft  was  con- 
firainM. 

XXX. 

As  Y,'htn  a  fhepherd  of  the  Hebrid-ifies*, 
Plac'd  far  amid  the  melancholy  mam, 
(Whether  it  be  lone.&ncy  him  beguiles. 
Or  that  aerial  beings  fometimes  deigo 
To  ftand  embodied  to  our  fenfes  plaun^) 
Sees  on  the  naked  hill  or  valley  low, 
The  whUll  in  ocean  Phoibus  dips  his  wain, 
A  vad  afTcmbly  moving  to  and  fro. 
Then  all  at  oace  in  air  dillidves  the  wondrous 
fhow. 

XXXI. 

Ve  Gods  of  Qmet  and  of  Sleep  profound ! 
Whole  fo&  dominiou  o*cr  this  Cailie  fways. 
And  all  the  widely-lilent  places  round, 
Forgive  nic,  if  my  trembling  pen  difplays 
What  never  yet  was  fung  in  mortal  lays. 
But  how  {hall  I  attempt  fuch  arduous  (Iring, 
1  who  have  fpent  my  nights  and  nightly  days 
In  this  foulKieadeniiig  place,  loofc  loitering  ? 
Ah!   how    ihail  1  for  tiiis   uprear  my  moulted 
wing? 

XXXII. 

Come  on,  my  Mufc !  nor  ftoop  to  low  defpair, 
Thou  imp  of  Jove  !  touch *d  by  celeftial  fire. 
Thou  yet  Ihah  fing  of  war  and  a<5lions  fair, 
Which  the  liold  fons  of  Britain  will  ixxfpire ; 
Of  ancient  bards  thou  yet  (halt  fweep  the  lyre ; 
Thou  yet  (halt  tread  in  Tragic  pall  the  ftage. 
Paint  iove*s  enchanting  woes,  the  hero's  ire. 
The  fage's  calm,  the  patriot's  noble  rage, 
DafluAg  corruption  down  tluo*  every  worthless 
age 

xxxin. 

Ihe  doors,  that  knew  no  fhrill  alarming^  bdl, 
Ko  curfed  knocker  ply'd  by  villain's  hand, 
ScIf-openM  into  halls,  where  who  can  tell 
What  elegance  and  grandenr  wide  expand, 
The  pride  of  Turkey  aud  of  Pafia  hmd  ? 

*  T6e/i  tjlands  oh  tbt  'aufiem  c^  of  StttUmf  ealhd 

the  lltbridu% 


Soft  quilts  on  quilts,  on  carpets  ctrpets  fpretd. 
And  couches  ftretch'd  around  in  feemly  btnd. 
And  endtefs  pillows  rife  to  prop  the  head ; 
So  that  each  fpadoizs  room  was  one  foU-CwdSne' 
bed. 

xxxnr. 

And  every  where  huge  covtr*d  tables  ftood. 
With  wines  high  flavoured  and  rich  viands  er6wii*d; 
Whatever  fprightly  j»ice  or  tafteful:  fo#d 
On  the  green  bofont  of  this  earth  are  feood. 
And  all  old  Ocean  genders  in  his  round : 
Some  hand  unfeen  tbefe  filently  difplay^d, 
£*en  undemanded  by  a  iign  or  found ; 
You  need  but  wllh,  and,  inftantly  obeyM, 
Fair  rang*d  the  diflies  rofe,  and  thick  the  ghflb 
play*d. 

XXXV. 

Here  Freedom  reign*d  without  the  lead  alloy ; 
Nor  goflip'stale,  nor  ancient  maiden's  gall. 
Nor  ^intly  Spleen,  durft  murmur  at  our  joy,  - 
And  with  cnvenom'd  tongue  oar  pleafures  pall. 
For  why  ?  there  was  but  one  great  rule  for  all; 
To  wit,  that  each  fbould  work  his  own  dciire. 
And  eat,  drink,  lludy,  deep,  as  it  may  fall. 
Or  melt  the  time  in  love,  or  wake  the  lyre, 
Aud  carol  what,  unbid,  the  Mufes  might  ini^ire 

XXXVI. 
The  rooms  with  coftly  tapdftry  were  hung. 
Where  was  inwoven  many  a  gentle  taie,^ 
Such  as  of  old  the  rural  poets  fusg. 
Or  of  Arcadian  or  Sicilian  vale ; 
Reclining  lovers,  in  the  lonely  dale. 
Pour'd  forth  at  large  the  fwectly-tortur'd  heart. 
Or,  fighing  tender  paffion,  fwcUM  the  gale. 
And  taught  charm'd  echo  to  refound  thieir  Ihivt. 
While  flocks,  woods,  ftreams,  around,  repofe  loA- 
peace  impart. 

XXXVII. 

Thofc  pleasM  the  mad  where,  by  a  cunning  liasd« . 
Dcpaiuted  was  the  Patriarchal  age, 
What  time  Dan  Abraham  left  the  Chaldee  hmd. 
And  paftur'd  00  from  verdant  ft  age  to  ftage, 
Wlure  fields  aiul  fountains  frelh  could  beft  eB|ttge. 
Toil  was  not  then.    Of  nothing  took  they  hotd, 
(Int  with  wild  beafts  the  fylvan  war  to  wage. 
And  o*er  vaft  plains  their  herds  and  flocks  to  feed : 
Bleft  ibni  of  Nature  they  \  true  Golden  Age  indeed ! 

xxxviii. 

Sometimes  th^  pencil,  in  cool  airy  hallf. 
Bade  the  gay  bloom  of  vernal  landicapes  rife. 
Or  autunm*s  wied  0iadei  imbrownthe  >val!8t 
Now  the  black  temped  ftrikes  the  »ftoai(h'd  ^ret  a 
Now  down  the  ileep  the  flaihing  torrextf  flics ; 
The  trembling  fun  now  plays  o*er  ocevi  h\ixt^ 
And  now  rude  mountains  iromu  amid  the  ikies  • 
Whatever  Lorrain  light*touch*d  with  foftening  hue. 
Or  favage  Rofa  dafh'd,  or  learned  Pouifio  drew. 

xxxix. 

Each  found,  too,  here  to  languijhment  inclined, 
X4uU'd  the  weak  bofooai,  aud  induced  eaic; 
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Aerial  moiic  in  thp  y/axhUag  wlad. 
At  (iiilaAce  riiing  oft',  by  fmall  decrees 
Nearly:  aod  nearer  came,  til  o*er  the  treat 
U  bnngy  and  breath 'd  uich  i'ouI-dJTolvIug  airs 
As  did,  alas  !  with  folc  pefilition  pleafe  : 
Entangled  deep  in  ics  enchanting  foares, 
ThcMening  heart  forgot  ail  duties  and  all  cares. 

XL. 

A  certain  oiuflcy  never  known  befure, 
,Here  1  u ll'd  the  pex) Uv«  melancholy  inin d ; 
Full  eafily  obta/n'd.     Behoves  no  more/  -^ 
I^ut  fidr-long,  to  the  gently- waving  wind,  . 
1  o  lay  the  wcll-tun'd  inllrument  reclined,  ■ 
From  which,  with  airy*flying  fingers  light, 
3tryaiid  each  mortal  touch  the  moll  refia'd. 
The  God  of  Winds  drew  Ibunds  of  deep  delight. 
Whence,  with  juft  caufe,  the  harp  of  utEoIus  *  it  j 
hight. 

XLl. 

Ah  met  what  hand  can  touch  the  ikipg  {u  fine  ? 
Who  up  the  k)fty  diapafon  roil 
Such  iweet,  fuch  fad,  fuch  folenvn  airs  diviac. 
Then  kt  thcin  dowji  a^ain  into  the  foul  ? 
Now  rifiug  love  they  fitn u'd ;  now  pleaiing  dole 
They  breath*d«  in  tender  inufinj^s,  thro'  the  heart  | 
And  now  a  graver  facrcd  ftrain  :hey  flolc, 
As  when  fcraphic  hands  an  iiynm  impart ; 
"Wild-warbltng  Nature  ail>  above  the  rjacli  of  Art ! 

Such  the  gay  fplciiuour,.the  luxurlou*  {i^aIc, 
Of  Caliphs  old.  who  on  the  Tigris'  £ierc, 
In  mighty  Bagdat,  populous  and  grc:i;, 
Keld.  thck  bright  court,  where  was  of  i^cs  iV>rc, 
And  vcrfe,  love,  uiuiict  Hill  the  garland  wore  : 
When  Sleep  was  coy,  th«bard,  in  waiting-  there, 
CheciM  the  lone  niiu. light  with  the  JMulc'a  iorc/-, 
CompoCng  muilc  bade  his  dreams  he  f.iir, 
And  mufic  lent  new  gladnefs  to  the  morning  air. 

r  XLUL 

Near  the  pavilions  where  we  flept,  ilill  ran 
Softrtinkling  flarc»»»«,  and  daihiag  waters  fell, 
And  fobbinjf  breezes  f»gh*d,  and  oft'  begaii     .. 
(So  wock'd  the  wizard)  wintry  Uorms  to  Iwcll, 
As  {;esrven  and  earth  they  would  together  meil : 
At  doors  and  windows  thrcai'iiing  i'eom'  d  to  call 
i  he  demons  al  the  tcmpeft,  growling  fell, 
Vet  the  Icall  cntywcs  fovnd  ih^y  none.a:  41, 
Whence  fwcetcr  grew  our  ilecp,  fccurc  in  niuHy 
hall.  .  '      • 

XLIV» 
.Ard  hither  Morpheus  feut  b}6  kindeft  dreams, 
R^iMng  a  MlprJiji  of-g^yer  tiucl  and  grace, 

*  TUs  hmot^an  maghation  cf  thg  Author ^  th:re 
i>cir.^  />  fn€i  fuilf  an  i^rumstitt  called  Atclus^t  *i**rp^ 
'  L'bici>t  t»J»t9  pktied  againjl  a  tittle  rujhing  tr  current 
ofaht  pr^ducct  Mt  ejfea  btre  tifferibed, 

f   The  AraLlan  calipbs  bai  poets  amcnv  the  ojffi(.eys  of 
(ceir  court i  'wht>fc  ojjhe  itna^i  tv  4^  tvbat  h  her:  men- 


>  O'er  w'lich  -ws^  flaadowy  caft  Elyfiafi  ^c»ids, 
That  play'd,  in  waving  light*,  from  place  to  \.. 
And  (hed  a  rofeat  fmileoA  NatureVCace. 
Not  Titian's  pencil  e'er  could  fo  array, 
So  fleece  with  clonds  the  pore  ethereal  fpace ; 


Ne  could  it  e*er  fuch  melting  forms  difplny, 
^'isioofe  on  ilowerybeds  all  languxihingly  lay. 


XLV: 
No,  fair  tllofions !  artful  Phantoms !  no, 
Afy  Mufe  will  not  attempt  3rom'  Fairy  land. 
She  has  no  colours  chat  like  you  can  glow  ; 
To  catch  your  vivid  fcencs  too  grofs  her  hand. 
'But  fure  it  is,  was  ne'er  a  fubtlcr  band 
.Than  thefe  fame  guileful  angel-fecming  fprlgi '  . 
.Who  thus  in  dreams,  voluptiious,  foft,  and  b!^  .. 
jPour'd  all  th*  Arabian  heaven  upon  our  nij^bs 
And  hfelVd  them  oft*  beiidcs  with  more  rciir.\;  „ 
lights. 

XLVf. 

They  were  in  footh  a  moft  enciianttog  train, 
KVn  feigning  virtue  ;  flcilfbl  to  nnite 
With  evil  good,  and  ftrcw  with  pleafotc  pain  • 
But  for  thofe  fiends  whom  blood  and  ^^Is  defi^,:.' 
Who  hurl  the  wretch,  as  if  to  hell  outright, 
X}own,down  black  gulphs,  where  fuUcn  vraten  H' :, 
Or  hold  him  chmberin^  all  the  fcarfol  night 
On  beetling  dills,  or  pent  tn  rums  dcsqt. 
They,  till  due  time  fhoold  fervc,  wcrerbid  farlr::-: 
'*  to  keep. 

.  XLVfl, 

Ve  (guardian  Sptnts!  to  whom  mat!  is  <!e3r, 
From  thefe  foal  demon* -Ihirticl  the  midntghr  g'/^  "^ 
At'gcls  of  Fincy  and  of  Love  ?   be  dear, 
t\  ml  o'lrr  the  bbnkt>f  fleu^  vfiflRifc  a  bloom  : 
livokc  theracr<rd  fhadrs  of  Gfcefcc  and  Rome, 
And  let  them  virtue  with  a  loiifc  impart; 
tut  chicfa  while,  O!  Icotius  fronn  the  tomb 
Vhofe  long-loft  friends  for  whoni  in  love  wefat.f, 
Atid  fill  with  pious 'a«re  "and  joy-mi&t  woe  h: 
•  heart. 

XT.vnr. 

6r  are  yon  fportive  1 — Bid  the  morn  of  you»h 
Rife  to  new  light,  and  beam  affefh  the  days 
or  innocence,  fimplicity,  and  jtruf h. 
To  careb  eftrangM,  and  manhood's  thorny  wayj. 
VVhat  tranfport,  to  retrace  our  hoyifb  plays, 
Pur  eafy  blifs,  when  each  thing  joy  ftipply'd. 
The  woods,  the  mountains,  and  the  warbling  mxr' 
bi  the  wild  brooks ! — But,  fondly  wandering  wkJc 
^ty  Maffe !  refnnle  the  taflc  that  yet  doth  thee  «b;t!<. 

XLIX. 
One  great  amuf«:ment  of  our  houfehold  was, 
In  a  nugo  crystal  magic  globe  to  fpy. 
Still  as  you  tuui'd  it,  all  things  that  do  pafs 
tipon  this  ant-hill  earth  ;  wh<:rc  conilantly 
Ot  idly-bufy  men  theref^^'-fs  fry 
Run  buftling  to  and  frc  "%  -ft  loolifb  hade, 
ill  liefirch  of  pleafurcs  vs'     'hat  from  them  fijF, 
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Or  which  obtaioM  the  caitiffs  dare  not  tafte: 
When   nothing  IS  enjoy'd,  can  there  be  greater 
wade? 

L. 
Of  Vanity  the  Mirrgur  this  was  call*d. 
Here  you  a  muck^worm  of  the  town  might  fcey 
At  his  dull  deJk,  amid  his  legers  ftall*d, 
Ate  up  with  carking  care  and  penurie,  ~ 
Moft  like  to  carcafe  parch'd  on  gallow-tree. 
"  A  penny  laved  is  a  penny  got;'' 
Firm  to  this  fcoundrel-niaxim  keepeth  he, 
Ne  of  its  rigour  will  he  bate  a  jot, 
Till  it  has  quench*d  his  fire  and  baniihed  his  pot. 

Strait  from  the  filth  of  this  low  grub,  behold ! 
Comes  fluttering  forth  a  gaudy  fpendthrifc.heir, 
All  glolTy  gay,  enameli*aaU  with  gold, 
The  filly  tenant  of  the  fummer  air. 
In  folly  loft,  of  nothing  tabse  he  care; 
Pimps,  lawyersi  ftewards,  harlots,  flatterers  vile. 
And  thieving  tradefmen,  him  among  them  fiiare; 
His  father's  gboft  from  JLimborlake,  the  while, 
Sees  this,  which  more  damnation  doth  upon  him 

pile. 

LII, 
This  globe  pourtrayM  the  race  of  learned  men 
Still  at  their  books,  and  turning  o'er  the  page 
Backwards  and  forwards :  oft*  they  foatch  the  pen. 
As  if  infpir'd,  and  in  a  Thefpian  rage. 
Then  write,  and  blot,  as  would  your  roth  engage. 
Why,  Authors!  all  this  fcrawl  and  fcribblmg 

fore  ? 
To  lofe  the  prefent,  gain  the  future  age, 
Praifcd  to  be  when  you  can  hear  no  more, 
Aud  much  enrich'd  yritli  fame  whcp  ufelefs  worldly 

ttorc  ? 

Lm. 

Then  would  a  fplendid  city  cife  to  view, 
With  carts,  and  car's,  and  coaches^  roaring  all : 
Wide  pour'd  abroad  behold  the  giddy  crew. 
See  how.  they  dafli  along  from  wall  to  wall ! 
At  every  door,  hark  how  they  thundering  call ! 
Good  I^ord  !  what  can  this  giddy  rout  excite  ? 
Why,  on  each  other  with  fell  tooth  to  fall, 
A  neighbour's  fortune,  feuuf ,  or  peace,  to  blight. 
And  make  new  tirefome  parties  for  the  coming 
night. 

LIV. 
The  puzaliiicr  f«us  of  Party  next  appear'd. 
In  dark  cabals  and  nightly  juntos  met, 
And  flow  they  whilpcr'd  clofe,  now  flirugging 

.    rear'd 
Th'  important  fhoulder ;  then,  as  if  to  get 
New  light,  their  twinkling  eyes  were  inward  fct. 
No  foooer  Lucifer  |  recalls  affairs. 
Than  forth  they  various  ruih  in  mighty  fret ; 
When,  lo !  puib'd  up  to  power,  and  crown'd  their 

'  cares. 

In  conies  another  fctt,  and  kicketh  them  down 
flairf. 


Vol.  Vm. 


t  Tti  Mcrnhg  Star, 


I  LV. 

'  But  what  moft  (hew'd  the  vanity  of  life, 

I  Was  to  behold  the  nations  all  on  fire. 
In  cruel  broils  engag*d,  and  deadly  firife,.- 
Moft  Chriftian  kings,  inflam'd  by  black  <(efire. 
With  hoootirable  ruffians  izf  their  hire, 
Caufe  war  to  rage,  and  bloq||  around  to  pour: 
Of  this  fad  work  when  eaah  begins  to  tire. 
They  fit  them  down  juft  where  they  were  before, 
I'iU  for  new  fcenes  of  woe  peace  Ihall  their  fcM^te 
reftore. 

LVI. 

To  number  up  the  thouftinds  dwelling  here. 
An  ufelefs  were,  and  eke  an  endlefs  tlik ; 
From  kings,  and  thofe  who  at  the  helm  appear. 
To  gipfics  brown  in  fummer-glades  who  bsdk. 
Yea  many  a  man,  perdie,  I  could  unmaik, 
Whofe  dcik  and  table  make  a  fnlemn  fhow. 
With  tapc-ty'd  trafb,  aud  fuits  of  fools,  that  aik 
For  place  or  penfion,  laid  in  decent  row ; 
But  thefe  I  pailen  by,  with  namelefs  numbers  moc. 

LVII. 

Of  all  the  gentle  tenants  of  the  place. 
There  was  a  man  of  fpecial  grave  remark ; 
A  certain  tender  gloom  o'erfpread  his  face, 
Penfive,  not  fad;  in  thooghc involv'd,  not  dark; 
As  foot  this  man  could  fing  as  morning  lark. 
And  teach  the  nobleft  morals  of  the  l^art; 
But  thefe  his  talents  w^e  yburied  ftark     ; 
Of  the  fine  ftores  he  nothing  would  impart. 
Which  or  boon  Nature  gave,  or  natiU:&-paintisg 
Art. 

LVIII. 

To  noontide  fiiades  incontinent  he  ran. 
Where  purh  the  brook  with  flecp-invicing  found. 
Or  when  Dan  Sol  to  flope  his  wheels  began. 
Amid  the  broom  he  baflt'd  him  on  the  gcound. 
Where  the  wild  thyme  and  camomoil  are  found ; 
There  would  he  linger  till  the  lateft  ray 
Of  light  fate  trembling  on  the  welkin's  bound. 
Then  homeward  thro'  the  twilight  ihadows  ftrty. 
Sauntering  and  flow :  fo  had  he  pafled  many  a  day. 

LIX. 

Yet  not  in  thoughtlefs  flumber  were  they  paft ; 
For  oft'  the  heavenly  fire,  that  lay  couceaiM 
Beneath  the  fleeping  embers,  mounted  faft. 
And  all  its  native  light  anew  reveal'dCt 
Oft'  as  he  travcrs'd  the  cerufean  field, 
And  markt  the  clouds  that  drove  before  the  wind. 
Ten  choulaud  glorious  fyftcms  would  he  build. 
Ten  thoufand  great  ideas  fiU'd  his  mind : 
But  with  the  clouds  they  fled,  and  left  no  trace 
behind. 

LX. 

With  him  was  fometimes  joined,  in  filent  walk, 
(Profoundly  filent,  for  they  never  fpoke) 
One  fliyer  ftill,  who  quite  detefted  talk  ; 
Oft'  ftung  by  fpleen,  at  once  away  he  broke 
To  groves  of  pine  and  broad  o'erlhadowing  oak ; 
There  inly  thrill'd,  he  wativki'dali  alone, 


So6 
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Aod  on  iumrdf  bis  peniivc  fury  woke, 
Ne  ever  Dttcr'd  won!,  fa-ve  when  firft  flione 
The  glittering  flar  of  eve-—*'  1  bank  Heaven  t  the 
da]p  is  done." 

.  Lxr. 

Here  Inrk'da  wretch#rho  had  n«t  crept  ahrosd 
For  forty  years,  ne  fice  of  mortal  ieen  ; 
In  chamber  brooding  Irlre  a  loathly  toad, 
And  fure  his  linen  was  not  very  clean.  ^ 

Through  fecrct  loop-holes,  that  had  pradlis'd  been 
Near  to  his  bt- d,  his  dinner  vile  he  took ; 
Unkempt  and  rough,'cf  Iqualid  face  and  mien, 
Our  CaiUe  s  (hame .'  whencd,  fi-oni  his  filthy  nook. 
We  drove  the  villaiB  out  for  fitter  Mr  to  look.- 

LXII. 

One  day  there  chaonc'd  into  thcfe  halls  to  rove 
A  joyous  youth,  who  took  yon  at  iirfl  fi^rht ; 
Him  the  wild  wave  of  plealxire  hither  drove, 
Before  the  fprightly  tempcft  toflin^  light ;    ^ 
Certes,  he  was  a  moft  engaging  wi^hc, 
Of  focial  glee,  and  wit  humane,  tho'  keen, 
Turning  the  night  to  day,  and  day  to  night : 
For  him  the  merry  bcHs  had  rbng,  I  ween, 
If  in  this  nook  of  quiet  bells  had  ever  been. 

LXIll. 

But  not  e>n  pl£a(nre  to  ezcefs  is  good : 
What  moft  elates  then  finks  the  fool  as  low  : 
When  fpring-tide  joy  pours  in  with  copious  flood^ 
The  higher  flill  th*  exniting  billows  flow. 
The  farther  back  again  they  flagging  go, 
And  leave  ns  grovelling  on  the  dreai7  (hore. 
Taugh^  by  this  fon  of  Joy,  wc  found  it  fo. 
Who,  whilil  he  ftaid,  kept  in  a  gay  uproar. 
Our  maddcn'd  Caftle  all,  the  abode  of  Sleep  no 
more. 

LXIV. 
A)  when  in  prime  of  June  a  burni(h*d  f!y, 
Sprung  from  the  meads,  o*er  which  he  fweeps 

along, . 
Cheer'd  by  the  breathing  bloom  and  vital  (ky. 
Tunes  up  amid  thefe  airy  halU  his  fong, 
Soothing  at  firft  the  gay  repofiiig  throng ;' 
And  oft'  he  fips  their  bowl;  or,  nearly  drown'tl^ 
He,  tlicnte  recovering,  drives  their  beds  amorp,- 
And  fcarcs  their  ccirderfleep,  with  trv!«ip  profound. 
Then  out  again  he  fii^s,  to  wing  his  mazy  ronnd. 

LXV. 

Another  gu'cft  there  was,  of  fenfe  lefinM, 
Whafelt  each  worth,  for  every  worth  he  had : 
Sercnt,  yet  Wx-  m ;  humane,  yet  firm  his  mind ; 
As  little  touched  a^  any  man*'s  witli  bad  : 
Hirti  thro'  their  inmoft  walks  the  Mufc3  lad. 
To  him  the  facred  love  of  Nattfte  kct, 
And  fomecimes  would  he  make  our  valley  glad ; 
When  a»  we  found  i^ would  not  here  be  pent, 
To  him  the  better  fort  this  friendly  meffa^e  feet : 

Lxvr. 

*  Come,  dwell  with  ue,  true  fan  of  Virtue !  come ; 

*  Ent  if,  alas!  we  cannot  thee  pcrfuadc 

*  To  lioi  c>onC€nt  beneath  our  peaceful  domC| 


*  Ne  tver  more  to  tpnt  otfr  quiet  gUdt^ 

'  Yet  when  at  kft  thy  toils*  hot  illapaid, 

*  ShaHdead  thy  fire,  and  damp  ttaha'vaily  fpirl:. 

*  Thou  wile  be  glad  to  feck  the  rural  iSadc. 

*  There  to  indulge  the  Mule.  'andNacore  marib, 
*-  WetheBalDdgeforthcewiUxearxBKagky.Pi:L' 

JUXVII- 

Here  whilom  ligg'd  th*  JEfopiu  ^  of  ^se  a^. 
But  call'd  by  Fanie,  in  foul  yprxcked  deep, 
A  nuble  pride  reftor*d  him  to  the  ftag<e» 
A  nd  rous'^d  him  like  a  giant  from  hn>  flieep. 
£*««  frcim  his  flumbers  we  advantage  st;ap  : 
With  double  force  th*  enlivcn'd  iceoe  be  wake«. 
Vet  quits  not  Nature's  bounds.    He  knows  to  k^ 
Each  due  decorum.     NOW  the  heart  he  Ihakcs, 
And  now  with  well-ou-gM  fcnie  th.**  coiigiit^:! .' 
judgment  takes. 

Lxviir. 

A  bard  hert  dwelt,  more  fat  than  bard  be/cems, 
f  Who,  void  of  envy,  guile,  and  laft  of  gain, 
On  virtme  fttU,  and  Nfttnre's  pleafii;^  themes, 
Four'd  forth  bis  unpremeditated  flrain  * 
The  world  forfaking  with  a  calm  difdaio» 
Here  laogh'd  he  careleis  in  his  eafy  feat : 
Here  qbalTd,  eoeirekd  with  the  jpyoos  tram. 
Oft*  moralishi^  Age ;  his  ditty  fweet 
Ht  loathed  much  to  write,  ae  cazed  to  repear« 

Full  oft'  by  holy  feet  ovT  ground  Was  trod^ 
Of  clerks  good  plenty  here  yotk  mote  efpy  ; 
A  little,  round,  (at,  oily  xsatti  ofGod^ 
Was  one  I  chiefly  mark*d  among  the  fry : 
He  had  a  roguiih  twinkle  in  hi?  eye. 
And  ihone  all  glittering  with  ungodly  dew^ 
If  a  tight  damfel  chaonc'd  tptrippen  by; 
Which  when  obferv'd,  he  flirunk  into  his  mew, 
I  And  ftniit  w'oald  recolleA  his  piety  anew. 

txx. 

Nor  be  forgot  a  tribe  who  minded  nought 
fOM  inmates  of  the  place)  but  ftatenafiBiirs; 
They  look'd,  perdie,  as  if  they  deeply  thought, 
And  on  their  broW  fat  evtry  nation's  cares. 
I'hc  world  by  them  is  parceird  out  in  (hares, 
When  in  the  Half  of  Smoke  they  congrefs  hold, 
And  the  fage  berry  fun-burnt  Mocha  bears 
H«is  clear 'd  their  inward  eye-:  then,  fmokeo 

roU'd, 
Their  oracles  break  forth  myfterioos  as  of  old. 

LXXI. 

Here  languid  Beauty  kept  her  palc-facM  court: 
Beviss  of  dainty  dames,  of  high  degree. 
From  every  quarter  hither  made  refort. 
Where,  from  grofe  mortal  care  and  bofinefs  Uee, 
They  lay,  pour'd  oot  in  eife  and  luxury : 
Or  (hould  they  a  vain  ibew  of  work  aflUue^ 
Alas  i  and  wcll-a.day !  what  can  it  be  f 
To  knot,  to  twift,  to  range  the  vernal  bloom; 
But  far  is  caft  the  diftaff,  fpintung*wheol,  and  looSL 

*  Mr,  ^w. 

f  The  follnvrng  imes  of  tbu  fMitiut  wtft  writ  % 
a /ri:nd  o[  the  Jlutkori 


T  H  O  M  8  O  y '^  .  P  6  E  W  S. 


'5<^7 


LXXII. 
Their  only  labour  was  to  kill  the  time; 
And  labour  4iire  tt  is,  and  weary  woe  : 
They  lit,  they  loll,  turn  o'er  lome  idle  rhyme, 
Thcn»  rifipsr  fudden,  to  the  ^lafs  they  go. 
Or  faBnter  K>rth,  with  tottering  Hep  und  flow. : 
This  ibon  too  rude  an  eKercifc  they  find ; 
Strak  on  the  couch  their  limbs  again  the^  throw, 
"Where  hours  on  hours  they  fighing  lie  rccHn*d, 
And  cburt  the  vapoury  god  foft-breathing  in  t^e 
wiad. 

LXXIII. 
Now  xnnft  i  mark  the  villainy  we  found  ; 
But,  ah  t  too  late,  as  fliall  eftibons  be  fliewa. 
A  place  here  was,  deep,  dreary,  under  ground. 
Where  ftill  our  inmates,  when  unpkafing  grown, 
Diiea8*d,  and  loathfomc,  privily  were  thrown. 
Far  from  the  light  of  heaven,  they  languiih*d  there^ 
Unpity^d  uttermg  many  i  bitter  groan  ; 
For  of  thele  wretches  ta^en  was  no  care  ; 
Fierce  fiends  and  hags  qf  hell  their  only  nurfps  w^e« 

LXXIV. 
Alas !  the  change  !  from  fceoes  of  joy  aad  reft, 
To  this  dark  den,  where  Sickncft  tofs*d  alway. 
I-ietc  Lethargy,  with  deadly  fleep  oppreft, 
StretchM  on  his  back,  a  mighty  lubbard,  lay 
Heaving  his  (ides,  and  fnored  night  and  day  ; 
To  Ilir  him  from  his  traunce  it  was  not  eatb. 
And  his  half-openM  eyoe  he  ihut  ilraitway ; 
He  led,  I  wot,  the  foftefl  way  to  death, 
And  uught  withoutcQ  paip  and  ilrifie  to  yield  xhe 
breath. 

Lxxy. 

Of  limbs  enormoQs,  but  witlial  uofound, 
Soft-fwoln  and  pale,  hece  lay  the  Hydropfy  ; 
Unwieldy  man  !  with  belly  monftrous  round. 
For  ever  fed  with  watery  fupply : 
For  (lill  he  drank,  and  yet  he  iliU  was  dry. 
And  moping  here  did  Hypochondria  fit, 
Mother  of  3pleen,  in  robes  of  various  dye. 
Who  vexed  was  full  oft'  with  ugly  fit ; 
And  Tome  her  frantic  deem*d,  and  fome  her  deem'd 
a  wit. 

LXXVI. 
A  lady,  proud  {he  was,  of  ancient  blood, 
Yet  oft*  her  fear  her  pride  made  crouchen  low ; 
She  felt,  or  fancy'd,  in  her  fluttering  mood. 
All  the  difeafes  which  the  fpittles  know. 
And  fought  all  phyfick  which  the  (hops  beftow, 
And  dill  new  leaches  and  new  drugs  would  cry. 
Her  humour  ever  wavering  to  and  fro ; 
For  fometimcs  ihe  would  laugh,  and  fometimes  cry, 
Then  fudden  waxed  wroth,  and  all  ihe  koew  not 
■ '  why. 

LXXVII. 
Fa  (I  by  her  fide  a  liilleft  maiden  pin'd. 
With  aching  h^d,  and  fqueamifh  heart-burnings ; 
Pale,   bloated,  cold,  ihe  feem*d  to  hate  mankind, 
Yet  lov*d  in  fecret  all  for-bidden  things. 
And  here  the  Tertian  ihakes  his  chilling  wings : 
"the  fleepIeTs  Ooathere  counts  the  crowing  cock«; 
A  wolf  now  gnaws  him,  now  a  ierpent  flings ; 
Whilft  Apoplexy  cramm'd  Intemperance  knocks 
Dowo  to  the  ground  at  opce,  at  bauher  fcUeth  ox. 


E 


CANrO  11. 

Ti^e  Kvr^hi  cf  Arit  and  TnJuJlry^ 
And  Bit  achievtntents  fair^ 
*rhai  hy  fj'ii  Gafift^t  overt hrovf 
Sccur*cf  and  ertm/ned  ztere. 

I. 
SCAP'D  the  CafHc  of  the  fire  of  Sin,' 
Ah !  where  (hall  1  fo  fwret  a  dwelling  find  ? 
for  all  around,  without,  and  all  within. 
Nothing  fave  what  delightful  was  and  kind. 
Of  goodnefs  favouring  atid  a  tender  mirid, '      • 
E*er  rofe  to  view  r  but  now  another  ilram. 
Of  doleful  note,  alas !  rentains  behind : 
I  now  muft  fmg  of  pfea^re  tnrn'd  to  pain. 
And  of  the  falfe  enchanter  Indolence  confiplain. 

jfs  there  no  patron  to  protctSl  the  Mufe, 

And  fence  for  her  Parnaffus^  barren  foil  ? 

To  every  labour  its  reward  accrues, 

And  they  are  fure  of  bread  who  fwink  and  moll ; 

But  a  fell  tribe  th*  Aonian  hive  defpoil. 

As  ruthlefs  wafps  oft*  rob  the  painful  bee  ; 

Thus  while  the  laws  not  guard  that  noblell  toil,  '. 

Ne  for  the  Mufes  other  meed  decree. 

They  praifird  arc  alone,  and  ftarve  right  merrily. 

III. 

I  care  not.  Fortune!  what  you  roe  deny; 

You  cannot  rob  me  of  free  Nature's  grace ; 
You  cannot  ihut  the  windows  of  the  fky. 
Thro'  which  Aurora  (hews  her  brightening  face ; 
You  cannot  bar  my  conftant  feet  to  trace 
The  woods  and  lawns,  by  living  ftream,  at  eve : 
Let  hralth  my  nerves  and  finer  fibres  brace, 
And  I  their  toys  to  the  great  children  leave : 
Of  fancy,  reaion,  virtue,  nought  can  me  bereave. 

IV. 

Come  then,  my  Mufc !  and  raife  a  bolder  fong; 
Come,  lig  no  more  upon  the  bed  of  iloth, 
Dragging  the  lazy  languid  line  along, 
Fond  to  begin,  but  ftill  to  finifh  loath. 
Thy  half-writ  fcrolls  all  eaten  by  the  moth  t 
Arife,  and  fmg  that  generous  imp  of  fame," 
Who  with  the  fons  of  Softnefs  nobly  wroth. 
To  fwecp  away  this  human  lumber  came, 
Qr  in  a  ohofen  few  to  roufe  the  ilun^bering  flame^ 

• 

In  Fairy-lai^d  there  Uv*d  a  knight  of  old. 

Of  features  ilern,  Selvaggio  well  yclep*d( 

A  rough  unpolilh'd  man,  robuft  and  bold, 

Bttt  wondrous  poor  ;  he  neither  Tow'd  nor  rcap'd. 

Ne  ftores  in  fummer  for  cold  winter  heap*d ; 

In  hunting  all  his  days  away  he  wore ; 

Now  fcorch'd  by  June,  now  in  November  (keep'd, 

Now  pinch*d  by  biting  January  fore, 

He  (lill  in  woods  purfu'd  the  libbard  and  the  boar. 

VI.' 
As  he  one  morning,  long  before  the  dawn, 
Prick'd  thro'  the  forcft  to  diflodge  his  pre)*, 
Deep  in  the  winding  bofom  of  a  lawn. 
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With  wood  tvild-fnng^d,  he  marVd  a  taper's  ray. 
That  frcm  the  beating  rain  and  wintry  fray 
Did  to  a  lonely  cot  his  fteps  decoy ; 
There,  up  to  earn  the  needments  af  the  day. 
He  found  Dame  Poverty,  nor  fur  nor  coy ; 
Her  he  comprcfs*d,  and  fill'd  her  with  a  lufty  boy. 

VII. 
Amid  the  grecn-wood  fhade  this  hoy  was  bred, 
Jind  grew  at  iaft  a  knighp  of  mackel  fdme. 
Of  adiTe  mind  and  vigorous  luilyhed. 
The  Knight  of  Arts  and  loduAry  by  name. 
Untxh  was  his  bed,  the  boughs  his  roof  did  frame ; 
He  knew  no  beverage  but  the  flowing:  ftream ; 
Hit  tafteful  wcU-cam'd  food  the  fylvan  game. 
Or  the  brown  fruit  with  which  the   woodlands 

teem  : 
The  fame  to  him  glad  fummer  or  the  winter  breme. 

VIII. 

So  pafs*d  his  youthly  morning,  void  pi  care, 

Wild  a9  the  colts  that  through  the  commons  run  : 

For  him  no  tender  parents  troubled  were. 

He  of  the  foreft  feem*d  to  be  the  fon. 

And  certes  had  been  utterly  undone, 

Jiijt  that  Minerva  pity  on  him  took, 

With  all  rhr.  gods  that  love  the  rural  wonne, 

I'hat  teach  ro  tame  the  foil  and  rule  the  Cfook ; 

Ke  did  the  I'acrcd  Nine  diCdain  a  gentle  look. 

IX. 

Of  fertile  genius  him  they  nurtor*d  well. 
In  every  fciencc  and  in  every  art, 
£y  which  mankind  the  thoughtlefs  brutes  cxce], 
That  can  or  ufe,  or  joy,  or  grace,  impart, 
I)i£clofing  all  tlie  powers  of  head  and  heart ; 
JNe  were  the  goooly  exercifes  fpar*d 
That  brace  the  nerves,  or  make  the  limbs  alert, 
Ami  mix  elailic  force  with  firmnefs  hard  : 
Was  ever  knight  on  ground  mote  be  w  ith  him 
compared. 

X. 

.^ometimeff,  with  early  morn,  he  mounted  gay 
'I'he  hjnfir-fieed,  ezulring  crer  the  dale, 
And  drew  the  rofeatc  breath  of  orient  day ; 
oonsctimes,  retiring  to  the  fecret  vale, 
Yclad  in  Iteel,  and  bright  with  burniPi'd  mail. 
He  ItrainM  the  bow,  or  toffc'd  the  founding  Ipeor  ; 
Or  darting  on  the  gaol,  outfirippM  the  gale  ; 
Or  wheeled  the  chariot  in  its  mid  career ; 
Or  firenuous  wreHIsd  hard  with  many  a  tough 
compeer. 

XI. 

At  other  times  he  pry*d  thro*  Nature's  (lore. 
Whatever  ihe  in  th'  ethereal  round  contains, 
Whatever  Ihe  hides  beneath  her  verdant  floor, 
The  vf«retabir  muX  thi^  mtncral  reigns ; 
Or  elfe  hr  fcano'd  the  globe,  thofc  fmall  dom.iins. 
Where  reikicrs  mortals  iuch  a  turmoil  keep, 
Itfifrns,  its  floods,  its  moKr.tains,  and  Its  plains  ; 
"Put  more  he  Acaich'd  the  mind,  and  roufc*d  from 

fleep 
'^'rtor<  D^uirtalietda  whccce  wc  hcfolc  anions  reap. 


XII. 

Nor  would  he  fcom  to  ftoop  from  high  fnirfuits 
Of  heavenly  IVuth,  and  ptadife  what  the  taughc 
Vain  U  the  tree  of  Knowledge  withoat.firuota. 
Sometimes  in  hand  the  fpadc  or  ploogh  he  canght. 
Forth-calling  all  with  which  booiO-earth  it  fraught; 
Sometimes  he  ply*d  the  ftrong  mechanic  tool. 
Or  rear'd  the  fabric  firoin.the  fineft  draught ; 
And  oft'  he  put  himfelf  to  Nq>tuiie*s  fchool^ 
Fighting  with  winds  and  waves  cm  'thp  Yczt  oenn 
pool. 

xni. 

To  folace  then  thefe  tougher  tolls,  he  try'd 
To  touch  the  kindling  eanvais  into  life ; 
With  Nature  hi&  creating  pencil  vy'd, 
With  Nature,  joyous  at  the  mimic  ftrife ; 
Or,  to  fuch  ihapcs  as  grac*d  If  ygmal'ioo's  wifo 
He  hew*d  the  marble ;  or  with  varied  fire. 
He  ruubM  the  trumpet  and  the  martial  fife  ; 
Or  badf;  the  lute  fweet  tendernefs  ioijpire ; 
Or  verfes  framed  that  well  might  wake  Apollo's 
Jyrc. 

XIV. 

Accompli(h*d  thus,  he  from  the  woods  iffu*d^ 
Full  of  great  aims,  and  bent  on  bold  enterprise; 
I'he  work  which  long  he  in  his  bi-eaft  had  brew'd 
Now  to  perfori^  he  ardent  did  devife, 
'I'o  wif,  a  barbarous  world  to  civilize. 
Eai  th  was  till  then  a  boundlefs  foreft  wild. 
Nought  to  be  fceu  but  favage  wood  and  flcies; 
No  cities  nourifh'd  arts,  no  culture  fmiPd, 
No  government,  no  laws,  no'gentle  manners  mild^ 

XV. 

A  rifggpcd  wight,  tlic  word  of  br^te^,  was  man ; 
On  his  own  wretched'  kind  he,  ruthlefs,  prcy'd ; 
The  (Irbngefl  ftill  the  weakelt  over- ran; 
In  every  country  mighty  robbers  fway*d,' 
And  guile  and  ruffian  force  were  all  their  trade. 
Life  was  a  fcene  of  rapine  ,  waint,  and  woe. 
Which  thifi  brave  knight,  in  noble  angler,  made 
To  fwear  he  would  the  rafcal  rout  o'eirthrow. 
For,  by  the  powers  Pivine,   it  fliould   no  -norc 
bcfol 

XVI. 

It  woald  e^c^ed  the  purport  of  my  fong. 

To  fay  how  this  bell  fun,  from  orient  clime«. 

Came  beaming  life  and  beauty  all  along,  * 

Bt-fore  him  chafing  Indolence  and  crimes. 

Still  as  he  p.ifft*d,  the  nations  he  fublimes. 

And  calls  forth  Arts  and  Virtues  with  his  ray : 

Then  £^ypt,  Greece,   and  Rome,  their  golden 

times 
Succefllve  had;  but  now  in  ruins  gray 
They  lie,  to  flavKh  floth  and  tyranny  a  prey. 

XVII. 

Tq  crown  his  toils.  Sir  Indnftry  then  fpread 
The  fwelling  foil,  and  made  Uic  Britain*!  coaft. 
A  fylvan  life  till  then  the  natives  led. 
Id  the  brown  (hades  »nd  greea-wood  foreftlo^L 
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All  earetefi  nxnbling  where  it  IJkM  them  moft : 
Their  wealth  the  wild  deer  boundog  thro*  the 

glade ;. 
They  lodgM  at  large,  and  liv'd  at  Nature's  coft ; 
Save  fpear  and  how,  withooten  other  aid. 
Yet  not  the  Roman  ftcel  their  naked  breaft  dif- 

may*d. 

XVIII. 

He  lik'd  the  foil,  he  lik*d  the  clement  ikies. 
He  likM  the  verdant  hills  and  flowery  plains. 
Be  this  my  great,  my  cholen  lllc  (he  cries,)  | 

This,  whiift  my  laboars  Liberty  fuftairts. 
This  Queen  of  Ocean  all  afikult  difdains. 
Nor  hk*d  helefs  the  genius  of  the  land, 
To  freedom  apt  and  perfeveribg  pains. 
Mild  to  obey,  and  generous  to  command. 
Tempered  by  forming  Heaven  with  kindell,^rmeft 
hand.  ^ 

XIX. 

Here,  by  degrees,  his  mafter-work  arofe,    "'  - 
Whatever  Arts  and  Induftry  can  frame ;        * 
Whatever  finiih*d  Agriculture  knows, 
-  I^air  Queen  of  Arts!  from  Heaven  itfdf  who 
came 
When  Hden  fionrilh'd  in  unfpotted  fame : 
And  ftill  with  her  fweet  Innocence  we  find. 
And  tender  Peace,  and  joys  without  a  name. 
That,  while  they  raviih,  tranquUlizc  the  mind  ; 
Nature  and  Art  at  once,  delight  and  ufe  com- 
binU 

XX, 

7hen  towns  he  quicken*d  by  mechanic  arts, 
And  bid  the  feryeot  city  glow  with  t()il ; 
Bad  focial  Commerce  taik  renowned  marts. 
Join  land  to  land,  and  marry  foil  to  foil, 
Unite  the  poles,  and  without  bloody  fpoil 
Bring  home  of  either  Ind  the  gorgeous  (lores; 
Or,  ihould  defpotic  rage  the  world  embroil, 
JBtade  tyrants  tremble  on  remoteft  fhores, 
While  o*er  the  encircling  deep  Britiinnla*s  thun- 
der roars. 


The  growth  of  labouring  time,  and  flow  increaft  ; 
Unle&,  as  feldom  chaunccs,  it  (hould  fall. 
That  mighty  patrons  the  coy  Sifters  call 
Up  to  the  fun-fliinc  of  uncumber'd  eafe. 
Where  no  rude'  care  the  mounting  thought  may 

thrall, 
And  where  they  nothing  have  to  do  but  pleafe : 
Ah!  gracious  God!    thou  know'ft  they  aik  no 

other  fees. 

XXIII. 

But  now,  alas !  we  live  too  late  in  time : 
Our  patrons  now  e'en  grudge  that  little  claim^  , 
Except  to  fuch  as  ficek  the  foothing  rhyme ; 
And  yet,  forfooth,  they  wear  Mxcenas*  name ,    ] 
Poor  fons  of  pufc-up  Vanity,  not  Fame. 
Unbroken  fpirits,  cheer !  ilill.  Hill  remains 
Th'  eternal  Patron,  Liberty !  whofe  flame. 
While  (he  protetfts,  infpires  the  nobleft  drains. 
The   beft,   and   fweeteft   far,    are    toil-created 
gains. 

XXIV. 

When  as  the  knight  had  fram*d,  in  Britain  land, 
A  matchlefs  form  of  glorious  government. 
In  which  the  fovcrneign  laws  alone  command. 
Laws  flabli(h*d  by  the  public  free  confent, 
Whoie  majefty  is  to  the  fceptre  lent; 
When  this  great  plan,  with  each  dependent  art. 
Was  fettled  firm,  and  to  his  heart*s  content. 
Then  fought  he  D:om  the  toilfome  fcene  to  part. 
And  let  life's  vacant  eve  breathe  quiet  thro*  the 
heart. 


XXV. 
For  this  he  chofe  a  farm  in  I>eva*s  vale. 
Where  his  long  allies  peep*d  lapoa  the  main: 
In  this  calm  feat  he  drew  the  healthful  gale ; 
Here  mi\*d  the  chief,  the  patriot,  and  the  fwaio. 
The  happy  monarch  of  liis  fylvan  train  ; 
Here,  fidcd  by  the  guardians  of  the  fold. 
He  walked  bis  rounds,  and  cbeer*d  his  bleft  do- 
main : 
His  days,  the  days  of  nnftain*d  Nature,  roll*d. 
Replete  with  peace  and  joy,  like  patriarchs  of  oic* 


XXL 

The  drooping  Mufes  then  he  weftward  callM, 

From  the  fani*d  City^  by  Propontic  fea. 

What  time    the    Turk  th*  enfeebled    Grecian 

thrall'd. 
Thence  ^rom  their  cloifterM  walks  he  fet  tbem 

free. 
And  brought  them  to  another  Caftab'p, 
Where  liis  many  a  ^unoos  nourfliiig  breeds ; 
Or  where  old  Cam  foft-p^ces  o'er  the  ka 
In  penfive  mood,  and  tunes  his  (>oric  reedp. 
The  whilil  his  flocks  at  large  the  lonely  fliepherd 

feeds. 

xxu. 

Yet  the  fine  arts  were  what  he  finii^d  Icaft. 
For  why  i  they  arc  the  quinteflence  of  all, 


XXVI. 

Witnefs,  ye  lowing  Herds!  who  gave  him  milk; 
WitAefs,  ye  Flocks !  wbofe  woolly  veftmeats  far 
Exceeds  foft  India's  cotton  or  her  (ilk ; 
Witnefs,  with  autunm  charged,  the  nodding  car, 
That  homeward  came  beneath  fweet  eveoiBg^t 

ftar, 
Or  of  September  moons  the  radiance  mild : 
O  hide  thy  head,  abominable  War ! 
Of  crimes  and  ruffian  idlenefs  ^he  child: 
From  heavep  thi3  life  yfptlmg,  from  hell  thy  gl»> 

ries  vild* 

xxvn. 

Nor  from  this  deep  retirement  bani(h*d  was 
Th*  amnfing  care  of  rural  fnduflry: 
Still,  M  with  grateful  change  the  feafons  paft. 
New  fcenes  arife,  new  lancficapes  (hike  the  eye, 
And  all  ^h'  enlivcn*d  sountry  beautify : 


s«» 
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Gay  plains  extend  where  marlhcs  flept  before ; 
0*er  recent  meads  th*  exulting  ftreamlets  fiy ; 
park  frowning  heaths  grow  bright  with  Cerca' 

ftore, 
And  woods  imbrowo  the  fie^p,  or  wave  aloD^  the 

ihore. 


xxvin. 

As  nearer  to  his  farm  you  made  approach^ 

He  polifhM  Nature  with  a  finer  hand : 

Yet  on  her  beauties  durft  not  Art  encroach  ; 

^is  Art*s  alone  thcfe  beauties  to  expand. 

In  graceful  dance  immingled  o*ec  the  land. 

Pan,  Pales,  Flora,  and  Pomona  play'd  : 

HerC)   too,  briflc   gaks  Che  mde  wild  commeo 

f«on*d, 
An  happy  place ;  where  free,  and  unafraid, 
Amid  the  flowering  brakes  each  coyer  creatuxe 

ftray'd. 

XXIX. 

Tut  in  prime  Yigour  what  can  lail  for  aye  ? 
1  hat  foul-cnfccbling  wizard  Indolence, 
1  whilom  fuDg,  wrought  in  his  workit  d^cay : 
^pread  far  and  wide  was  hiscurs'd  influence] 
Of  public  virtue  much  he  duU'd  the  (ienie, 
£*en  much  of  private;  ate  our  ipiric  out. 
And  fed  our  rank  luxurious  vices;  whgpce 
The  land  was  overlaid  with  many  a  lout: 
]SoC,  ai  old  Fame  reports,  wife,  geucrous,  bold,  and 
flout. 


XXX. 

A  rage  of  pleafure  madden'd  every  bread; 
Down  to  the  lowefl  lees  the  ferment  ran  : 
To  bis  licentioM'wifli  each  muft  be  blcft, 
With  joy  be  fever*d,  fnatch  it  as  he  can. 
Thus  Vice  the  ftandard  rcar'd  ;  her  arrier-ban 
Corruption  caU*d,  and  loud  fhe  gave  the  word, 

*  Mind,  mind  yourfeives !  why  fhoold  the  vulgar 

mas, 

*  The  lacquey  be  rnore  virtuous  than  his  lord  ? 

*  Enjoy  thisfpaii  of  life !  'tis  all  the  gods  afford.* 

xxxr, 

The  tidings  j^achM  to  vwhere,  in  quiet  hnll, 
The  gold  old  Koighc  cnjoy'd  wcll-earn*d  repofc. 

*  Come,  come.  Sir  Knight !  thy  children  on  thee 

call; 
'  Come,  fave  us  yet,  ere  ruin  round  us  clofe  ! 
'  The  demon  Indolence  thy  toils  o*er throws,' 
On  thiff  the  nq|iie  colour  flain'd  his  cheeks, 
Indignant,  glowing  through  the  whitening  fnows 
Of  venerabk  eld ;  his  eye  fuU-()}eaks 
.lits  ardent  fexU,  and  frqm'his  couch  at  once  he 

breaks. 

XXXIL 

I  win  (he  cry'd)  foJbelp  me,  Qod !  deftr<;>y. 
That  villain  Arch ini age.— His  page  thex>  ftrait 
H^  to  him  callM,  »  fiery-footed  boy, 
Bcne!T\pt  Difpa;ch.    '  My  ftccd  be  at  ^egg^; 

*  My  bard  atteici :  ^Uick,  briiij  the  net  of  fate.' 


ft: 


This  net  was  twifted  by  tbo  Sifters  thrae» 
Which  when  once  call  o*er  harden *d  'wretch,  : 

late 
Repentance  comes ,  replevy  cannoc  lie 
From  the  ftrong  iron  grafp  of  veo^f ol  Deilirj . 

XXXUI. 

He  came,  the  bard,  a  little  Druid-wright, 
Of  wither*d  afpedl;  but  hii  eye  wras  keen, 
With  fweetoefs  mix'd.    la  ruflfet  brown  bei^ 
As  is  his  *  iUler  of  the  coplea  gtoeo. 
He  crept  along,  uppromifing  of  mien. 
.Grofs  he  who  judges  fo*     Uta  foul  WJM  fair, 
Bright  asthediildren  of  yon*  azure  fheen. 
True  comelincfs,'>vhu:h  nothing  can  smpair, 
Dwells  in  thie  mind :  all  elfe  is  yaasty  «id  glr; 

XXXIV. 

Gome  (iquoth  the  Knight)  a  toxqc  has  read. 

mine  ear : 
The  demon  Indolence  threats  overthrow 
To  all  that  to  mankind  is  good  and  dear : 
Come,  Philpmelus  1  let  us  iuf^aai  go, 
O'erturn  his  bowers,.and  lay  hia  Caflbk  low. 
Thofe  ii^ea,  (hofe  wretched  men !  who  will  ^ 

flaves, 
Mufl  drink  a  bitter  wrathful  ctip  of  woe; 
But  fome  there  be  thy  fong,  as  firom  their  gravs 
Shall  raife.    'i'hrice  happy  he -(  vAo  without  n- 

gour  If  ves. 

XXXV- 

ifluing  forth,  the  Knight  bestrode  his  ftecd. 
Of  ardent  bay,  and  on  whofe  front  a  ftar 
Shone  blazing  bright ;  fpmng  £roip  the  geserc- 

breed 
That  whirl  of  a<^ive  day  the  rapid  caf ^ 
He  prancM  along,  difdamlng  gate  or  bar. 
Meantime  the  bard  on  milk-white  pal£rey  rode; 
An  honcfl  fober  bead:,  that  did  not  mar 
His  niediciitions,but  full  foftly  trodc; 
And  much    they  iporalizM  as   thus  yfere  ib'^ 

yode. 

XXXVI. 

They  talked  of  "virtue,  and  of  human  Wifs; 
What  elfc  fo  fit  for  man  to  fettle  well  ? 
At)d  ftill  their  long  refearches  met  in  this, 
This  tnuh  of  truths,  which  nothing  can  refel; 
'  From  virtue's  fount  the  pureil  joys  out-well, 

*  Sweet  rills  of  thought  that  cheer  rfie  coniu?-: 

foul ; 

*  While  vice  pours  forth  the  troubled  ftream«  o: 

hell, 

*  The  which,  howe'cr  aifguisM,  at  lafl  with  co\r 
(  Will,  thro*  the  tortur*d  breaft,  their  fiery  ur« 

rent  roll.* 

XXXVII. 

At  length  it  dawn*d,  that  fatal  valley  gay, 
0*er  which  high  wood-crowpM  hills  their  fun:- 

mits  rear : 
On  the  eool  height  a  while  our  palmers  day, 
And,  fpitc  c'cp  of  themfelves,  their  fenfes cheer; 

♦  The  nigbiiagale. 
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fhen  to  the  vizard*t  wonnethenr  (lepsthey  fteer  ; 
JLike  a  gr^^  ifle  it  broad  beneath  them^fyred. 
With  gardens  round,  ainl  wandering  currents 

cleiar. 
And  tufted  groves  to  ihadie  the  meadow-bed, 
Sweet  airs  and  fong ;  and  without  hurry  all  feem'd 

glad. 

XXXVIII. 

*  As  God  fhaU  judge  me,  Knight !  we  muft  for- 

giv<i, 
«  (The  half  enraptured  Philomelus  cry*d) 

*  The  frail  good  nian,  deluded,  here  to  live, 

*  And  in  theie  groves  his  mufiog  fancy  hide. 

*  Ah !  nought  is  pure.    It  cannot  be  deny'd 

*  That  virtue  ftili  fometindlure  has  of  vice, 

*  And  vice  of  virtue.    What  ihould  then  betide, 

*  But  that  our  charity  be  not  too  nice  ? 

^  Come,  let  us  thofe  we  can  to  real  blifs  entice. 

XXXIX. 

<  Ay,  iicker,  (quoth  the  Knight,)  all  fleih  is  fraii, 

*  To  pleafant  fin  and  joyous  dalliance  bent ; 

*  But  let  not.  bfotifii  vice  of  this  avail, 

*  And  think  to  Ycape  deferved  puniihment. 

*  Juilice  were  cruel,  weakly  to  relent ; 

*  From  Mercy^sfelf  ihe  got  her  facred  glaive ; 

*  Grace  be  to  thofe  who  can  and  will  repent, 
'  But  penance,  long  and  dreary,  to  the  flave, 

*  Who  muft  in  floods  of  fire  his  grofs  foul  fpi- 

rit  lave.' 

XL. 

Thus  holding  high  difcourfe,  they  came  to  where 
The  curfed  carle  was  at  his  wonted  trade. 
Still  tempting  hecdlefs  men  into  his  fnare. 
In  witching  wife,  as  I  before  have  (aid : 
But  when  he  faw,  in  goodly  gcer  array'd. 
The  grave  majeftic  Knight  approaching  nigh. 
And  by  his  fide  the  bafd  fo  fage  and  ftaid, 
His  countenance  fell ;  yet  oft'  his  anxious  eye 
Mark'd  them,  like  wily  fox  who  roolled  cock  doth 
fpy. 

XLI. 

Nathlefs,  with  feign*d  refpedt  he  bade  give  back 
The  rabble-rout,  and  wclcom'd  them  full  kind  : 
Struck  with  the  noble  twain,  they  were  notilack 
His  orders  to  obey,  and  fall  behind. 
Then  he  refum'd  his  fong,  and,  unconfin'd, 
Pour*d  all  hismufic,  ran  thro*  all  his  firings; 
And  virtue's  tender  airs  o*er  weaknefs  flings. 
What  pity  bafe  his  fong  who  fo  divinely  Imgs  1 

xik* 

Elate  In  thought,  he  counted  them  his  own, 
Thty  liflenM  fo  intent  with  fijt'd  delight;  . 
But  th«y  infbcad,  as  if  tranfmew'd  to  flone. 
Marvelled  he  could  with  fuch  fweet  art  unite 
The  lights  and  (hades   of  manners  wrong  and 

right. 
Meantime  the  filly  crowd  the  charm  devour. 
Wide  preifing  to  the  gate.     Swift  on  the  Knight 
He  darted  fierce^  to  drag  him  to  his  bower. 
Who  back'ning  fliunaM  his  touchy  for  well  he  knew 

its  power. 


XLUt 
As  in  throng'd  amphitheatre,  of  old, 
The  wary  Retiarius  ♦trapp'd  his  foe. 
E'en  fo  tholtnight,  returning  on  him  bold. 
At  once  involv'd  him  in  the  Net  of  Woe, 
Whereof  I  mention  made  not  long  ago. 
Enrag'd  at  flrft,he  fcornM  fo  we»  a  jail, 
And  leapt,  and  flew,  and  flounced  to  and  fro; 
But  when  he  found  that  nothing  could  avail. 
He  fat  him  felly  down,  and  gnawM  his  bitter 
nail. 

XLIV. 

Alarm'd,  th'  inferior  demons  of  the  place 

Itais'd  rueful  fhrieks  and  hideous  yelk  around ; 

Black  flormy  clouds  deflroy'd  the  welkin^s  face. 

And  from  beneath  was  heard  a  wailing  found. 

As  of  infernal  fprights  in  cavern  bounds 

A  folemn  fadnefs  every  creature  (hook. 

And    lightnings  flafh'd,  and   horror  rockM  the 

ground ; 
Huge. crowds  on  crowds  outpour'd  with  blemifh'4 

look, 
As  if  on  time's  laft  verge   this  frame  of  thing* 

had  fhook. 

XLY. 

Soon  as  the  (hort-liv*d  tempeft  was  yfpent, 
Steam'd  from  the  jaws  of  vext  Avernus'  hok) 
And  hulh'd  the  hubbub  of  the  rabblement , 
Sir  Induftiy  the  firft  calm  moment  flole. 
'  There  muft  (he  cry'd)  amid  fo^vaft  a  fhoal, 

*  Be  fome  who  are  not  tainted  at  the  heart, 

<  Not  poifon'd  quite  by  this  iante  villain's  bowl ; 

•  Come  then,  my  Bard!  thy  heavenly  fire  impart : 

<  Touch  foul  with  foul,  till  forth  the  htent  fpt« 

ritilarc*' 


# 


XLVI. 

The  bard  obey'd ;  and  taking  from  his  fide. 
Where  it  in  feemly  fort  depending  hung. 
His  Britifh  harp,  its  fpeaking  firings  he  try'd. 
The  which  with  fkilful  touch  he  deffly  flrung. 
Till  tinkling  injrlear  fymphony  they  rung : 
Then  as  he  felt  the  Mufes  come  along. 
Light  o'er  the  chords  his  raptur'd  hand  he  flung. 
And  play'd  a  prelude  to  his  rifmg  fong; 
The  whilft,  like  midnight  mut^,    ten    thoofands 
round  him  throng. 

XLVII. 

Thus  ardent,  burfl  his  flrain— *  Ye  haplefs  Race ! 
«  Dire-labouring  here  to  fmother  Reafon's'ray, 


•  What,  but  eternal  nevcr-refting  foul, 
*.  Almighty  power,  and  all-direding  day, 

«  By  whom  each  atom  flirs,  the  planets  roll ; 

*  Who  fills,  furrounds,  informs,  and  agiutcs  the 

whole. 

•  A  gladiator,  wSo  n:aU  vf/ of  a  ntt,  Vihkh  be 
thrsvt  owr  lis  4(hrrfaryi^ 
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jwLvm. 

Conic,  to  the  kcamiag  God  your  lieaiti  unfold  ! 
Driw  from  its  fountain  life  1  ^Tis  thence,  alone, 
'We  can  eiceL    Up  from  unfeeling  mold. 
To  feraphs  burning  round  th'  Alniighty*»  tlu-one, 
Life  fifing  (lill  on  life,  in  higher  tone, 
Perfei&ion  forms,  and  with  perfedlion  blifs. 
In  univerfal  Nature  this  clear  (hewn, 
Nor  necdeth  proof :  to  prove  it  were,  I  wis, 
Xo  prove  the  beauteous  world  excels  the  brute 
abyfs. 

XLIX. 
Is  not  the  field,  with  lively  culture  green, 
A  fight  more  joyous  than  the  dead  morafs  ? 
Do  not  tlie  ikieis  with  a  Aivc  echcr  clean. 
And  fann'd  by  fpri^htly  Zephyrs,  far  furpafs 
1*hc  foul  NoTcmber-fogs,  and  ilunib'rous  nuTr, 
With  which  fad  Nature  vriU  her  cr«>oping  face  ? 
Does  not  the  mountain-n ream,  an  clear  Z9  gl^fs, 
Gay-dancing  on,  the  putrid  pifol  difgrace  ? 
The  fame  in  all  holds  true,  but  chief  in  human 
•  race. 


L. 

It  was  not  by  vile  loitering  in  eafe, 

That  Greece  obtain'd  the  brighter  palm  of  an, 

That  foft,  yet  ardent,  Athens  ieum'd  to  plcaic, 

To  keen  the  wit,  and  to  fublime  the  heart, 

In  all  fupreme  !  complete  in  every  part ! 

It  waji  not  thence  riiajellic  Rome  aroie. 

And  oVr  the  nations  faook  hrr  conquering  dart : 

Eor  Sluggard's  brow  the  laurel  never  grows; 

Renown  is  not  the  child  of  indokr.t  Rcpofc. 

LI. 

*  Had  unambitious  mortaU  minded  nought 

*  But  in  looff  joy  their  time  to  wear  away, 

*  Had  they  alone  the  lap  i>f  Dallianc^ught, 

'  Plea&M  on  her  pillow  their  dullheilffto  lay, 

*  Rude  Nature'':*  Ir.iie  had  been  our  ftate  to-day  ; 

*  No  cities  e'er  their  towery  fronts  had  raib'd, 

*  No  arts  had  made  us  opulent  and  gay  ; 

'  With  brother  brutfs  the  human  race  had  grazM, 

*  None  c*cr  had  foar'd  to  fame,  none  honour'd 

*  been,  none  prais'd 

LII. 
'  Great  Homer's  fong  had  never  fir' J  the  breaft 

*  To  third  of  ijlory  an  J  i)t  rcic  deeds  ; 

*  Sweet  M-iro*s  Mufe,  lanh  in  injriorioijs  reft, 
'    Hadfilent  li-pt  amid  ihe  AJiuciaii  r^cd.,: 

*  The  \vit»  of  n;odern  time  h.-.-.i  tr.LI  rhcir  hcui<, 

*  And  Monkifh  lej^tnd.-^  Kc:\  their  only  ilraiua ; 
-  Our  MJlror/s  Eden  had  lain  wn.pt  iii  wccdi«, 

^  Our    Shakcff^are    llroird    zrA    hu-^K'd    witli 

*  Warwick  fwains, 

*  Xt  had  my  matter  Spciifjr  charm'd  hir  Mulla*s 


. 


;Lias« 


LIU. 


r^^iiib,  too,  had  been  the  faj^chiftoric  Mufe, 
A  fid  j;crilh'd  all  the  fonb  of  uacient  fame  ; 
'  ■;  hofe  Itoi-ry  ilj;hts  of  virtue,  that  diffuf*- 

•  Though  the  dark  depth  ot  time  their  vivid  flame, 

•  \l^  ■J.l  Lt-rr.  iotr  ".xith  i'^ch  «is  have  uo  r.anic. 


: 


Who  then  had  fcom'd  hri  ea(e  for  otlier%  good? 
Who  then  had  toil'd  rapacious  men  to  tame? 
Who  in  the  public  breach  dcvotexl  floods 
Aud  for  hi«  country's  caufe  been  prodigal  if 
*  blood? 

LIV. 

But  fhould  to  fame  your  hearts  unfeeling  be. 
If  right  I  read,  you  pleafore  all  require ; 
Then  hear  how  beft  may  be  obtain Vi  thirfee^ 
How  bed  enjoy*d  this  Nature's  wide  defire. 
Toil,  and  be  glad !  let  Induftry  infpire 
Into  your  quicken*d  limbs  her  bnoyant  breath! 
Who  does  not  uA  is  dead :  aUbrpt  entire 
In  miry  iloth,  no  pride,  no  jay  he  hath : 
O  leaden-hearted  Men,  to  be  in  love  with  death! 

LV. 

Ah !  what  avail  tlic  largcft  gifts  of  Heaven, 
When  drooping  health  and  fpirits  go  amifs  ^ 
How  tadelels  then  whauver  can  begiten? 
Health  is  the  viral  principle  of  Uifi» 
And  ezercife  of  health.     In  proof  of  t]u9» 
Behold  the  wretch  who  flugs  hit  life  away 
Snon  fwaliow'd  in  Difeafe's  fad  abyfi. 
While  he  whom  Toil  hasbracM,  or  manly  play. 
As  light  as  air  each  limb,  each  thought  ai  dear 
as  day. 

Lvr. 

O  who  can  fpcak  the  vigorous  joys  of  health ! 
UndoggM  the  body,  unobfcur'd  the  mind; 
The  morning  rifes  gay  with  pleating  ftealth. 
The  temperate  evening  falls  ferene  and  kind. 
In  health  the  'vifer  brutes  true  gladnefs  find. 
See !  how  the  younglings  friflc  along  the  meads. 
As  May  comes  on,  and  wakes  the  balmy  wind: 
Rampant  with  life,  their  joy  all  joy  exceeds ; 
Yet  what  hut  high-flrung  health  this  dancing 
plcafauuce  breeds  ? 

LVIL 

But  here,  inftcad.  is  fofler'd  every  ill, 
Which  or  diilemp'.'r'd  minds  or  bodies  know. 
Come  then,  my  kindred  Spirits!  do  not  fuill 
Your  talents  here.     This  place  is  but  a  (how, 
Whofe  charms  delude  vou  to  the  den  of  Woe; 
Come,  follow  me,  I  will  dircdl  you  right, 
Where  PL-fure's  rofcs,  void  of  fcrpents,  grow. 
Sincere  asfwecf ;  come,  follow  this  good  Knight, 
And  you  will  hlrfs  the  day  thai  brought  him  to 
your  fight. 

LVHL 

Some  he  v;ill  lead  to  courts,and  fomc  to  camps. 
To  IVnatc  fomc,  and  public  fagc  debates, 
Wiicre,bY  the  folcmn  gleam  of  niidni«rht-lanip3. 
The  worl  i  is  pois'd,  and  manag'd  mighty  fiit^i 
To  hii;h  dlfcDVcry  fome,  that  new-creates 
The  ilci  of  earth ;  fomc  to  the  thriving  mart ; 
Soiiv*  to  the  rural  reign  and  fofter  fates; 
To  the  fwect  M«f<'s  fomc,  who  raife  the  heart : 
^11    olory  Ih'uU  be  yours,  all  Natttre,  and  all 
Air! 
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LUC. 

Tboe  arr»  I  fee*  who  iiften  to  my  lay. 
Who  wretched  iigh  for  virtue,  but  defpair. 
All  may  be  done,  (methinka  I  hear  them  fuy,) 
£*en  death  defpit'd,  by  generous  adlions  fair  $ 
All-,  but  for  thoCc  who.  to  thde  bowers  repair. 
Their  every  pQWcr  diiToiv^d  iu  luxury. 
To  quit  of-  torpid  flugrgUhnefs  the  lair. 
And  from  the  powerful  anns  of  .^loth  get  free. 
*Ti9'   rifing  from  the  dead — ^Alail— it  cannot 

*  bel 

Would  you  then  learn  to  diflipatfi.theband 
OBthftfehuge  thte^'pwQ  difficulties,  dire, 
That  in  the  weak  man*8  wajtUkcJioa^^nd, 
His  foul  appall,  and  damp  his  rifing  fire  ? 
R,efolve,  refolve,  and  to.bemen  afpire. 
Exert  that  noble  priviiege^  alone, 
He^e  to  mankind  indulged ;  contmUl  defire  ; 
I,.et  godlike  Reafon,  fisom  her  fbvetcign  throne. 
Speak  the  fiiimms^ding  word-— I  WUl!— ^d  it 

*  is  done. 

LXI. 

HeaTens!  can  yon  then  thus  waftc,  in  ihameful 

*  wift\ 

Your  few  important  days  of  trial  here  ? 

Heirs  of  etertiity !  ybom  to  rife 

Through  endlefs  dates  of  beine,  fUU  more  near 

To  blifs  approaching,  and  perK<5lion  dear, 

Can  you  renounce  a  Ibntme  fo  fublime  ? 

Such  -  glorious  hopefl9  your  backward  lUps  to 

*  ftecr. 

And  roU,  with  vileil  brutes,  through  mud  and 

*  flimc? 

Nat  noi-^your  be^vefi-touch*d  koarta  dildain 

*  the  fordid  crime  !* 


LXII. 
'  Enough !  enough  !*    they  ciry*^— Strait,    fcopi 

the  crowd. 
The  better  fort  on  wings  of  tranfport  fly ; 
As  when  amid  the  lifekfs  furamit^  proud 
Of  Alpine  clifis,  where  to  the  gelid  iky 
Showi  pii*d  00  fnoi^'s  in  wintry  torpor  lie. 
The  rays  djvine  of  vernal  Phoebus  play; 
Th*  awakened  heaps,  in  ftreanilets  from  on  high, 
Iious*4  into  adion,  lively  leap  away, 
Glad-warhting  .(hroHgh  the  vales,  in  thi^ur  ncrw 

bicioggay.. 

I-XUI. 

Not  kfs  the  life,  the  vivid  joy  ferene. 

That  lighted  up  thefe  Aew-cceated  men, 

Than  that  which  whigs  th*  exulting  fpirit  clean, 

Wlierfe  juft  dclivcrM  from  this  |!efcly  ocu. 

It  foaring  feeks  its  native  fkkk  agen ; 

How  light  itscflence.1  how  undpgg*d  its  pcii^ersj 

iDeyond*  the  blaiBon  of  my  mortal  pen !  -      ' 

£*en  fo  we  glad  forfouk  thefe  finfpl  b«weri, 

£^n  iuch  enraptur'd  lifbyjuch  energy  was  <nin. 

Lxnr. 

But  far  the  greater  part,  with  rage  inflam*d, 
][)ire-mutter^dcurfei,  and  blaljpkcm'dl:^  Jov^* 
Vol,  VIII. 


*  Ye  ions  of.  Hate!-  (they  bitterly  exclaim' d) 

*  What  brought  you  to  this  feat  of  peace  and  love? 
*•  While  with  kiivd  Mature,  here  amid  the  grove» 

*  We  pafs*d  the  harmlefs  fabbath  of  ouc  time^ 
'  What  to  dlfturb  it  could,  fell  men,  emove 

'  Your  barbarous  heattsi  U  happinefs  a  crime  f 
'  Then  do  the  fiends  of  hell  rule  in  yoa*  heaiaroxk 
*  fublime.' 

LXV, 

'  Ye  impious-  Wretches  1*  (quoth  the  Knight  in 
wrath) 

*  Your  happinefe  behold?-— Then  ftraigfat  a  mmd 
He  war'd,  an  antiipiagtc  power  that  hath. 
Truth  from  illuilve  fi^Uehood  to  command. 
Sudden  the  landfcape  finks  on  fevery  hand-; 

The  pure  quick  ftreams  are  marlhy  puddles  found; 
On  baleful  heaths  the^pvvesall  bladten*d  (land; 
And  o*er  the  w^pd^  &1^  abhorred  ground. 
Snakes,  adders,  toads,*  each  loathibme  creature, 
cra:^ls  around.. 

And  here  and  there,  on  trees  by  ligh^p^ng  fcathM, 
Unhappy  wights,  who,  loaihed  Hfe  yhuiig^ 
Or  in  icdh  gore  ^^vd  vecenc  murdcti  fayF^t^M,, 
They  weltcriog  lay;  oteUe,  infuriate  fiung 
Into  the  gloomy  fi^od*  while  ravei^  ^mg 
The  funeral  dixgc,  they.  dQWU  the  torrent  rowi'd  ;. 
Th«fc  by  difiempfr*d  blood  to  nu|dnefs.i^ung;. 
Had  doom'd  themfclves;  w:hffice;o^t\i^hcn  night 

controulM 
The  world,retuming  hither  their  fad  fpirits  howlM; 

Mean  time  a  moving  (cehe  was  open  kud; 
That  lazar-houfe  I  whilom  in  my  lay 
Depainted  have,  its  horrors  deep-difpiay*d^  - 
/Vnd  gave  unnumberM  wretched  to  thie  ^^y* 
who  toiUng  there  in  fqualid  mifery  lay. 
Soon  as  of  facred  light  th*  unwonted  fmil^ 
Pour*d  on  thefe  living  catacombs  its  ray, ' 
Through  the  drear  caverns  ftretching  many  a  mile; 
Xhe  fick  up-rai.s*d  their  heads,  ana.drop*d  their 
woes  awhile. 


Lxvru. 

O  heaven !  (they  cry*d,)  and  do  we  ooee  more  fee 
Yon*  blefled  fuq,  and  this  green  earth  Ca  fair  ? 
Are  we  £rom  noifome  damps  of  pelb-houie  free  f 
And  drink  our  fouls  the  fweet  ethereal  air? 
O  thou!  or  Knight  or  God!  who  holdeft  there 
That  fiend,,  oh  1  keep  him  in  eternal  chains! 
But  what  for  us,  the  children  of  Despair, 
Brought  to  the  brink  of  hell,  what  hope  re* 
mains? 
'  Repentance  does  itfelf  but  aggnurate  ouv  pains.* 

IXIX. 

The  gentle  Knight,  who  faw  their  rueful  oaf<;. 
Let  fall  adbwn  hit  fiinr  beard  fiome  tears. 
(  Certes  (quoth  lie)  it  is  not  c*ea  in  Orace 
*  T'  undo  the  paft,  and  eke  your  broken  yean, 
<  Nathleis,  to  nobler  world*  R(epentance  rears. 
With  humble  hope,  her  eye ;  to  her  is  given 
A  power  the  iruhr  contrite  heart  that  ch^rs; 


* 
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'  She  quells  the  brand  by  which  the  roclu  arc 

•  riven; 

'  She  more  than  merely  foftcns,  fhe  rejoices  Hca- 

*  vcn. 


< 

4 
f 

4 

C 


LXX. 

Then  patient  bear  tlic  fufierin^  you  have  cam'J, 
And  by  thcfc  lu/fcrings  purify  the  miiid  • 
I-ct  wifdom  be  by  paft  mircoiidiiA  Ir.irn'd, 
Or  pious  die,  with  penitence  rcfijrn'd  ; 
And  to  a  life  more  happy  and  refined, 
Doubt  not,  you  (hall,  new  creatures,  yet  arifc. 
Till  then,  you  may  expeA  in  me  to  find 
One  who  will  wipe  your  forrows  from  your  eyes, 
One  who  will  footh  your  pangs,  and  wing  you  w 
*  the  ikies.* 


^  LXXI. 

tTicy  filent  heard,  and  pour'd  their  thanks  in 
tears. 

•  For  you,*    (refum'd   the  Knight   with   ftemer 

tone;) 

*  A\Tiofc  hard  dry  hearts    th*  obdurate   drmon 

«  fears. 
■  That  viUain  s  gifts  will  coft  you  many  a  groan  ; 
'  In  dorroos  manfion  long  you  muft  bemoan 

*  His  £ual  charms,  and  weep  your  flaiosaway; 

*  Till,  foft  and  pure  u  infant  g^odnefs  grown, 

•  You  feel  a  perfed  change;  then  who  can  fay 

•  What  grace  may  yet  ihine  forth  in  Heaven's 

'  eternal  day?' 


Amaz*d,  their  looks  with  pale  difmay  were  (lain  <i. 
And  fprcading  wide  their  hands  they  meek  re- 
pentance fcign'd. 

LXXV. 

Uut,  ah  !  their  fcorncd  day  of  grace  wa»  pafl; 

For  (horrible  to  tell)  a  dcfert  wUd 

Before  them  ftretch'd,  bare,  comfortl^s,  andvaO, 

VVith  gibbets,  bones,  and  carcafeft,  dcfil'd. 

There  nor  trim  field,  nor  lively  cahure  fimTd; 

Nor  waving  (hade  was  fecn,  nor  fouDCaxn  fair; 

But  fands  abrupt  on  fands  lay  loofely  pilM, 

Through  which  they  flouadering  toil'd  with  pain- 
ful care, 

Whilft  Phoebus  fmote  them  fore,  and  fir'd  tic 
dondlefs  air, 

LXXVI, 

Then,  varying  to  a  joylefs  land  of  bogs. 
The  faddcn*d  country  a  gray  wafte  appear'd,, 
Where  nought  but  putrid  fteamsand  noifbnc  bgs 
For  ever  hung  on  drizzly  Aufter's  bettd ; 
Or  elfe  the  ground  by  piercing  Caurus  fear'd^ 
^>s  j*gg*<i  with  froft,  or  beap'd  with  glazed  (now; 
Through  theie  extremes  a   ^ra^rlrfg  roood  thej 

fteer'd. 
By  cruel  fiends  ftill  hurry*d  to  and  fro, 
Oaunt  Bc<^ry,  and  Scorn,  with  many  bcIUumodi 

moei 


LXXII. 

This  (aid,  his  powerful  wand  he  wav*d  anew  : 

Inilant,  a  glorious  angel-train  defccnds. 

The  Charities,  to  wit,  of  rofy  hue, 

Sweet  Love  their  looks  a  gentle  radiance  lends, 

And  with  feraphic  flame  compaflfion  blends. 

At  once,  delighted,  to  their  charge  they  Oy; 

When,  lo !  a  goodly  hofpital  afcends, 

In  which  they  bade  each  lenient  aid  be  nigh. 

That  could  the  fick-bcd  fmoothe  of  that 


fad 


company. 


Lxxfir. 

It  was  a  worthy  edifying  fight, 

And  gives  to  human-rkind  peculiar  grace. 

To  fee  kind  hands  attending  day  ^ikI  nighr. 

With  tender  mini£bry,  from  place  to  place : 

Some  prop  the  bead ;  fome,  from  the  pallid  face 

Wipe  off  the  famt  cold  dews  weak  Natuie  (heds; 

Sjine  reach  the  healing  drauglit;  the  whilfl,  to' 

chaie 
-  The  fear  fupreme,  around  their  foften'd  beds 
Some  holy  man  by  prayer  ^11  opening  heaven 

difpreds.- 

LXXIV. 
Atcetided  by  a  glad  acclaiming  train. 
Of  thofe  he  refcu*d  bad  from  gaping  hell, 
I'hcn  tum*d  the  Knight,  and  to  his  hall  again 
Soft-pacing,  fought  of  Peace  the  moify  cell  -, 
Yet  down  his  checks  tlie  gems  of  pity  fell. 
To  fee  the  helplefs  wretches  that  remain'd. 
There  Icfc  through  ddves  and  dcfcrt»dirc  to  ycil , 


LXXVil. 

The  firft  was  with  bafe  dunghill  rags  ychu^ 
Tainting  the  gale,  in  which  they  fiutter*d  light ; 
Of  morbid  hue  bis  features,  funk,  and  find ; 
His  hollow  eyne  (hook  forth  a  fickly  light; 
And  o*er  his  lank  jaw-bone,  in  piteous  pli^it^ 
His  black  rough  beard  was  matted  rank'  and  vile; 
Direful  to  fee  !  an  hcart-apnailing  fight  1 
Mean  time  foul  fcurf  lind  blotches  him  detile. 
And  dag^y  where'er  he  went,  (till  buk^  all  Oe 
while.* 

txxviii. 

The  oth  r  was  a  fell  dcfpighcful  fiend ; 

Hell  hoi  Is  none  worfe  in  baleful  bow!r  below ; 

By  prid«;,  and  wit,  and  rage,  and  rancour  keen*d  j 

Of  man  alike,  if  good  or  bad,  Che  foe : 

With  nofc  upiturnM,  he  always  made  a  (how 

As  if  hb  fmelt  fome  naufeous  fceiA ;  his  eye 

Was  cold,  and  keen,  I  ike  blaft  from  boreal  Udow; 

And  taunts  he  ca(bn  forth  moft  bitterly. 

Sudx  were  the  twain  that  off  drove  this  ui!^;odly  frj« 

LXXiX- 

E  en  fo  through  Brentford  town,  a  town  of  mud, 
An  herd  of  bVifly  fwine  is  pridtM  along  ; 
The  filthy  beafU,  that  never  cliew  the  cud. 
Still  grunt,  and  fqueak,  and  fihg  their  ttooblous 

fong. 
And  oft*  they  plunge  themfelves  the  mire  Amooig ; 
But  ay  the  ruthleis  driver  goads  them  on. 
And  ay  of  barking  dogs  the  bitter  throng 
Makea  them  renew  their  unmelodious  mwn ; 
No  ocver  fijid  they  r«il  from  thor  uiirefting  IjOi4 
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SHALL  the  ^reat  foiii  of  Kewton*  quit  this 
earth 
Te  mingle  with  his  ftars,  and  every  Mufc, 
Afion^*d  into  (iience,  Ihiin  the  weight 
Of  honours  dutf  to  hiK  illuftrious  name  ? 
But  wh^t  jcin  man  f-^£'en  now  the  Tons  of  Light,  5 
In  flniioshigh  warbled  to  feraphic  lyre, 
Hjjfchis  arrival  on  the  coaft  pf  blifs. 
YlMmi  not  I  deterr'd,  tho'  high  the  theme. 
And  fung  te-harps  of  angels;  for- with  you, 
Ethereal'Flames  t  ambitious,  I  afpire 
In  Nature's  general  fymphony  to  join 


And  what  new  wonders  can  ye  fhow  ynur  gueft  ? 
Who,  while  on  this  dim  fyK>t,  where  mortaJs  \uAy 
Clouded  in  duft,  from  Motion*s  llmpie  la#s 
Could  trace  the  fecrt  t  hand  of  Providence,  15 

Wido*working  thro*  this  univerial  frame. 

Have- ye  not  liftcn'd  while  he 'bound  the  Suns 
And  Planets  to  their  ipl^res !  th*  unequal  taik 
Of  human-kind  till  then.    Oft  had  they  roll'd 
O'er  erring  man  the  year,  and  oft'  difgrac'd       ao 
The  pride    of  fchools,  before  their  courfe  was 

known 
Full  in  its  caufcs  and  eAeds  to  him. 
All-piercing  fage !  who  fat  not  down,  anddrcapi*d 
Romantic  fchemes,  defended  by. the  din 
Of  fpecious  words  and  tyranny  of  names. 
But,  bidding  his  amaziug  Mind  attend, 
And  with  heroic  Patience  y*.'ars  on  years 
Deep-fearching,  (aw  at  la£l  the  Syftem  dawn, 
And  fliine,  of  all  his  race,  on  him  alone. 


Adjuflcd  to  the  mutual  main,  and  taught 
Why  now  the  mighty  ma6  of  water  fwcUs 
Refiftlcfs,  heaving  on  the  broken  rocks. 
And  the  full  river  turning,  till  again  • 
The  tide  revertive,  unattraAed,  leaves 
A  yellow  wafte  of  idle  fands  behind. 

Tlien  breaking  hence,  he  took  his  ardent  flight 
Thro*  the  blue  infinite,  and  every  ftar 
.W^ich  the  clear  concave  of  a  winter**  night 
Pours  on  the  eye  or  aftronomic  tube, ' 
Far-fbvtching,.  fnatches  from  the  doxic  abyft. 
Or  fuch  as  farther  in  fucceifive  ikies 
To  Fancy  fhine  alone,  at  his  approach 
Blaz*d  into  funs,  the  living  centre  each 
Of  an  harmonious  fyftem ;  all  combin'd, 
J'ADd  rul'd  unerring,  by  that  iingl^  power 
Which  draws  thd  ftone  projet^ctd  to  the  ground. 

O  unprofufif  Magnificence  divine! 
O  M'ifdom  truly  perfcA !  thus  to  call 
From  a  few  canfes  fuch  a  fcheme  of  things, 
filfeiSsfo. various,  beautiful,  and  great, 
Ab  univerfe  complete  !  and,  O  bclov'd 
Of. Heaven  !  whofc  well-purg*d  penetrative  eye 
10.  'i'he  myftic  veil  tranfpierring,  snlyicann'd 

The  riling,  moving,  widc-eftabliih'd  frame.       75 
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He,  firtl  of  men,  with  awful  wing  purfu'd 


The  Comet  thro*  the  long  elliptic  curve, 
As  round  innnmcrous  worlds  he  wound 'his  way, 
I'ill  to  the  forehead  of  our  evening  iky 
Rcturn'd,  the  blazing  wonder  glares  anew,       80 
And  o*er  the  trembling  nations  ihakcs  dilmay. 

I'hc  hqavcns  are  all  his  own,  from  the  wild  rule 
Of  whirling  vortices  and  circling  fphcres 
To  their  firft  great  fimplicity  re(tor*d. 
The  Schools. aitoniih*d  flood,  butfoud  it  vain  ^ 
To  combac  ilili  with  demondracion  (Irong, 
And,  uoawaken'd,  dream  beneath  the  blaze 
Of  Truth.     At  once  their  pleafing  vilions  fled, 
With  the  gay  (hadows  of  the  morning  mix'd, 


aj  1  Wiicn  Newton  roiis,  our  philofophic  liin.  9.0 

{      Th' aerial  ilqw  of  Sound  was  known  to  him, 
From  whence  it  firlt  in  wavy  circles  breaks^ 
I'ill.  the  touch'd  organ  takes  the  mefl'age  in. 
{  Nor  could  the  darting  beam  of  Speed  immcnfc 


What  were  his  rsiptuix'5  thtul  hgw  pure  I  bow  1  l*U>-upi:  hi^  iwifc  purluit  and  mcafuring  eye.        9  j 
flrong !  30  '  ^'ci\  JUigiit  itfelF,  which  every  thing  dii'plays. 

And  what  the  triumphs  of  old  Greece  and  Rome, 
By  his  diminifhM,  but  the  pride  of  bovs 


In  fome  fmall  fr;^  vi6ioriou.<<  I  when,  ioCbead 

Of  ibatter'd  parcels  of  this  earth  ulurj/d 

By  violence  unmanly,  and  (ore  d^s  2>S 

Of  cruelty  and  blood,  Nature  hcrfclf 

Stood  all  I'uhduM  by  i^im,  and  open  laid 

Her  every  latent  glory  to  his  view. 

All  intelledlual  eye !  our  folar  round 
Fit  ft  gating  thro.*,  he,  (?y  ti^e  blended  powcf    40 
Of  Gravitation  and  Proje<5lion,  faw 
The  whole  in  filent  harmony  revolve ; 
From  unailiftcd  vifion  hid,  the  Moons, 
To  ch^er  remoter  planpts  numerous  form'd. 
By  him  in  all  their  mingled  tra^s  were  feen.     45 
He  alfo  fix'd  our  wandering  Queen  of  Night, 
Whether  ihe  wanes  into  a  (canty  orb, 
Or,  waoiing  broad,  with  her  pale  ihadowy  light, 
In  a  foft  deluge  overflows  the  iky^ 
Hfr  every  motion  detr-KiiiiKmipg,  be  5P 


Shone  undi:cover*d,  till  his  brighter  mind 
Untwided  all  the  Oiining  rolte  of  day  : 
And,  from  the  whitening  undiftinguiih'd  blaze 
ColIc6l;ing  every  ray  into  his  kind,  10-. 

To  the  charm  d.  eye  educ*d  the  gopjceons  train 
01  parent-coJoupj.     Hrlfc  the  flaming  Red. 
Sprvn^  vivi*.!  forth  ;  the  tawny  Orange  next ; 
And  next  drlicioua  Yellow ;  by  whole  fidt; 
i'cii  the  kind  beams  of  all-rtfrclhing  CJr«*tfii :     TOj 
rhoQ  the  pure  Blue,  that  fwclU  autumnal  Ikies 
iZthcreal  play'd  ;  and  then,  of  .fadder  hue. 
Kmerg'd  the  deepened  Indico,  as  when 
The  heavy-iljirted  evening  droops  with  froftj 
While  the  laft  gleamings  of  refra<ftcd  light        ii'> 
DyM  in  the  fainting  Violet  away. 
Thcfe,  when  the  clpuds  diftil  the  rofy  (hpwcr. 
Shine  out  dillin<5l:  adown  the  wat^y  bow, 
While  o*er  our  heads  the  dewy  viiion  bends 
Delightful,  melting  on  the  fields  beneath.         j  r; 
Myriads  of  d-ng^ling  dyov  from  cM'c  rcfult. 


5i6 
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Ab<1  myrjtdf  ftill  rcmaio;  infinite  foiarce 
Of  bcaatjr*  cver-flufhing,  arer-uew  ! 
Did  ever  poet  image  aBght  fo  l«ir, 
Drtaming  in  whifpering   groves   by  the  hoarfe 

brook! 
Or  prophet,  to  whofe  rapt  pre  Heaven  defcciids ! 

izz 
£*en  now  the  fettsng  fun  and  fltifting  cloudi. 
Seen,  Greenwich,  from  thy  krvelj  heights,  dedare  I 
How  juft,  how  beauteoat  the  refradive  law. 
The  noiiekla  tide  6f  time,  all  bearing  down     z»5 
To  vafi  etemity'a  uDbouiided  fra, 
Where  the  green  iflands  of  the  happy  (bine, 
He  fiemm*d  alone,  and  to  the  fource  (involv'd 
Deep  ill  primeval  (^loom)  afccnding,  raib'd 
His  lights  at  e<|aal-diftaiKes,  to  guide  130 

Hiflorian,  wilder'd  on  his  dark£me  way. 

But  who  can  number  np  his  laboors  ?  who 
His  high  diicovericis  fing  r  when  hot  a  few 


Be  flied  for  him.    The  ^nrgin  in  her  bloom 
Cut  off,  the  joyous  youth*  and  darling  ch'ild, 
Theie  are  the  tombs  that  claim  the  tender  tear 
And  ckgiac  fong :  hut  Newton  cfdls  iSo 

f  (»r  other  notes  of  graiulation  high, 
'i'hat  npwhe  Wanders  thM'^theTc  cndlefi tftorids 
He  here  fo  well  dcfcricd,  and  wandering  calks, 
I  And  hymuH  their  Author  witM  his  glad  compeers. 
O  Britain's  boaft!  whether  wicb  angels  Uiou 

Sittcft  in  dread  difieourfe,  or  fellow-bleft. 
Who  joy  to  fee  thp  honoiir  of  their  kind ; 
Or  whether,  mounted  on  cherubic  wing. 
Thy  fwift  career  is  with  the  whirlinl^  qrbf^ 
Comperings  things  with  things,  in  capture  lofi, 

190 
And  grateful  adoration,  for  that  lagh| 
So  plenteous  ray'd  into  thy  mind  b^w. 
From  Light  himfelf ;  Oh  !  look  wkh  pity  down 


Of  the  deep-Andying  race  can  ftnrtch  ilieir  minds  I  Ou  hunuu-kind,  a  fraiU  ecropeoos  race  J 
To  what  he  knew  f  In  Fancy's  lighter  thought,   Kzalt  the  Ipiric  of  a  downward  world  !   .     .  JftJ 

133    Or  thy  dejftfted  Country  chief- prefide,       V' 


How  (hall  the  Mufe  then  grafp  the  mighty  theme  ? 

"What  wordcr,  thence,  that  hi«  devotKKi  fwcU'd 
Rcfponlive  to  liis  knowledge  !  For  ctmld  he, 
Whole  piercing  mental  eye  diflulivc  law 
The  firifh'd  univvtriity  of  thiR<]r8  140 

In  all  its  order,  magninirje,  and  f.ans, 
Forbear  inccflant  to  adore  that  Power 
Who  fills,  fuilain^,  and  adluates  the  whole  r 

Say,  ye  who  beft  c:in  tell,  ye  happy  (ew  ! 
Vi  ho  law  him  in  the  iahdi  li;rhts  of  life,  X45 

Ail  uiiwitlihfid,  indulging  to  his  friends 
rrbe  vcft  unborrow'd  trodures  of  his  mind, 
Cfa,  ipeak  the  wondrous  Man!  how  mild,  how 

calm, 
Kow  ereatiy  humble,  how  divinely  good ; 
Huvv  nrmeflibiiih*<i  ou  eternal  truth ;  ijo 

>ci  vciit  in  doing  wcU,  with  every  nerve 
Cllil  piedlog  on,  forj^etful  i>f  the  pad, 
^luclpantmg  for  pertVAion;  far  above 
Thole  little  cares  and  viConary  J())m 
That  fo  perplex  the  fond  m^paliiou'd  hear^        15 j 
Of  ever-cheated,  ctfcr-tr!.ftinp;man. 

And  yon,  yehoyeicft,  j^:  luomy-mindcd  Tribe  ! 
You  who,  uncoolciou^  .>;  ihoJe  nobler  fliul.ts 
'J'bat  reach  impatient  uf  inimortal  life, 
A^ainft  the  prinie  enc^.'-^tiin^  priviicge  160 

Of  being  daie  coiiteiMi,  ny,  can  a  foul 
Of  luch  cxtenfivr,  deep,  ti  cnst-ndous  powrr^, 
£n!arging  ttili,  be  but  a  ilner  breath 
Of  i'pirsts  dancing  thro*  tiieir  tubes  a  whik, 
Arid  then  for  ever  loU  in  vacant  air  ?  1 65 

But  bark  !  r.ethinks  1  J"  ear  a  warning  voice, 
SoJemn  aswhro  foa-.c  awful  iht^Lge  it  come, 
Sound  thro'  th-  world — '•  Tis  done— -Tlie  mrs- 

"  lurc's-fuU; 
*♦  And    1  rcCgn   my  charg?."' — Ye   m^juldcrin* 

Scones! 
That  build  thr  lowftrin?:  Fyrscifd,  thf  proud  i}o 
I'riumphal  arch,  rhcmonvnientefiacM 
By  ruthirfs  i  ui?,  and  whnte'cr  fupports 
'I'hc  worihippM  nan^c  of  hoar  Ant>quicy, 
Oov/n  to  the  duft !  what  grandeur  can  ye  bcaft, 
V.  hil«  Newton  lifts  hit  columu  to  the  fkies,    1^5 


And  b^  her  Genius  coU'd !  her  ft«dioe  rnife. 
Correct  her  manners,  and  infture  her  youth: 
For,  tho*  dcpiavM  and  funic,  ihc  brought  diee 

forth. 
And  glories  in  tliy  name ;  (he.  points  tl>eo out  lOo 
To  all  her  fons,  and  bids  fheni  eye  thy  liar ; 
V^Hiilc  in  exp<. dance  of  the  fdcond  life, 
when  time  (hall  be  no  more,  thy  fiscred  daft 
Slu<:ps  with  hex  kings,  and  dignifies  the  iccoe. 


A  POEM 


TO 


THE    MEMORY 


OF 


The  Right  Honourable 

THE    LORD    TALBOT, 

LATE    CHANCELLOR    OF   GREAT    BRITAlS, 
ADDRESSED  TO  HJS  SOliT. 

WHILE,  with  the  public,  you,   my  Lord," 
lament 
A  friend  and  father  loft,  permit  the  Mufe, 
Yhr  Miife  allignM  of  old  a  double  theme, 
To  praifc  dead  wortb,  liud  humble  living  pride,  5 
Vt'bofc'gcn^rons  taft.  l>eginb  where  int*z^  ends; 
Permit  her  on  a  Talbot's  tomb  to  lay 
I'hiscordialvcrfc  linccrc,  by  Truth  infpir*d, 
Whi.  h  means  not  to  beftow,  but  borrow  fame. 
Yei,  (he  may  fing  his  matchlefs  virtues  now — 
I  ITohappy  that  flurmay.— But  where  begin  ?      10 
How  irotn  the  diamond  lingleout  each  ray, 
Wh'frc  all,  tho*'  trembling  with  ten  tfaonfand  hucf, 
ERufc  one  dasslingimdivided light? 


* 

Let  the  low-minded  ot  theie  narrow  days 

Vifyviidttic-.vadr.eftin^e  ?  Let  no  weak dr«p       I  No  more  prefnme. to  deem  the  lofty  talc    -        ir 


THOMS.O^^S.  ?&£^S. 


f»7 


or  tncieot  -tVnfli,  .iii.paty  to  their  osnn^ 
Kum^nce,    In  Icalbot  W(:.umted  iaw    .  ., 
nic  picrdiw  cy«,  the  auick-edig^eiiM  ^91^^.  ,• 
The  graceful  «:afe,  £heiloiyir^  tongue  of  OcpQce« 
Jojn'dio  the  vi&tuea  ind  ttelSrcc  oi-R^nUn  -    (Ip 

Kteroal  WUHoin,  thaij  aU-(}uick.'jiifg^ jEiin, 
Whence  every  life,,  ia  jyd  ^qporuoo,  dc^w/i  . 
Dir<:<5liQg  H^U  ^^  adtnuutt;  ^Ame,     '•:.., 
Ne'er  with  a  larger  cortion  at  its  heatns 
AwaVtoM  mbnS  cf^*.    Hence  fteady«  cal^    a^ 
D  iifunvc  .-^eep,  and  clear,  his  redfoD  ikw^  ,    .      <  • 
^Vith  xxiA&Qtapeput  viiew,  t^c, truth  of  thifgrn^.  .., 
Chief  what  to  human  life  and  human  blifs 
I'ortaufns,  that  nohieil  fcienoc,  ^  icf  niian ; . 
And  bcnce»  r<efpoa{Iye  tp  hif  knowledge,  glowM 

n  if.  ardent  Virtue.    .Ignorant  a^d  v^ic^ ;    ;.. 
\u  coulqrt  foul  ^rec«  each  helnhteuii^g  c^, 
V.^/iile  virtue  draws if-QOx  kfiQwle^ge  bn^^rfire,- 
What  graad»  w^at.^i^ely^  ot,  wlut  iouicf 

lcnfe»     •  '  ^    1    'J   '-  ) '.'.      '  .1    ' 

What  takn^  or  i>h^t  virtue,  ,uras  Jiot  jUs  ?      35 
\S  lr«xt  that  can  render  inaii./or  |;i«at  or^ood,* . 
( .ivc  ufcful  worth  or  amiable  grace  / 
Nor  could  be  br.ook.in  ibidioua  ihad^to  lie, 
hi  i'oft  retirem«ht{  indolently  pleas*4  .     . 

\V  ith  fcliifli  |)eacc.    The  $ireu  nf  tlie  wife,      .  49 
;  Who  llealaxK*  Ap;sian  fong,  and  in  the  ihape 
Of  Virtue  ^^«oeft  them  froifi  a  worthlcla  world,)  : 
'i'iio'  diicp  he  felt  her  charms,  could  never  melt 
Mis  Ih-enuoois  fp^ijt;,.4'ecoUe4lGd,  ^vfi 
j\s  iilcnt  Night,  yf t  ^^iveaa  tlic  day.,  .  4j 

'Vhfi.  more  the  bold,  the  buiLUi^g,.and  the  jja^j  - 
Prcfs  to  u(urp  ihe  r«n*|of  .powef,  the.moriO  . 
Mcho ve8.it  Virtue,  with  ind^Daot  ze^il^    •.     • 
To  check  their  comhination.    ^hall.low  vi^wi 
Of  fncaiung  int'rei^  01^  liuuti^tis  vice,  ,       •  .  5c 
I'hc  villain's  pa0ion«,.^uickcn  more  to  toil. 
And  daft  a  livelier  vigouf  thro^  tb&foul, 
I'han  thofis  that,  tuiz^gled  with  oiir  trueft  good,- 
With  preicnt  honour,  a^jd  immortal  fame 
Involve  the  goodof  all  ?  An  empty  form        .   j5 
U  the  weak  virti^e  that  aniid  tlie^ihade 
I.utnenting  lies,.  wiMi  future fchenves  aiuus'd, 
Wliile  Wickednefs  and  Folly,  .k^idred  powers. 
Confound  the  .world*    A  Talbot*s,  different  far. 
Sprung  ardent  iutu  aition,  t4»t  difdaio'd  j6o 

I'o  lofe  in  d^th-(ike  iloth  one  pulfe  of  life 
'I'hat  might  he  iavM  ;  difdainM,  for  cowacd  ^^fy 
AnO  her  xhfipid  pleafures,  to  r^fign 
l^he  prize  of  glory,  the  keen  fweets  of  tpil» 
Av.C*  thofe  high  joys  that  te<ich  the  truly  grca(  65 
To  !lv£  for  others,  and  for  others  die. 

J.arly,  behold !  be  breaks  benign  on  life. 
Nut  breathing'inore  beneuceuco,  the  «$priDg 
JLcrds  in  her  IwelUi;^  train  the  gentle  Airs  y 
While  gay,  behind  her,  Ihules  the  kindling  vtrade 

or  ruffian  ftornu  and  wintei*$lawlefsrage. 

In  him  Aflrsea,  to  this  dim  abode 

Of  ever-wandering  naen,  returned  again ; 

To  hlefs  them  his  delight,  to  brii^g  tham  bitfk, 

i  rom  ihomy  error,  £roin  uftjoyous  wrorg,  75 

Into  the  p3tbs  of  kind  primeval  faitb, 

<) t  happ jne(s  and  juftioe.    AU  hi«  part9, 

II if  virtues  ail,  coile^cd,  fought  the  goc^ 


Of  hamaii»>1^4»..  .^xv  thftt  he,-  fecveoc;  JUt 
The  throb  of  patcioos  ivhea  they  ifiodel  4ate«  1  t^ 
Anxious  W  tiiat^  nor  oec4fu^  fieefi  C(^14  b5>U  . 
:Hts  flill-awat^^nM.  foul ;  j^oriciends  hfd  fharmt 
'Toi^eal,  with  pi^a^qg  guile,  one  uie£ai  iMiir  ( 
Toil  koewr  w>  l^Uj^uoc,  419  attr^on  joy^   .,  . 
Thus  wl^  uovfeadcd  fteps,  h^y  Virtue  led»       S5 
He  gain'd  the  fumifut  ^  ^t  Xacced  iuU 
Where,  raised  labnvohti^ck  £avy*«  dark'ini^sj^irii^ 
'yUt  fpotleC;  •temple  lif^s  iu  radu^n^  ^<^nt« 
•Be  nam'd,,  ^iilqrious  lUsagers  1  ao  nMi;«^;    ..       , 
;Vani(li,  yehu^n  paiufwl  ihri&kywnhlaKf  9<& 
jYc  that  yoiMr,  glof^  ^0 . j*our.  teiror*  ^\W9» 
As  o*er  the  gazii;ig4eroUte<i«acth 
Yc  fcaticr  famine.,  pcftiicncc,  and  vt^l . 
Vani(h  i^fore  this  v/rnai,fMO.oT  Foooie  t 
EfTulgant  fw^eetpefs !  jbeacuiog  ij£e  and  joy.        %$ 
.  Uoyf  xhc  hes^t  liftfU' 4  .wluie.  he  plefdiii^  i|>«fee ! 
While  on  tjieeolighM^aM  mind,  ;wah  vKuMRMig  ^utg 
Hi«tgeiitle  reafibn  fb  perfuaiive  ftole. 
That  the  chartn*d  header  ;thought  It  wf6hi»#«ll« 
Ah !  wheo^  ye  ftudioufr  of  the  Uw»!.i9gan»      iq9 
I  .Shall*  iiich  eojiiiaa^^  leffons  blefs  yoor <ear  I .    - 
'When  ihall  agaip^  ^fr^d^  truths,  pe^pbsct, 
Qe  (ci  in  ao^ple. day  i  when  iball  the  harifli  , 
And  arduous  open  into iijoiUng  eaie  ? , 
The  folidjaix  with  ele|{antde)ig^?      .  mos 

Hit  was  the  talj[;nty  with  the  pureft  ^HS^ 
At  once  to  potir  cpnvi^ioa  <on  -the  fw^        •  . 
And  warm>  wi^h  Uwfnl.^ame,  th*  (irapaflyin*4 

heart. 
That  dangerous -gift  with  him  was  fafelylo4gM 
By  Heaven,    i^c,  ii^pred  to  hi<»  coufitry's.  ca^ie. 

To  trampled  >VaAt  and  Wqrth,  to  fu^erii^lilight^ 
To  the  lone  Wi^owVamd  her  Orph^n^  woes,  . 
Referv'd  the  mighty  eharm*    Wi^ eqii«Ihrf>w> 
Defpifing  the^i  the f miles ^r/rownsof  ^pwt. 
He  all  that  aob\,eil  eloquettce  cffus^'d,  ttS 

Which  generous  pafiipo,  taught  hf  i;4^Q»Vrifauche»: 
Then  fpokc.the  rn^ui,  and  fiver  barren  Art 
Pre vail'd  abundant  Nature*.   Freedom  then 
His  client  was^-^uma^ity  and  Troth- 
Plac'd  on  the  iear  of  jttlMee,  there  4^6  re^gn'd 

In  aiuperior  fphere  of  cloudlefe  day,  ^ 

A  pure  intelligeaee.    Natumuk  thofc,. 

Ho  dark  emotion,  lioiB|e«|i'rate)heat«       . 

No  paflion  e'er  diihirb'd  the  detff  finrene 

That  round  him  %rea4.    A  iBeal  for  right  Ahne, 

The  love  of  jufli^e,  lik«  the  iUady  fun, 

ks  equal  ardour  lent;  iind  foitteiimes raiaM. 

Againlfc  the  fon»  of  Violence,  of  .|*r2de, 

And  bold  peceit,  hie  itidigiietioD  zie^m'i^ 

Yet  ftill  by  fober  dignity  reftr^^f^*  <3« 

As  intuidan  ^uick,  m  lnMeh!4  Jthe  truth. 

Yet  with  prpgrpiUve  fatience,  Aep  by  A«p» 

Self'^difiident,  «rto  the  ilover-kind, 

He  thro*  theniase  of  iaUehood  tiac*d  it  on, 

TUl,  at  the  )a()^  fivolv'di  it.(uli  epff^r'd,    .  .1$$ 

And  e'en  the  lofer  own'd  the  juft  decree. 

But  when,  in  (cnatst,  he,  to  freedom  ^cbii 
BnlightenM  freedom,  plepnM  falubtioa*  Uws, 
His  various  leacaing,  his  wide  knowIe4ge^  then, 
His  icfight  deep  into  ^riuiana's  rreal,  I4<> 


5iS 


T  8-O^MS'ON*S   FOE  us: 


SpoQfsBiOin  upcibM  nvni  fiinple  time  to  funtf 
And  the  pfain  patriot  fmoodi'd  die  hnw  of  hw. 
No  ipeciona  funiF,  do  frochf  pomp  of  word^ 
Fen  on  the  ehcated  ear :  no  fftidy^d  maze 
Of  dedimaiion,  to  perpht  the  right,  245 

He  daritening  threw snmod :  fafein  idHlff' 
Tn  ftt  owB  force,  atl  powerfol  ResTon  "fpolte  ; 
WhiJe  on  the  gteat,  the  ruling  pomt,  at  oace 
He  ftfciar*d  decifire  day^  and  fiiow'd  it  vain 
To  lengthen  fanher  out  the  dear  debate.         150 
Coovidion  breathes  conridion ;  to  die  heatt, 
PonrVI  nrdent  forih  in  doquence  ti4b»d,    • 
The  heart  atteodt;  for  let  tbeTenal  try    ^ 
Their  every  hard'ntnj^  ftnpifjrto'g  mrt , 
Troth  mnft  prevail,  seal  vrill  enkindle  ztifA,   155 
And  Natore,  Jkilfdl  toQch*d,  it  honeft  fiiU. 

Behold  him  in  the  cooncib  of  his  prince. 
What  faithful  light  he  V^fids!  Howpire,  incottrti. 
Such  wHaom'!  &ch  ebilfdesi  and,  join*d 
To  virtue  £0  determinM,  pubVc  z»14  I^ 

And  honour  of  facb  adamaotime  oroof, 
A«ircn*C«tmpdon,  hofielefs,  anda'enitr'd, 
Durft  not  have  tempted !  Yet  of  rtnnnerB  miW, 
And  winning  every  heart,  he  knHv  to  pleafe,' 
Nobly  to  pleafe ;  wh^  cqw  afl  ly  he  fcomM        1 65 
Or  adulation  to  receive  or  give. 
Happy  the  ftatc  where  vraices  a  rwling  eye 
Offuch  infpeAiorf  keen,  and  general  care  *. 
£cneath  a  guard  ib  vigiismt)  fo  pure^ 
Toil  may  reiign  hit  careleft  head  to  reft ,         1 70 
And  cver*jealouft  Freedom  0cep  in  peace. 
Ah!  loft  untimely !  loft  in  downward  days! 
And  many  a  patriot  counfel  wkh'  him  loft ! 
Counfcis  that  might  have  humbled  Britain's  foe. 
Her  native  foe,  Srom  eldeft  tinie  by  Fate         175' 
Appointed,  aa  did  ohce  a  Talbot's  arms. 

JLet  lieamlBg,  Arts,  let  tmK-erfat  Worth, 
I  .amont  A  patron  loft,  a  friend  and  judpe. 
Onltke  the  fons  of  Vanity,  that,  veil'd  * 
k;«!neath  the  patron's  proftimted  name,  '  iSo 

i:«re  lacrifiee  a  worthy  man  ttt  pride, 
.  ^.n -i  flufli  eonfiifion  o\r  an  honeft  rheek. 
'*'hcn  he  conferrM  a  gi*ac^,  it  fecai'd  a  debt  " 
'  Vhich  he  to  merit,  to  the 'public,  ^aid,  -  -     ■  - 
.'And  to  the  great  all-bounceous  Source  of  good. 

Hii  fympathlfing  heart  itfelf  received 
The  gencrouS'obLiga{ioft-h«  b«4tow'd.        •    • 
This,  this  indeed,  is  patronlling  wt>rth. 
'I'heir  kindprotef^rhhn  the  Mules  owh^       -  - 
I^Ut  ficorn  with  noble  pride  the  boifted  aid        19Q 
v/4  r4ftelers  Vanity *8  kifutting  h  iri*.  '  « 
xlc  grStoionsftream  th\st  aheets  tha  letterM  world, 
-   tiot  the  noiCy  gift  of  fnmmcr'a  noon,  ( 

'^  hufe  fudden  cu)-r6ns  l&iom  hernak^d  root  [ 

VAihrs  the  lictlo  foil  whith  yet  ren^ain*^d,         195  ' 
.•^.Tid  only  iTtore  dejs^s the blii&ingito wars: 
U^-iy  *tii  d^e  -foft-deicending  dicws  at  eve, 
Ti-iC  Client  treafure»Of  the  vcriial  y<*ar, 
A'^yiiulging  deep  their  llores  the  ftill  niglit  ^ong. 
i'ill»  vvicli  .returoing  morn,  the  freihetiM  world 

aoo 
I.  fragrsttfc  Ml,  all  h^ailty,.joy,  and  foiig. 

Sti!l  let  me  view  him  in 'the  pleating  light 
Cvt  firiva^r  ;it>,  v»here  pomp  f«rget«  to  gtare, 


And  |shae  the  pUa  uugitfrded  £iq1  k  £een. 
There,  isidi  that  treeft  grcacncis  he  ajppear'd,  :;• 
'Which  thinks  not  of  appearing;  kindly  wdVd 
In  the  fdft  graces  oC  the  frfendly  icotK, 
Infpiriog'  ibcia]  confidence  aD<f  ea£e : 
As  free  the  comreric  of  the  wife  and  gocd, 
As  joyofu^  ^ftntangEng  every  poiwer» 
And  hfcathingxnix'd  nnprwemenc  with  ddid't. 
Aawhcn  amid  the'various-blofiom'd  ^rin^,* 
Or  gentfe  beafiing  aatnmn*s  pcn£ve  ftade. 
Tile  philofpphic  mind  w2(h  Nature  taOts. 
,Say  ye^.h^  ^^ons  *  his  dear  Remains !  vritii  vh^- 

TTie  father  laid  fopcrfinonsibte  afife. 
Yet  raised  yonr  fiKal  doty  thence  the  more. 
With  friondibip  rais'd  it,  with  efteem«  with  ]fi9*. 
•  Beyond  the  tics  of  bfood,  oh  t  fpeak  the  /oy. 
The  ponr  iercne,  the  cheer fol -wif<kiin  mild,  i;: 
The  ■^rtho^s  fpirit,  whi<£  his  TzcvtUt  hoar=, 
^n  femblanee  of  anoiiiem^ent,  tiuro'  the  brcafi 
4nfus'd.    4nd  thou,  O  Rundle !  *  IcsmI  thy  (h^ . 
Thou  darftng  ^end  1  thou  brother  ai  his  foul 
^n  whom  she  bead  and  heart  their  ftgrcs  nnr.r 

{  »i 

;Whatever  fancy  paints^  fnventioa  pours, 

Judgment  digefts,  the  well-tun *d  bofbai  feels, 

•Truth  liitoral,  moral,  or  divine,  haa  taught, 

•The  Virtues- di^tSe,  or  the  Muics  fing. 

«Lecd  me  the  plaint  which  to  i|i|;  kuiely  miis, 

!With  Memory  cooverfing.  you  will  pour, 
A^  on  the,  pebbkd  ifaore '  yon,-  peniive,  ftny, 
iwjbere  JDerry's  mountains  a  bleak  creicenc  form, 
iAnd  mid  t)ieir  ample  round  receive  the  waves, 
^'hat,  from  the  frozen  piolc  refounding,  refh  z^ 
Umpet^HB*.     Tho'  from  native  funfliinc  drivec, 
jDnven  from-your  fHcnd^'  thte  funfbtnc  of  tljc  fwa^ 
!By  ilan^ertous  Zc^t,  knd  p<didcs  infinp, 
'Jealous  of  worth,' yet  will  you  bids  ypuy  lot, 
Tet  will  you  triamph  in  ydur  gioriotn  fate,    540 
jWhcncc  Talbot *s  fricndlhip  glows  to  future  timci, 
Intrepid,  srarm  ;  of  kindred  tempers  bom ; 
Kurs'ti,  by  expedience,  ihto  flow  efbeem, 
palm  confidence  unboitpded,  love  not  blind. 
And  the'  fwcet  light  from  ihin^ed  minds  diiclosM, 
^'rom  mingled' chymic  oils  as  burfts  the  fire,    246 
.    Vf  too,  remeniber  Well' that  cheerful  bowl 
Which  rOttcd  his  table  flow'd.    -The  ferious  there 
Nk'dwith   the  fpitfthrc, 'with   iht;   lei^mM  the 
I  plain;     "     ^[         ;    .   " 

Mirth  foftcn'd  wifdoni,  candour  temper*d  mirth. 


Si^ 


And  wit  its  honey  lent,  without  the  flin^. 

Not  fimple  Natui'e's  iinaficdlcd  fona, 

The  blajnelcis  Indians,  round  their  foreft  cheer, 

tn  ftiQuy  lawn  or  ihady  covert  ftt. 

Hold  more  unfpotted  coxrircrfc  5  tior  of  old,     2 5  j 

Rome's  awful  confoLs'her  didator-fwaios. 

As  on  the  produ^  of  their  Sabine  farms 

They  far*d,  with  ilri(5ler  virtue  fed  the  ibul ; 

Nor  yet  in  Athens, -at  an  Attic  meal, 

>^hei:e  Socrates  preGdcd,  fairer  truth,  iC^ 

IVfore  elegaot  humanity,  'more  grace, 

•  Dr,  RumUty  (ale  Bifiop  •/ Dtrry  in  InUMi. 
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Wit  more  refin*d,  or  <fceper  fcie&ce,  rdgnM. 

But,  iu  beyond  the  little  volgsr  bounds 
Of  family,  or  friends,  or  native  land, 
By  juft  degrees,  and  with  proportion'd  flomey  065 
Extended  his  bencTolencc ;  a  friend 
To  human-kind,  to  parent  Nature's  works. 
Of  free  accefs,  and  of  en^ging  grace',    ' 
Such  as  a  brother  to  a  brother  owes, 
I€e  kept  an  open  judging  ear  for  alt,  -  -  -270 

And  fpredd  an  open  couatenance,  inhere  imilM  * 
The  fair  efiulgence  of  an  open  heart ;  ' 
While  on  die  ridi,  the  poor,  the  high,  the  low, ' 
With  equal  ray,  his  re&dy  goodnefs  ihone : 
For  nothing  hnman  foKign  was  to  him^  275 

Thus  to  a  dread  inheritance,  my  Lord, 
And  hard  to  be  fupported^  you  fucceed ; 
But,  kept  by 'virtue,  as  by  virtue  gain*d. 
It  will,  thro'  lateft  time,  enrich  your  race, 
When  grofler  wealth  flHiU  moulder  nato  d«ilj  180 
And  with  their  authors  in  oblivioo  funk 
Vain  titles  lie,  the  fervile  badges  oft* 
Of  ikiean  fubfloiifion,  not  the  meed  of  worth. 
True  genuine  honour  its  hr^e  patent  hold^ 
Of  all  mankind,  thro*  ev*ry  land  and  age, 
Of  univerfal  Reafon's  various  fom^, 
And  e*en  of  God  himfelf,  fole  periedl  Jndge  ! 
Yet  know  thefe  nobleft  honours  of  the  mind 
On  rigid  terms  defeend  *  the  high*plac*d  heir, 
Scann'd  by  the  publie  eye,  tfaa't,  with  keen  gaze. 

Malignant  ftfeks  out  faults,  eannot  thro*  life. 
Amid  Che  namel^f^  infers  of  a  court, 
Unheeded  fteal  $  but,  with  his- fire  compared,    -. 
He  muft  be  glorious,  or  he  muft  be  fcom'd. 
1  his  truth  to  yoii,  who  merit  well  to  bear 
A  name  to  Britons  dear,  th*  ofiicious  Mufe 


With  joyful  .pride»  Britannia*8'bktlieM  boaft. 

Ah  1  vh6  is  he  that  with  a  fonder  ey^ 

Meets  thine  cnraptnr*d?^--Tis  the  beft-  of  Tons! 

3*9 

The  bell  of  friends !— Too  foon  isreali2*d 

That  hope  which  once  forbade  thy-  tears  to  flow  t 

Meanwhile  the  kindred  fouls  of  every  land, 

(Howe'er  divided  in  the  fretful  daya 

Of  prejudice  and  oror).  mingled  now,.  350' 

In  one  feleded  never-jarring  ftate,      / 

Where  God  himfeif  their  only  monarch  reigns^ 

Partake  the  joy ;  yet,  fiich  the  icnie  that  §& 

Remains  of  earthly  woes,  for  us  below. 

And  for  our  l9rs,  they  drop  a  pitying  tear.      .^$^ 

But  ceaie,  prefuraptuous  Mufe  !  nor  vaii^ly  drive 

To  quit  this  cloudy  fphere  that  binds  thee  down  ; 

'Tis  not  for  mortal  hand  to  trace  thefe  fcenes. 

Scenes  thsUL  our  grois  ideas  grovelling  cafl 

Behind,  and  ilrike  our  boldeA  language  dumb* 

/     340 
Forgive,  immortal  Shade  !  if  aught  frqm  earth. 

From  dud  lowowarbled,  to  thofe  groves  can  rife. 

Where  flows  celedial  harmony,  forgive 

a?5   This  fond  fupcrfluous  verCe.    With  deep-felt  voice»^ 

On  evciy  heari  imprefs'd,  thy  deeds  themfelves 

345 
Aueft  thy  praife.    Thy  praife  the  widows*  fighs. 

And  orphans*  tears  embalm.    The  good,  the  bad. 

The  fons  of  Juflice,  and  the  fons  of  Strife, 

All  who  or  treedou}  or  who  intereft  pri^e, 

A  deep-divided,  nation's  parties  all  350 

Confpire  to  fwell  thy  fpotlefs  praife  to  heaven. 

Glad  heaven  receives  it,  and  ftr^hic  lyres 

With  fungs  of  tiiumph  thy  arrival  hail. 

i^w  vain  this  tribute,  then  !  this  lowly  lay ! 

Yet  nought  k  vain  whidi  gratitude  infpires.    $SS 

The  Mufe,  beddes,  her  duty  thus  approves 

To  virtue,  to  her  country,  to  mankind, 

To  ruliug  NikCore,  that,  in  glorious  charge. 


«95 
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POEMS 

ON  SEVERAL  OCCASI0K5, 


May  fafely  fing,  and  ling  without  referve. 

Vaio  were  the  plaint,  and  ignorant -the  tear. 
That  Ihould  a  Talbot  moi(rn.  ■  Ourfdves,  indcisd. 
Our  tountry  robb*d  of  her  delight  and  ilrengtfa,    As  to  her  priefteiih  gives  ic  her,  to  hymo 

300 1  Whatever  good  and  ei^cUkat  (be  fonns. 
We  may  lament :  yet  let  us,  grateful,  joy 
That  we  fuch  wtiieskncw,  fuch  -virtues  felt. 
And  feel  them  (lill,  tetcbing  our  views  to  rife 
Thro'  evcr-brig^t*nfng  fcenes  of  future  wot  Id*. 
Be  dumb,  ye  worft  o^  Zealots!  ye  that,  prone 

To  thoughtlcls  duft,  renounce  that  generous  hope^ 
Whence  every  joy  below  its  fpirit  draws. 
And  every  pain  is  balm.  "  A  TalBot's'Iight, 
A  Talbot*s  virtues,  claim  another  fource 
Than  the  blind  maze  of  undeiigning  blood;    310 
Nor  when  that  vital  fountain  plays  no  more. 
Can  they  be  quench*d  amid  the  gelid  ftream. 

Methioks  1  fee  his  mounting  fpiri',  freed 
From  tangling  earth,  regain  the  realms  of  day. 
Its  native  country,  wi^ence,  to  blefs  mankind,  3 15 
Eternal  Goodne£i  oit  this  darkfome  fpot 
HaH  ray*d  it  down  awhile.    Behold !  approv*d 
By  the  tremendous  Judge  of  heaven  and  earth. 
And  to  th*  Almighty  Father's  prefence  j^in*dy 
He  takes  his  rank,  in  glory  and  in  btifa,  '       3^0 
Amid  the  htuna  woruties.    Glad  around 
Crowd  his  compatriot  fludca,  and  point  him  tut, 
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VERSES 

OceaGoned  by  the 
DEATH  OF  MR.  AIKMAN, 
'   A  VAftTtouLAR  raxavo  or  tbx  autboii's. 


A' 


S  thofe  we  love  decay,  we  die  in  part ; 
Strmg  after  ilring  is  fever*d  from  the  heart, 
i  ill  Ioofen*d  life,  at  laft,  bu^  b  cathing  clay^ 
Wipi^ot  one  pang  is  glad  to  fall  away. 
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Unhappy  h»  who  latcft  fitek  the  blow, 

IVhoic   cyet  haw  wept  o'er    every   frieiid  kJd 

lew, 
d«gg'<i    iJng'finj    en   from    partial    oeath    to 

death, 
Til^  ^sgi  all  he  can  refign  m  breath. 


TO  THE  R£V.  MR.  MURDOCH, 

■  KCTOR    OP    ITRADDISKALL  IN    SUFFOLK,    1 73$. 

THUS  iafcly  low,  my  Friend  !  thou  on*^  not 
fail: 
Here  reigns  a  deep  tranquillity  o*er  all ; 
Mo  nolle,  no  care,  no  Tanicy,  nu  ftrife ; 
Men,  woods,  and  fields,  all  breathe  untroubled 

Kfe. 
Then  keep  each  paflion  down,  however  dear  ; 
Truft  me,  the  tender  are  the  moll  feverc. 
Guard,  while  \is  thine,  thy  philofophic  eafe. 
And  aflc  no  joy  bur.  that  of  virtuous  peace ; 
lliat  bids  defiance  to  the  Aorms  of  fate  : 
High  blifs  is  only  for  a  higher  (late. 


fin- 


EPITAPH  ON  MISS  STANLEY. 

HERE,  Stanley!    reft,   efcap'U  this   mortal 
flrife, 
Above  the  joye,  beyond  the  woes,  of  life. 
Fierce  pangs  no  more  thy  lively  beauties  (lain, 
And  flcrnly  try  thee  with  a  year  of  pain  : 
No  more  fwcrt  patience,  fcigoing;  oft*  reiicf. 
Lights  thy  lick  eye,  to  cheat  a  parent's  grief : 
With  tender  art,  to  favc  her  anxious  groan. 
No  more  thy  bofoin  prcfTes  down  its  own^ 
Now  wel!-£aro*d  peace  is  thine,  and  blifs 

cere  : 
Ours  be  the  lenient,  not  unpIeaHinji;  tear ! 

O!    born    to    bloom,   then    fink   benea'.h  the 
ftorm. 
To  fhow  us  Virtue  in  her  fa:reft  form ; 
To  fhow  us  artlcfs  Reafcn's  moral  i  cign, 
What  boaflful  Science  arisogatcH  in  vain; 
*]  h*  obedient  paffions  knowing  each  their  part, 
Calm  light  the  head,  and  harmony  the  heart ! 

Yes,  wc  mull  follow  foon,  will  glail  obey, 
When  a  few  funs  have  rollM  their  cares  awiy, 
Ti. M  with  vain  life,  will  clofc  the  willing  tyc ; 
'  i  >  the  great  birthright  of  mankind  to  die. 
lii.fl    bi.  the  bark  that  wafis  us  to  the  fhorr 
W'l  «.rc  rienth-dividcd  friends  fhall  |iaft  no.  more  I 
'o  ioiii  tkee  there,  here  with  thy  duft  repolc, 
i    zV-  ilx  hops  thy  haplcfs  mother  knows. 


A  PARAFHRAffle: 

ON   TBB 
lattir  Part  rf  tie  Sixth  Chapter  of  Saha  MaUkeuh 

WHEN  my  breaft  bbonrt  with,  opprcffite 
care. 
And  o*er  my  cheek  ^ccods  the  £aUiBg  tear. 
While  ill  my  waning  paffions  are  at  Anfe, 
O !  let  me  liften  to  the  words  of  Life ! 
Raptures  deep-felt  his  do^ine  did  impart. 
And  thus  he  rais*d  froiu  aaith   t^   drooping 
heart. 

Think  not,  when  all  yonr  (canty  fhofcaiffooi 
Is  fprrad  at  once  upon  the  fparing  boavd ; 
Titink  not,  when  worn  die  honsely  robs  appean^ 
While  on  the  roof  the  howling  tempeft  bars. 
What  farther  ihall  this  feeble  life  fuftaia. 
And   what    (hall   cloche    theio   ^v'riBf  Uivb 

again. 
Say,  docs  noc  life  its  nourifbment  exceed  f 
And  the  fair  body  its  invefting  weed? 

Behold!  and  look  away  your  low  dtTpaic— 
See  the  light  tenants  of  the  barroi  air ; 
To  them  nor  (lores  nor  granaries  bcloafa 
Nought  but  ti\e  Woodlaiui  and  the  pleafii^  fiMf ; 
Yet  your  kind  heavenly  Father  bends  his  eye 
Un  the  leafl  wing  that  flits  along  the  iky» 
To  him  they  iing  \fhen  Spring  renews  the  piaifti 
To  him  they  cry  in  Winter's  pinching  reig% 
Nor  i^  their  mufic  nor  their  plaint  in  vain  a 
lie  bears  the  gay  and  the  dihrefsful  call. 
And  with  unfparing  bounty  fills  them  all. 

Obfcrve  the  rifing  lily's  fnowy  grace,     • 
Obfcrve  the  various  vegetable  race ; 
They  neither  toil,  nor  tpin,  but  carelefs  grow,' 
\cc  iee  how  warm  they  biulh  !  Iu>w  bright  ikcy 

glow  I 
What  regal  veftments  can  with  them  eompare  I 
What  king  fo  Ihining !  or  what  queen  ia  fair! 

If,  ceafclcfs,  thus  the  fowls  of  heaven  he  fesds,; 
I^'  o'er  the  fields  fiich  lucid  robes  he  fpreads. 
Will  be  not  care  fur  you,  yc  Faithlefs!  fay. 
Is  he  unwii'e  ?  or  are  ye  Icfs  than  they  ^ 


ODES. 


ODE. 


I. 


T£IX  me,  thou  Soul  of  her  I  Xave  I 
Ah  I  tell  mc,  whither  «trt  than  flisd, 
*i'o  what  delightful  world  above, 
.Appointed  for  the  happy  dead  ? 
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fi«» 


9r  doft  thou,  £rce,  >t  p1e«ljire>  toudi 
And  fometimes  wte  uiy  Idver*^  Woe, 
^'here,Toid  of  tH^e,  !ki$  cheedefg  home 
Can  now,  ahs !  ^6  cOtxifort  Iknow  ? 

ni. 

Ob,  if  thou  hover*ft  round  my  walk, 
"While  under  cv'ry  W^lt<'koown  tree 
I  to  thy  fancy *d  ftdifow  tnik, 
And  every  tear  i»fttU -ef  thoe ; 

IV. 

Should  then  the  weary  eye  of  Grief, 
Bcfidefome  fympathetic  ftn:am, 
In  flumbcr  find  a  fh^iSt  r^i^fj 
Oh !  Tifit  thou  my  foothing  dretm. 


But  Seraphiha's  eyes  diff»ifii 
A  mild  and  gracious  influence  $ 
Such  as  in  Tilloa's  angels  Ihed 
Around  the  hesv^n'^illttihihM  head*  ' 
To  love  thee,  Seraphina  ! .  furo 
Is  to  be  tender,  happy,  pttre ; 
'Tis  Irom  low  paflion^  to  ckip^ 
And  wooe  bright  Virtue's  ^aireil  (h/HfP  t 
'Tis  ecftafy  with  wifdom  joiu'd. 
And  heav*n  iMw'd  into  the  m9i4« 


4tte 


^f^ 


arssa 


=ti5S 


ONIOHTINQAI^!  b«ft  pottt  of  th^  fKO#e> 
That  pUini^ikvo  A^*^  «^h»  ne'er  beloiigi  ta 
thee, 
Bled  in  the  fuU  fmfEt:^otk  si  thy.l»ve: 

0  lend  that  (b-ain,  fw^ei  JMighting^k !  to  me* , 
^ lis  mine,  ala^ !  tp^ moiKn  my  ws stched £ste  : 

1  love  a  rniiiid  who  aU  |i>y  boTom  chains,, 
Yet  lofemy  day»  wubout  this  lovely  ms^e; 
Inhuman  Fortune  kecfs  her  feom  v^iy,  vm^^  : 
You,  happy  Bards  !  by  Natiu£c*4  firapiU  iawA 
J^ead  your  fofc  li«<ft,  fuilaia'd  by  Na(m-e*»  fsre; 
You  dwell  vfberever  KQvin|5  fancy  dF»W!S» 
And  love  and  fong  i^t  ally4»ur  pi«a£x^  rate* 
But  wc,  vain  ilavcs  of  ir'^refl.  at^d  of  fvide» 
Dare  not  be   blcfl,.  lell  esyioiiit  ifiagu^  (ho^ 

blaincf 
And  hence, in  vaia,  t  languifh  formybnde-: 
O  mourn  with  me^fwect  Airdl  n^hapUia  fkflie. 


ODE 


TO    SERArniNA. 

t 

THE  wanton's  charms,  however  bright. 
Arc  lilbethe  riil£irHJur»¥e  li(>i<c, 
\VhoA>  fls*tt<rin]2;  inaujCpiciQUs  \A3KBt 
To  precipices  otc*  betrays; 
But  that  fweec  ray  y*>ur  betvtirs  daat,. 
'W'^hich  clears  the  mind  ai«d  cleans  tiie  h^irt, 
1a  like  the  facred  Queen  of  Night, 
Who  pours  a  lovely  ^^entle  light 
Wide  oVr  the  dark,  by  wanderers  bleft^ 
Conducing  them  to  pence  and  reft. 

A  yicions  fore  depf»v«vthe  mrnd ; 
'Tis  anguilh,  ajBikiacd*  frily,  joia'rf; 
Vol.  VUI. 


ODE-* 

Otf  JKOLVS'd  HAAP.* 

,  •    ♦      ..  . 

I. 

ETHEREAL  Race,  inhabitants  of  Air, 
Who  hymn  voor  God  amid  the  fecret  grove. 
Ye  unfeen  Beings!  Co  my  harp  /ep^, 
And  raife  majeSic  firalns,  or  melt  \A  love. 


«. 


Thofe  tender  notes,  how  kindly  they  upbraid ! 
With  what  foft  Woe  t^cy  thrill  the  lover's  ■heart  !* 
Sure  from  the  liiMd  offom^  utfhatpfff  fiAid, 
iKTho  dy'd  of  love,  thtdfefv^eet  tDm}Jainhi^pirrt. 

III. 

But  hark !  that  ftrain  was  of  a  gniYer  tone, 

On  the  deep  ftringa.hU  han4'foake  henbic  thjww; 

Or  he  the  facMd  Hardff  whofiit  alone 

In  the  drear  waA<,  and  wept  his  peo^ie'*s  wotfi. 


IV. 


Such  was  the  fong  which  Zion's  children  fung. 
When  by  Euphrates*  ibeam  they  made  their,  plaint ; 
And  to  fuch'fadly  foremn  notes  are  ilruag 
Angelic  harps,  to  (both  a  dying  faint. 


V. 


Methinks  I  hear  the  full  celeftial  choir 

Thro'   heaven's  high   dome  their  avvfiil  anthem 

rail* ; 
Now  chanting  clear,  and  now  they  all  confpire 
To  fwell  the  lofty  hymn  from  praife  to  f  ra;le. 

VI, 

Let  me,  ye  wann'ring  Spirits  of  the  wind  I 
Who,   H<i  wild  Fancy  prompts   you,   touch   thd 

ftring, 
Smit  with  your  theme,  be  in  your  chorus  join'd, 
For  till  you  ceJfe  my  Mufc  forgets  to  fing. 

•  JBolut^s  Harf  is  a mnficd tnfirvmcnt^  whtcb /.Wf 
«»//£  the  «»&^  iti^nttd  tiy  Mr,  Oftvatd ;  its  prr^i- 
ties  arefitUy  dtfiritted  in  f^'Caftle  of  Indulencr. 

+  Jtrmniab, 
3  X 
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ODE 


IK   TBE    MA8K  OP    AI.FB.EP. 

« 

1. 

'tTTHEN.Bntaid  Mt^  st  HeaTeii*s  coramtnd, 
VV    Afibfe  iroA  out  the  asnf e  main, 
Thk  was  the  charter  of  the  Und, 
And  goardian  anfek  ftnng  this  ftratft  ;  - 

'  Rale,  Britannia !  rule  the  wave» ; 

'  Britons  never  will  he  flaves.  * 

II. 

The  Datxonsy^ot  fo  bleft  as  tie'e, 
Muft,  in  their  turns,  to  tyrants  fall ; 
While  thou  ihall  flourifli'^eat  andh  free, 
The  dread  and  envy  of  them  all. 

•  Rttk,*  tfc, 

III. 

Still  morie  maJefHc  (&alt  thou  rife, 
More  dreadfiil  frbm  each  foreign  ftroke  ; 
A«  the  loud  blaft  that  telrs  the  ilcles, 
Serveo  but  to  root  thy  nathre  oak. 

•  Ruk;  is^c. 

Thee  hao^tty  tyrants  nc*er  (ball  tame  : 
All  their  attcmpu  to  bend  thee  down, 
'Will-but  arouTc  thy  generous  flame, 
But  work  their  woei  and  thy  renown. 

•  Rule,*  ts^c. 

V. 

To  thee  belohgs  the  ntral  reign  ^ 
Thy  cities  (ball  with  commerce  (hlne : 
All  thine  (ball  be  the  fubjeift  mainv 
And  every  fliore  it  circles  thine. 

•  Rule,'  tsTc. 

VI. 

The  Mufcs,  ftill'  with  Freedom  found. 
Shall  to  thy  happy  coaft  repair : 
Bleft  Ifle  !  with  matchlefs  bcaiity  crownM, 
And  ^anly  hearts  to  guard  the  fair. 

'  Rule,  Britannia !  rule  the  waves ;. 

f  Britons  never  will  be  (laves.' 


SONGS. 
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I. 

ONE  dajr  the  God  of  fond  dcfirc. 
On  mifchief  bent,  to  BamoQ  faid^ 
"Why  not  difdofc  your  tender  fire, 
Kot  awa  it  to  the  lovely  maid  I 


If. 


The  (hepherd  marVd  his  treacherous  art,* 
And,  foitly  lighing,  thus  reply'd  ; 
Tis  true,  you  bavefubdu^d  my  b«art» 
But  (hall  not  triumph  o^cr  my  pride. 

ill. 

The  (lave  in  private  only  bears 
Your  bondage  who  his  lovecoocealsy 
But  when  his  pafiion  he  declares. 
You  drag  bins  at  your  chariot*whceU. 


SONG. 


HARD  a  the  fate  of  him  who  lores. 
Yet  d^res  not  tell  Ms  trembling;  paiUj 
But  to  the  fympathetic  groves. 
But  to  the  lonely  liftcnihg  plain. 
Oh !  when  (he  blefies  next  yoour  ihade. 
Oh !  when  her  f  JotAeps  next  are  feen 
In  dowery  tradtf  along  the  mead. 
In  fi(e(her  mazes  o*er  the  green. 
Ye  gentle  Spirits  of  the  vale ! 
To  whom  theteairs  of  love  are  deftr. 
From  dying  lilies  waft  a-gals. 
And  (igh  my  forrows  in  her  ear* 
O  tell  her  what  Ate  cannot  bkme, 
Tho*  fear  my  tongne  muft  ever  bind; 
O  !  teU  her  that  my  virtuous  flatoe 
Is  as  her  fpotl4s(«  (bul  rcfin'd. 
Hot  her  own  guardian  angel  eyes 
With  chatter  tendernefs  his  cat'e, 
Nor  nuttt  her  own  wifhes  rife. 
Nor  holier  her  own  (ighs  in  prayer. 
But  if,  at  firft,  her  virgin  fear 
Should  (brt  at  Lovers  Fufpefted  natne,  * 
With  that  of  Frzei^dlhip  footh  her  ear-. 
True  love  and  friendflup  are  the  (kme. 


SONG. 


I. 


UNLESS  with  my  Amanda  bled. 
In  vain  I  twine  the"  woodbine  bower ; 
^  X-^niefs  to  deck  her  fweeter  breaft, 
In  vain  I  rear  the  breathing  flower : 

AwakenM  by  the  genial  year, . 
In  vain  the  birds  around  me  flng ; 
In  vain  the  freihcning  flclds appear: 
Without  my  love  there  is  no  Ipring. 
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SONG. 

FOR  ever.  Fortune  i  wilt  thou  prove 
An  unrciemoij;^  £ac  to  love. 
And  when  we  meet  a  mtitoal  heart, 
Come  in  between,  and  bid  us  part  I 
Bid  us  figh  on  from  day  to  day, 
And  wifli,  and  wiih  the  fool  away. 
Till  youth  and  gonial  years  are  flown, 
And  all  the  life  of  life  is  gone  ? 
But  hufy,  hufy  ftill  art  thou, 
To  bind  the  lovekfs  joylefs  vow. 
The  heart  from  pleafure  to  deluBe, 
To  join  the  gentle  to  the  rude. 
For  on€e,0  Fortune  !  hear  my  prayer. 
And  1  abfolve  tijy  future  care ; 
All  other  blefiing«  X  reGgn, 
Make  but  the  dear  Amanda  mine. 


SONG. 


COME,  gentle  God  of  foft  defiret 
Come  and  poHefs  my  happy  breaft. 
Not  fury-like  in  flames  and  fire, 
Or  frantic  folly's  wzldnefs  dreft ; 
But  come  inpriendfliip?s  angel-guife  : 
Yet  dearer  thou  than  frieodfliip  art,       , 
More  tender  fpirit  in  thy  eyes, 
More  fweet  emotions  at  the  heart. 
D  con^e  with  Goodnefs  in  thy  train, 
With  Peace  ;»ud  Pleafure,  void  of  ftorm, 
And  woiildft  thou  me  for  ever  gain, 
^ut  on  Amanda's  winning  ^'^^^• 


A  NUPTIAL  SONG, 

Imtsndcd  i9  iav<  htfn  inferled  in   the  fourth 

So^honijlt, 

COME,  gentle  Venus !  and  afluage 
/V  warring  world,  a  Meeding  age; 
For  Natuie  liycs  beneath  thy  ray. 
The  wintry  tempe^i  halle  away, 
A  lucid  caJni  invefts  the  fea. 
Thy  native  deep  is  fuU  of  thee; 
The  fiowerJHg  earth,  where'er  yqu  fly, 
Is  all  o'er  fpring,  all  fun  the  fky ; 
A  genial  fpirit  warms  the  breeze  ; 
U.nfeca  among  the  blooming  trees, 
I'hc  fcathcr'd  lovers  tync  their  throat, 
The  dcfcrt  growls  a  foften^d  note ; 
<fl<id  o*cr  the  meads,  the  cattle  bound, 
Apd  love  and  harmony  go  round. 
3at  chief  into  the  human  heart 
You  ftrike  the  dear  delicious  dart ; 
"V  pu  teach  us  pleafing  pangs  to  know-, 
'i « i^oguiih  in  luxorio^s  w«e : 


To  feel  the  generous  pafSons  rife,"  • 
Grow  good  by  gazing,  mild  by  fighlS 
Each  happy  moment  ro  improve, 
And  fill  the  perle<5fc  ear  with  love. 

Come,  thou  delight  of  heaven  and  earth  ! 
To  whom  all  ereatiMresowe  their  birth;   ..  • 
Oh  come,  fweet  fmiiiitg!  tender,  come! 
And  yet  prevent  our  final  doom : 
For  long  the  furious  God  of  war 
Has  crufh'd  us  with  his  iron  car, 
Has  rag'd  along  our  ruin-d  plains. 
Has  foil'd  them  with  hi$  cruel  ftain^. 
Has  funk  our  youth  in  endlef?  fieep. 
And  made  the  widow'd  virgin  weep. 
Now  let  him  feel  thy  wonted  charms^ 
Oh  !  take  him  to  thy  twining  arms  \ 
And,  while  thy  bofom  heavcis  on  his, 
While  deep  he  prints  the  humid  kifs. 
Ah  !  then  his  flormy  heart  controul^ 
And  iigh  thyl'clf  into  his  foul. 


Aa  qJ 


AN 

HYMN  ON  SOLITUDE, 

HAIL  mildly  pleafing  Solitude  ! 
Companion  of  the  wife  and  good. 
But  from  whofe  holy,  piercing  eye, 
The  herd  of  fools  and  villains  fly. 

Oh  !  how  1  love  with  thee  to  walk, 
And  liflen  to  thy  whifper'd  talk, 
WJiich  ioiiyi'cnce  and  trut;h  imparts, 

I'  And  melts  the  moil  obdurate  hearts. 
A  thopr^nd  fliapes  you  wear  with  eafe, 
And  ftill  in  every  fliape  you  pleafe. 
Now  wrapt  In  i'cjjxe  niyfteripus  dream, 
A  lone  pbiiol'opher  you  fcem  ; 
New  quick  from  hiil  to  vale  you  fly. 
And  now  you  fweep  tlie  vaulted  iky ; 
A  fhcpherd  next,  you  haunt  the  plain. 
And  warble  forth  year  oaten  Orain.  •  •    • 
A  lover  now,  with  all  the  grace 
0^  that  fweet  paflion  in  your  face  : 
Then,caim'd  to  fricndjhfp,  you  allumc 
Tiie  gcntlcrlooking  Hiiri-jrU'c  bloom,     * 
A,",  '.yith  her  Mufidora,  fee 
(Her  ivTiucora  fond  of  iIkc) 
Amid  the  ioiig-withd rawing  vale. 
Awake?  the  rival'd  nightingale. 

I'hiijc  is  the  balmy  breath  of  Morn, 
Juft  as  the  dew-bcut  rofc  is  born  ; 
And  while  meridian  fervours  beat* 
Thine  ii  thj  woudiand  dumb  retreat ; 
But  chief,  when  evening  fcenes  decay. 
And  the  faiut  landfcape  fwims  away, 
Thine  is  the  doubtful  foft  decline. 
And  that  be&hour  of  mu{ing  thine. 

Defcending  angtrls  blcfs  thy  train, 
The  virtues  of  the  fage  and  fwain  ; 
^  Plain  Innocence,  in  white  array'd, 
Before  thee  l^ftt  her  fearlcfs  head  ; 


5*4 


Ilel«?:OD*8  beams  «Mood  thee 
And  cheer  t^y  gloouis  with  light  diTttie ! 
Aboot  thee  fports  Cweet  libertf  ; 
And  rapt  Urania  fuiga  to  theo. 

Oh!  kt  ne  fierce  617  iccrtt  <clit 
Aod  in  thjr-^eep  reeeffe»  dwekL 


THOMSON'S    PaEMS 


Perhaps  from  Norwood^s  oa]c-dad  hiO, 
When  Meditation  ha«  her  fill, 
I  juft  may  cafl  my  czretefs  eyes 
V.Ticrc  London's  fpiry  tttrrcts  rife, 
Thjuk  of  3ts e^ORca,  itB  tztca,  itspua. 
Then  fhield  me  in  ^|he  woodv  agsia. 


End  qf  the  Eighth  Volume. 
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